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"  Of  Sharfdui,  B»  a  imoa&t^  k^i  xi  dile,  T)«t  Gy  no  meaM  putid  «Mi^  -     1 

"  there  tan  ie  but  one  opinion.     He  ilands  al  the  bend  of  ill  eomedy  ainco  ^^ 
Sb.%kjpeiire.     Tiicd  on  the  three  quealieni  of  plot,  cbaiacter,  and  dialogue 

be  i>  Buperior  to  aU  of  Fmnc^  ^p*'^^  aud  England."  I 

"  WbateTer  Sberidan  ba«  done,  hai  bean,  par  excelUiict,  alwaj>  the  beit  J 

orilakind.     He  ba>  written,  tbe  inat  oKiwd;  <Sc£ob1  frr  Soandal),  the  beat  # 

drama  (He  Dnenna),  the  best  fiitca  (the  Critic),  and  tha  beat  uddresa  (Mono.  J' 

logaa  on  Gamck) ;  Wd,  to  crown  bJI,  delivered  the  Teiy  beet  oration  (the  ■  M 

&niaua  Begnm  Speech)  ever  conceived  or  heard  in  thia  conntrj," — Btbok.  /•> 
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PREFACE. 


The  Memoir  prefixed  to  the  present  edition  of  Sheridan's 
Dramstic  Works  contains  the  most  striking  circumstances 
that  marked  the  eventful  life  of  the  author.  Theee  are  neces- 
sarily condensed,  and  such  only  recorded  as  are  based  upon 
tmimpeachable  testimony;  the  numerous  apocryphal  anec- 
dotes which  have  found  their  way  into  circulation  having  been 
intentionally  rejected.  The  object  of  the  editor  has  been  to 
place  before  the  pnbhc,  in  a  single  volume,  both  the  Memoirs 
and  the  Flays  in  as  authentic  a  form  as  existing  mateiiab 
permit.  The  difficulties  attendant  upon  such  e.  task  may  be 
gathered  from  the  &cts  hereinafter  narrated. 

G.  G.  8. 
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DEAMATIC  WORKS. 

1.  Tai  BiTiifl,  a  Comedy 

■  Si,  Pstriot's  Dii;  or  the  Scheming  Ljenteoant,  a  Fares 

Thi  Dvzjnx,  a  comic  open 

I '  Tbb  Sohool  ron  Soamix,  a  Comedy      .... 

1'  ^Ths  CniTia;  or,  a  Ti^edy  Bebearsed,  n  Dnma      ,        , 

Tbif  to  SouMBonas 

Tmsta  90  thi  Ubkobi  ov  G-axhtok   .       .       .       • 
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TBB  BTOHT  HOKOUBABIiB 

RICHARD  BRINSLET  SHERIDAN. 


SoABDEXY  anything  renuuns  at  the  preseiit  hour  to  attest 
the  superiority  of  Bichard  Brinsley  Sheridan  over  the  great 
men  of  the  times  just  paseed  away,  but  his  contributions  to  the 
dramatic  literature  of  the  country,  yet  was  he  acknowledged 
to  be  at  one  period  of  his  existence  the  moat  gifted  genius  of 
his  age.  Unfortunately  for  his  memory,  his  last  and  least 
happy  moments  are  those  best  remembered.  He  has  beea 
judged  of  when  the  decay  of  his  intellect,  the  carelessness, 
nay,  even  the  recklessness  of  his  conduct,  and  the  perplexi- 
ties in  which  he  was  involved,  had  changed  the  character  of 
the  man.  He  has  been  regarded  as  the  dissipated  thought- 
less bntter&y  that  passed  ^trough  an  ephemeral  existence ; 
as  one  who  was  merely  a  brilliant  ornament  of  society,  or  the 
boon  companion  of  an  idle  hour.  Ear  superior,  however,  was 
he  to  almost  all  those  great  peraont^es  who  figured  with  him 
on  the  stage  of  existence  in  those  qualities  which  are  most 
highly  prized  in  the  busy  section  of  the  world. 

His  life  is  a  romance.  Even  those  who  are  wont  to  re- 
ceive with  incredulity  the  narrative  of  the  biographer,  be- 
lieving him  either  a  panegyrist  labouring  to  exalt  the  hero 
who  has  excited  his  fancy,  or  the  promulgator  of  some  vision- 
ary doctrine,  must  acknowledge  that  the  incidents  which 
marked  the  career  of  Sheridan  are  too  singular  not  to  be  re- 
corded, and  that  they  are  of  sufficient  importance  to  be  nar- 
rated by  different  individuals  according  to  the  respective 
views  they  entertain  of  the  many  events  in  which,  from  his 
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posidon  ia  the  world,  lie  waa  neoeesarily  involved.  If  genins 
of  the  highest  order  in  literature,  if  the  eloquence  that  en- 
chants, rivets  the  attention,  and  likewise  tenches  the  human 
heart,  if  the  mingling  in  every  question  that  agitates  an  em> 
pire,  and  produces  an  influence  tmon  it,  if  splendid  success 
followed  by  the  sad  vicissitudes  of  Fat«  are  ever  objects  of 
oar  curiosity,  they  are  in  no  one  instance  more  singularly 
exemplified  than  in  Sheridan. 

He  lived  in  an  age  ef  excitement,  of  which  those  who  are 
now  in  the  meridian  of  their  days  can,  from  the  repose  which 
litey  have  tmjfoyed,  form  but  a  feeble  idea.  He  was  one  of 
tiie  most  active,  the  most  intelligent,  the  most  fascinatitig -of 
those  who  have  stamped  their  names  npon  that  singular  page 
of  history.  There  was  no  event  in  which  he  was  not  a  leader, 
there  was  no  great  question,  whether  foreign  or  domestic,  that 
he  did  not  mvestuMe  and  pronowice  an  t^nnioB  upon,  whidi 
tms  listened  to  with  respect  and  admirMion  hj  a  large  pordoB 
of  the  nation,  fiis  voice  was  the  gwde  of  a  great  and  iaflu- 
ential  parl^ ;  he  was  tine  attadied  &tend  of  a  band  of  patriots ; 
and  tiuioBgh  good  and  evil  repste  suppoited,  with  manlf 
ankur,  a  oause  whidi  did  not  hiing  with  it  the  emolumfflits 
of  the  world,  nor  did  he  leave  the  oam^  when  it  was  «n- 
gsarded  by  some,  and  dmoat  betrayed  hy  others. 

Professor  Smyth  tilins  speaks  of  hint :-~"  There  were  three 
•others  tliat  fiourished  at  me  aann  time  with  him,  the  gre«t 
taintetor  and  splendid  debater,  Jdr.  Pitt,  the  greM  philanthm 
pist  and  oratAT,  Mr.  Fes,  the  fjreat  |4iiloBopher  and  «al^kt- 
ened  statesman,  Mr.  Burke ;  but  he  who  to  a  certain  degree 
m^ht  be  said  to  ujaite  the  powers  of  all  was  Mr.  Sheridan. 
Ho  had  not  in  such  h^i  superiority  the  distinguishing  quali- 
ties of  each — ^he  had  not  the  lofty  tx»>e  aod  imposing  declama- 
tion of  Pitt — he  bad  not  the  persoasive  vehemence  of  Fox — he 
had  not  the  inexhaustible  literature  and  ready  philosophy  of 
Bnrice ;  bnt  whoi  he  spoke  on  a  great  occasion,  and  prepued 
himself  with  all  the  neoeaaaiy  knowledge,  nothing  appeared 
wanting  to  the  perfect  orator.  Gntoe  of  manner,  charm  of 
voice,  Huency  of  language,  and  above  all  a  brilliancy  of  sar- 
casm, a  wit  and  a  iinmovr,  tmd  agaui  a  felid^  of  stMemait 
that  made  him  t^e  delight  of  every  audience,  and  that  excited 
the  admiration  cJ  his  opponents  thanmlves." 

The  euloginm  proaoimced  npon  him  hj  Lord  Byron  is 
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3Krw  «Hi>ei4«t  trite,  bnt  it  is  most  tivx :  "  Whatever  Sfaeridsn 
h&s  done  or  chaeea  ta  do,  has  been,  ^or  exetlUnee,  atw&jra  tlw 
best  of  its  kind.  H«  has  written  the  beat  comedy,  'The 
School  for  ScindaJ ; '  tii6  best  apeni,  '  The  Dueona' — in  my 
B]Bid  &x  before  thftt  St.  Giles'  lampoon,  the  '  Beggar's  Opera;' 
— ^the  best  faniA,  *  The  Critic ; '  it  is  on]y  too  good  for  an  after- 
piece;  imd  the  best  address,  'The  Monologue  on  Garrick;' 
and  to  crown  all,  delivered  the  very  best  oration,  the  famous  Be 
gom  speech,  everocaiowved  or  heard  in  ibie  countiy."  These, 
however,  &re  but  a  portion  of  the  claims  which  he  has  to  the 
highest  considecatioa ;  for  scarcely  had  he  attained  the  fore- 
most rank  amongst  the  comic  writers  cf  the  age,  when  be 
astonished  and  delighted  die  statesmen  who  surrounded  him 
with  the  clearness  of  his  political  views,  developed  with  all 
tiie  power  snd  eplmduor  of  eloquence.  His  friends  had  bat 
just  marvelled  at  ^e  dexterity  with  which  he  gained  an  in- 
fluence over  the  heir  apparent  to  the  throne,  and  were  can- 
Tssaing  the  merits  «f  the  advice  which  guided  that  prince 
through  paths  of  considerable  difficulty,  when  even  his  op- 
ponents were  uoftnifflously  praidng  him  in  the  londest  lau- 
enage  for  the  exhibition  of  the  purest  patriotism,  and  admir^ 
ing  the  conduct  that  he  pursued  during  one  of  the  most 
perilous  moments  that  ever  occurred  in  the  annals  of  England 
—the  Mutiny  at  the  Nore. 

The  circumstances  tbat  are  detailed  in  the  following  pages 
will,  we  think,  plead  an  apology  for  many  of  the  errors  tffitt 
h«ve  been  Btnmgly  condemned ;  it  will  be  found  that  a  !aw[e 
portion  of  his  pecuniary  embaTrassments  did  not  origisa^ 
spring  Item  improvid«ioe,  hnt  from  the  peculitu*  -sounses  <^  im 
mcKiis,  and  from  the  unexpected  position  in  wbich,  at  'As 
very  Katsm  of  his  life,  he  found  himself.  He  was  placed,  in 
on  wnaccountabie  manner,  at  the  head  of  a  great  estri»lwfc- 
mmt,  which  seemed  to  yield  unceasing  means  of  eicpenditnM, 
frMD  whose  treasoi;  he  was  enabled  to  draw  almost  wiilioat 
acknew^dgment ;  it  (geared  to  olfer  endless  wealth — thewify 
««Tse  of  the  Fortnnaitim  of  his  -childish  days  was  in  his  hwids. 
R  was  not  oidy  the  inexhaustdWe  vein  of  daily  treasure,  hPKt 
ft  enaUed  him  ta  msltifJy  bis  Toeaiis ;  to  create  new  shares, 
to  issue  debentoree,  and  to  follow  Che  thousand  devices  of  t^ 
skilful  financier  was,  ftn-  a  length  ef  time,  ae  easy  as  to  diB* 
%  oheqae  upon  his  huiker.    It  afforded  him  a  marriage  set- 
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tiement,  or  a'  new  edifice,  hence  the  mind  became  vitiated, 
felse,  and  factitious  views  of  property  took  possession  of  it ; 
all  was  however  paper  money,  based  upon  no  solid  means,  it 
lured  the  credulous  victim  on,  until  he  expected  at  every  step 
more  gold^he  found  at  last  that  his  wealth  was  visionary, 
and  when  compelled  lo  acltnowledge  the  melancholy  trulli, 
it  was  too  kto  to  recede.  Harassed  at  every  step,  he  had 
recourse  to  deception  till  it  became  systematic,  he  lost  his 
caste  in  society,  he  sought  relief  in  dissipation,  and  when  Ms 
home  was  invaded  by  hia  angry  creditors,  he  rushed  to  places 
where  he  gradually  learnt  habits  that  undermined  his  consti- 
tution and  weakened  his  intellect.  If,  however,  Sheridan  waa 
to  be  blamed,  how  much  more  so  were  his  friends !  how  much 
more  the  pubhc !  It  is  a  deep  reflection  upon  the  morals 
and  upon  die  character  of  the  countiy  that  such  a  man  was 
allowed  to  suffer  distress  and  misery ;  the  selfishness  of  the 
great,  the  heartlessness  of  society,  the  mammon  worship  of 
the  many  was  never  more  conspicuous  than  in  its  treatment 
of  its  devoted  servant. 

In  this  countiy  virtue  and  talents  may  be  respected  by  the 
few — wealth  by  all — he  who  loses  the  one  may  in  vain  pos 
Bess  the  other,  his  welcome  in  that  world  which  hung  upon 
his  shadow  is  [tast;  the  good  that  he  has  done  is  forgotten. 
Such  was  the  {ate  of  Sheridan ;  those  who  had  been  the 
imnnest  admirers  of  his  splendid  talents,  were  at  first  amused 
with  the  narratives  of  his  cleverness  in  eluding  the  vigilance 
of  his  numerous  creditors,  but  gradually  they  spoke  of  hb 
imprudence,  and  then  learnt  to  treat  him  with  contempt.  He 
had  to  sloop  to  the  meanest  subterfuges  to  escape  from  pre- 
sent embarrassment,  or  to  degrade  himself  by  the  vilest  cnn- 
nii^  for  a  momentary  supply  of  funds.  How  humiliating  to 
his  own  mind  must  have  been  the  comparison  of  the  days 
when  listening  senates  were  hushed  when  he  spoke! — how  fear- 
ful to  him  must  have  been  the  remembrance  of  those  brilliant 
hours  of  bis  youth,  when  he  was  the  theme  of  general  obser 
vation !  Consider  him,  however,  in  what  light  we  may,  still 
did  he  maintain  some  superiority  over  all  those  by  whom  he 
was  surrounded,  and  in  almost  every  scene  of  his  eventful 
lifo  he  was  an  actor  who  obtained  and  excited  the  wonder,  if 
not  the  admiration  of  hia  contemporaries. 

Even  the  romantic  incidents  attending  upon  his  private  life 
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are  socb  otHj  kb  occur  to  men  unlike  tlie  ordinary  class  of  our 
fellow-beings.  The  celebrated  object  of  his  choice,  the  clever- 
manner  in'  which  he  coutrived  to  outwit  hie  rivals  in  love, 
becoming  not  only  the  theme  of  conTcrsation  in  a  behionable 
watering-place,  but  of  newspaper  controversy,  drew  upon  him 
at  an  early  age  the  general  attention  ;  from  that  period  every 
circumstance  of  his  life  became  public  property,  indeed  it 
was  then  evident  that  hie  lot  could  not  be  cast  in  obscurity, 
hut  that  he  had  that  within  him,  which,  when  duly  exerciaed, 
would  lead  to  his  filling  a  distinguished  position  in  society. 
How,  too,  did  the  bold  daring  with  which  he  undertook  the 
management  of  £  great  theatrical  establishment  tell  upon  the 
public  mind,  for  all  knew  tbat  he  mus£  be  dependent  on  his 
own  abilities  for  his  financial  resources !  Surrounded  at  an 
early  age  by  men  of  the  highest  talent,  he  was  quickly  re- 
marked amongst  them  for  the  brilliancy  of  his  conversation, 
his  flashes  of  wit,  and  the  ease  and  elegance  of  his  manner. 
These  qualifications  which  made  him  so  delightful  in  society, 
are  too  apt  to  render  their  possessor  self-indulgent,  vain  and 
careless,  nor  was  Sheridan  on  these  paints  unlike  the  rest  of 
bis  fellow-beings,  gradually  faults  began  to  ripen  into  vices, 
the  feebleness  with  which  he  resisted  the  first  inroads  upon 
his  original  sense  of  honour  and  of  virtne,  led  to  a  reck- 
lessness and  sensuality  which  eventually  were  remembered, 
when  his  brighter  qualities  were  somewhat  dimmed.  As  the 
generation  passed  away  in  which  his  nobler  characteristics 
had  been  developed  they  were  almost  forgotten,  and  those 
who  were  rising  in  the  world  saw  only  that  state  which  was, 
in  comparison,  one  of  degradation,  and  hence  they  estimated 
him  less  than  those  who  had  been  dazzled  by  the  early  lustre 

Valuable,  doubtless,  would  be  considered  the  moral  lessons 
deducible  from  a  scmtiny  into  his  errors  and  defects ;  but 
sufficient  for  us  is  it  in  our  sketch  to  relate  the  prominent 
circumstances  of  his  life,  to  delineate  him  with  that  fair  and 
honest  colouring  which  is  required  for  truth,  more  consonant 
would  it  be  with  our  feelings  to  throw  a  veil  over  his  folUes 
and  inconsistencies  rather  than  to  scan  them  too  deeply,  the 
brilliancy  of  his  talents,  and  the  severity  of  bis  misfortunes, 
command  for  the  thoughtlessness  of  Richard  Brinsley  Sheri- 
dan, oblivion — for  his  sorrows,  respect. 
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He  has  foxmi  two  biograph^a,  liotb  ofwbom  bave  Httered 
with  some  degree  of  warmth  into  hM  political  ea»eer.  The 
first,  Dr.  Watkios,  was  a  Tory  of  the  old  school,  the  other,  a 
Whig,  of  equally  imcompromising  caste.  7%^  h&ve  seon 
through  glasses  which  operate  on  every  anbjoet  of  thoir  exasii- 
nation  with  power  of  a  totally  diflerent  kind ;  the  same  topic 
is  magnified  or  diminished  according  to  the  respeetive  inatnt- 
meot  that  each  holds.  Muc^  is  to  he  said  in  praise  of  the 
diligence  with  which  Dr.  Watiins  has  iDToet^ated  the  nomer- 
ons  great  questions  which  engaged  the  attention  of  Sheridan, 
but  his  strong  bias  shines  forth  on  alt  occa^ns.  He  viewB 
everything  as  a  good  consistent  follower  of  Pitt  would  nattf- 
rally  do,  he  thinks  only  of  the  heayen-bon)  minister,  ho  in- 
ainaates  that  his  opponents  were  actuated  by  malevoleBce, 
were  besotted  in  ignorance,  and  were  worthy  condign  punish- 
ment. His  detestation  of  the  French  Revolution  was  only 
surpassed  hj  Ins  terror  lest  parliamentary  reform  should 
ever  be  brought  about  in  England.  From  so  decided  a  par 
tisan  there  was  little  to  be  expected,  and  he  has  throaghout 
evinced  too  much  of  the  politician,  of  the  humblest  gtade,  to 
be  the  judge  of  one  who  nad  any  pretension  to  rank  amongst 
statesmen.  Of  his  private  life  he  luis  drawn  but  a  feeble 
sketch,  whatever  he  tnew  and  gave  was  derived  from  Mr. 
Samuel  Whyte,  who  had  for  a  short  period  been  Sheridan's 
teacher. 

Moore's  life  has  greater  claims  to  onr  consideration;  al- 
though it  has  the  ittt«:T)al  evidence  of  its  beit^  a  laboured 
panegyric  upon  the  great  Whig  statesman,  Fox,  it  furnishes 
us  with  a  consistent  narrative  of  the  moat  remarkable  events 
in  which  Sberidan  became  a  partaker,  still  they  are  more  or 
less  tinted  with  the  colouring  which,  as  a  decided  Whig, 
Moore  was  likely  to  make  use  of  The  private  life  is  of  a 
most  poetic  character.  It  is  the  work  of  a  rich  fancy,  render- 
ing everything  it  touches  more  beautifii!  than  nature  in  her 
sweet  simplicity  usually  attempts.  He  sought  irom  the  im- 
mediate family  and  Mends  materials  for  his  publication,  and 
of  course  received  from  ftem  only  such  as  vrere  likely  to 
embellish  his  narrative,  and  produce  the  most  i^vonrable 
effect.  It  is  not  to  he  supposed  that  truth  has  ever  been 
wantonly  sacrificed,  but  much  has  been  suppressed,  and  much 
has  been  overeharged ;  so  that  a  pteture  somewhat  gau^, 


oflb^Google 


bst  feeuing  Ac  ^aend  (Auaetar,  hw  fcen  pr«duoed.  Mn. 
Le&Bu.  dia  yamgeai  liMw  of  Shen^B,  MHamueicated  the 
iMUtQtio  details  of  ike  l»ve  dfaiv  ia  wbiob  Sberidan  was 
BB  eariy  in  life  taTolved,  fud  they  are  Hoeessaitij  dactured 
witli  the  feeling  vhieh  an  kfleedoaaW  relation  would  natu- 
ailj  wish  shootd  be  experienced  by  all  those  whii  would  read 
^  memoirs.  Xke  gimt  advantage  which  Moore  had  was 
free  access  to  all  the  nannscriptB  that  Sheridan  left  behind 
him;  of  these  he  hM  adminthly  avttlled  hjmsdf;  he  has 
shown  ua  the  gradual  derelopment  of  the  School  for  Scandal 
£K>mthefir3tgerm;heha3ezhibited  tons  that  it  mts  the  slow 
and  laborious  eSbrt  of  long  consideration ;  that  it  reached  l^ 
a  gradual  process  that  periectioB.  to  whioh  it  nltimately  at- 
tained. From  the  evident  study  bestowed  upon  tliis  and  his 
oAer  plays,  Moore  has  attempted  to  deduce,  and  his  opinion 
kaa  been  foUowed  by  otben,  that  Sheridan  was  net  a  man  of 
qnic^  ideas,  of  rapid  and  vigorous  fancy,  but  that  all  he  did. 
WHS  carefully  and  slowly  prepared,  patiently  digested  and 
kag  paused  upon  before  it  waa  made  public.  That  this  may 
hare  been  th«  case  im  his  early  career,  and  that  in  his  latter 
days  he  may  have  had  reooorse  to  big  menKwy  rather  than  to 
kia  imagination  may  be  granted,  but  no  mui  was  possessed  of 
gFaater  readiness  ui  his  best  days,  and  few  have  exhibited, 
nore  quickly,  unprenseditated  wit,  bursts  of  genius,  and  glow 
sUsao;. 

A  most  interesting  naimtive  has  been  drawn  up  by  the 
distinguished  Professor  of  History  at  Cambridge,  who  lived 
under  the  roof  of  Sheridan,  as  the  tutor  of  his  son  Thomas, 
mai  has  been  read  by  a  few ;  it  is  eloquent,  as  everything  must 
be  from  that  omamant  of  our  literature,  Professor  Smyth. 

We  hare  also  a  slight  sketch  by  the  hand  of  Leigh  Hunt 
The  modes^  with  i^ch  he  has  given  it,  would  forbid  any 
tttempt  to  find  Amlt  irith  it,  but  when  we  remember  the 
position  he  holds,  as  a  poet  and  a  critic,  that  "nihil  non 
tedgit  qnod  non  omaTit,"  we  must  be  excused  from  ei- 
^VBsing  OUT  regret  that  he  has  so  cursorily  glanced  at  the 
4punatic  worits  of  Sheridan,  and  so  taeedlesaty  admitted,  as 
&OIS.  the  wanton  aasortiMis  of  those  who  have  pretended  to 
be  acquainted  widi  the  cireumstanoes  of  his  life.  The  few 
(Aserrations  on  the  edueatioa  of  Sheridaii  are  erroneous,  for 
ahhiHi^  ha  g»ve  little  or  no  attention  to  clasacal  knowledge, 
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be  was  not  so  thoroughly  incapable  aa  he  has  described  him 

to  hsYe  been ;  nor  ought  the  epithets,  applied  to  the  gentle- 
man  who  fought  two  duels  with  Sheridan,  to  have  been  giveu 
without  some  inquiry  as  to  the  propriety  of  their  adoption. 
There  is,  however,  such  polish  and  so  much  fancy  in  the 
little  brochure,  that  it  will  be  perused  with  infinite  pleasure. 

Sheridan  was  bom  in  Dublin,  in  the  year  1751.  His  family 
boasted  on  both  sides  genius.  His  grandfather,  Dr,  Sheridan, 
was  the  friend,  nay  it  is  said  the  instructor,  of  Swift,  and  was 
not  only  distinguished  for  his  classic  attainments,  but  "  for 
such  a  ready  wit  and  Sow  of  humour,  that  it  was  impossible 
for  any,  even  the  most  splenetic  man,  not  to  be  cheerful  in 
his  company."  He  was  not  a  fortunate  man,  and  by  no 
means  a  careful  one.  He  lost  his  appointment  as  one  of  the 
Court  Chaplains  by  a  somewhat  ludicrous  incident.  He  was 
called  upon  to  preach  before  the  Lord  Lieutenant,  and  as 
he  had  not  prepared  himself  for  such  an  event,  he  hastily 
snatched  up  a  sermon,  innocent  enough  of  politics,  hut  the 
text  of  which  was,  "  Sufficient  unto  the  day  is  the  evil  there- 
of;" unfortunately  for  him  the  day  on  which  he  delivered  a 
discourse,  so  headed,  was  the  first  of  August,  the  anniversaiy 
of  the  accession  to  the  throne  of  George  the  First,  an  occesioD ' 
on  which  every  species  of  flattery  to  the  powers  in  authority 
would  have  been  much  more  acceptable.  He  was,  therefore, 
suspected  of  Jacobinism,  and  lost  all  chance  of  rising  in  his 
profession.  Thomas,  the  third  son  of  Dr.  Sheridan,  and  the 
father  of  Bichard  Brinsley  Sheridan,  was  distinguished  as 
an  actor,  a  teacher  of  elocution,  and  as  the  author  of  a  pro- 
nouncing dictionaiy,  that  has,  from  its  first  appearance,  been 
generally  received  as  a  useful  addition  to  our  literature. 
Althoi^h  an  unsuccessful  person  on  the  great  stage  of  life, 
he  played  his  part  with  much  energy,  and  his  name  has  de- 
scended to  posterity  amongst  those  who  have  been  useful  in 
their  generation. 

It  is  one  of  the  pet  theories  of  the  day,  that  men  of  genius 
have  had  on  the  female  side  a  parent  mnch  above  the  ordi- 
nary class  of  women  in  intellectual  power,  and  certainly 
Sheridan  is  one  of  the  instances  that  may  be  adduced.  The 
authoress  of  so  many  works  of  merit  deserves  a  niche  in  the 
Temple  of  Fame ;  it  is,  however,  not  to  be  forgotten,  that  one 
of  her  plays,  "  The  Dupe,"  was  condemned  for  some  pasa^es 


oflb^Google 


UFE  OF  SBBBIDAH  B 

thai  were  considered  as  offensive  to  the  laws  of  decomm. 
"  The  Discovery"  was  more  fortunate,  it  was  hailed  as  a  "  moraJ, 
sentimental,  jet  entertaining  performance;"  but  the  length 
and  languor  of  its  scenes  became  somewhat  insupportable. 
Garrick,  it  was,  who  bore  the  whole  onus  of  the  play,  aad 
performed  a  pedantic  character,  considered  to  be  quite  ub- 
suited  to  him,  in  such  a  way  as  to  elicit  infinite  ectertunment; 
he  seemed  entirely  to  have  relinquished  his  natural  ability, 
and  to  have  assumed  an  air  of  unutterable  duluess ;  the 
younger  Caiman  says,  "  he  made  the  twin  stars  which  nature 
had  stack  in  his  head,  look  like  two  coddled  gooseberries." 
Her  "Memoirs  of  Sidney  Biddulph"  have  been  much  ad- 
mired, not  only  for  their  power  of  awakening  our  sympathy 
for  the  sorrows  of  man  upon  this  transitory  globe,  but  for  the 
beautiful  language  in  which  they  point  out  the  blissful  re- 
wards of  a  hereafter  to  those  who.  by  their  conduct,  may  de- 
serve them. 

Amongst  other  productions  of  her  pen  Nouijahad  is  parti- 
cularly (Ustinguished  alike  for  the  development  of  the  story 
and  the  gracefulness  of  its  diction,  and  even  to  the  present 
hour  it  enjoys  a  high  degree  of  popularity  amongst  youthful 
readers,  who,  if  they  are  not  able  to  detect  the  moral  of  a  tale 
that  shows  that  the  gifts  of  perpetual  youth  and  of  endless 
riches,  if  not  properly  estimated,  will  produce  sensuality  and 
brutality,  are  at  any  rate  delighted  with  the  beautiful  pictures 
of  oriental  manners  that  she  nas  so  admirably  dehueated. 

In  his  seventh  year  Sheridan  was  placed.  hDgethcr  with  his 
brother,  under  the  tuition  of  Mr.  Samuel  Whyte  of  Dublin ; 
they  were  the  first  two  pupils  he  had;  their  mother,  in  giving 
them  to  his  care,  made  use  of  an  expression  whit^  has  been 
oftentimes  repeated  as  if  it  had  been  applied  to  Sheridan  in  the 
latter  days  of  his  boyhood.  She  pointed  out  to  Mr.  Whyte 
that  in  die  profession  he  had  undertaken  patience  was  abso- 
lutely necessary,  "These  boys  will  be  your  tutors  in  that 
respect.  I  have  hitherto  been  their  only  instructor,  they 
have  sufficiently  exercised  mine,  for  two  such  impenetrable 
dunces  I  never  met  with;"  from  such  an  expression,  at  such  aa 
age,  it  would  be  most  unfair  to  form  an  opinion  of  the  intel 
lectual  capabilities  of  a  child. 

On  his  parents  settling  in  England,  which  was  in  the  year 
1763,  Harrow  was  selected  as  the  best  school  for  his  educa- 
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tion,  bare  b«  Mhibited  none  of  ^taA  exxpeiior  iutolkct  tot  whlA 
his  futui»  life  was  to  be  distkigKiBb«^.  Br.  Purv  has  giwn 
Avideoce  as  to  hia  defi^ncy  ia  those  stores  k1u<^  itofs  tfa« 
pnd«  of  t^t  Beminaiy,  but  obserres,  "  He  ^nts  a  fATOimto 
amon^t  his  Bclioolfellows,  miscfeieTous,  eni  h«  j«ftnka  wam 
aoeompanieil  by  a  sort  of  Ttvad^  and  ckeer£ilneM  ;  he  me  ■ 
crettt  reader  of  English  pootiy,  but  was  oareless  aboat  litenn 
nine ;  ha  appean  to  bare  been  removed  too  early  from  BobooL 
He,  however,  in  after  life  was,  acowding  to  the  aame  testi- 
mony, giyen  to  cIbsbio  readiag,  and  was  well  acqn^ted  with 
the  oratJona  of  Oioero  and  of  Demosthenes,  and  improssod  Dr. 
Parr  with  an  idea  that  he  was  poBseesed  of  eonsiderable  clas»o 
tttainmeats.  Mr  Roderio,  Dr.  Somner's  aaaiat^tt  dttrii^ 
the  time  that  Sheridan  was  at  Harrow,  says,  "  that  be  was  a 
shrewd,  artful,  and  eupetciliotis  boy.  withoid  any  shining  ao 
complishmenta  or  superior  learning." 

During  his  residence  at  Harrow  he  lost  his  excellent  and 
amiable  mother  who  lUed  at  Blois,  where  the  family  had  for 
some  time  resided,  in  the  year  170S. 

Whilst  at  Harrow  he  formed  an  intimaey  with  a  fellow 
pupil  Mr.  Hathed,  with  whom  he  entered  into  a  tit«raiy 
partnership,  which  was  not  dissolved  by  their  both  qnittiBg 
their  school,  the  one  for  Oxford,  the  other  for  Bath.  To- 
gether they  laboctred  upon  a  &rce  in  three  acts,  called  "  Jupi- 
ter," fW>m  which  th(^Miticipatod  to  reap  a  sum  of  DO  less  than 
£200.  but  they  were  doomed  to  disappointment,  for  it  nevw 
WBs  brought  befbre  the  public,  and  whateyer  of  merit  it  may 
have  possessed,  we  are  unable  to  judge ;  for,  with  the  excep 
tion  (rf  some  extracts  which  Moore  has  given,  we  are  not  m 
possession  of  any  remains  of  a  burlesque  which  has  been  sap- 
posed  to  have  remained  long  on  the  memory  of  Sheridtot,  and 
to  have  been  the  model  on  which  the  "  Critic"  was  founded. 
A  miscellany  was  pn^ected  by  the  friends,  but  it  did  not  live 
beyond  one  number ;  this  was  but  poor,  if  we  may  be  allowed 
to  form  a  judgment  from  the  short  specimen  that  has  been 
preserved.  A  collection  of  occasional  poems,  and  a  volume  of 
raazy  tales,  were  amongst  the  dreams  that  flitted  across  the 
imaginations  of  the  enthusiasts,  but  beyond  fancy's  first  sketA 
it  would  appear  that  they  were  not  allowed  to  proceed. 

One,  however,  of  the  united  productions  of  these  aspirants 
to  literaiy  fame  was  actually  committed  to  the  press,  aad  has 
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MBcbed  Bs;  it  hm  Woa  the  mowiB  of  ashibttiBg  poeitm 
Dof  tbtd  tk^  vera  mcBSentnt  jv^ges  of  that  irtiich  wa» 


imuKsa  the  pvUie  widi  «  iaYoontble  opiiu< 
■       ""  ........      -iij^et 


ih«ir  merits,  Tbej  sel«oCed  &  Greek  avtbor,  but  littJe  known, 
AiisbesetuB,  atoA  ranctwed  bia  Greek  proM  isto  English  veT9». 
Xh«  lacetious  Tem  Bntire  had  previoasly  tmisl&tod,  or  ratber 
imitated,  soEoei  select  piecea  from  the  einatleB  of  this  aatbor, 
iat  tbe  young  poets  thought  that  ha  had  bitad  in  giTing  the 
alegance  and  the  nit  of  the  original.  Tb^  stated  that  "  their 
vlyect  waa  not  so  nNd  ta  Wiig  to  light  the  ramts  of  an 
nndistiiigiiished  author,  aa  to  endeaTonr  to  introduce  inte 
the  Ihnguage  a.  species  of  poetry  not  frequsitly-  attempted, 
and  but  ver;  seldom  with  success,  that  speoies  vhich  has 
been  called  the  '  simplex  munditiis'  ia  nriting,  where  the 
tiioughts  aze  spirited  ai^  &n^Bl  irithout  quaintness,  and 
the  style  aimple,  yet  not  inelegant."  Tlteie  is  a  great  va- 
riation of  the  metres  em^yed,  and  eaeb  epistle  has  its 
o«n  pejIJMilar  tneasure,  and  it  would  be  difficult  to  pdint  out 

Xn  what  partieular  speciea  of  poetry  they  relied  for  their 
m.  to  euocess.  The  eTHstles  of  Aristometus  are  oltogetber 
ttoknown,  and  what  coaii  baTs  txiapted  young  and  cultivated 
minds  to  bestow  a  tboaght  uptui  a  writer  who  had  neither  a 
name  aBwaget  dasNcal  authors,  nor  a  single  recomniendatio& 
from  a  modern  critic,  we  are  utterly  at  &  loss  to  imagine^ 
We  can  only  ascribe  it  to  an  enthusiaeiie  taate  bti  compost 
tjons  which  occasionally  captlvale  youth,  and  for  which  we 
tire  doubtless  indebted  for  Moore's  transtatton  of  Anacrcon, 
and  for  his  juvenUe  poems  which  are  admired  at  the  cam' 
m^ioemeut  of  our  career  in  Ufe.  They  were  compiled  to 
soften  many  pass^es  vhick  were  indelicate  in  the  original, 
wid  to  suitress  otAeis  as  indecent,  the  preface  to  which  the 
initials  H.  S.  are  added  is  concluded  by  a  passage  informing 
ua  tha^  the  original  is  divided  into  two  parts,  the  present 
assay  containing  <H)ly  the  first,  by  its  succeed  must  the  &ite 
oC  the  second  b#  datermiited.  Carefully  did  they  watch  the 
impTeseion  made  on  the  pablio  by  their  labours,  they  saw 
that  they  were  uaauceessful.  and  they  wisely  attempted  no 
m«e.  Tberfl  is  but  one  Epistle  "  The  Garden  of  Phyllion," 
that  possesses  muoh  merit,  and  this  is  spoilt  by  the  inCroduo- 
lion,  sol  culy  of  language  somewhat  too  glowing,  but  of  libe^ 
tjaism.  totaUiy  uacalted  for  in  a  descriptire  pastoral.     Tb» 
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Tenth  Epistle  haa  some  striking  passc^res ;  but  with  erery 
wish  to  view  the  first  prodnctions  of  foam  with  kindness  and 
lenity,  we  cannot  but  express  our  gratification  that  the  second 
part  neTer  appeared,  aod  that  the  first  baa  been  but  little 

read,  One  of  the  reviews  of  the  period  has  toit  justly  said, 
"We  have  been  idly  employed  ia  reading  it,  and  our  readers 
will  in  proportion  lose  their  time  in  perusing  tliis  article." 

In  the  year  1771  Sheridan's  father  took  his  young  fELtntly 
to  Bath,  there  to  reside  whilst  he  waa  fulfilling  his  theatrical 
engagements  elsewhere.  No  place  could  have  been  more 
unfortunately  selected  for  the  debut  in  life  of  a  yoang  man ; 
for  whatever  may  have  been  the  charm  of  society  there,  no- 
thing could  by  possibility  be  more  destructive  to  habits  of 
industry  and  tJUe  exercdse  of  the  higher  qualities  of  the  mind 
and  the  heart,  than  the  unvarying  monotony  of  indolence  and 
selfishness  in  which  the  visitore  of  that  once  fashionable 
watering'place  constantly  indulged  themselves.  The  lounge 
in  the  pump  room  and  in  the  streets  of  Bath  may  have  fur- 
nished young  Sheridan  with  sketches  of  those  characters 
which  have  rendered  his  dramas  the  admiration  of  those  who 
are  initiated  into  society,  but  it  was  the  very  worst  school  for 
the  education  of  a  man  whose  destiny  was  forcibly  urging 
him  on  to  figure  as  one  of  the  most  prominent  men  in  public 
life.  From  all  quarters  of  the  globe  congregated  not  only  the 
invalid  to  gain  health  from  the  thermal  springs,  but  the  idle, 
the  dissipated,  and  also  the  lovers  of  the  arts.  Bilious  East 
Indians,  Irish  fortune -bimters,  gouty  statesmen,  ladies  of 
rank,  "chiefly  remarkable  for  the  delicacy  of  dieir  reputa- 
tion," went  there  to  seek  relief  from  ennui.  To  furnish  re- 
lief for  them,  there  was  an  admirable  theatre,  time  out  of 
mind  the  nursery  for  the  London  stage,  and  concerts,  such  aa 
were  not  to  be  outrivaUed  in  Europe,  and  private  parties  of 
every  description,  where  music,  dancing,  or  poetry,  was  the  ru- 
ling passion.  Every  aspirant  to  fame  wrote  poetry,  in  some 
guise,  nor  was  Sheridan  the  last  amongst  those  who  sought 
for  a  laurel  from  the  reigning  Queen  of  Bath,  Lady  Miller. 
This  lady,  so  admirably  described  to  us  by  Horace  Walpole 
and  by  Madame  D'Arblay,  held  at  .her  house  at  Bath  Easton, 
every  Thursday,  a  "fair  of  Parnassus."  We  are  told  by  the 
latter  lady  "  that,  notwithstanding  Bath  Eaaton  is  so  mnch 
laughed  at  in  London,  nothing  is  here  more  toniah  than  to 
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visit  Lady  Miller,  vho  is  extremely  curious  in  her  company, 
admitting  few  people  who  are  not  of  rank  or  fame,  and  ex- 
cluding of  those  all  who  are  not  people  of  character  very  nn 
blemi^ed."    Horace  Walpole  says,  "All  the  flux  of  quali^ 

coatended  for  prizes  gained  for  rhymes  and  themes ;  a  Roman 
vase,  dressed  with  pink  ribbons  and  myrtle,  received  the 
poetry  which  was  drawn  out  at  every  festival.  Six  judges  of 
these  Olympic  Games  retired  and  selected  the  brightest  com- 
position, which  was  rewarded  by  permission  for  the  author  to 
kneel  and  kiss  the  hands  of  LaJy  Miller,  who  crowned  the 
victor  with  myrtle."  This  Lady  Miller,  whose  reputation  bad 
spread  far  and  wide,  as  the  ruling  star  of  Bath,  wss  a  round, 
coarse,  plump  lookiug  dame,  whose  aim  it  was  to  appear  a 
woman  of  fashion,  and  succeeded  only  in  having  the  appear- 
ance of  an  ordinaiy  woman  in  very  common  bfe  with  fine 
clolbes  on.  Her  manners  were  bustling,  her  air  mock  im- 
portant, and  appearance  very  inelegant.  She  was,  however, 
extremely  good  humoured,  and  remarkably  civil. 

Many  are  the  pieces  of  poetry  which  Sheridan,  scarcely  then 
in  his  twentieth  year,  produced ;  amongst  them  the  exqubita 
stanzas—^ 

"  Dry  be  that  tear,  my  gentlest  love. 
Be  hashed  that  struggling  sigh, 
Nor  seasons,  day,  nor  fate  shall  prove 

More  fix'd,  more  true  than  I. 
Hush'd  be  that  sigh,  be  dry  that  tear, 
Cease  boding  doubt,  cease  anxious  fear. 
Dry  be  that  tear. 

"  Ask'st  thou  bow  long  my  love  will  stay. 
When  all  that 's  new  is  past? 
How  long,  ah  Delia,  can  I  say 

How  long  my  life  will  last?  [ 

Dry  be  that  tear,  be  hush'd  that  sigh. 
At  least  1 11  love  thee  till  I  die. 
Hushed  be  that  sigh. 

"  And  does  that  thought  affect  thee  too. 

The  thought  of  Sylvio's  death. 

That  he  who  only  breath 'd  for  yon. 

Must  yield  that  faitliful  breath? 
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Huebed  be  that  dgtm  be  diy  thkt  tau. 
Nor  let  us  leae  our  Heavea  ben 
Dij  be  that  tear." 

In  a  poem  addressed  to  I^dy  MsTgarbt  Fordyce  are  tfaon 
Imea  which  ha™  been  so  univerBally  admired— 

".  .  .  .  Hiiuked  you  iier  cheek  ^  roar  hue? 
Mariied  jou  ber  eye  of  spaikliag  Hae  t 
That  eye,  in  liquid  (^rcles  moTing ; 
That  dieek  «,ba^ed  at  Man's  approring 
'I%e  one,  Love's  arrows  duting  round ; 
The  other,  blushing  at  the  wound : 
Did  she  not  speak,  did  she  not  move, 
Kow  Pallas — now  tba  Queen  of  liove ! " 

The  rest  of  tbe  poem  is  very  indifferent,  and  it  appeus 
Btraiige  that  lines  of  such  singular  beauty  should  have  been 
introduced.     Amongst  the  light  trifles  published  one  is  to  be 
noticed  as  exhibiting  his  varied  talent,  it  was  writWn  on  the 
oocaaion  of  the  opening  of  that  splendid  pile  ol  buildings,  the 
"Upper  Assembly  EoomB,  Sept.  30th,  1771.     It  is  entitled 
"An  Epistle  from  Timothy  Screw  to  his  Brotlier  Heniy, 
Waiter  at  Almack'e,"  of  which  the  foUowing  is  an  ertract. 
"  Two  rooms  were  first  opened — tiie  loi^  and  tbe  round  one, 
(Theao  Hogstyegon  names  only  serve  to  confound  one,) 
Both  splendidly  lit  witb  the  new  chandeliers. 
With  drops  hanpng  down  like  l3ie  bobs  at  Peg's  ears : 
While  jewels  of  paste  reflected  tbe  rays. 
And  Bristoi-stone  diamonds  gave  streDgth  to  the  blaze  : 
So  that  it  was  doubtful,  to  view  the  bright  clusters. 
Which  sent  tbe  most  li^t  out,  the  ear-rings  or  lustres. 

Nor  less  among  you  wae  the  medley,  ye  fair  1 

I  believe  thN*e  were  some  beside  quality  there  . 

Miss  Spiggot,  Miss  Brussels,  Miss  Tape,  and  Miss  Socket, 

Miss  Trinket,  and  aunt,  with  bar  leathern  pocket. 

With  good  Mrs.  Soaker,  who  made  her  old  chin  go. 

Four  hours,  holnblibing  with  Mrs.  Syringo: 

Had  Tib  staid  at  home,  I  b'lieve  nous  wooUl  have  nuBB'd 

her. 
Or  pretty  Peg  Bimt,  irith  her  td(^  Iktlc  taatiee,"  Acicc 
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Tb«  aiUitSM^  are  bo  tiia  qdeadid  ImU  room  and  to  tk* 
oetagon  icooi,  two  «f  die  moet  perfect  spedioeiiB  of  domeetiB 
McUtectMTO  vhAA  wA  possess.  The  chandeliers,  which  stiU 
Teattin,  were  onoe  ctwsideTed  perfect  models,  sad  as  ^ef- 
d'aeoTreB  of  the  ut  vl  gless  malung.  They  have  been  m 
tfaa^)ughlJ  sorptMsed  by  modem  fuxMinctions,  as  to  excite  oar 
WNider  ttist  the;  should  still  be  retained. 

Besides  the  motley  group  that  lounged  in  the  Crescent, 
tbe  Ciroae  or  thk  Parades,  thM«  were  many  indinduBls  ef 
great  talent  vith  whom  Sberidui  had  the  opportunity  of 
mixing.  He,  however,  to  judge  from  his  letters,  bad  no 
«isfa  to  be  uitBHate  with  any  of  them,  and  epeaka  of  Mr. 
Wyndham  and  Mr.  JunttitA,  a  brother  of  the  coltmel,  as  the 
only  Bcqaaincnoe  he  had  made.  Amongst  those  who  wen 
tbwe  was  the  piovs  eod  clever  Bsimah  More;  the  lively 
Mrs.  Thmle ;  Fanny  and  HMriott  Bowdler,  both  b!ue  stock 
ifl^  of  the  deepest  dye;  Anstey,  the  antbor  of  the  "  BaUi 
Gnide"  "  widi  an  Mr,  look,  and  manner,  mighty  heavy  and 
«i&Tout«ble ; "  Mrs.  Dobson.  the  translator  of  Petrarch ;  Ur. 
M^motli,  the  Pliny  Melmoth,  "  thiiiking  nobody  half  so 
great  as  himself,  therefore,  playing  first  violin  without  further 
-cereHKHiy ; "  Cumberland  "so  querulous,  eo  dissatisfied,  so 
detenmined  to  like  nobody  and  nothing,  but  himself;"  Dr. 
Harrington,  "diy,  comic,  and  very  agreeable,"  and  a  whole 
host  of  people  'who  have  been  celebi&ted  in  their  day,  but 
whose  meraoiy  alas  has  faded  away,' 

Bot  the  great  and  ruling  passion  at  Bath  was  music.  The 
public  concwts  were  delightful  recreations,  they  nere  the 
hrat  in  Ei^land;  the  private  concerts  were  as  detestable, 
although  first  mte  talent  was  engaged,  and  ^ere  were  araa- 
teuTS  of  hj^  consideration.  There  was  Jerningham,  the 
{net ;  "  a  mighty  gentleman,  who  looks  to  be  painted,  and  is 
all  damtifioation  in  manner,  speech,  and  dress,  singing  to  his 
own  'aeoompaaiSieBt  on  (he  hup,  iriutst  he  looks  the  geudest 
«f  all  dying  Ooiydons."  Hiss  LaiUmcte  singing  "  not  in  your 
ItdioB  style,  no,  that  she  hates,  and  holds  very  che^ ;  but 
'all  sboat  Daphne  and  Chloe,  Damon  and  Phyllis;"  bat  ^6 
puiies  in  which  theysgag,  were  usually  aQ  "ooDfusion,  worse 
Donfounded."  "  Thm«  were  qoutettos  md  overtsres  1^  gen- 
tlemen  performna  whose  names  and  &ces  I  never  knew; 
0qA  -was  tbe  nerw  ceasing  feattiiBg  and  noise  of  the  owd 
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room,  that  a  general  bumming  of  mnaical  sounds,  tmd  now 
and  then  a  twaog,  was  all  I  heard,"  sajs  Madame  D'Arblay. 
The  com^rts,  however,  in  the  great  Assembly  Room,  were 
of  the  highest  cliaracCer.  Here  the  works  of  suoh  com- 
posers as  Bauzzioi.  Jackson,  the  Linleys,  and  Dr.  Haning- 
tou,  were  for  the  £rst  time  produced  in  a  style  that  had 
never  yet  been  equalled  ;  here  talent  of  this  kmd  found  its 
devoted  admirers.  Miss  Guest,  afterwards  the  celebrated 
Mrs.  Miles,  and  her  fatUer,  were  heard  ivith  rapture,  aod 
many  of  those  artists  whose  talents  have  commanded  the 
admiration  of  Europe, 

Amongst  those  who  sang,  not  only  at  the  oratorios  at  Bath, 
but  who  had  gained  a  high  reputation  in  all  musical  circles, 
was  Miss  Linley,  the  daughter  of  the  eminent  composer, 
upon  whom  'Nature  seems  to  have  lavished  her  richest  trea- 
sures, and  Art  to  have  nobly  seconded  her. 

This  young  lady  was  destined  to  have  a  lasting  influence 
upon  the  conduct,  the  talents,  and  the  happiness  of  young 
Sheridan.  Various  are  the  versions  of  the  love  tale,  and  difR- 
cult,  most  difficult,  is  it  to  arrive  at  the  real  truth  of  tiie  affair. 
At  lovers'  perjuries  they  say  Jove  laughs ;  and  there  were, 
and  there  are,  many  who  look  upon  the  whole  of  this  singu- 
lar event  as  a  tissue  of  absurd  longings  after  notoriety  on 
the  part  of  more  than  one  of  the  individuals  engaged  in  it 
Miss  Linley  was,  beyond  a  doubt,  one  of  the  most  accom 
plisbed,  as  well  as  beautiful,  young  women  ever  seen. 

At  the  early  age  of  sixteen  she  was  surrounded  by  a  host 
of  admirers,  and  there  is  but  little  doubt  that  she  was  one  of 
the  most  decided  coquettes  that  ever  eiiated,  bat  beyond  this 
pretty  piece  of  female  folly  we  sincerely  believe  that  there 
was  no  indiscrerion ;  though  a  letter  written  by  herself,  ad- 
dressed to  Miss  Saunders,  would  almost  lead  us  to  imagine 
even  something  beyond  it,  if  that  letter  be  genuine.  She 
was  admitted  to  be  a  model  of  personal  beauty,  and  the 
cbarms  of  the  fiiir  Maid  of  Bath  were  universally  acknow- 
ledged. As  a  public  sitter,  she,  was  naturally  exposed  to  al- 
lurements and  temptations,  and  was  very  probably  obliged  to 
listen  to  offers  which,  in  her  heart,  she  might  disdain.  The 
catalogue  of  her  lovers  is  somewhat  long.  Halhed,  the  poetic 
partner  of  Sheridan,  was  not  only  one,  but  even  Sheridan's 
own  brother  Charles  entertained  a  passion  for  her.    Norris 
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who  was  Hupposed  to  have  sung  himaeU  into  her  afEbctions; 
Mr.  Watts,  a  gentleman  commoner  of  Oxford ;  Mr.  Long, 
a  man  of  large  fortune ;  Sir  Thomas  Clarges,  and  several 
others  deas  known  to  fame,  swelled  up  a  long  list.  But  every 
student  at  Oxford,  where  she  eang  at  the  oratorios,  was  en- 
chanted iTJth  this  beautiful  girl,  to  whom  the  title  of  the  di- 
Tine  St.  Cecilia  was  unanimously  given.  Nothing  seemed  to 
fright  the  University  from  its  propriety  bo  much  as  a  rumonr 
that  was  industriously  circulated  that  one  youih,  happier 
than  the  rest,  had  found  the  soft  hour  when  she  had  listened, 
and  had  consented  to  accompany  him  to  Scotland,  and  that  a 
splendid  fortune  was  the  result  of  this  matrimonial  adven- 

Whatever  may  have  been  the  merits  of  these  candidates 
for  her  love,  neither  poetry  in  the  shape  of  Halhed,  music 
in  that  of  Norria,  nor  wealth  in  others,  had  power  to  move  her. 
Whatever  may  have  been  the  earlier  fancies  of  her  heart — 
and  there  seems,  from  her  own  confession,  to  have  been 
some — Richard  Brinsley  Sheridan  had  silently,  and  unsus- 
piciouely,  succeeded  in  winning  her  affections,  and  in  wooing 
her  for  his  bride ;  he  contrived,  for  all  b  feir  in  love,  to 
mystify  Halhed,  to  blind  his"  brother  Charles,  to  make  the 
man  she  fancied  that  she  loved  actually  odious  in  her  eyes, 
and  by  dint  of  some  persuasice  power,  which  lovers  only  un- 
derstand, wove  a  web  around  her  from  which  there  was  no 
possibility  of  escaping,  and  eventually  carried  her  off  in  spite 
of  parents  and  of  lovers,  of  threats  and  of  swords. 

Amongst  the  characteristics  of  the  ancient  city  of  King 
Bladud  is  a  lively  curiosity,  and  an  innate  love  of  becoming 
intimately  acquainted  with  the  particularities  of  every  body 
and  of  every  thing,  which  furnishes  forth  rich  food  for  con- 
stant prattle.  Any  thing  connected  with  an  individual  so 
gifted  as  Miss  Linley,  naturally  excited  the  peculiarly  inqui- 
sitive thirst  after  subjects  for  conversation,  and  soon  there  arose 
this  matter  of  a  singularly  gratifying  description  for  them, 
of  which  they  failed  not  to  avail  themselves ;  and  their  appe- 
tites were  richly  tickled  by  a  series  of  occurrences  that  in- 
volved Mias  Linley,  Sheridan,  and  Mr.  Matthews,  a  gentle- 
man of  fortune,  as  principals ;  and  as  accessories,  the  mas- 
ter of  ceremonies,  Capt.  Wade,  Gapt.  Paumier,  and  several 
men  moving  in  the  highest  circles ;  and  they  were  commented 
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en  in.  the  "  Both  Herald,"  contliieted  b;  Hejitt,  a  mm.  ot  ae^ 
udutahle  ability,  uid  m  the  "  Bath  CkroakW  Hndsr  t^  dL- 
iBctiiHi  of  Richard  CmlnMll. 

Captain  Matthawa  was  the  posBeesMT  ef  a  \ttg»  proper^  m. 
Wales,  aud  usaaily  pssaed  the  season  at  Bath  in  the  rajjoj. 
ment  of  these  gratifications  which  the  £ashieiiiMe  city  af- 
fiirded.  He  was  not  altogether,  what  Leigh  Huat  has  dssig- 
aated  him,  a  married  blaehguard,  but  a  man  of  elegant  ex- 
terior, and  whatever  may  hare  bees  hia  folly,  with  regard 
to  Itliss  Linlej,  of  kindly  disposition,  of  lively  manneFS, 
and  of  agreeable  ctHtTersation,  net  was  he  dafieient  in  intel- 
lectual power ;  and  had  he  bestowed  as  mueh  time  on  the  cul- 
tivatioii  of  any  of  the  arts  or  sciences  as  he  did  upon  whjat, 
he  might  have  become  a  useful  member  of  society :  but  to  this 
game  hia  Ufa  was  devoted,  and  the  treatise,  for  a  long  period 
the  whist  player's  grammar,  which  he  wrote  upon  it,  evincea 
that  he  did  oot  consider  it  as  a  means  of  passing  as  i^ 
hour,  but  as  a  study  requiring  obaerration,  memory,  and  the 
powers  of  calculation.  When  the  events,  about  to  be  narrated, 
were  almost  forgotten,  and  tlie  obloquy,  which  bad  been  heaped 
«pon  him  in  certain  circles,  was  somewhat  washed  away  by 
tee  healing  hand  of  time.  Captain  Mauhews  became  tlie 
centre  of  a  cirde,  every  member  of  which  entertaoned  a  stnmg 
regard  for  him,  aad  listened  with  respect  and  confidence  to 
his  own  relalion  of  all  the  facte,  which  were  mui^  at  variaaee 
with  those  detailed  by  Moore,  in  his  life  of  Sheridan,  and  by 
those  nho  were,  &om  their  connectiou  with  Shnidan,  inclined 
to  believe  the  statement  %hich  &om  tiis  beginning  he  had 
nade.  Led  away  by  the  opinion  that  prevailed  at  that  pfr 
liod  that  evoy  fem^  who  came  prominently  bebre  the  pab 
lifi  was  open  to  the  attentions  of  any  man  of  sufficient  fortane 
to  ToakB  a  handsome  settlement.  Captain  IMatthews  becana  a 
profeased  admirer  of  Misa  Linlsy.  Adm^led  iat«  the  bosom 
of  the  family,  he,  according  to  the  assertion  of  Sheridan  and 
of  llisa  Linley,  forgot  his  own  position  as  a  married  man,  and 
with  more  th^  the  usual  licEmce  of  the  times  persevered  in 
offers,  which,  at  any  rale,  vrers  received  at  first  with  love  and 
afbctim,  but  afterwards  with  indignation  and  with  espres- 
skms  of  abhorrenoe.  In  public  he  was  her  constant  shtidow, 
aad  appeared  determined  to  prevent  lay  other  man  iiora  t^- 
proachmg  her  too  nearly,  and  this  it  was  said  ajrose  from  > 
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«Uti  <m  Iris'  ptft  lo  Anjie  it  app«ffr  Ibat  Ite  bac!  stfMeefoct 
ki  tke  lawlesB  oferjeet  ot  Us  ineeBsant  <)eaiTB,  anil  that  havfi^ 
hUtd  to  itiak«  taif  impremioB  Dpon  her  b^  entnaties,  by  pre>- 
BcMa,  bj  thrsat*  of  dte  committitt  of  suieide,  be  Boagbt  to 
aceenplish  his  wisfaes  by  the  roin  of  her  character,  and  t^ 
iissemiaation  of  the  nlest  cahunnieB,  irtric*  would  for  evOT 
Uast  her  reputatjon.  To  her  &ther  she  dared  not  hreathe  a 
^lable  against  this  tedmdoal,  Ibr  he  was  ootirted  and  re- 
epected  by  her  family ;  but  at  length  she  waa  determined  to 
^Bclese  to  SheridaTi,  who  had  alrrady  gained  her  heart,  the 
paasfh]  pooifion-  in  which  she  was  pkcod.  After  a  consnltation 
with  his  sister,  the  sngular  step  of  a  ^fat  to  the  continent 
me  resolred  upon,  an  elopement  took  place,  and  a  marriage 
at  a  Tillage  in  the  neighbonrhood  of  Calais  was  the  conae- 
qsence;  ^t  as  it  was  deemed  right  to  keep  tlie  ceremony  a 
Merct,  she  afcenrarde  went  to  a  conTent  at  Liale,  tbere  to 
Temdn  till  sncb  lame  as  Sheridan  might  publicly  claim  her 
as  bis  wife. 

fiJBa  Linley'a  extraordinary  letter,  whicb  baa  fortunate^ 
b«en  preserred,  will  beet  explam  her  share  in  these  erente. 

"BWi,  Mar  3, 1773. 

**  After  so  long*  a  sUence,  and  after  tha  many  unfevonrahte 
K^orts  which  must,  if  dare  say.  havo  prejudiced  my  dear 
tfiend  a^tnnst  me,  bow  ekall  I  endearonr  tn  lindicate  a  con- 
^aet  wlwh  baa  bat  t»o  nincb  deeerred'  her  censmo  ?  Bnt  if 
n^  dear  Mend  yiiii  suspasd  bar  judgment  till  I  have  mad^ 
liar  acquainted  wit&  my  real  motives,  I  flatter  myself  she  will 
iMber  be  indaeei  to  pity  liiaa  ooa^mn  nw. 

"  At  the  time  I  wnte  last,  my  mind  was  in  a  state  of  dia- 
Imetion  not  to  be  ooneeived ;  but  I  litde  Diought,  tilen, 
i  ^ould  ever  he  forced  to  the  cruel  neeesaity  of  leaving' 
my  friends,  tujd  beoomiag  an  erile  from  erery  diing  I  hold 

dMT. 

"  In  your  answer  to  tliet  letter,  joa  hinted  that  you  tiiougtit 

I  lored  Mr.  R ,  fuid  that  that  was  the  cause  of  my  uneaai- 

nees;  bnt  in  that  yon,  as  well  as  many  others,  have  been  de- 
ceived. I  confess  myself  greatly  to  blame  in  my  behaviour 
±0'  bim ;  hut  J  cannot  explain  myself  on  this  subject,  without 
oai^aintiDg'  you  with  the  first  cause  of  every  uneasiness  and' 
in^Bcretion  I  >ave  3au»  been  guilty  of.  Let  me,  then,  my 
0  9 
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dear  girl,  b«g  your  patience ;  for,  thougli  my  atory  is  loi^, 
and  not  very  enlivenmg,  yet  such  is  the  afEection  I  have  for 
you,  that  I  cannot  bear  to  think  it  possible,  by  the  various 
reports  which  are  so  industriously  propagated,  I  may  entirely 
lose  your  good  opinion  and  esteem — a  thing  of  oil  others  I 
should  most  regret.  Eicuse  my  being  tedious ;  and  nhea 
you  know  the  motive  which  induced  me  to  take  this  last  step, 
I  flatter  myself  you  will  once  more  restore  me  to  your  friend- 
ship. ' 

"  At  the  age  of  twelve  years,  I  was  brought  from  the  couii- 
tij,  where  I  had  been  all  my  life,  and  introduced  into  public, 
-wiUi  a  heart  capable  of  receiving  the  softest  impressions,  and 
too  sincere  ever  to  suspect  deceit  in  another.  I  was  led  into 
scenes  of  dissipation,  when  reason  and  experience  were  not 
allowed  to  assist  me  in  the  many  temptations  which  ever  sur- 
rounded a  young  girl  in  such  a  situation.  But,  though  my 
credulity  often  made  me  feel  for  the  pretended  distresses  of 
bthera,  yet  my  heart  was  entirely  free  from  love,  nor  could  I 
be  seduced  by  flattery  and  compliments ;  I  always  considered 
them  as  words  of  course ;  and  never  looked  upon  those  peo- 
ple as  my  friends  who  made  too  much  use  of  them. 

"In  an  evil  hour  my  lather  was  inti'oduced  to  Mr.  Matthews, 
as  one  who  wished  to  serve  him.  My  father,  who  is,  like  me, 
too  apt  to  believe  every  one  his  friend  who  professes  himself 
80,  gladly  embraced  the  opportunity  of  gaining  the  friendship  of 
a  mnti  who  had  it  in  hie  power  to  be  of  service  to  him  in  his 
business :  little  did  he  think  he  was  seeking  the  serpent  who 
was  designed  to  sting  his  heart.  Mr.  Matthews,  from  the  first 
moment  he  saw  me,  resolved  to  make  me  his  prey,  and  (child 
as  I  then  was)  left  no  means  untried  to  make  himself  master 
of  my  affections,  thinking  but  too  justly  that  an  impression 
fixed  so  early  in  life  could  not  easily  he  removed.  If  it  were 
possible  to  describe  the  many  arts  he  made  use  of  to  effect 
this  end,  you  would,  I  am  sure,  at  once  excuse  me ;  but  as 
these  are  not  to  be  conceived  by  any  one  but  those  who  are 
capable  of  acting  so  basely,  I  must  still  rely  on  your  goodness. 

"  For  three  years  he  never  ceased  his  assiduities  to  me ;  and 
though  at  times  my  conscience  would  upbraid  me,  yet  by  his 
respectful  behaviour,  his  counterfeit  distress,  and  by  averring 
aentiments  foreign  to  his  heart,  he  made  me,  instead  of  flying 
from  him,  not  anly  pity  him,  but  promise  him  my  friendship. 
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This  was  m;  first  fault ;  he  saw  too  plainly  that  he  was  not 
indifferent  to  me,  and  made  use  of  every  artifice  to  increase 
my  regard. 

"About  this  time  the  people  began  to  take  notice  of  his  par- 
ticular behaviour  to  me,  and  mj  irlends  all  spoke  to  my  father 
to  binder  my  seeing  him ;  but  my  father,  thinking  that  my  youth 
was  a  sufficient  safeguard  for  me,  and  unwilling  to  lose,  as  be 
thought,  a  good  friend,  took  no  notice  of  this  first  alarm.  I 
then  began  to  feel  myself,  for  the  first  time,  wretchedly  involved 
in  an  unhappy  paaaion  for  a  man  whom  {though  I  thought 
him  equally  to  be  pitied)  yet  it  was  criminal  in  me  even  to 


think  of.  When  he  went  into  the  country  for  the  s^ 
resolved,  whatever  it  cost  me,  to  toar  him  from  my  heart,  and 
when  he  returned,  to  avoid  him  everywhere.  With  these 
resolutions  I  consoled  myself  till  winter.  When  he  returned, 
he  had  not  been  in  town  a  week  before  we  had  repeated  invi- 
tations to  his  house.  Conscious  that  I  could  never  forget 
him,  if  I  was  always  to  he  exposed  to  his  solicitations,  I  in- 
formed my  mother  of  every  thing  he  had  said  to  me,  and,  at 
the  same  time,  told  her  how  far  he  had  gained  my  heart. 

"  Oh,  my  dear  friend,  had  my  mother  but  then  acted  pro- 
perly, I  had  now  been  happy ;  but  she,  too  much  attached  to 
interest,  laughed  at  my  uneasiness,  and  told  me  that  novels 
had  turned  my  head ;  and  that  I  fancied,  if  any  one  was  civil 
to  me,  he  must  certainly  be  in  love.  She  desired  1  would 
put  such  thoughts  out  of  my  head ;  for  no  man  could  think 
seriously  of  such  a  child.  Thus  was  I  again  led  into  tempta- 
tion, and  exposed  to  all  the  artifices  of  a  man  whom  I  already 
loved  but  too  well,  and  who  was  but  too  sensible  of  it.  I 
could  not  fly  from  the  dai^er;  after  my  first  reproof,  I  was 
ashamed  to  mention  it  again  to  my  mother,  and  I  had  every 
thing  to  fear  from  my  fatner's  violent  temper. 

"  For  another  year  we  went  on  in  the  same  manner ;  till,  at 
last,  finding  it  impossible  to  conquer  my  inclinations,  he  soon 
brought  me  to  a  confession  of  my  weakness,  which  has  been 
the  cause  of  all  my  distress.  That  obstacle  removed,  many 
others  fell  of  course,  and  the  nest  season  he  prevailed  on  me 
to  meet  him  at  Uie  house  of  a  friend,  as  we  were  not  permitted 
to  talk  together  in  public.  During  this  time  I  had  many 
offers  of  marriage  ^ery  much  to  my  advantage;   but  I  re- 
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"  About  this  time,  Mr.  Long  addreBsed  me.  You  know  hj 
frhat  mwuis  I  wm  induottd  to  solFer  his  visits,  tiiougfa.  jia  do 
not  Jkoow  lilLHtnse  tbat  ttKother  great  motiye  iroe  the  liofw  of 
iai^'\im%  Mai&tiwa,  and  retiring  into  si^itadc.  After  [  had 
consented  to  reoenre  Mr.  Long'a  visita,  I  forbade  Matthews 
ever  to  E|)eak  to  me ;  to  A«  eonaequeiiMa  of  wbich  you  vour- 
a^  were  witnesa.  He  inun«dictl^7  pretended  to  be  djing, 
and  by  that  aidfioe  y&j  nearly  made  nte  really  so.  Ymi 
know  how  ill  I  «as  for  a  long  time.  At  lost  he  wrote  me 
word,  tliat  he  must  aw  tne  once  more ;  that  he  would  then 
ti^e  a  final  leave  of  me,  and  quit  tbe  kingdom  directly ;  but 
he  eoold  not  reeoWe  to  go  without  seoing  me.  I  was  weab 
enough  to  comply  witli  ius  request,  «s  I  4Jiougbt  it  would  be 
the  last  time. 

"  Boise  w^  or  -other,  my  mo^foer  'was  told  of  it,  when  she 
taxed  me  witji  it.  I  immediately  confessed  every  thing,  tliat 
had  passed  eince  I  first  acquainted  her  with  his  behaTiour. 
She  was  at  first  greatly  enraged  ;  but  on  my  telling  her  how 
nnesceptionably  he  had  beluived,  she  was  pacified,  and  con- 
sented ia  conceal  it  &om  mj  father.  And  indeed,  my  dear, 
bad  any  impartial  param  been  present  at  oar  meeting,  they 
would  have  thought  Matthews  the  moet  unhappy  but  amiable 
man  in  the  world ;  his  beharionr  was  always  consistent  widi 
tbe  strictest  honour;  nor  did  he  ever,  in  the  smallest  degree, 
l^ve  me  any  reason  to  think  he  had  any  intentjons  that  were 
m  the  least  alarming  to  my  virtne.  Deoeived  by  sndi  eon- 
duct,  his  merit  shone  more  conspicuons ;  ner  did  I  wish  to 
get  the  better  of  my  piwgion  for  one  whom  I  thought  every 
way  so  worthy  of  it.  I  considered  myself  as  the  cause  of  all 
his  wretohednwa,  and  ^umght  it  would  be  the  height  of  cruel^ 
if  I  did  not  endea'rour  to  alleviate  it.  But  to  proceed ;  mj 
mother  reaolved  to  see  Matthews  herself,  and  th^vfore  is- 
aietei  that  I  should  write,  and  desire  to  see  liim  agtun  thMt 
evening.  I  did  so,  and  my  mother  went  in  my  place.  Yoa 
niay  imagine  he  was  very  mach  surprised  at  seeing  her.  She 
wont  with  a  full  resolution  to  upbraid  him ;  yet  «o  far  did  las 
•its  pierail,  that  he  not  only  made  her  forgire  but  pity  him, 
and  prottisB  tfaftt  this  ebouJd  never  make  any  altemtion  in 
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«<■  iehsniS  to  fatm ;  sad  wt  wooli  still  contiDue  oar  vi^ta 
and  iutimacy  widi  him.  He  promiBed,  however,  that  he 
navor  woold  for  the  fatxae  attempt  to  see  me. 

"About  this  time  aij  maniage  with  Hi.  Long  broke  cH,  and 
n^  fattier  weat  ta  London  to  commence  a  law-snit.  During 
the  time  he  wb  absent,  I  went  oa  a  visit  to  Mr.  and  Mrs. 
Norton,  whwo  jou  ■saw  me.  She  had  bewi  informed  by  un- 
donbted  uithority  that  my  father  wonld  not  only  lose  bis  snit, 
hot  that  I  should  be  exposed  t«  the  public  ooort;  as  Mr. 
Long  had  been  iofonned  of  my  meeting  Hattbews,  and  in- 
tsaded  to  make  use  of  that  aa  a  plea  in  court.  This  being 
told  me  suddenly,  and  at  a  time  men  my  ^iiits  vere  greatly 
distressed,  dung  me  into  a  high  fev«r.  I  lost  my  senses  some 
tone,  and  when  I  recovered  was  so  weak,  and  faul  socb  strong 
Bym-ptoms  of  a  rapid  decline,  that,  when  my  father  returned, 
I  was  sent  to  the  Wells  to  drink  the  waters.  While  I  was 
th«iB,-  I  was  told  that  Ibtthews,  during  my  illness,  had 
spttkcai  disrespectfully  of  me  in  paUic,  and  had  boasted  it 
Tus  owing  to  my  love  for  bim^  I  'was  so  ill.  ITiia  behaviour 
jkom  one  for  whom  I  had  Buffered  ao  mnch  shocked  me 
graatly,  and  I  reeolved  in  my  first  heat  of  passion  that  he 
should  not  have  it  in  his  power  to  triumfdi  over  my  weakness. 
The  resmtment  I  fait  was  of  service  to  me,  as  it  roused  me 
£«m  a.  state  of  stupid  despondence,  which  perbi^  would  have 
Dccaeioited  my  death.  It  was  then  that  you  received  my  first 
letter,  which  must  hare  shown  you  in  nhat  a  wretched  state 
«f  mind  I  was. 

"  When  I  had  so  far  locovered  my  spirits  and  health  as  to  be 
aide  to  wtdk  and  ride,  I  became  acquainted  with  Mr.  R 
tdtSi,  from  the  first  time  he  saw  me,  was  particular  in  bis 
Itekan'ionr  to  ms.  I  did  not  at  first  observe  it,  and,  as  I 
Ihm^ht  him  «n  agi«eabte'  man,  and  one  who  I  wits  told  bore 
•0)  mieiceptionable  character,  I  did  not  vnAA  him  so  mndi 
as  I  iMitainfy  ou^t.  I  wi^sd,  likewise,  by  tumii^  my  at- 
teatian  to  him,  to  emdkate  every  impression  of  Matthews ; 
tat,  ihoDgh  Mr.  B.  heaved  whh  this  gFeat«st  delicacy,  I 
ioand  it  impossible  for  aoe  to  love  him.  I  went  on  in  this 
mMKOttr  some  time,  and  by  Ht.  R.'s  attention  to  me  incurred 
A»  ill  will  of  all  tbe  iadiea,  who  did  not  spare  to  censure 
ny  oonditot ;  but  as  I  was  eonscioBs  io  ray  own  heart  of  no  ill, 
nd  wished  ta  eoavinoe  AltdthewB  be  had  net  so  mm^  reason 
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to  boast  of  his  conquest,  I  paid  very  littld  attention  to  Hio 
envy  of  the  ■women. 

"  Mr.  R had  not,  as  yet,  made  any  professions ;  bat  one 

day  he  confessed  to  me  that  he  loved  me,  but  that  it  waa  not 
in  his  power  to  marry  publicly,  as  he  was  entirely  dependent 
on  his  father,  except  a  pension  which  he  had ;  but,  at  the 
same  time,  begged  me  to  consent  to  marry  him  privately,  and 
to  go  off  with  him  to  any  part  of  the  world,  till  his  felher 
died ;  when  he  said  he  would  marry  me  again  in  the  face  of 
the  world.  This  proposal,  had  I  loved  him,  I  should  cer- 
tainly have  rejected ;  but,  in  the  state  of  mind  I  then  was,  I 
was  very  angry,  and  refused  seeing  him  for  a  great  while. 

"  At  this  time,  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Norton  came  over  to  be  with 
me,  as  they  had  heard  of  R— — .     Through  his  means,  Mr. 

E entreated  me  to  forgive  him,  and  permit  him  to  be  on 

the  footing  of  a  friend,  and  assured  me  I  never  should  have 
farther  cause  to  be  offended  with  him.  As  Mr.  Norton, 
under  whose  protection  I  then  was,  had  no  objection,  and  as  I 

really  had  an  esteem  for  Mr.  E ,  and  thought  him  a  good 

young  man,  I  consented,  and  we  continued  to  walk  and  ride 
together,  but  never  without  Mr.  Norton,  I  was  thus  situated 
when  Matthews  came  to  the  Wells  in  hia  road  to  Wales. 
He  had  been  extremely  ill  at  Bath,  and  when  I  saw  him  in 
the  public  walk  at  the  Wells  I  could  scarce  keep  myself  fi^m 
fainting.  There  was  such  an  alteration  in  his  person  that  I 
could  not  believe  it  possible.  He  spoke  to  me  once  in  the 
walk,  and  asked  me  if  I  resolved  to  be  his  death,  declared 
his  illness  proceeded  from  the  accounts  he  had  heard  of  me 

and  R ,  and  that  he  was  now  going  into  the  country  to 

die.  You  may  be  sure  I  was  greatly  affected  with  his  words; 
but,  as  I  had  suffered  so  much  in  my  reputation  by  hm&a 
seen  with  him,  I  would  not  slay  to  explain  myself,  or  lipbitua 
faim  with  his  behaviour  to  me;  I  merely  told  him  that  the 
only  way  to  convince  me  of  his  sincerity  was  to  leave  me,  and 
never  see  me  more.  I  left  him  immediately,  and  went  home  * 
where,  soon  after,  a  lady  informed  me  he  had  fainted  in  the 
Long  Room,  and  that  his  friends  had  taken  him  to  Wales, 
given  over  by  all.  This  news  made  me  relapse,  and  had  veiy 
nearly  cost  me  my  life,  till  I  heard  again  that  he  was  well, 
and  in  good  spirits,  laughing  at  my  distress,  and  exulting  in 
the  success  of  his  scheme.    This  once  more  raised  my  re- 
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Mutmeiit,  and  I  naa  resolved  to  encourage  Mr.  B ;  and 

though  I  could  not  consent  to  go  off  widi  him,  I  told  him, 
(with  my  &tber'a  conaent,)  that  nhen  it  was  in  his  power, 
if  he  sull  retained  his  lore  for  me,  and  I  was  free  irom. 
any  other  engagements,  I  would  marry  him.  When  I  re- 
turned to  Bath,  he  followed  me,  but,  as  he  was  veij  much 
talked  of,  I  woald  not  suffer  him  to  be  so  particular.  When  he 
was  going  to  D-  -,  he  begged  mo  to  give  him  a  letter  to  you, 
thfct  he  might,  by  yon,  sometimes  hear  from  me ;  as  I  refused 
to  correspond  with  him.  As  I  wished  to  have  my  dear  girl's 
opinion  of  him,  1  was  not  unwilling  to  trust  him  with  a  letter, 
in  which  I  mentioned  something  relative  to  my  misfortunes; 
but  luckily  mentioned  no  names,  nor  could  he,  if  he  had  read 
it,  understand  whom  or  what  it  meant.     He  wrote  ta  me  that 

he  was  in  D ,  but  never  mentioned  your  name,  which  I 

■was  surprised  at,  and  as  I  had  not  heard  any  thing  from  you, 
was  a  good  deal  hurt,  thinking  you  would  not  keep  your  word 
■with  me.  In  answer  to  his  letter,  I  desired  lo  know  if  ho 
had  seen  you,  and  begged  to  be  informed  of  some  other  cir- 
cumstances in  hia  letter,  which  made  me  uneasy.  To  this  I 
received  no  answer,  and  the  account  you  gave  me  afterwards, 
convinced  me  that  he  was  like  all  other  men — deceitful.  I 
then  gave  him  entirely  up,  and  contented  myseK  with  think- 
ing how  unworthy  all  men  were  of  a  woman's  affection ! 

"I  was  in  this  state  of  mind  when  Matthews  returned; 
when,  in  spite  of  all  I  could  do  or  say,  I  was  obliged  to  visit 
them,  and  scarcely  a  day  passed  ■without  my  having  some 
conversation  with  him.  In  these  conversations  he  cleared 
himself  of  the  imputations  alleged  against  him,  and  set  my 
conduct  in  such  a  point  of  view,  that  he  made  me  appear  the 
criminal,  and  himself  the  injured  person.  This  and  being 
constantly  with  him,  joined  to  his  engaging  behaviour,  soon 
regained  him  that  love  which  had  never  been  quite  extin 
guished.  That  gained,  I  was  soon  prevailed  on  to  see  him ; 
but  tbiti  did  not  hinder  him  from  behaving  so  particular  in 
public,  that  at  last  everybody  talked  of  it,  and  many  people 
spoke  to  my  father. 

"  I  was  one  night  going  to  bed,  when  I  heard  my  father  and 
mother  talking  very  loud,  and  my  name  and  Mattbews's  were 
repeated  very  often ;  this  induced  me  to  listen,  and  I  heard 
tnj  mother  toll  my  father  that  I  was  miserable,  and  that 
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Ufaittkewe  was  eqnUj  wratobed ;  Hut  i«e  bad  limed  «Be  aa^ 
otber  tar  dieae  aome  yesre,  and  tJut  ake  vaa  sure  it  would  fen 
ny  death.  My  fiither  w«Di«d  sometimes  to  fily  and  aome- 
limes  to  coudema  im,  bat  at  last  be  resohsd  I  sheold  never 
see  him  ngsin .  In  t^  moraiug,  nfaen  I  came  to  bre^dtat,  my 
vprita  «rare  lov,  and  I  could  not  refrain  from  teare ;  this  soon 
brought  on  an  ex^laoaiioo  with  my  father,  to  irfaom  I  con- 
fessed every  thing  that  had  passed ;  his  b^iaviour  was  tender 
to  a  degree,  and  by  liiat  method  b«  gained  more  upon  me 
-Chan  if  bo  had  treated  me  haz^y.  Anger  I  can  wiUtstand, 
bat  tendentess  I  never  CMild.  My  father,  after  many  argu- 
ments, wherein  he  oonviaced  me  of  the  folly,  if  not  wit^ed- 
ne«s,  of  such  a  oonnocdon,  made  me  promise  never  to  see  him 
more,  and  told  me  he  would  break  off  ell  interconiee  with  the 
family  immediately.  In  the  aflemoon  of  thai  day  Mrs. 
Sheridan  called,  by  Matthews's  desire,  to  know  the  reason 
"riiy  they  had  not  seen  me  that  day. 

"  Old  Mr.  Sheridan  (who  is  now  in  Dublin)  is  my  fkthec's 
particular  friend.  When  tbey  came  to  settle  in  Bath,  the 
strictoat  intima<rf  commenced  between  our  families.  Miss 
Sheridan  is  the  only  perron  (besides  yourself)  that  I  would 
place  any  coiifldenee  ifl;  she  is  one  of  the  worthiest  girls 
breathing,  and  we  haTO  boon  always  united  in  the  strictest 
friendsh^.  The  same  connection  subsists  between  our  two 
younger  dst«rs.  There  are  two  brothers,  who,  on  our  first 
acquaintance,  both  professed  to  lore  me ;  but,  though  I  had 
the  greatest  esteem  for  them,  I  never  gave  eitber  of  them 
the  least  hope  that  I  should  ever  look  on  thmn  in  any  other 
light  than  as  the  brothers  of  my  Mmd;  I  own  I  preferred 
the  youngest,  ss  he  is  t^  iar  the  most  agreeable  in  person, 
w^erstMiding,  and  acoompliriiments.  He  k  a  very  amiable 
youi^  man,  beloved  hj  every  one,  and  greatly  respected  by 
all  the  better  sort  <^  people  in  fiadi.  He  becane  acquainted 
with  Matthews,  and  woe  at  first  deoeived  in  him,  but  he  ston 
discovered  the  depcavily  of  his  lieait,  rnider  the  ^ecioos 
appeanmce  cf  virtue,  which  he  at  times  assumed^  but,  per 
oeiving  the  attachment  between  as,  be  res<^ved  to  make  ne 
of  a  little  art  to  Midaavour  if  he  could  to  save  me  from  aucb  a 
villain.  For  this  purpose,  he  disguised  his  real  sentiuiento, 
sod  became  the  moat  intimate  friend  of  MuAews,  wiut  A 
imt  entrusted  him  nith  nil  his  designa  ia  Te^ud  to  me,  and 
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teuted  to  Um  Imw  clevmly  h«  h»A  dwenisd  me ;  fer  tkM  I 
believed  bim  to  'be  ui  «Dgel. 

"  Exoute  mj  bang  thus  te^ooe,  bat  it  ««s  neceBSBij  to  lat 
yon  eo  Ua  into  my  oenmectMa  in(h  tiie  ShcoiduiB,  before  I 
could  accomtt  for  m;  beboriour  lattei^. 

"When  Mr.  Sh^dan  came  to  me  in  tbe  -erening.  I  only 
told  bim  sometbiog  had  b&ppened  to  m^e  me  uneasy ;  \i»t 
imi  him  tell  M&ttbews  I  would  write  to  bim.  I  aocoTdingly  - 
note,  aod  told  faim  erery  eircuififtaiioe  tbat  had  hi^pened, 
showed  him  how  impoesibt«  it  was  fer  us  to  oondnue  «iy 
Buch  cotmecdoD,  uid  begged  (for  Btill  I  tboaght  him  worthy) 
Ihat  he  would  -write  to  tdl  me  be  was  oonTJorod  by  my  aiga- 
ments,  and  that  we  might  part  iiiends,  thoi^  unhappy  ones. 
He  wrote  to  me,  and  comforted  me  greatly  by  assuring  me 
of  his  approbati(m  of  my  conduct,  and  that  he  was  ready  to 
acquiesce  in  any  thing  to  make  me  happy,  as  he  was  unwilling 
to  see  my  latter.  Mr.  fifa^dan  was  appointed  ta  soUle 
erety  tiling ;  he  aoeordingly  came  to  my  &tber,  and  told  him 
^hat  Matthews  bad  said,  and  that  he  intended  to  write  to  my 
^er  and  bind  hunself  in  the  moat  S(^eina  manner  never  to 
see  me  t^ain.  My  father  was  satined  with  this,  and  pitied 
Matthews  greatly.  He  kept  his  word,  and  my  fitther  was 
h^ipy  that  he  iu^  settled  evety  thing  so  amicably. 

"  Mr.  Sheridan  was  with  me  0VM7  day,  utd  did  every  thing 
in  hia  power  to  make  me  happy.  He  said  if  Matthews  evsr 
IwAe  his  word  to  my  father,  be  never  would  be  seen  wiUi 
him  again ;  as  be  bad  engaged  bim  in  the  a&ir,  he  was  ra- 
Bolied  to  act  t^e  part  of  a  man  of  honour.  I  c^plauded  hia 
eentiments,  bat  said  I  thonght  it  impossible  that  Matthews 
iSrei  «hould ; — the  next  day  convinced  me  bow  cruelly  I  had 
ieceifed  m3rself.  I  received  a  letter  from  Matthews,  wherein 
he  (old  me  he  wae  going  to  London,  bttt  would  return  in  less 
Ihan  two  moatbB,  and  if  I  did  not  consent  to  see  him  some- 
tJDiee,  he  would  shoot  himself  that  instant.  He  said  my  an- 
swer would  determine  his  fate.  This  letter  flung  me  into 
fits,  as  I  must  either  break  my  word  to  my  felheti  or  consent 
*o  tiie  death  of  the  man,  on  whose  life  my  own  depended, 
At  last  I  wrote  and  expostulated  vrith  him  once  more  on  the 
.  WcMBB  of  snch  a  proceeding.  This  letter,  instead  of  hat- 
nig  the  wished  efiect,  produced  another  still  more  alanning ; 
in  lii»  be  6nng  off  &»  tender  behaviour  for  which  1  at 
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ways  loved  him,  and  put  on  the  langoE^e  of  a  tyrant — ^told 
me  he  would  see  me,  that  no  father  on  earth  should  hinder 
him,  and  if  I  would  not  consent,  he  would  take  me  off  by 
force.  I  answered  this  with  some  warmth,  as  I  began  to  aee 
I  had  been  deceived  in  him.  I  then  insisted  he  should  never 
™te  to  me  again ;  but  he  contrived  to  make  me  read  a  letter 
directed  in  another  hand,  wherein  he  told  me  we  had  both 
been  deceived  through  some  miatalie ;  said  he  had  something 
to  communicate  of  the  utmost  consequence  to  my  future  happi- 
ness ;  and  if  I  would  indulge  him  with  ten  minutes'  conver- 
sation, he  never  after  would  desire  te  see  me  ^ain ;  but  if  I 
refused  this  last  request,  I  must  expect  the  worst. 

'■  Terrified  as  I  was,  with  no  friend  to  advbe  me.  I  at  last 
consented,  and  appointed  an  hour,  but  the  moment  he  saw 
me,  he  locked  the  door,  and  drawing  a  pistol  from  his  pocket 
uttered  the  most  horrid  imprecations ;  and  swore  if  I  would 
not  bind  myself  by  the  most  solemn  oaths  to  see  him  again  on 
his  return  from  London,  he  would  shoot  himself  before  my  face. 
Think,  my  dear  girl,  on  my  cruel  situation ;  what  could  I  do? 
Half  distracted,  I  teld  him  I  would  do  any  thing  rather  than 
see  him  commit  so  rash  an  action.  This  was  Saturday,  and 
I  promised  him  (if  I  was  alive)  to  see  him  on  Wednesday 
evening  during  the  concert.     On  this  condition  he  let  me  go. 

"  1  was  to  spend  the  day  with  Miss  Sheridan,  who  was  ill 
with  the  tooth-ache.  All  the  time  I  was  with  her,  I  was  re- 
solving in  my  own  mind  what  way  I  was  to  act  To  break 
my  word  with  my  father  was  impossible.  If  I  did  not  see 
Mfttthevra,  I  expected  worse  to  ensue.  What  resource  was 
there  left?  At  length  (I  tremble  while  I  write)  I  came  to 
the  horrid  resolution  of  destroying  my  own  wretched  being, 
as  the  only  means  to  prevent  my  becoming  still  more  guilty, 
and  saving  my  parents  from  still  more  distress.  With  these 
horrid  thoaghts,  I  searched  Miss  Sheridan's  room  for  some 
laudanum,  which  I  knew  she  had  for  the  tooth-ache ;  I  found 
a,  small  bottle  full,  and  put  it  in  my  pocket 

"  The  next  day  ^unday),  after  church.  I  left  my  mother  and 
sisters  walking.  I  sat  down,  made  my  will,  and  wrote  a 
letter  te  my  father,  and  one  to  Matthews.  While  I  was 
about  it,  Mr.  Sheridan  came  in ;  he  had  observed  me  taking 
the  laudanum,  and  when  he  saw  me  writing,  he  seemed  very  - 
much  alarmed.     At  last,  after  swearing  him  to  secrecy,  J  told 
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him  what  I  inunded  to  do,  and  b^ged  him  to  take  charge  of 
±he  lettorB.  He  need  every  argument  in  the  world  to  ^a- 
enade  me  from  it ;  but  finding  them  alt  uselesB,  ha  entreated 
me  at  least  not  to  take  it  till  the  afternoon,  as  he  then  would 
tell  me  sometbisg  which  he  was  sure  would  make  me  lay 
adde  such  thoughts  entirely.  Fearful  of  his  betraying  me, 
I  consented;   but  the  moment  he  was  gone  took  half  the 

Siiantity,  and  after  dinner,  finding  it  had  no  effect,  I  took 
le  rest.  My  fearg  were  true.  He  had  gone  to  Dr.  Harring- 
ton and  Dr.  W.,  and  begged  of  them  for  God's  sake  to  go  to 
onr  house  that  night,  in  case  I  should  have  tahen  it  before 
be  returned  in  the  evening.  When  he  came  I  was  on  the 
settee  in  a  state  of  lethargy.  Ho  immediately  ran  for  the 
doctors;  but  before  they  could  give  me  any  assistance,  I 
dropped  down,  as  they  thought,  dead.  I  lay  for  some  time 
in  that  dreadful  state,  till  by  ftree  they  opened  my  teeth,  and 
poured  something  down  my  throat,  which  made  me  bring  up 
a  great  deal  of  the  poison. 

"To  describe  the  distress  of  my  family  at  this  time  is  im- 
possible ;  but  such  a  scene  by  all  accounts  cannot  be  conceived 
or  im^ined.  It  was  happy  for  tao  that  I  was  insensible  of 
it,  as  it  would  certainly  have  had  a  severer  effect  upon  me 
than  all  the  poison. 

"  After  I  had  taken  every  thing  that  was  proper,  I  was  put 
to  bed,  where  I  passed  the  night  in  the  most  dreadfiil  agonies 
of  mind,  at  the  thoughts  of  what  would  be  the  consequence  of 
this  afiair. 

"  Monday  evening,  Sheridan  came  to  me.  He  expostulated 
with  me  with  the  greatest  tenderness,  and  showed  me  the 
dreadful  crime  I  had  been  about  to  commit,  and  for  one  who 
was  every  way  unworthy  of  my  least  consideration.  He  then 
told  me  every  circumstance  relative  to  myself,  which  Matthews 
had  told  him.  He  showed  me  letters  he  had  received  from 
him,  and  wherein  his  vilbmy  vras  fully  esplained, 

"  Judge  what  must  be  my  feelings,  on  finding  the  man,  for 
whom  I  had  sacrificed  life,  fortune,  reputation,  every  thing 
that  was  dear,  the  most  abandoned  wretch  that  ever  existed 
In  his  last  letter  to  Sheridan  he  bad  told  him  ttiat  I  had 
given  him  so  much  trouble,  that  he  had  the  greatest  inclina- 
tion to  give  me  up,  but  his  vanity  would  not  let  him  do  that 
without  having  gained  his  point.     He  therefore  said  he  was 
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iwtdwid  tbfr  next  time  I  net  bim  to  tbrow  off  tbe  maak,  anSt 
if  I  would  net  consent  to  make  mymlf  ttSi  mora  udhBtoua,  tt> 
&n«  lae,  and  tben  loara  me  to  nip«iit  at  leieme.  He  l9lefv 
1^  how  he  hkd  acted  on  Satarda; ;  and  tbat  I  had  promised 
io  Bee  him  on.  Wednesday.  He  Atits  said  he  'woold  sidft- 
cisntly  Fevenge  himself  for  aU  the  troable  2  had  giren  1dm  ; 
tnt  if  I  changed  jaj  mind,  and  would  ml  aee  him,  he  ma  re*- 
Btdved  to  cwry  me  off  bj  force.  Tbe  mom«nt  1  read  dtis 
horrid  Lettai  I  iainted,  and  it  was  eeme  time  before  I  coatd 
recover  my  senses  iufflciently  to  thank  Mr.  Sfaeridaai  for  Us 
opening  my  eyes^  He  said  he  had  mttde  Uattbens  beliere 
fie  was  equally  infamcruB,  that  he  naxghC  the  sooner  know  hia 
designs ;-  but  be  said  it  was  not  in  hia  poweF  to  appear  on  a 
friendly  footing  any  longer  \Tith  such  a  villain.  Mr.  Sheridan 
•then  asked  ma  what  I  designed  to  do.  I  told  him  my  mind 
-was  in  anch  a.  state  of  distraetion,  between  anger,  Femorse, 
and  fear,  that  t  did  not  know  what  I  ahonld  do;  bat  at 
Matthews  had  declared  be  would  ruin  my  reputation,  I  wae 
xeaoked  aever  Id  stay  in  Bsth.  Ho  then  first  proposed  my 
going  to  FraoociF  and  entering  »  conrent,  where  be  said'  I 
shooid  be  aafe  fivm  all  kind  of  danger,  and  in  time  I  might 
leeover  my  peace  and  tranquillity  of  mind;  bis  sister  would 
give  me  letters  of  recommendation  to  St.  Qnincin,  where  she 
Md  been  four  years,  and  be  would  go  witb  ma  to  protect  me ; 
and  after  he  had  seen  me  settled,  he  wenld  return  to  En^ 
land,  wad  place  my  conduct  in  saeh  a  li^  that  the  inxU 
would  applaud  and  not  condemn  lAe. 

"  You  Biay  be  assured  I  gladly  embraced  his  of^,  as  Z  had 
Hus  highest  opinioa  irf  bcok  H»  aneordii^ly  settled  ereiy 
thing;  so  th^  we  reaoWed  ts  go  on  that  Iktal  Wednesday 
vhii&  was  to  detennina  n^  &te.  Misa  Sfaeridan  came  to 
iBse,  approved  the  scheme,  and  helped  me  in  potting  up  my 
slothes.  I  kept  op  my  spirits  very  well  till  the  dkj  came, 
and  theu  I  thmiglu  I  should  go  dtsCracted.  To  add  to  my 
affliction,  my  mcKth^'  miscarried  the  day  beibre,  owing  to  the 
fright  of  Sunday .  the  being  obliged  to  leave  her  in  such  a 
situation,  vrith  ^e  thoughts  of  the  distress  in  which  my  whole 
ftunily  would  he  involved,  made  me  almoM  ^ve  np  my  rssolb- 
tion;  but,  on  Ao  other  hand,  so  many  cmsnmatanoes  con- 
curred to  make  it  absolutely  naoesaary,  tiiat  I  was,  in  aborts 
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"At  bstSberidaa  nne^ridi  two'ohwn,  ami  havingpat  me 
\aiS  fiimtiiig  iaUf.  cne,  and  ibjf  trunks  into  thft  odter,  I  «•■ 
CKiied  to'  a  csMsb  thitt  «ad«ed  in  Walcot  Street.  Sheridanr 
bad  engfiged  tlw  wife  of  one  of  hia  BNTaats  to  go  \rith,  me  h.- 
amaidrnthoutmy  kaowledg^.  Yon  may'inu^ine  Iiowpletwad 
I  VM  with,  his  delic&te  bebavioor  Be£i»e  ha  oaidd  Mlw 
the  cbaiia  he.  met  Mattha«»,  who  noe  gotu^  to  oar  honae, 
aa  I  bod  aot  uMdecei««il  Mm  tor  fear  of  the  canaequeBca. 
Sberidoa  frumed.  bobm  eicuae,  aod  after  telling  him  tbftt  my 
mether  had  miscwned,  aod  that  the  houaa  iras  ia  snch  con&i- 
maii  was  ianpoeaible  for  him  te  go-  in,  begged  he  irould  ^ 
to  his  siaUr's,  aadi  nsit  ^h«'e  till  he  seat  for  hint,  ae  be  bad 
an  a^k  of  honour  era  hie  haods,  Eoni  perha^  .should  waait 
Ms  assistance ;  hj  thi&  meazis  he  got  rid  of  him. 

"  We  amv«il  in  Londen  about  sine  o'clock  the  next  morm- 
iog.  Fram  iMuAiu  wa  went  to  DunkiA  by  aea,  iriiete  w» 
neie  tecemmaBded  to  as  £aglish  &mily,  who  treated  m« 
verj  pelitaly.  I  «bitBg94  my  name  (o  Hai^ey,  as  I  thoo^ 
my  own  ralher  too  public.  From  thenca  we  ^loaeeded  ta 
lisle,  vhere  by  chance  ^eridan  mat  with  as  old  schoolfel- 
low, who  immediatdy  iwtneduoed  us  to  an  En^nah  &ra^, 
with  nhom  he  booxded.  They  were  very  amiabb  peopK  and 
recommended  vm  to  a  ronTent,  whieh  we  resolrai  to  om^ 
wuhoiit  goisf^  CixlIkv. 

"Adi^i!  m.y  deae  g^,  and,  Wievft me  yoors^. 


Miss  Lialey  was  at  that  time  but  eighteen  yieavs  et  a^ 
Uid  vGS  under  articles  of  appr^ticaehip  to  bar  father  nUil 
tli«  age  of  twenty-one,  but  ^te  was  in  pesseasioB  a£  £366(\ 
niuch  she  hsd  ohtsuiol  ander  aiagular  circwnetanoes.  Mr. 
^gv  a  man  of  fortiuis,  had  wooed  har  Ibr  his  wife,  h&t  sbs 
W  avowed  to  him  that,  if  obliged  to  many  hims  sh*  could 
OBTer  bestow  her  affecttoas  oa  him>;  he  not  only  rasigned 
bunself  to  his  disappointment,  but  actually  took  it  upon  hinv 
wlf  to  be  the  EMpooaihle  cauee  of  the  breakiag  off  the  match, 
aai  paid  the  aum  menttoned  as  an  indemnity  fi>r  the  breacfa 
of  Mvenaot.  Mr.  Linley  went  to  liaia,  and,  after  an  explana* 
tioB  Kith.  Sharidas,  it  wail  resolved  that  his  doubter  should 
^U  hen  engfigement  to  hinv  sod.  th^  retnraed  tegediei:  toi 
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Scarcely  had  the  elopement  hecome  known  in  Bath,  than 
Matthews,  breathing  nothing  but  fury  and  rage,  inserted  an 
advertisement  in  the  "  Bath  Chronicle,"  in  which  he  stated 
that  Mr.  Bichard  Sheridan  had  left  behind  him  a  letter  "to 
account  for  his  scandalous  method  of  running  away  from  the 
place  by  insiruationa  derogatory  to  hia  character,  and  that  of 
a  young  lady  innocent  as  far  as  relates  to  him  or  to  his  know- 
ledge ; "  and  then  bestows  on  him  the  most  scurrilous  epithets, 
and  denounces  "  some  malevolent  incendiaries  concerned  in 
the  prop^ation  of  this  infamous  lie,"  whom  ho  threatens  to 
chastise  in  the  most  public  manner.  Sheridan  having  read 
these  accusations  in  France,  and  received  letters  containing 
the  most  abusive  threats  from  Matthews,  he  determined  to 
meet  his  opponent  face  to  face,  and  declared  that  he  would 
not  lie  down  to  sleep  until  he  had  obtained  an  ample  apology. 
The  details  of  the  first  duel  are  of  the  most  extraordinary 
character,  and  reflect  no  honour  either  Qpon  the  principals  or 
their  seconds,  and  the  long  war  of  words  subsequent  to  it  is 
scarcely  intelligible. 

Their  first  meeting  in  Hyde  Park  was  a  most  ridicaloos 
rencontre  ending  in  nothing;  and,  fearful  of  observations,  they 
thence  retired  to  a  coffee-house ;  and  the  scene  that  ensued,  of 
which  we  have  a  minute  description  iumished  in  a_  published 
letter  of  Sheridan,  is  one  over  which  the  biographer  may  as 
well  draw  a  veil,  as  so  much  of  mystification  exists  that  it 
would  be  difBcult  to  arrive  at  a  &ir  conclusion.  The  most  . 
favourable  inference  is,  that  Sheridan,  unacquainted  with  the 
law  of  duellit^ — he  could  not  he  of  fencing — for  he  had  been 
a  pupil  of  Angelo's,  rushed  in  upon  Matthews 's  guard  some- 
what unseasonably,  and  at  the  point  of  the  sword  obtained  an 
apology.  Be  the  circumstances  what  they  may,  the  partisans 
of  each  of  the  duellists  were  busily  occupied  in  relating  the 
af&ir  according  to  their  own  views ;  each  insinuating  that 
much  was  withheld  by  the  other.  Tha  apology,  however,  vms 
ample.  Matthews  retracted  what  he  had  said,  and  be^ed 
pardon  for  the  advertisement  in  the  "  Chronicle."  A  second 
duel  was  determined  on,  according  to  Moore's  version  of  the 
tale,  in  consequence  of  the  coolness  with  which  Matthews  found 
himself  received  in  Wales,  and  the  interference  of  a  Mr.  B&r- 
nett.  whose  duelling  propensities  were  to  be  gratified,  whilst 
the  mortification  of  his  principal  was  to  be  thus  relieved  -  bat 
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those  vho  read  evea  Sheridan's  own  statement  must  acknow- 
ledge tiiat  the  first  duel  was,  to  the  duellists  of  that  day,  little 
more  than  a  disgraceful  scufile,  and  that  the  &ct  of  Sheridan's 
breaking  his  adrersaiy's  sword  was  quite  enough  to  justify  s 
second  meeting.  The  following  letter  addressed  to  Captain 
Knight  must  be  read. 

"Sir, — On  the  evening  preceding  my  last  meeting  with 
Mr.  Matthews,  Mr.  Barnett*  produced  a  paper  to  me,  written 
by  Mr.  Matthews,  containing  an  account  of  our  former  meet- 
ings in  London.  As  I  had  before  frequently  heard  of  Mr. 
Mattbews's  relation  of  that  afiiiir,  without  interesting  myself 
mnch  in  contradicting  it,  I  should  certainly  have  treated  this 
in  the  same  manner,  had  it  not  been  seemingly  authenticated 
by  Mr.  Knight's  name  being  subscribed  to  it.  My  asaerting 
that  the  paper  contains  much  misrepresentation,  equivocation, 
and  £ilsity,  might  make  it  appear  strange  that  I  sboold  apply 
to  you  in  this  manner  for  information  on  the  subject :  but, 
as  it  hkewise  contradicts  what  I  have  been  told  were  Mr. 
Knight's  sentiments  and  assertions  on  that  affair,  I  think  I 
owe  it  to  his  credit,  as  well  as  my  own  justificatiou,  first,  to 
be  satisfied  iroxa  himaelf  whether  he  really  subscribed  and  will 
Bopport  th^  truth  of  the  account  shown  by  Mr.  Matthews. 
Oive  me  leave  previously  to  relate  what  I  have  affirmed,  to 
have  been  a  real  state  of  our  meeting  in  London,  and  which 
.  I  am  now  ready  to  support  on  my  honour,  or  my  oath,  as  the 
best  account  I  can  giTe  of  Mr.  Matthews's  relation  is,  that  it 
ifl  almost  directly  opposite  to  mine. 

"Mr.  Ewart  aocoMpanied  me  to  Hyde  Park,  about  sis  in 
die  evening,  where  we  met  you  and  Mr.  Matthews,  and  we 
walked  together  to  the  ring.  Mr.  Matthews  refusing  to 
make  any  other  acknowledgment  tlian  he  had  done,  I  ob- 
served that  we  were  come  to  the  ground:  Mr.  Matthews 
objected  to  the  spot,  and  appealed  to  you.  We  proceeded  to 
the  back  of  a  boildii^  on  the  other  side  of  the  ring,  the 
ground  was  there  perfectly  level.  I  called  on  him,  and  drew 
my  sword  (he  having  previously  declined  pistols).  Mr.  Ewart 
otnerved  a  sentinel  on  the  other  side  of  the  building;  we 
advanced  to  another  part  of  the  park.     I  stopped  again  at  a 

*  Tha  friend  of  IDittJiBwi  in  the  tecood  dnsL 
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Mraungl;  eoBTaiiMBt  place :  ISi.  Mattihiswa  c^eotod  t»  Ob 
•liacrmtioii  ti  lomft  jieople  at  a.  great  distance,  snd  |iiii[iinni 
to  letire  t»  th«  Heroitf«e'  f  tUios  tiU  Ihe  park  ^oald  ba 
elMr:  we  did  bo.  In  a  little  time  we  retnmed.  I  a^m 
drew  my  sword ;  Mr.  iUatibews  tgain  ohgected  to  tlie  obnen- 
Sition  of  a  person  who  seemed  to  watch  na.  Mr.  Ewsrt  ok' 
served  that  the  chanOe  was  equal,  aod  engaged  that  no  one 
flhoold  atop  hint,  shonld  it  be  necessarj  for  him  to  retire  to 
the  gate,  where  we  had  a  chaise  and  four,  which  was  eipi^Ij 
at  lus  sernee.  Mr.  Matthews  deelwed  that  he  wonld  not 
engage  while  any  one  was  within  sight,  and  pn^weed  to  dofer 
it  till  nest  momiag.  I  turned  to  jou  and  Mid  tisat '  thda  wm 
trifling  work,'  that  I  coold  not  admit  of  anj  dplay,  and  an.- 
med  to  reatOTv  the  gentleman  (who  profed  to  be  an  o&wr, 
ana  who,  cat  my  goin*  np  bo  mm,  aad  aBBurmg  hica  that 
any  interpeeition  would  be  ill  timed,  politely  retirod).  Mr. 
Matthews,  in  the  mean  lime,  hod  retuRieit  towuda  tlte  gate ; 
Mr.  Ewart  and  I  o^ed  to  yon,  and  feUowMd.  We  r^»m«d 
to  the  Hercides'  Pillaza,  and  went  tnta  ^nee,  by  agrefr 
mentt,  to  the  Bedford  Co%e  Ho^,  wiHifrr  the  master  bes^ 
alarmed,  yon  came  and  eondneted  na  to  Mr.  Matthews  at  tbe 
Castle  Tavern,  EenriaUa  8treet  ftb.  Ewart  took  lights  op 
m  his  hand,  and  almost  immadiatBly  aa  omr  estertng  this 
KKMtt  we  enffiged.  I  atradt  Mr.  Mattbewa's  point  sv  mneb 
eat  of  the  line,  that  I  atejnted  iq>  and  oao^t  hold  of  his 
wrist,  or  the  hilt  of  hie  sword,  ndnle  the  point  of  mine  waa  ^ 
his  breast.  Yon  ran  in  aid  can^t  hold  of  my  arm,  exclaaaK- 
in^.  '  Don't  kill  him.'  I  stm^Ied  to  disengage  my  arm,  and 
said  his  sword  wis  in  my  power.  Mr.  Matthews  called  oat 
twice  or  thrice,  'I  beg  my  life* — We  were  parted.  Tea 
immediately  said,  '  Therei,  he  haa  begged  his  life,  and  now 
there  is  en  end  of  it;'  and  on  Mr.  Ewsit^tBa^ng  that  lAeo 
hie  sword  was  in  my  power,  as  I  attempted  no  more,  yon 
should  not  have  interred,  yon  readied  that  yov  were  wrang, 
but  that  you  had  done  it  hastily  and  to  prerant  miBcliiW — or 
words  to  that  effect.  Kr.  Matthews  then  hinted  that  I  was 
lather  obliged  to  year  iBlerposition  for  th»  advant^e ;  yon 
deelarod  that  'before  yon  did  ho,  both  tha  swtn^  wew  ia 
Mr.  Sheridan's  power.'  Mr.  Mattbewv  stiB  seemed  resolved 
to  give  it  anouer  torn,  and  obseired  that  he  had  never 
qnitted  his  sword.    Fiovoked  at  this,  I  then  awore  (with  too 
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aoeh  best,  poiba^)  that  he^  shouR  either  grre  np  his  swHtd. 
and  I  would  break  it,  or  go  bo  hi»  guud  again.  E«  rofuswl— 
bat,  OB.  my  pssisting^  eidier  gore  it  into  mj  btmdv  or  flung 
it  on  the  table,  or.  tlis.  gronsd  (whichn  I  vill  not  absotulelj: 
a£rm).  I  hrotia  it,  and  flung,  tjiis  hilt  to  the  other  end  ot 
the  room.  Heesfilauned  at  tltia.  I  took  a  mourning  swof£ 
from  Hr.  Ewart,  and  proamiuig  him  with  loiite,  gave  m^ 
honour  that  what  bad  passed  dionld  nevec  be  mentioned  tj. 
me,  aud  be  might  now  vi^  hinself  amin.  Ha  r^hed  that 
be  '  would  never  draw  a  sword  against  Uie  man  who  had  givoni 
him  his  life:' — ^bot,  eo  his  still  exclaiming  against  the  indig- 
nity of  breaking,  hUt  sword,  (which  he  had'  brought  upon  b)iiL~ 
eel^)  Mr.  Ewart  o&nad  him  the  piatols,  and  some  altenalaoifr 
passed  bstweea  them.  Mr.  MatthewH,  said,  that  he  ooold 
nerer  show  his  hce  if  it  were  known  how  bis  sword  watt 
brohs — that  such  a  thing  had  never  been  dcoie— that  it  can- 
celled all  obligalionB,  iK.,.  &c.  Yon  seanbsd  to  think  it  ww. 
wrong,  and  we  both  poapoeed,  that;  if  he  never  misrepreemted 
the  aflair,  it  abmdd  not  be  mentioned  hy  as.  This  was 
settled.  I  t^n  asked  Mc;  Matthews,  whether  [aa  be  had 
expressed  himself  sensible  of,  and  shocked  at  the  injustiae 
and  indifpoity  he  had  done  me  in  his  adTertiflMnent)  it  did 
not  occur  to  liim  that  he  owed  me  anotber  satis&ction ;  and. 
that,  as  it,  wae  now  in.  his  power  to  do  k  without  discredit,  I 
Buppessd  he  would  not  hssitatfi.  This  he  ahsidotely  refused, 
nnless  conditionally :  I  insisted  on  it,  and  said  I  would  not 
Iwre  the  room  till  it  me  setitlei  Aftwi  much  allercalion, 
and  with  much  ill-grace,  he  ^ve  the  apology,  whiob  altott- 
wards  appeared;  We  parted,  aad  I  retunisd  immediately 
to  Sath;  I  there,  to  Colonel  Gould,  G^tain  Wade,  Me. 
Creaaer,  and  others,  meotioiied  the  aSikir  to  Mr.  Matthews^ 
eradit — said  that  shanee.  had  gii^en  me  the  advanti^e,  Mr. 
Matthews  had  oooaented  to  that  apology,  and  mwdxmei 
nothing  of  the  siKitd:.  Mr.  Matthews  oams  down,  and  in  twQ 
days  I  £iand  tiis  whole  afbir  had  been  stated  in  a,  diffiirent 
li^t,  and  ineuKUitiotis  given  out  to  the  same  piopcffie  a»  in 
the  paper,  wbiolk  has  ooiaaoned  this  trouble..  I  had  uap 
doubted  author^  that  these  accxnints.  prooeeded  from  Mc. 
Matthewst  aitd  likewise  that  Mr.  Eni^t  had  ne*er  had  aii|i 
share  in  ^em.  I  then  thought  I  bo  kngei  owed  Mi.  Matr 
D  2 


oflb^Google 


ftews  the  compliment  to  conceal  anj  circninfitaiice,  and  I 
related  the  afiaic  to  several  gentlemen  exactly  as  above. 

"  Now,  Sir,  as  I  have  pat  down  nothing  in  this  account  but 
upon  the  most  assured  recollectdon,  and  as  Mr.  Matthews 'b 
paper  either  directly  or  equivocally  contradicts  almost  every 
article  of  it,  and  as  your  name  is  eubsoribed  to  that  paper,  Z 
flatter  myself  that  I  have  a  right  to  expect  your  onsvfer  to 
lie  following  questions.     First, 

"  Is  there  any  falsity  or  misrepresentation  in  what  I  have 
advanced  above? 

"With  regard  to  Mr.  Matthews's  paper — did  I,  in  the 
park,  seem  in  the  smallest  article  inclined  to  enter  into  con- 
TOisatdon  with  Mr.  Matthews  ?    He  insinuates  that  I  did. 

"  Did  Mr.  Matthews  not  beg  hie  life  ?  He  affirms  he  did 
not. 

"Did  I  break  his  aword  vrithout  warning?  He  affirms  I 
did  it  without  warning,  on  his  laying  it  on  the  table. 

"  Did  I  not  ofifer  him  mine  ?    He  omits  it. 

"Did  Mr.  Matthews  give  me  the  apology,  as  a  point  of 
geneiosity,  on  my  desistmg  to  demana  it?  He  af&rms  he 
did. 

"I  ehall  now  give  my  reasons  for  doubting  your  having 
authenticated  this  paper. 

"  1.  Because  T  udnk  it  fiill  of  falsehood  and  misrepresent- 
ation, and  Mr.  Enight  has  the  character  of  a  man  of  truth 
and  honour. 

"  S.  When  yon  were  at  Bath,  I  was  informed  that  you  had 
never  expressed  any  suoh  sentiments. 

"31  have  been  told  that,  in  Wales,  Mr.  Matthevrs  never 
told  his  story  in  the  presence  of  Mr.  Knight,  who  had  never 
there  insinuated  any  thing  to  my  disadvantsge. 

"  4.  The  paper  shown  me  by  Mr.  Bamett  contains  (if  my 
memory  does  not  deceive  me)  three  separate  sheets  of  vrrit- 
ing-paper.  Mr.  Knight's  evidence  is  annexed  to  the  last, 
which  contt^s  chiefly  a  copy  of  our  first  proposed  advertise- 
ments.  which  Mr.  Matthews  had,  in  Mr.  Knight's  presence, 
agreed  should  be  destroyed  as  totally  void ;  and  which  (in  a 
letter  to  Colonel  Gould,  by  whom  I  had  insisted  on  it)  he 
declared  upon  his  honour  he  knew  nothing  about,  nor  should 
ever  make  the  least  use  of. 
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"  These,  Sir,  are  my  reasonB  for  applying  to  youiself,  in 
pieference  to  any  appeal  to  Mr.  Eittut,  my  second  on  that 
occasion,  ivhicli  is  What  I  would  wish  to  avoid.  As  for  Mr. 
Matthews's  assertions,  I  shall  never  be  concerned  at  llieia. 
I  have  ever  avoided  any  verbal  altercation  with  that  gender 
man,  and  he  has  now  secured  himself  from  any  other. 
"  I  am  your  very  humble  servant, 

"£.  B.  SHEBIDilt."    I 

The  second  duel  took  place  near  Bath :  there  is  somethino 
exceedingly  ludicrous  in  the  descriptdous  which  have  appeared 
of  this  ferocious  rencontre.  Captain  Matthews  was  anxious 
to  have  recourse  to  pislolB,  fearful  that  Sheridan,  if  the  aword 
was  employed,  wauM  again  rush  in  upon  him,  and  that  an 
ungentlemanlv  scuffle  would  be  the  consequence ;  he  was,  howr 
ever,  overruled,  not  by  any  arguments  or  by  any  decision,  but 
by  Sheridan  drawing  his  sword  and  advancing  upon  MatthevS 
in  a  vaunting  manner ;  according  to  the  "  St.  James's  Chro: 
nicle"  of  July  4th,  "  Both  their  swords  breaking  upon  the  first 
lunge  they  threw  each  otherdown,  and  with  tlie  broken. piec^ 
hacked  at  each  other  rolling  upon  the  ground,  the  seoeuds 
standing  by  quiet  spectators."  The  newspapers  teemed  with 
the  marvellous  deeds  of  valour  of  both  parties,  but  the  .&- 
vourite  was  young  Sheridan.  The  letter  of  MT..Bamett,  thf 
second  of  Matthews,  descriptive  of  the  sosne,  iwaa  not  sp'Sa^ 
factory,  however,  to  this  hero  of  the  drama  as,  might  be  ex- 
pected ;  for  he  declared  that  Mr.  Matthowa  diaco*ered  as 
mtich  genuine  cool  and  intrepid  resolution  as  man  could  dih 
and  tlwt  Sheridan's  wounds,  which  were  jaroolaimed  to  be  of* 
most  terrific  character,  were  but  skin  deep,  and  .that  tl^  gat 
or  the  hilt  of  the  swoid,  was  as  likely  t»  have  pjQoduced  Gifm 
as  the  weapons  used.  .■  .      ■       .r . 

Certain  it  i9. that  the..flaoondi  duel  was  received  As. ar most 
apocryphal  proof  of  ths  gallantry  .of  8heridan,(,  and  it  is  an 
undeniable  UaA  that  Mntthesrs's  versiou  of.  thejstory  was  ea- 
sentially  different  I  Tlwre  are  many  now  resident  in.  Bajth  who 
remember  to  have  heatd  ium  cepaat  hie  tale,  in  ai«onaiat«nt 
manner,  and  who  imagine'  that  Mocos  was  made  aicquaiiite4 
with  it. 

Matthews,  who,  even  in  his  days  of  wrath,  looked  t)p(nx 
Sheridan  as  an  exceedingly  delightful'  cOHipawon,  wad  m  .ii 
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tmm  of  jtmaHcal.  jdoB,  timajK  ^oke  tf  Ae  dael  m  a  '■peci- 
Ben  of  t^  odiitalioncf  thcM  iiiialJIV  alii  mil  He  stated  tlut 
a  frientUf  commnmcfltiQii  acbntUj  fnuei  heHman  them  on 
thB  nidit  uinuMB  to  the  duel,  ■momitiBg  to  an  iimtKtiaD 
fiom  Stendantosni  witfaliinimdtheMoratds;  tint  Sherid&B 

lOnuinfid  it  *»Wii  minhTnar  nlqp^  mtll  *^  iiiwH  of  Appnint- 

ment;  that  when  he  quitted  it,  he  walked  tip  Hilsom  Street, 
and  criMOTvii^  C^itmin  Mattheirs'B  chaise  wailing  at  the  dooi 
to  take  him  to  the  spot,  he  leeled  into  it  himself,  and  insisted 
iqwn  hia  seeonda  Jbllowing  hie  eumqile ;  be  dian  daairad  the 
dnrer  to  proceed  Id  tiie  gnnmd,  mid  **'«'**'—'"  conld  not 
Imne  reached  in  time,  had  not  the  eumge  of  Captain  Pao- 
mier  taken  him  there.  TTp  iinmd  flhtiriihii  in  a  high  Btate  of 
BEcitement  from  pcAations  demi.  The  dud  aocu  conunaneed, 
and,  as  deacribed  by  Bamett,  Shetidaa  nudtad  opon  him  and 
tiied  to  wTffit  Iris  Emrd  out  cf  hn  gmap ;  he  anceeeded  in 
hvnking  it,  and  then  fell  down  diaggiitf  Hatttowa  upenJiim; 
a  few  eli^t  woouda  wera  nude,  bat  uie  blood,  of  which  m 
mnehhad  been  spoken,  was,  in  fkct,  the  daietdiachai^ed  from 
Qie  Btomaidi  of  Sheridan.  It  wotJd  be  impoBBible  to  anive 
at  aiijJDst  condiiiBioa  from  the  statement  of  both  pwcties. 
3le  re|dy  of  8heridan  to  iha  injozioaB  reports  in  serent) 
Hpen  was  so  fang  delayed  that  it  was  at  last  forgotten.  He 
■■d  requested  Wood&Il  to  print,  in  llw  "  Uoming  Adrertiaar," 
&e  aztidee  'that  icAeoted  npon  his  own  eonduct,  proraisiag 
tBeend'bisTC&tatian;  nnforbmatoiy,  his  request  was  complied 
iRth,  and  Ae  statmoents  ctf  'his  opponente  were  more  lately 
fronidgsted,  whilst  Jiia  dAfeaee,  from  his  indolence,  was  never 
(o  be  lead,  ^herithn,  howerer,  -hecame  the  theme  of  con- 
varsationnndof  curiontf ;  tlras  bb  first  fitep  in  life  led  to  no- 
*0i^,  and  in  OmniBds  dCtaat^tD  jopulatian,  which  he  for- 
tanatelj  was  capable  of  maintaining. 

fanmafately  after  lite  infliUe  aimomcawent'of  their  mar- 
tiage,  the  Tonng'soofite  lived  for  a  ^nrt  lime  in  retirement 
«t  Bast  Sombam,  and  it -was- seen  ^BnandlyfirDmQlgated  that 
4b  &vnfen  had  Tetirad^Dmtlke  musical -worid;  die  cause 
«MB  by  sonM'nid  to  te  her  own  £il^  of  «ppearing  before 
ln:geandiaueB,l7«tlraiB,thedelBMB]r  (rffeeUngon  ^e  part 
of  jomig  Sheridan.  The  reputation  which  her  talents  had 
Kqsind,  ifae  eonaailM'  iriurih  iua  ad«eiitiu«B  had  eimted,  led 
tilMj  i—i.ln>a'aattinnallMif."MTg  :phqTwl»n.iiWmTil  cOBtimU'S 
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SiiBmiaa  iriiicb  Ae  ImkIvo  naoh  wommsM.  ^«  was.  In- 
ed,  under  an  engagement  to  sing  st  ihe  lYioBnud  Fm^tbI 
ai  WoTcaatw,  and  toe  TemtmeratMn  to  wiaeb  ibo  vreald  have 
kaen  entitled  w  me  thwnrrod  pounds  fat  twelve  ai^tta, 
lAud  Ais  not  for  om  ysar  only,  bat  for  semval  veaaons ;  b«- 
ei^  wliit^  it  ms  mveraged  -Aat  a  large  eum  mmld  be  pio- 
iduced  bf  a  benefit;  bnt  -notwithstanding  the  assistanoe  ef 
Xiord  North,  at  that  time  Chanodlor  of  ttte  UniTefsitT  of 
•Oxford,  -who  vtM  oalled  into  ^e  negotiation,  that  sbe  might 
fling  at  the  meating,  the  determiiMtioB  ma  inflexibly  adhered 
to,  and  Sberidan  would  sat  httta  to  any  ^iropoBal  that  would 
lead  to  her  leappeantnM.  The  «tem  mnalist.  Dr.  Jc^nson, 
mpAio  of  this  raeohrticai  to  Boawell  mth  eKprMsiooB  of  ftppi*- 
iaition,  Ttbea,  lie  leamt  that  a  yonng  aian  witiiont  a  ahilTing 
widd  aot  peimit  kis  wife  to  become  dM  public  ^ue. 

f  ram  thiB  time  forward,  it  -vwiid  appear  that  Sheridan  had 
snade  iqi  his  mind  4o  depend  npon  Ub  own  mental  tesonrces 
tot  JUB  neoeas  in  life,  and  to  Btzain  every  neive  to  acqnire 
^pealtli,  althodgh,  ailas  I  for  his  own  peaoe  of  mind  and  bappi- 
nesB,  his  knew  little  id  ■&.«  art  by  which,  vAen  once  gained,  it 
as  to  be  liept.  The  first  great  result  of  this  resolution  was 
ibe  produetMB  of  one  at  the  best  comedies  ever  penned,  and 
fAiedt,  in  ^ite  of  moiy  deserring  olfdauuts  to  public  appn>- 
tntiom,  has  enthved  the  greater  nuaaber  of  its  sucoesscx^.' 

The  "  Bivals  "  wtt  fint  petfamted  at  Corent  Garden,  the 
17th  of  Jiaaaaiy,  17Tfi,  and  on  that  eventful  night  was  pn>- 
dainted  a  failuie.  It  was  scarcely  bome  with,  and  all  -Sberi- 
dan'e  fond  imtdcapatiena  were  aearkj  OTerthrown,  The  unfar 
vDinable  reception  wasattiSmted  to  its  being  double  tbe  lengtii 
of  any  actiiig  comedy ;  to  Sir  lAioiaa  OTii^er,  as  being  a 
national  reflection,  and  likewise  to  the  representative  of  Sir 
Lucius  OTrigger,  Mr,  Lee,  for  in  this  he  so  miserably  acted 
as  to  call  down  shouts  of  disapprobation.  Fortunately,  on  the 
following  nighty  Mr.  Clinch  was  bis  substitnte;  and  bo  well  did 
he  satisly  Sheridan,  that  he  prepared  for  Mr.  Clinch's  benefit 
the  humorous  &roe  of  "St.  Fabiok's  Day,"or  the  "Scheming 
laeotenant,"  which  was  brou^  out  euoeessfnlly  in  Ae  follow- 
ing May.  H,  however,  wanted  any  great  okim  to  favour,  and 
ntott  be  coniderad  ratiwr  as  a  peoe  written  for  a  partiouls 
eaoMdon.t^nasadnunitticcJEbTL     Kotso  with  the  "Rivals;" 
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this  was  a  master-piece  of  art  oa  vhidi  young  Slieridan  had 
bestoved  time  and  labour. 

The  comedy  iras  brought  out  with  all-  the  strength  of  the 
company;  Shnter  was  Oi6  representative  of  the  impetooiu 
and  boiBt«raus  Sir  Anthony  Absolute ;  Quick  was  the  Acres; 
Lewis,  Falkland;  and  Mrs.  Green,  Mrs.  Malaprop;  a  pro- 
Ic^ue  written  by  Sheiidan  was  spoken  by  Woodward  and 
Quick,  under  the  chaiaot«ra  of  a  Sergeant-at-Law  and  an  At- 
torney; Woodward  presents  himself  as  counsel  for  the  poet; 
hnt  notwithstanding  he  stated  that  he  never  &ced  a  mildez 
jury,  the  storm  of  disapprobation  commenced  so  early  as  to 
justify  the  obseiTation  afterwards  made  by  Sheridan  in  bis 
pre&oe,  that  much  of  it  must  have  arisen  from  virulence  of 
malice  rather  than  sSrerity  of  critidsm.  On  the  tenth  ni^t 
Sheridan  produced  another  prologue,  which  was  admirably  de- 
livered by  Mrs.  Bulkley,  whose  Julia  ^pears  to  have  been 
a  marked  favourite  with  the  audience.  Both  of  the  prologues 
are  well  written,  and  though  they  are  not  peculiarly  ad^ted 
for  the  particnlar  play  which  they  nshered  m,  but  might  be- 
long to  any  comedy  for  which  the  fitvour  of  an  audience  is  to 
he  solicited,  they  show  that  Sheridan  had  capacity  which  stood 
in  lieu  of  experience,  and  that  he  had  the  judgment  which 
prevented  the  natural  vanity  of  a  young  author  from  becom- 
ing offensive.  The  epilogue  was  also  spoken  by  Mrs.  Bulk- 
ley,  and  deserves  to  be  preserved  as  one  of  these  lively  and 
clever  specimens  of  a  style  in  which  Sheridan  would  have  ex- 
celled, had  he  bestowed  some  portion  of  time  on  its  cultiva- 
tion. It  is  an  epigrammatic  terse,  and  well  turned  compli- 
ment to  the  gentler  sex.  The  moral  of  his  comedy  is,  that  on 
the  world's  great  stage  vroman  rules : 

■<  One  moral 's  plain,  without  more  fuss, 
Man's  social  happiness  all  rests  on  us ; 
Tbrough  all  the  drama,  whether  damned  or  not. 
Love  gilds  the  scene,  and  women  guide  the  plot." 
Mrs.  Sheridan's  family  ascribed  this  epilogue  to  her,  w 
Ughly  did  they  estimate  her  abilities ;  however,  no  doubt  ex- 
ists  bat  that  Sheridan  himself  composed  it ;  he  had  the  grati- 
fication to  find  his  plsygradually  grow  in  public  estimation, 
and  it  was  received  m  the  provinces  with  great  enthuaiasra. 
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Of  ccrarse,  in  Bath  it  waa  speedily  produced,  and  as  the  thea- 
trical tribunal  in  that  clt;  was  looked  up  to  as  of  the  highest 
order,  its  success  there  gave  the  greatest  satisfaction.  Mr. 
Dimond,  afterwards  the  proprietor  of  the  theatre,  produced  a 
great  impression;  Eeasebeny,  the  Acres,  was  an  admirablo 
comic  jpenormer,  and,  as  acting  manager,  bestowed  great  p&in3 
upon  it.  At  Bristol,  Mrs.  Camiing  was  much  admired  in 
Julia.  During  the  popularity  of  the  "  Rivala,"  Sheridan's  fa- 
ther, who  had  for  some  years  been  estranged  from  Brinsley, 
and  who  obstinately  refused  a  reconciliation,  went  to  th« 
theatre,  accompanied  by  his  daughters,  to  judge  for  himself 
of  its  merits ;  his  son  placed  himself  at  the  side  scene  oppo- 
site his  parent,  and  continued  throughout  the  performance  to 
gaze  at  him  with  tenderness  and  affection.  On  his  return 
home  he  was  overpowered  with  emotion,  and  in  r^ly  to  some 
inquiries  irom  Mrs.  Sheridan  as  to  the  cause  of  his  apparent 
agitation,  observed  that  he  painfully  felt  that  his  father  and 
sisters  should  sit  before  him,  and  be  be  unable  to  join  them. 

It  would  be  a  task  of  no  small  difficulty  at  this  time  of  day 
to  criticise  the  "  Rivals,"  to  hold  up  to  admiration  the  scenes 
which  are  most  deserving  praise,  or  to  point  out  the  delicate 
touches  which  distinguish  each  character.  We  cannot,  how- 
ever refrain  from  roaking  on  observation  in  reply  to  thoaa 
who  have  studied  the  beautiful  imaginings  of  Sheridan,  and 
have  found  several  of  those  defects,  which  certainly  may  eiiat 
in  the  most  carefully  digested  works.  They  have  pointed 
ont  that  every  individual  who  appears  on  the  scene  is  a  wit 
of  his  kind,  and  that  the  humblest  personage,  be  he  a  coach- 
man, a  usurer,  a  valet,  or  an  humble  friend,  is  a  humourist  in 
his  way,  and  occasionally  much  too  clever  for  his  situation. 
To  a  certain  estent  this  may  be  correct;  but  we  shall  never 
find  a  single  smart  sayii^,  a  jest,  or  a  sneer,  put  into  the 
mouth  not  adapted  for  it.  Not  one  single  phrase  is  mis- 
placed; if  it  came  from  any  one  person  but  the  one  for 
whom  it  was  written,  it  would  appear  like  a  daub  upon  a 
picture.  Not  one  of  his  personages  but  is  perfectly  distinct 
m  his  conversation  from  his  neighbour ;  a  clever  thing  bo- 
comes  doubly  so,  if  appropriate  to  the  situation  of  him  who 
speaks  it,  and  this  is  precisely  the  case  with  these  dramas. 
Nobody  else  could  utter  the  things  which  the  Coachman  or  Fag 
says  in  the  first  scone;  neither  Acres  nor  Sir  Lucius  O'Triggei 
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ooqU  in  IxiiBB  nth,  if  4faoj  Iml  not  Mch  th«ir  cm  ihr  hito 
•imL  AKtEwngRut  c1»enBtion8,ad^te4iritb  adminble  jvdgmat 
to  their  le^edm  pantiaas,  viA  tbe  cWnctcriBttoB  by  lAuA 
thenars  diBtiDgairiied.  Un.  Mab^ropbMlwenoeDHradby 
cnticis  M  MB  ontragBOKB  caricttBre;  tmt  tliere  are  tboM  in 
Atili  to  idum  it  liJu  been  handed  dewn  that  liieFe  was  sa 
flr^inal  fton  vhon  a  bdenbly  well  dnwo  portrait  in» 
taken,  and  &at  s  lady  -who  distkigui^ed  hereeif  as  &  misoBt 
daacer,  was  as  iwrnrkable  for  die  aingnlar  "choice  of  spi- 
taphs,"  aa  the  She  Dngon  whcun  fflieridrai  has  given  to  liie 
world.  We  most  confeas  we  {Ind  it  tmiDh  more  difficult  to 
diaooTflT  the  Uetoiy  al  his  marriage,  and  Ifae  duel  in  v^ioh 
be  was  involvBd,  in  tha  drama.  It  ie  true  that  he  has  iud 
the  scene  in  Bath,  with  whieh  he  waa  familiar;  and  wfasce 
such  peteons  as  an  bish  fortwie  hsnter,  a  boobj  eiiuire,  « 
female  matrimonial  adventsrer  with  a  mamage^le  nieae,  tm 
irritable  oonntry  gentleman,  M»d  a  love  sick  joulh,  were  libaljf 
to  rendoKTOue,  but  why  on  this  aocDunt  it  should  be  finmd 
to  corre^ond  with  his  own  romantic  adreBtares,  we  eaimot 
tm^^e.  The  cderer  touobeB  at  the  state  of  society  in  that 
fiuicoiutblB  town,  its  lounges,  its  early  honrs,  its  circntatiag 
]ihraries,  its  abbey  'tiiicUy  peopled  wil^  the  dead,  aie  tiie 
Btttoral  reaahe  of  tite  obeerratioii  whiob  even  a  enperfidal 
Btnnger  mi^t  make,  without  it  being  attributed  to  him  liiat 
a  love  1^  scuidal  and  of  satire,  wm  predomiaant  in  him. 
The  least  interesting  of  his  delinestiona,  F^kland  Mid  Julia, 
|iartake  of  tbe  same  talent ;  and  aitbough  ^bey  have  been  ob- 
jected to  as  UDneoessary  to  1be  gener^  action  of  the  ooraedj, 
yet  tihey  eKhSiit  an  iutdmato  acquaintanoe  with  the  spriogs 
that  gnide  the  lover's  heart,  and  ttie  pecnUar  form  of  jealousy 
nhich  is  held  up  to  reprobation  is  one  that  reqniied  oastiga- 
tbn.  The  langoi^  which  the  lowrs  expreee  thraaselvea  in 
has  been  censidend  to  -esLibit  false  finery,  by  one  who  has 
himself  given  to  the  world  much  more  elalxHste  ornament,  and 
much  more  of  false  taste,  than  any  other  author  of  our  age. 

IThe  youth  of  Sheridan  must  be  borne  in  mind  when  we  pass 
sny  cridoal  rema^  upon,  the  "  Rivals,"  Rod  we  then  shall 
be  dispoeed  te  view  it  as  the  jvoduolion  of  natural  genins. 
M  tite  age  of  twenty-three,  a  comedy  renuv^ble  for  its  wit, 
its  ingenuity,  and  its  knowledge  of  the  worid,  must  bolibe  rs. 
lalt  cd  innate  powers-     There  had  been  no  time  for  deep  ofa- 
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w  m  /huTMii  Mduw.  Than 
mt  ban  trntm  .s  qmtk  ■^aneptiai  of  Dhvaotar,  a  power  of 
OEkptadDO^  mdaii^Kliiia^fatinto  tiaedfEeotsfrodnced  npon 
imwHi°"^~  hytinmaiia  elaiL  We  £[id  indindnalB  broDfjlit 
belbre  us  nhom  ne  recogiUBe  as  the  fiui  cAgsats  of  legitimate 
eoBaedjr,  tlieir  peoaliaxitiee,  Uiair  Adbles  jiTeacaded  to  ub  bo  as 
Id  excite  our  iaa^tai,  without  anj  of  tiut  luodmesB  or  aapt- 
fity  irbBch  'fiemaBidB  aerere  ^du^Mment.  in  Hh  midat  of  all 
^HJT  extntsagSDcea  ^dnj  hare  aMue  redeeming  good  qualities, 
iriuch  make  ns  pleiued  that  &ej  aofficiniitly  si^er  by  the  ex- 
funae  of  theii  iiiUies,  and  the  aame  holds  goodinth  his  more 
BMtnredtamed^,'"Xh6SalL0ol£)rScaBdd."  If  tbe  "liiTala" 
does  not  tdwond  -with  Aie  «aiae  ^ai^e,  if  theis  be  less  polish 
inthe  .dialogue,  if  the  bun  of  eati^ial  irit  be  leas  epigrammatic, 
ibfire  ie  much  luore  of  ihe  charaoter  of  nrnimnii  hie  about  it, 
tiure  is  more  inaauaty  in  the  eeremt  couUivuicea,  the  pd- 
cmliazitiee  of  eaoa  indiridual  lead  to  more  decided  ends,  anil 
■re  roore  skilfolly  amihined  to  produce  an  eff«t.  It  is  more 
like  the  usual  comedies  of  the  stage,  mid  liieTe  are  more  of 
tiiose  conTentional  pezBouages  to  wtwm  time  ihas  recoudled 
IB,  and  gives  to  them  its  acknonledged  aanctiou.  We  ha.Te 
liad  most  of  tiiem  plaoed  before  us  fa?  other  oomic  vriteis, 
but  they  haw  not  lieett  so  deEtsrouely  managed,  nor  hsTe 
Jluy  aj^eared  in  so  yivid  a  Hght,  or  been  so  cleverly  brought 
Ac^ether.  The  matariala  are  of  a  -vary  slight  texture,  yet 
Ihe  whole  is  wtrren  into  a  solid  Jabric  iibII  -suited  to  the  of- 
3iuaiy  taste.  We  are  told  diat  Sir  A'Uthony  Absolute  and 
Ura.  Jdislapiop  mnind  na  of  honest  Matthew  Bramble  and 
lijs  sister  Tabitha,  and  that  Aores  is  a  distinct  descendant 
iif Sir  Andrew  Aguedie^.  Granted  thotitaso;  the  greater 
fiie  praise  due  to  Bheiiden  in  having  placed  in  so  ingenioua 
«  £>nn  before  us  our  old  fnvouiit^ ;  and  ih  much  right  hare 
!we  to  complain  of  ■tiie  iwut  of  varietydn  llw  lovely  flowere 
l^t  Are  created  ;by  'Aa  hand  of  nature,  because  the  petals 
oS  some  .of  dtem  are  dietinguiahable  in  shape  only  by  very 
«£gbt  apparent  variations,  and  yet  yibax  we  examine  ihem 
Re  find  tii^  poaaess  feolounng  totally  distinot,  and  quali- 
taea  quite  aX  'variance.  The  Irish  fortune  hunter,  the  ro- 
mantic loving  girl,  the  poltroon,  and  the  diolatoiial  &ther, 
■M  Bu):r)eatB  wit£  vdiom  we  daily  meet  in  novels  and  in  ^kys ; 
hot  it  oa&not  dstiaotfrom  the  oiiginelity  of  Bharidan  "^t  be 
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has  ingeniouslj  introdoMd  them  into  a  druna,  made  them  met 
and  react  upon  each  other,  until  they  produce  a  most  agree* 
able  irapressioii  upon  the  mind,  and  giro  ns  lational  amose- 
ment  by  the  display  of  the  sii^larities  irliidi  it  is  the  pecuUar 

province  of  the  dramatist  to  oepiot 

The  "  Duenna"  was  brought  out  on  the  31st  of  November, 
177S,  and  immediately  became  a  favourite  nilh  the  public ;  it 
had,  at  the  oatset,  a  much  longer  career  than  the  Bb^ub' 
Opera,  which  was  looked  npon  as  the  most  Boooessful  drama 
of  its  class  ever  plsrced  upon  the  stage;  for  the  progress  of 
the  composition,  dramatic,  poetic,  and  rnosica],  a  reference 
must  be  made  to  Moore,  who  has  given  the  letters  which 
passed  between  Sheridan  and  Linley  previooa  to  its  perform- 
ance. We  believe  that  the  popularity  of  this  opera  has 
never  been  exceeded,  and  even  to  this  hour  the  common 

JootatioDs  from  its  songs  prove  how  much  they  were  in  the 
loi^hts  of  eveiy  one.  Many  sayings  which  have  become 
proverbial,  and  whose  or^in  is  altogether  forgotten,  have 
their  source  from  this  old  &vourite  of  our  foreiathera,  to 
which  they  listened  with  rapture,  and  from  which  it  was 
at  one  period  considered  fashionable  to  repeat  lines.  In- 
deed, independently  of  the  conversation,  whiut  is  of  no  ordi- 
nary cast,  there  are  so  many  beautiful  expressions  in  the 
songs,  that  we  cannot  be  surprised  at  their  reception,  nor  that 
many  should  be  committe*  to  memory.  We  are  aslonished 
at  the  many  comments  which  have  been  made  as  to  the 
direct  violation  of  probability  in  the  plot  of  the  "Duenna." 
It  is  contended  that  no  Spanish  nobleman  wonld  allow  his 
daughter  to  marry  a  Jew  recently  baptized,  and  that,  it  is 
inconsistent  that  Seville,  the  very  seat  of  the  InquisitioQ, 
should  be  laid  down  as  the  scene  of  the  adventure  described. 
So  far  from  a  recently  converted  Jew  being  an  object  of  eithet 
suspicion  or  dislike,  every  lavour  was  shown  in  Spain  to  those 
who  abandoned  the  faith  of  their  fathers  from  conviction,  and 
they  became  persons  of  weight  and  respectahihty.  Nor  do 
we  see  the  force  of  the  objection  that  a  man  hackneyed  in  the 
world  should  many  an  old  duenna  instead  of  a  young  and 
lovely  girl,  whose  description  indeed  he  had  jnst  heard;  bat 
the  person  who  had  drawn  the  picture  was  the  parent,  and 
naturally  enoi^h  might  have  been  supposed  to  have  viewed 
bis  own  of&pring  with  a  btber's  predilection,  whilst  the  sordid 
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lover  thonght  odIj  of  the  wealth  he  woa  to  obtain,  and  to  him 
the  Trent  of  beaaty  was  a  secondary  coosidemtion.  Whatever 
may  be  the  objections  which  have  been  rused,  the  "  Duenna  " 
has  maintained  a  high  reputatdon. ;  and  should  vie  ever  again 
have  to  boast  upon  the  sti^e  the  talents  and  the  powers  of 
Leoni  or  Braham,  it  will  again  be  brought  forward,  its  dia- 
logue be  listened  to  with  d^ight,  its  airs  refresh  the  memo- 
lies  of  the  old,  and  kindle  enthusiasm  in  the  yoimg. 

Neither  prologue  nor  epilogue  seems  to  have  been  thought 
necessary  for  an  Opera,  but  a  playful  poetic  finale  sung  by 
the  various  characters  on  the  stage  brings  it  to  a  happy  cou' 
elusion.  It  appears  that  it  was  Erst  printed  in  1794;  but 
upon  what  authority  we  cannot  trace,  for  Sheridan  himself 
duavowed  ever  having  revised  any  edition.  In  1807,  we 
learn  ftom  Kelly  that  he  performed  the  part,  in  the  ■'  Duenna," 
of  Ferdinand.  It  was  customary  with  him,  when  he  played 
at  night,  to  read  his  part  over  in  the  morning,  in  order  to 
refresh  his  memory ;  one  moniing  after  reading  the  part  of 
Ferdinand,  he  left  the  printed  play  of  the  "Duenna,"  as  then 
acted,  on  the  table.  On  his  return  home  he  found  Sheridan 
reading  it,  and  with  pen  and  ink  before  him  correcting  it. 
He  said  to  him,  "  Do  you  act  the  part  of  Ferdinand  from  this 
printed  copy?"  To  this  Kelly  replied  in  the  affirmative,  and 
added  that  he  had  done  so  for  twenty  years.  Then  said  he, 
"You  have  been  acting  great  nonsense."  Heeiamined  every 
sentence,  and  corrected  it  all  through  before  he  left  bjm.  The 
corrections  Kelly  preserved  in  Sheridan's  own  hand  writing; 
but  he  observes,  what  could  prove  his  negligence  more  tluui 
correcting  an  opera  which  he  had  written  in  1775,  in  the 
year  1807,  and  then  abusing  the  manner  in  which  it  was 
printed.  Kelly,  however,  had  many  more  opportunities  of 
becoming  acquainted  with  Sheridan's  sins  of  omission,  which 
he  does  not  fail  to  communicate  to  his  readers  in  those  re- 
miniscences which  he  has  written  to  the  great  satisfaction  of 
the  lovers  of  music  and  the  drama.  Whatever  may  have  beeu 
the  carelessness  with  which  the  dialogue  of  the  "  Duenna" 
may  have  been  produced,  such  was  not  the  case  either  with 
the  poetry  or  the  music;  they  both  of  them  are  exquisite 
of  their  kind,  and  the  airs  were  borrowed  from  Linley, 
Itauzzini,  and  Dr.  Harrington.  The  letters,  which  are  pre- 
served, of  all  the  parties  interested  in  the  success  of  the 
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oMnahow  tihob  mt  paina  wen  spued;  in:  Aow  of  ShnidMih 
lidiiah  km  giTCB.  by-  Moaro,  we  bm  thai  ha-  wu  l^Mienot, 
attzioua,  and  pamatskisg.  We  m  let  abnoRt.  too  kb^ 
bdund  the  scenflB,  £)r  we  find  that  Sundaj  was  fixed  £>r  • 
muuoal  rehearsal,  and  we  learn  bow  mneb  ms  done  fur  dut 
individuals  who  happened  at  iJiat  time  to  take  a.  prominent, 
lead ;  thus  the  Ibadaeu  oC  Leoni  for  a  flonri^  in  which  lie 
was  followed  by  Broham,  was  to  be  indulged  in ;  Uiss  Brown- 
was  to  shew  off  bar  exeeotion,  and  aa  Mr.  "  Simpson's  hautboj 
is  to  cut  a  Score,  Eoho,  who  is  alwa^  flowed  to  play  her 
part,  ia  lugged  in."  Linley,  npon  whom  aU.  the  name  rssted^ 
seems  to  have  amply  fulfilled  tbe  ezpeetataons  of  his  s«n-in<~ 
law,  and  to  hav«  taken  np  biaidaflawi^gi*eatqiiickiteas.  Tba 
finale  to  tbe  first  act,  so  generally  admiradi,  in  which  Tnmir 
and  D(»uia  Louisa  sing  a  dust,  and  after  Don  CWos  has, 
sung  the  beautiM  air,  "  Ooitla  Maid,"  join  witb  him  ia  » 
glee,  is  the  idea  of  Sberidan  carried  out  by  Linley.  Don 
Jerome's  song,  "  Oh  tlie  days  when  I  waa  joiaa,"  once  in 
the  mouth  of  eyery  boy  in  tbe  street,  ia  anotber  of  SberidaiL'a 
hints.  That  beauldM  air,  "  By  him  we  love  ofEended,  hmr 
soon  our  anger  flies,"  was  origuially  composed  by  that  cele- 
brated Master,  Bamirini,  "  Fiwgiamo  de  queato  loco  in  piMui 
bberta."  Wbes  we  compaze  me  trash  osaoUy  oui^osed  tdfc 
English  operas  witb  tbe  exquisite  Bpecimans  of  taste  wit^ 
which  Sheridan  baa  adorned- tb»  "  Duenna,"  we  caiuiot  bat  ex.- 
press  our  surprise  that  there  should  be  finnd  andienees  ta 
toleraite  tbe  vile  ncnsense.  "  Had  I  a  beoit  for  falsehood: 
&med;"  "Ob  bad  my  love  ne'er  smiled  on  me;"  *' How  oft, 
Louisa,  hast  thoa  bold ; "  "I  ne'er  could  ai^  lustre  see,"  may 
^  witb  any  compositkHis  of  &  similar  ehanaMa* ;  they  are 
delicate,  polisbed,  and  refined ;  tbey  are  &11  of  tenderness  o( 
expression,  and  awaken  tbft  gentlest  e«otioii&  Kor  are  the 
livelier  songs  to  be  pataed  over,  fbr  tb^  ar«t  animated  and  fiiU 
ef  joyous  feelinga. 

The  "  Duenna,"  like  tbe  "  Itivak,"  waa  pmdueed  at  Govent 
Qarden.  We  find,  however,  that  Mr.  Lin^  waa  most  anxious 
to  direct  the  attention  of  Oarnck  to  bi»  son-in-law,  and  to  pre- 
pare the  way  for  his  being  amongst  tboae  who  offered  tbair 
ineense  at  ute  sbxine  over  which  be  presided ;  and  he  seems 
oiadaally  to  have  pnved  the  road  for  bis  aoocees  at  Dnujc 
t^e  Theatre.    Tber»ia8.1etter,  aawsgEit  tkemaes  of  thosft 
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■alfeotsd  IB  tyha  Osntck  cam^oBdauce,  from  Linl^  to  Dt. 
Boodky^  and  another  ab»  fRHo.  liiin  to  Mr.  Gamck  In 
ikft  ftwmer  b»  i^a,  "  I  liav»  ei^agcd  to  asaat  mj  mxa-miMim, 
Shaiidait,  im  oomjMatng  sb  (^ok  wBicL  he  is  to  bmg  oat  ai 
Cowat  Qatieit  this  mettar.  I  am  a  good  deal  distreaeed 
tiitit  from  aomfr  nuaoBdoiBtaBduig  between  him  and  Mr.  G«is 
liak.  that  he  is  aot  cennacted  wilk  Dnuy  Lwie  Honae,  £w 
though  I  behevs  tii^  are  oow  on  toij  good  t^ms,  yet  Sb«n- 
dan  thiiUts  that  he  haa  be«»  ao  honi^sUy  treated  by  Mr. 
Hacris,  that  he  ought  not  to  keep  uiy  tiang  that  he  has  writ 
ten  from  him.  However,  I  hope  Mr.  Garrick  will  not  Uk« 
any  timig  amiss  in  my  asusting  bim  mi  thia  oocaaian,  for  it  is 
ft  matter  of  absolate  neceBsitj  that  he  ehoold  endeavour  t« 

git  money  by  thia  meaoa,  as  he  will  not  he  jvenuJed  on  to 
t  hia  wife  aii^."  To  Garriok  fas  aaym  "  I  hwre  promised  to 
aaaist  Sh«id^  in  cempiling — I  believe  tlua  ia  we  properacd 
leno — an  opeoL,  which  I  underatand  from  him  be  has  ea- 
{jiged  to  pntdaca  at  Covant  Giarden  this  saaatai.  I  have  ^- 
reaiiy  aet  ecws  ain  which  be  baa  glv«i  me,  and  he  intends 
vritiag  new  wtads  to  aome  other  tunes  of  miiie.  My  son  has 
likewise  writtea  aune  tunaa  for  himr  and  I  underatand  be  is 
to  have  some  others  from.  Mr.  Jackson  <^  Exeter.  This  is 
ft  mode  of  prooeeding  in  regard  to  his  compoaitios  which  I 
by  no  meana  apfiavB  of.  I  think  he  ought  first  to  haive 
finiabedhia  opoft  wkb  tite  Bongs  he  intends  tointiiodaoein,^ 
and  have  got  it  •ntireLy  new  set  No  mueioiao  can  set  a  SMig 
.  properly,  unless  he  andentands  the  character  and  knewa  the 
peiliMmer  who  is  ta  shibit  it.  For  my  part,  I  eball  be  veiy 
unwilling  iat  either  nrf  own  name  or  my  son'a  to  amear  in 
thia  buffinees^  aad  it  ia  my  presuit  reaolutiiHi  to  forbid  it;  toi 
I  have  ^eat  leaaea  ta  be  diffident  of  my  own  abitities  and 
geains,  and  wj  son  has  not  had  expmitiMe  in  theotneal  c«»- 
poaitiima,  though  I  ibitik  well  of  his  invention  and  muaioal 
ridll.  I  would.  iu>b  have  been  concerned  ia  this  buainass  at 
all.  bat  that  I  know  there  ia  an  absdnto  nscamtF  fbr  him  to 
BRcUftVDur  to  gat  suae  Mon^  by  this  mwinii.  as  ke  wUl  not  ba 
pevailed  upon  to  let  his  wife  aing,,  and  indeed  at  presntt  ahe 
s  inc^iabLe,  and  natue  wilt  not  permit  ma  to  be  indifierent 
to  hia  succeefi.  Ytm  are  deservedly  at  that  point  oi  fame 
whicb  few  cf  the  great  geniuses  the  world  has  produced  luve 
aorived  at-aboro  the  naeh  of  envy— and  are  the  protestor 
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of  dramatio  merit,  in  what  place  or  shape  eoever  jau  fiad 
it,  and  I  look  up  to  yon  as  Uie  patron  and  director  of  both 
theatres,  Tirtaall;r,  if  not  officially.  I  hope  Sheridan  has  done 
nothing  to  forfeit  the  protection  you  hare  hitherto  ehown 
him."  These  appeals  to  the  generous  and  liberal  feelings  of 
the  great  Roacius  were  not  in  vain.  Not  only  did  he.  wher- 
ever hie  influence  extended,  assist  Sheridan  in  his  way  into 
literary  society,  but  when  the  time  was  fully  come,  placed  him 
on  a  pinnacle  where  he  should  have  established  himself,  with- 
out being  dazzled  vrith  the  "  ignea  fatui"  that  played  before 
his  sight. 

From  these  letters  we  may  fairly  conclude  that  Linley  did 
not  then  sufficiently  appreciate  the  value  of  his  son-in-law, 
that  he  was  hardly  satisfied  with  his  determination  to  pre- 
vent hia  daughter  again  appearing  before  the  public,  and  that 
he  waa  an  unwilling  labourer  with  him  in  the  vineyard  which 
■was  to  produce  such  a  valuable  harveat  It  must  indeed 
have  been  gratifying  to  him  t«  find  that  the  "  Duenna"  waa 
hailed  vrith  such  rapturoos  delight,  and  that  it  maintained  a 
position  on  the  stage  for  so  many  years.  Much  is  undoubt- 
edly owing  to  the  judgment  and  musical  talent  of  Linley,  some 
of  the  airs  he  introduced  will  ever  be  heard  with  delight. 
The  air  with  Sheridan's  touching  words,  "  By  him  we  love 
offended,"  the  production  of  the  well  known  Bauzzini,  was  a 
favourite  in  the  musical  world  throughout  Europe.  It  was  the 
production  of  that  great  master  to  irooin  England  is  so  deeply 
indebted  for  some  of  the  fi^t  vocalists  we  have  had  ;  for,  to- 
gether with  his  own  instruction,  he  instilled  info  the  minds  of 
Sis  pupils,  amongst  whom  Braham  is  the  last,  to  visit  Italy,  to 
etuay  at  Rome  under  Latilla,  or  at  Naples  under  Monopoli, 
Finerolli,  or  Porpori,  at  that  time  the  most  distinguished  of 
music  masters.  Bauzzini  himself,  however,  waa  unequalled 
as  a  mnsician ;  &om  his  rich  stores  much  has  been  gleaned 
np  to  the  present  hour.  Hia  career  was  a  singular  one.  He 
was  a  native  of  Rome,  and  from  the  exquisite  sweetness  of 
his  Toice  had  been  selected,  in  compliance  with  the  miserable 
taste  of  that  age,  to  be  rendered  fit  for  singing  in  a  style  then 
much  admired,  hut  which  modem  judgment  has  rejected. 
He  performed  the  parts  of  the  princ^al  female,  as  no  woman 
was  allowed  upon  the  stage  in  the  Holy  City.  His  singnlai 
beauty  became  the  theme  of  general  conversation ;  he  was 
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oonrted  and  flattered  eveiywhere.  On  his  visit  to  Munich,  a 
distinguished  peraoni^e  evinced  such  admiration,  and  heaped 
BQcb  caresses  upon  him,  that  the  raling  prince  gave  him  a 
delicate  hint,  to  which  he  was  impelled  to  paj  attentitni. 
that  the  time  had  arrived  nhen  his  talent  had  c«aaed  to  be 
attractive.  Bauzzini  vit.h  some  indignation  resented  the 
TOtnt  of  hospitality,  and  serious  results  were  apprehended, 
when  an  invitation  to  England  indoced  him  to  undertake  an 
engagement  at  the  Italian  Opera ;  for  the  farore  had  spread  to 
London,  and  his  acting,  his  singing,  and  bis  compositious  were 
at  once  fashionable.  Garrick  pronounced  his  "Pyramus"  "the 
finest  piece  of  representation  he  had  ever  witnessed  on  the 
Italian  stage;"  but  alasl  a  change  came  over  the  "spirit  of 
the  dream ; "  the  climate  affected  his  voice,  and  he  never  pei^ 
fectly  recovered  from  its  effects.  He  setlied  in  Bath,  where 
for  years  he  continned  to  teach^  to  compose,  and  preside  at 
the  pianoforte  at  all  the  great  musical  festivals.  Beloved 
by  every  one,  he  was  the  centre  of  a  most  accomplished 
cude,  comprising  all  the  tosto  and  talent  of  Bath.  At 
Christmas  Eve,  fiillington,  Storace,  Mora,  Bntham,  and  all 
the  first-rate  musicians  of  the  day,  assembled ;  a  concert,  con- 
sisting of  the  Messiah,  was  given  to  the  public,  from  which 
Bauzzini  drew  a  portion  of  his  income.  This  alas!  never 
equalled  his  expenditure ;  the  consequence  of  which  was  the 
embitterment  of  his  latter  days ;  but  to  the  last  he  maintained 
a  splendid  eslablishment,  and  was  looked  up  to  as  one  of 
those  to  whom  Bath  was  indebted  for  its  popularity.  When- 
ever the  venerable  old  man  took  his  accustomed  seat  in  the 
ordiestra,  tokens  of  regard  and  respect  awutied  ihiio,  KDd.Ba 
the  last  be  preserved  betiU;  of  eounteilaaoe  i£  a  strikihg 
chaiacter.  ^ .  • 

In.theyeax  ITTSGairick  decided  to  quit  the  scenes  ofihls 
many  triumphs,  and  to  ratire  itom  the  theaiOre.  wkich  helnd 
£)rso  long  a:periodmanaged  with' singular  felicity,  fie  had 
just  then. attained,  thei  sixtieth  year' ri  his  age ^  asd  altlton^ 
whenever  lie  appeared  b«fote  the  public  be  met  vith-aa  en- 
thosiastic  recepdan,'her>TBsolved  toresignhis  .position,  and 
to  plaoe  in  other  Lands  .the  powerheihad  so  long  wielded. 
He.  liad  very  lately  gone  to.  considerable  expense  forvftrious 
improvements  in  Draiy'  Lane  .Thsatue,  bsnce.<  his  determiiur 
tion  appealed  somevhat  suddeQt:aiid "produced'bousidenUe 
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suipriae.  When  it  nns  whimeied  ->triio  .tim  lindiiidiMl  ^kbs 
into  whose  gnidanoe  -ha  was  -Ucaly  to  aiinmit  jthe  ■~"r»||H 
iiomt,  inncli'OtmTenatum  ^ns  sotuiallyaratMd.  .Althmgh 
it  ms  knomi  ibat  Q«mak  iad  aiwajB  mwt  fa<f ouMbl^ -at- 
tpresaed  Tiimaulf  of  the  talent  andefaoncteT'of  llie  .yontMiil 
-sathor,  and  had  n^aoialty  iatrodnaed'him  .tf)  :the  first  iliteia^ 
man  of  tke  day,  it'ms^lJikewiBe  borne  in  mind  ihat  Shfitidan^s 
i&tlter-lttid.neTer'beea  on.goad  tanoB  mih.&caim,  and  that, 
um  sereral  ocoaoions,  faehad  expressed  himaalfnith  eotuidsr- 
iBb]eaiiima>i^agMiiBthim,'aod.iiad-sh(nfuadegreeof  hau^iii- 
raeas  inhiB  demeanour  tonards  him,  diat  was' likely  to  eliniata 
>tbeikind.feelii)gB'vhich-«ctuatcd  GazRok,iwho'iriHn,  accord- 
ling  to  Bavies,  he  apAe-ta  a  pabUshsrof  Mm.  Shendnn'a 
mmedy,  "'Z^.Z)ttcmwT9,"  «il(^ized  it:in  .language  at  liba 
'most  fikTonrable  diaracter,  and  eran  wmt  so  kr  as  to  aay 
-that  the  pky  waS'Mieiof' the  best  that  he  had  ever  read,  and 
^that  money  would  he  'well  laid  .oat  in  its  iparcbaia.  It  is 
itrae  that  from  the  elder  Sheridan  there  was  little  of  nvaby 
ito  be  dreaded  byOaniak,  althen^lhe  was  (xxaaioiMlIy  thrust 
jfomard  as  his  sqasl.  Aa  aspe^cer.aad  deobumer  few  were 
to  be  compared  with. him;  but  his  .mnsottmons  tones,  Ids 
rpedantic  mamrsr,.  and  his  stodied  utian,  name  but  badly  into 
-Competition  -with  the  impassioned  tones  and  the  natimlly 
^oxpreMedi  feelings  of  Ckmc^  HewaTsrsmndi  the  theatri«d 
iworld 'vas -Borpnsed  at  the  jnedilectian  whitii  :the  vetCEan 
anaster  of  the  4taga  exhibited  &r  the-yeath£ul  aspixant,  bo 
(Be  doubted  .that  the  dioioe  had  &llen  upon  one  folly  eopul 
d»  lite  -taak  he  ihad  nodartakan.  He  hid  ahwdj  shown  a 
dhcnmghJmowlwiHe  iifitdK^!Sta^,«nd.faadbrou^ii)Tw«cEd:the 
JobsBT  of  his  intaBatt.  iwithiicMiiiAarahle-goncffntance  of  the 
jpoints  which  tell  with  an  audience.  He  bad  eviuoed.TMndi 
nkill  .in  iplaciag  imtnn  &eipnblic'lhs  "I)uienBfl.;"jhcIhad 
iDsmtsiTad  to  imtte.tiie<iliahwae^aitd  the  .music . in  a'auce 
tolaanig  v^  ithan'  waB»l,>ajd  108  n— i  rini  ly  pwmharly  towdied  ' 
Steciauyai  Ouridc'iriioiwsDid'nat  listen  Id  inmneroas  «p- 
fdioanta,  who .  so  -  aooaUT 'board '  of  I  the  "pnhable  ohange  I  Ihui 
ueystogd-.ibffMrd'ia'homea of ibammngdustiwxesBar.  -Ool- 
mn'Roi^ihaie'milingb^'hMn  the  ipnchaacr,  but  was  de- 
ntODS.of  <b«ngithe  aoleipn^iiator,  aadtas  thiscould^KOtbe 
^BiBBged,  rhe  abandoned  &  .negotiatdoii  whiA  ^he  had  oom- 
'     Maat  ipBibaldy  Bhgiwan  would aiot  hare  bMnihii 
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aiicQauiu;,  hii  mot  •Qaniak  aotiaipcbed  .from  die  idnd  iman- 
oar,  and  itlu  litou^btiwaBiSBs  :of  nis  jroung  itiend,  tiiat  ^ 
hiinaelf  woidd  ai»Uinue,to  di»nt  tbe  itLMtee.  aod-toiocuntaut 
Mtiioflufliiae,nliioli  he  iffllt  loath  at  oiwe  to  abmdoD.  In  the 
month  ofJuite.a«:aatE)wt  was  fliitoi«il,iiitD.b;:whi«b  Shwidaa 
OBoe  into  poBaaeBioa-oi  two-f(Aut«eati)a,  iSs-  Iiinley  the  eaaw, 
and  Dr.  Ford  thraa-foivtssuthe,  makuig,  £jr  'tiue  ipiindiue  «f 
Gamck'fi  sW«>  the  tolsl^umofithirtj^-fiveiliMtiBand-pQaads: 
the.lettejTB  Hhkh, passed. bet weaa  Shandan.ond  Jinl^  on  the 
aui^ect  .nere  ipkoed  ju  the  haoda  of  Mooce,  and  .wwe  .^vit- 
Meked  hj.hinimiaB  bic^raphj. 

£Tety  one  who  <leolied  on  this  teanaaetaon  vas  astotiiabad 
at. the  BpeculatLTe  disposition  of  Sheridan;  tha^  nwrrellsd at  •■ 
the  ^hole  of  thie  atugular  tranaitiini  fram  oodiii^aaa  to 
the  posaession  of  aq  immense  .propertjf.  Unaoouatnaed  as 
thefwQifi  in  thoae  da^  to  the  oola.apsntiotiB  of  T^oh  tin 
preBont  age  aStxds  rsueh  numsroue  instanoea,  of  rpuichsMB 
made  without  one  single  sixpence  of  monej  being  adntncod, 
sU  looked  mih  an  ^e  of  wander  tmd  suspicion  at  ^e  sudden 
u^ujsition.  It  was  alnwdf  .wbispoced  .lioat  the  yonng  uithos: 
liTed.&u  b^tmdiiie  meona.;  i^t  heinaa  aasogisting  nitb  His 
great  and  tAe  wsalthj,;  that  he  .veatured  to  antsftain  upon^a 
ubesalsoBlQ,  ondithBtithereiFwe'ne.Tiaiblo.fiuidsfrain.whHh 
his  wealth  <ni»e  drann.  YaEioue  .haye  ibeen  tiie.esplanations 
oSered,  jand  iiqhi^.  channels  have  <been  ipomtad  at,  aa  ithawe 
Inmnluch.he  niwenaibled  tn  snaet  the  ,dainimis7TAich  ware 
made  upon  .him.  Thave  .is,  howeT«r,  little  databt  .that  .he  <me 
adviaedby  aomeiahleflnflnoiaf  ifttihisfiigt  outset,  .and 'that 
hnin  ..Oaniot  he  .eiiperienoed  the  most  ganorona  .oonaidna- 
tion.;  ibut.vdth  v^h^cer  asustance  ihe'trss  inmiahed,  it  vbb 
ost  auf^cient.  .as  the ,  eoibttnsMmsnte  trtiiah  gndnaliy  K*ew 
npon.him.ful^ .proved-  if  rom  this  panod.KVf  be^'taaced^the 
Ganuaeacemeutiof  rthoee  difBtulties  whMh (hamased  ihhn  .in 
after  life,  and  thB.tiQuela8aiie8S'irhi<dL'qiHl«d:m>ftred(kaBneaa 
that  almost  ^bectuueipEOTerbial.  tEbe  embanMsniaittB  i^i^ 
hebad  to-eaeountar.and  «hkh-he  fouf^  off  iiiith  adrattoeas, 
siith  wit,  with  practical  jokee,  and  .mill  awayflpeoiaa  ofoun- 

ai.'haTe  been  tbe  theme  of  theihiunmimt  for  many  &  Aa^, 
awcdotes,  iwhi(di  aprai^  out.af  thAm,ihaTe  bMnirapeated 
bwaifiuher  tn  aiMi  till.Uiey  becaaeitiie  .standing  'Jest  of  i&ni- 
lies.   Mis  first,  com  loencsment  se  a  manager  was  not  of  that 
a  3 
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brilliBnt  kind  to  pve  any  promiee  of  great  improTement  ia 
ttie  conduct  of  the  theatre.  An  alteration  of  Vanburgh's  play 
die  "  Belf^ise"  was  the  first  production,  under  the  name  of  a 
"Trip  to  Scarborough;"  it  was  brought  out  February  S4th, 
1777.  This  was  an  unfortunate  commencement ;  neither  the 
Dublic  nor  the  actors  were  Batiafled.  On  the  second  night 
mere  was  a  decided  opposition  to  its  performance,  but  the 
actOTB  were  taught  that,  whatever  opinion  they  might  them- 
aelvee  form  of  the  merits  of  a  piece,  it  was  their  daty  to 
perform  their  parts  with  projpriety  and  with  energy.  The 
"Tempest"  was  also  brought  forward ;  parts  of  Dryden's  Ter- 
Bion  were  given,  which,  together  with  some  songs  by  Thomas 
Iiinley,  served  for  a  short  time  to  fill  up  the  night ;  but  still 
there  was  a  general  feeling  that  the  public  had  lost  by  the 
exchange  of  managers,  when  the  town  was  astonished  and 
delighted  hy  the  production  of  a.  comedy  that  has  deservedly 
gained  for  its  author  an  undying  reputation,  the  "  School 
for  Scandal." 

On  the  8th  of  May,  1777,  that  inimitable  comedy,  which 
has  become  a  standard  play  wherever  the  English  language 
is  spoken,  the  "  School  for  Scandal,"  was  first  brought  for- 
ward. There  was  no  doubt  from  the  earUest  moment  that  it 
was  listened  to,  that  it  was  one  of  those  brilliant  and  captiva^ 
ing  productions  of  the  human  mind  that  are  to  be  classed 
amongst  the  reaulte  of  that  inspiration  of  real  genius  vrith 
which  some  individuals,  more  fortunate  than  the  rest  of  our 
race,  are  occasionally  gifted.  It  was  felt  throughout  its  per- 
formance that  there  were  those  qualities  in  it  which  excite 
our  admiration,  and  leave  behind  the  happiest  impression. 
It  is  neither  from  the  artifice  of  the  plot,  the  dehneatiou  of 
character,  nor  the  exhibition  of  those  strong  emotions  of  the 
heart,  which  either  astonish  us  or  awaken  sympathy,  that  we 
derive  so  much  pleasure.  It  is  from  the  correct  adaption 
of  such  person  to  the  scene,  and  from  the  happy  management 
of  incidents,  which,  though  few  in  number,  ^waya  occur  at 
the  right  moment,  whilst  the  light,  airy,  sparkling  dialogue 
suits  the  understanding  of  every  auditor.  It  may  safely  be 
pronounced  the  genuine  eSueion  of  an  imagination  alive  to 
conversational  power  and  beauty,  and  to  the  eSect  of  striking 
contrasts.  Moore  vras  enabled,  through  his  infiuence  with  the 
remaining  roladous  of  Sheridan,  to  lay  before  the  public  a 
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luge  portion  of  the  manuscripts  which  were  originsUy  drawn 
up  by  the  author.  He  has  shown  us  how  gradually,  &om  two 
distinct  plays,  he  was  led  to  produce  a  perfect  one,  and  to  in- 
corporate in  that  the  leading  ideas,  which  he  had  intended  to 
woric  up  into  two  separate  pieces.  It  altogether  forms  a  lite- 
rary curiosity,  and  exhibits  to  us  by  what  repeated  efforts,  by 
what  lengthened  process  an  antfaor  gradually  weares  one  beau- 
tiful piece  of  workmanship  out  of  the  various  raw  materials 
placed  in  his  hands ;  and  we  draw  the  inference  that  the  powers 
of  man  are  very  limited,  and  that  time,  labour,  and  unceasing 
exertion  are  necessary  for  a  work  which,  at  first  sight,  appears 
easy  of  construction,  and  simple  in  its  development.  We  do 
not,  periiaj«,  feel  that  it  adds  to  the  interest  we  take  in  the 
author;  we  are  disappointed  to  find  that  the  bright  sparks 
TThich  ve  fancied  were  stmck  off  by  a  moment's  coUisiou  are 
the  effects  of  slow  hanunering ;  that  a  sparkling  expression, 
seemingly  so  instantaneous  and  happy,  has  been  at  first  a 
dull,  dry  remark,  gradually  elaborated  into  the  shape  in 
which  it  appears.  The  slow  transformation  of  Solomon 
Teazle,  a  widower,  having  had  five  children,  talking  over  his 
\Tife's  extravagance  with  his  butler,  into  the  elegant,  high- 
minded,  disappointed  Sir  Peter  Teazle;  of  Plausible  into 
Joseph  Surface ;  of  a  silly  country  girl,  iU-bred,  and  imperti- 
nent, into  the  lively,  el^ant,  fac&onable,  but  thoughtless 
Lady  Teazle,  is  interesting  amongst  the  cariosities  of  litera- 
ture, but  by  no  means  impresses  ub  with  that  feelingof  ad- 
miration for  him  whom  we  find  so  mudi  an  artist.  We  feel 
that  we  have  been  admitted  behind  the  scenes,  where  lately 
we  have  seen  a  spectacle  of  gorgeous  splendour,  and  the  gaudy 
trappings,  the  false  jewels,  and  the  sparkling  tinsel  from 
which  ^e  magnificence  of  the  decorations  was  produced,  pro- 
sent  ns  with  a  contrast  somewhat  too  forcible  to  be  pleasing. 
Huch,  therefore,  as  we  feel  indebted  to  the  biographer  who 
has  ransacked  every  escritoir  ^riiicb  m^ht  contain  a  memo- 
randum of  his  hero,  we  almost  wish  t^t  he  had  not  shown 
ns  every  eraeore,  every  superfluity,  every  blot  that  could  be 
seen.  As  no  man,  let  his  position  be  the  highest,  can  conceal 
fixun  those  immediately  around  him  his  peculiarities  and  his 
defects,  so  none  can  bear  the  inqtiisitive  examination  of  those 
who  trace  hterary  history  for  perfection;   Minerva  sprii^ 
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tomed' fttnn^  ttas' head  of  uo'  onebnt  ^niesK  llh«-oalf  adi^ 
isutflge'  iu'  ibia'  genend  -ricnr  itf  Sfaeriun's  dMmeWrr  w  b« 
stdnad  by Uliv  e^bition  19,  flist  he  in»  aeidieF-  au«l^iB'ffiw 
.  indolent^  as  Wrs'  genemlly  9trppoB«d',  KuV  tHat  he  tabooiTBA 
with  assiduity  and'  oonsttuit  dUigence,  and'  ttnt  alAongh  he 
might  be  denronB  to  mtoniBh'  mA  the  ispidity  of  his  prodtup 
tJDUB,  ]»f  yns  indebted  A)f  their  perfeotkn  ae  nroch  to  art  uid 
IfiboriooScimsidQntioTi,  aahe  wastonKtiiMaiidhiBomi'geniaSk 
It  is  evident  tbat  there  vere  twe  dififarent  tAcett&ee  drswa 
op  bf  3h6ridtmi  ^Moh  he  afterwards  blended.  One  oPtfaem 
iras  more^mperly^  the  "School  fiir  Scondtd,"  tfee  other  a  two 
act  Come^  for  the  Teazles;  The  following  were  tbe  draia»- 
&r  persona  of  fSie  litttJer: — 

Sir  Rowland  Harpur.  Old  Teazle. 

Plauaible, 

Capt.  H.  Plauaible.  Mrs.  Teazle     ■ 

Freeman.  ]y[ana. 

and  the  followiiig<  waa  the  opening  ecene  :— 
"ACT  I 
"  SoEKB  I.— Old  TEAzLEfdlofM. 
"Inthe;«w44,  InmriedmyfirBtwife;  the  wedding wes 
at  the  enttof  the  yem-~ti^,  'twn  in  December;  yet,  before 
Ann.  Dom.  45,  I  repentei^  A  month  before,  we  swore  wo 
prefened  each  other  to  die  whole  world — pei^pa  we  spoke 
tarnth  ;  but,  when  we  gum  to  promiBe  to  love  each  other  till 
death,  there  I  am  sure  we  lied.  Well,  Fortone  owed  me  ir 
good  turn ;  in  46'  she  ^ed.  Ah,  silly  Solomon,  in  63  I  Sai 
ttiee  married  again  I  Here,  too,  is  a  oatidooae  of  ilia — Tho- 
mas, bom  Febmary  13 ;  Jme,  bom  Jan.  0 ;  so  they  go  onr 
to  the  ntnnber  of  are.  Howerer,  bydoKth  I  stand  ci^tsd 
bntbyone.  Well,  Margnry,  resthOTsoul  I  was  a  qneer  qtm- 
tnre ;  when  ^e  was  gone,  I  f^t  arwbword'  at  first,  and  beii^ 
Bessible  that  wishes  availed  no'dRng,  I  often  wished  tor  ban 
return.  For  ten  yeaia  move  I  tiept  im;  senses  and  liraA 
Bis^e.  Oh,  Uoekhead,  dolt  aolomon  I'  within  this  twelve^ 
month  thon  am  manied  again— married^  tn'  ai  womui  thirty 
years  yoimger  Ibaa  t^i«w^  a  tlasbiiMMblff  wonam  YsH  I 
tcnk  her  wifli  oontion ;  slw  had  beeg  adwaatwi  hi  the  oounOiy; 
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hati-Bam  ^it^bammmB.  actnTB^ms  tlnn  the  diuiKhtn'  of  an 
Bad.  nuum  lenfy  tfaan.a.  CcmutMS.  What  a  ie^at  it  is^is 
onr-l«ffa,  tfaata  mm  irho  hactanea^bean.  bmaded  m  the  font 

'VlBH(yn)niii1i1;ha  lT^«ll^'fnrl-I^Wl  aaonmliiifflpTm^n 

"  Eitt^  JkBwa. 

••lleati.Wb.o;'&Qaa6?    WaU.Iarria? 

"  Jartt.  Sir,  Ihea^-  ami  &  ntunber  of.  mg  mistcesa's.  trader- 
men  without,  clamoroua  for  their  monc^.. 

"  Teae.  Are  those  th^  bills:  in  your  hand!? 

"  Jam.  EbrnMhingabonl fttwootieth pmt, m. 

"  Teaz.  What !  hare  jou  expended  the  hundred  pounds  I 
gBir«7oa  ioT  hM^use. 

"  Jarv.  Long  ago,  sir,  as  you  may  judge  by  aomo  of  tbe 
itsDts-: — '  Eaid.tba  coaohnu^ar  for  lowering  the  front  seat  of 
Iju.octach.' 

"  Teax.  What  the  deuce  was  the  matter  with  the  seat  ? 

"Jmv.  OhLord,  the  carriage  waa  too.  law  (or- her  by  a  fiwt 
when  she  was  dreesed — so  that  it  mn^.hajre  beflo  so,  or.  hare 
had  a  tub  at  to^  liks  aihatrcase  on  aitERTeUinff' trunk.  Well, 
sr,.(raa<ii,)  'Baid-hfiritwoifootmeahalf  a  years  wages, .fifiO. 

"  Teaz.  'Sdeath  and  fury !  does  Bh&  gira.  h€ir  footoMDi  a 
lumdredayaar? 

"  Jarv.  Yes,  sir,  and  I  think,  indeed,  she  has  rather  madB 
a  good  bargain,  for  they  find  their  own  bags  and  bouqneUi. 

"Teas.  Baga  and  biutquets  for  footmen  I — halters  and  hasti- 
nadocBl 

Jarv.  '  Paid  foTrnfladyi's  own  nosegay  SO^' 

"  Teats.  Fi%,  pounds  for  fiowais !  esiniBh  to  tumitha  Pan- 
theim  into  a  gpeeu-lmnafi,  and:  gire  a:  ESte  Chaupdtre  at, 
Christmas. 

"Idid^TtMUi.  Iiordt-SirBeter^  I  wonder  yowsbotdd  grudge 
me  the  moet^  iunoemt.  artioles  in-  dreea— and  Htsai.  m  tha 
esprase^^iiwen.  mnnet  be  cheapen  in.  winlerr-you,  should 
find-.  &ult  with  the  dimate,  and.  not. with.  me.  i.am  sure-I 
Irish  with  all  my  hoftrt  that  it  WW  ^ring  alL  the- ywari  rotmd> 
■ud. rosea  grew  undto'  anths  feeL. 

"■Sir  P.  Ni^,  but,  madam,  then  you  would  not  wB<vth«m([ 
but.  by  ffiiow-halUh.  and.  ioicles..  But  tell  mft*.  marditmi  haw 
OKI  you  feeL  »iy  satisfaotiQn.  in.  wearing-  tWae.  wben  jaa 
mi^t  reflect  that  one  o£  the  rosa^iuds:  wmI^  hare  fofnisKed 
s.naor  £unily  nithithdimiei;? 
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"  Lady  T.  Upon  my  word,  Sir  Peter,  ba^iiig  your  pitrdoii, 
diat  is  a  rery  sisard  nay  of  ai^ng.  By  that  role,  why  do 
you  mdulge  in  the  least  aaperfiuity  ?  I  dare  swear  a  beggar 
might  dine  tolerably  on  your  greatcoat,  or  Bup  off  year  laced 
wiust«o«t — nay,  1  a&te  say,  he  wouldn't  eat  your  gold-headed 
oane  in  a  week.  Indeed,  if  you  would  reserve  nothing  bat 
necessaries,  you  should  give  the  first  poor  man  you  meet  your 
wig,  and  walk  the  streets  in  your  ni^t-cap,  which,  you  know. 


"  Jarv.  [reading.)  '  Fruit  for  my  lady's  monk^,  £6  per 
week.' 

"  Sir  P.  Five  pounds  for  the  monkey ! — ^why  'tis  ft  dessert 
for  au  alderman ! 

"  Lady  T.  Why,  Sir  Peter,  would  you  starre  the  poor  ani- 
mal ?     I  dare  swear  he  lives  as  reasonably  as  other  monkeys 
'  do. 
:■  ■-"  Sir  P.  Well,  well,  go  on. 

• ' "  Jan.  '  China  for  ditto ' 

.'  "'Sir  P.  What,  does  he  eat  out  of  china? 

"Lady  T.  Repairing  china  that  he  breaks — and  I  am  sure 
no- monkey  breakis  less. 

"Jam.  'Paid  Mr.  Warren  for  perfumes — milk  of  roses, 
80i.' 

"  Lady  T.  Very  reasonable. 

"  Sir  P.  'Sdea^,  madam,  if  you  had  been  bom  to  these 
expenses  I  should  not  hare  been  so  much  amazed ;  but  I  took 
you,  madam,  an  honest  country  squire's  daughter-— 
.  "LadyT.  Oh,  filthy;  don't  name  it.  Well,  hesTen  for- 
give mj  mother,  but  I  do  believe  my  father  must  have  been  a 
man  of  quality, 

"  8vr  P.  Yes,  madam,  when  first  I  saw  you,  you  were  dreat 
in  a  pret^  figured  linen  gown,  with  a  bunch  of  keys  by  your 
side ;  your  occupations,  niadam,  to  superintend  the  poultry  ; 
your  accompliahmente,  a  complete  knowledge  of  the  family 
reoeipt-bo(^ — ^then  you  sat  in  a  room  hung  round  with  fruit 
in  worsted  of  your  own  working ;  your  amusements  were  to 
plfiyi  country- dances  on  an  old  spinet  to  your  father  while  he 
went  aideep  after  a  fox-chase — to  read  Tillotson's  Sermons  to 
your  (nrat  Debotah.  These,  madam,  were  your  recreations, 
aai  thme  the  accomplbhuieiits  that  captivated  me.  Now, 
forsooth,  you  must  have  two  footmen  to  your  chair,  and  a  pair 


oflb^Google 


LIVE  07  SBSBISAtl.  ST 

«f  white  dogs  in.  a  phaeton ;  you  forget,  when  jdu  used  to  rlda 

double  behmd  the  butler  on  a  docked  bay  cooch-horae 

Now  you  nrnst  have  a  French  hair-dresaer ;  do  yoo  think  jou 
did  not  look  as  well  when  you  had  your  bair  combed  smooth 

over  a  roller? Then  you  could  be  content  to  eit 

with  me,  or  walk  by  the  side  of  the  Ha  I  ba  I 

"  Lady  T.  True,  I  did ;  and,  when  you  asked  me  if  I  could 
love  an  old  fellow,  who  would  deny  me  nothing,  I  simpered 
and  said,  '  Ti!l  death.' 

"  Sir  P.  Why  did  you  say  so  ? 

"  Lady  T.  Shall  I  tell  you  the  truth?  ' 

"  Sir  P.  If  it  ia  not  too  great  a  favour. 

"  Lady  T.  Why,  then,  the  truth  is,  I  was  heartily  tired  of 
fill  tliese  agreeable  recreations  you  have  so  well  remembered, 
and  having  a  spirit  to  spend  and  enjoy  fortune,  I  waa  deter- 
mined to  marry  the  first  fool  I  should  meet  with 

you  made  me  a  wife,  for  which  I  am  much  obUged  to  you,  and 
if  you  hare  a  wish  to  make  me  more  grateful  still,  make  me 
a  widow." 

"  Sir  F.  Then,  you  never  had  a  desire  to  please  me,  or  add 
to  my  happiness  ? 

"  Lady  T.  Sincerely,  I  ncTor  thought  about  yon ;  did  you 
imagine  that  age  was  catching  ?  I  think  you  have  been  over- 
paid for  all  you  could  bestow  on  me.  Here  am  I  surrounded 
by  half  a  hundred  lovers,  not  one  of  whom  but  would  buy  a 
single  smile  by  a  thousand  such  baubles  as  you  grudge  me. 

"  Sir  P.  Then  you  wish  me  dead  ? 

"  Lady  T.  Ton  know  I  do  not,  for  you  have  made  no  settle- 

"  Sir  P.  I  am  but  middle-aged. 

"  Lady  T.  There 's  the  misfortune ;  put  yourself  on,  or  back, 
tveniy  years,  and  either  way  I  should  like  you  the  better. 

Tea,  sir,  and  then  your  behaviour  too  was  different;  you 
would  dress,  and  smile,  and  bow ;  fly  to  fetoh  me  any  thiiw 
I  wanted ;  praise  every  thing  I  did  or  said ;  fatigue  your  stiff 
&ce  with  an  etonal  grin ;  nay,  you  even  committed  poetry, 
and  muffled  your  hatsh  tones  into  a  lover's  whisper  to  sing 
it  yourself,   so  that  even  my   mother  said  you  were  the 
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Let  girlK  ti^'  my  advice  amd  noTer  man^-aa  old  baeheloa 
He  rcDutbftso  ei^i^becnueheoitildfindiiotlung  toloT«iii 
women,  or  becaocs women  oonld .find  nodiing  to  love  in  him." 

The  scene,  now  so  admirably  elaborated  into  the  ecreen 
scene,  was  thns  in  the  Etuthor's  imaginatbn,  to  judge  firom  liie 
first  draught. 

"  Scet^ — YouNfl  Fviiin's^Bbom, 

"  Yotmg  P.  I  wonder,  her  ladyaMp  is  not  here ;  she  pio- 
mised  me  to  call  this  morning.  I  have  a  hard  game  to  play 
here,  to  pursue  my  designs  on  Maria.  I  have  brought  my- 
self into  a  scrape  with  t£e  ntother-in-law.  However,  I  tliink 
we  have  token  care  to  ruin  my  brolier's  character  with  my 
nncle,  should  he  come  to-morrow.  Frank  has  not  an  lU 
qnality  in  his  nature ;  yet,  a.  neglect  of  forma,  and  of  the 
opinion  of  the  world,  has  hurt  him  in  the  estimation  of  all 
his  graver  fiiends^  I  have  profited  by  his  errors,  and  con- 
tnved  to  gain a.chaiactet,  nbich  now. serves  meas  tt  m^k  to 
lie  under. 

"  Enter  Lauy  Teazle.. 

"  LadyT.  What,  musing,  or  thinking  of  me? 

"  Young  P.  I  was  thin^jig  unkindly  of  you;  do  you  know 
now  that  you  must  cep^ me  forall  thb.delay,  orl most  he 
coaxed  into  good  humour?. 

' '  Lady  T.  Nay,  in  fiiith  yon  should  pity  me — this  old  oor- 
mn^eon  of  late  is  grown  so  jealous,  that  I  dare  scarce  go 
oat,  till  I  know  he  is  secure  for  some  time. , 

"  Yoang  P.  I  am  afraid  the  insinuations  we  have  had.spread 
about  Frank  have  operated  too-  atrongly  on  him — we  meant 
tmly  to  direct  his  suapieiona  to  a  wrongobjeet. 

"  Lady  T.  Oh,  hang  him.!  I.  have  told  him  plainly  ^at 
if  he  continues  to  be  so  suspicious,  1 11  leara  him  entirely,  and 
im&e  him  allow  me  a  separate  maintananoa. 

Yoang  P.  But,  my  charmer,  if  ever  thatahoQldibe  the.oaM, 

Siu  see  before  you  themaniwho  will,  ever,  beoUeehed  to  yon. 
lit  you-must  not  let  matters  come  to  exficemitiea ;  you  eaa 
never  he  revenged-so  well  by  leaving  him,  aa  l^.living'with  him, 
and  latmy  nncace  afEectionimake  Mimkd&&r  hia  hmtality. 
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"  hmdp  "B.  BnC  liavi  ahsU  I  be  Btm>'  now  thst  jvur  aia  sin- 
cere?   Iharo  Bometinus'sn^eoted^.that  yoaJoTCrd  inyaieM) 

"  Young  P.  Ohi  hang^^  bw !.  a  puling  idiot,  witttont  sense 
oi  spirit. 

"Lady  T.  But  what  proofs  have  I  of  your  lore  to  me,  for 
r  Hire  still  80  much  of  my  countiy  pr^udices  left,  tiiat  if  I 
were  to  do  a  foolish  tbing  (and'  I  mws.  I  can't  promise)  it 
shall  be  for  a  man  who  woold  risk  eveiy  thing,  for  me  alone. 
How  shall  I  he  sure  you  lore  me  1 

"  Towig  P.  I  have  dreamed  of  you  every  night  tide  veeli 
post. 

"  Xiody  T.  That 's  a  sign  you  have  slept  every  night  for  litis 
week  past ;  for  my  part,  I  would  not  give  a  pin  for  a  lover 
who  could  not  wake  for  a.  month  in  absence. 

"  Toimg  P.  I  have  written  vereea  on.  you  out  of  number. 

*'  Lady  T.  I  never  saw  any. 

"  Toung  P.  No— they  did'  not  please  me,,  and  bo  I  tore 
diem. 

"Lady  T.  Then  it  seems  you  wrote  them  only  to  dirart 
yonrself. 

''  Young  P.  Am  I  doomed  for  ever  to  euBpense  ? 

"  Lady  T.  I  don't  know — if  I  was  convinoed— — 

"  Yowig  P.  Then  let  me  on  my  knees 

"Lady  T.  Nay,  nay,  I  will  have  no  raptures  either.  This 
mnch  I  can  t«ll  you,  that  if  I  am  to  be  seduced  to  do  wrong, 
r  am  not  to  he  taken  by  storm,  but  by  dehberate  capitulation, 
and  that  only  where  my  reason  or  my  heart  is  convinced. 

"  Young  P.  Then,  to  say  it  at  once — the  world  gives  itsell 
liberties 

"  Lady  T.  Nay,  I  am  sore  <nithout  coase ;  for  i  am  as  yet 
vaoonacdous  o£  any  ill,  thou^  I  know  not  what  I  may  bo 
filmed  to. 

"  Yomig  P.  The  fiiet  is,  my  dear  Lady  Teazle,  that  your 
OEtreme  innocence  is  thn  veiy  cause  of  your  danger;  it  ia  the 
integrity  of  your  heart  that  makes  you.  ma  into  a  thousand 
iaqirudenoea  which  a  full  oMisoiouesesB  of  anor  would  maka 
yea  guard  a^anst^  Now,  in  that  case,  yoa>  can't  concetTC 
haw  Binch  more  circumspect  yiiu  would. be. 

-LmdyT.  Do  yon  think  so  K 

"YotmgP.  Moet  eertainly.  Yata  charaotur  i»  like  a^  p«P- 
Ma  in. a  pldtuBS,  afaKiutBly  dying  o£  too  maokhealth. 
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"  Jjody  T.  So  then  you  would  have  me  eiu  in  my  oim  A* 
fence,  and  part  ^th  my  virtue  to  preserve  my  reputation. 
"  Yowig  P.  Exactly  so,  upon  my  credit,  ma'am." 

#  If  4;  »  *  « 

We  may  see,  in  the  following  extract,  the  first  germ  of  one 
of  the  most  striking  passages  of  the  play  as  it  now  exists. 

"  Spat.  0  Lud,  ma'am,  1 11  undertake  to  ruin  the  character 
of  the  primmest  prude  in  London  with  half  as  much.  Ha  I 
ha!  Did  your  ladyship  never  hear  how  poor  Miss  Shepherd 
lost  her  lover  and  her  character  last  summer  at  Scarborough? 

— this  was  the  whole  of  it.     One  evening  at  Lady 's  tho 

conversation  happened  to  turn  on  the  difficulty  of  breeding 
Nova  Scotia  sheep  in  England.  '  I  have  known  instances," 
says  Miss ,  '  for  last  spring  a  friend  of  mine,  Miss  Shep- 
herd of  Eamsgate,  had  a  Nova  Scotia  sheep  that  produced 
her  twins.' — '  What ! '  cries  the  old  deaf  dowager  Lady  Bowl- 
well,  '  has  Miss  Shepherd  of  Ramsgate  been  brought  to-bed 
of  twins?'  This  mistake,  as  you  may  suppose,  set  the  com- 
pany a  laughing.  However,  the  next  day.  Miss  Veijuico 
Amarilla  iLonely,  who  had  been  of  the  party,  talking  of  Lady 
Bowlwell's  deafness,  began  to  tell  what  had  happened ;  but, 
unluckily,  forgetting  to  say  a  worfl  of  the  sheep,  it  was  under- 
stood by  the  company,  and,  in  eveiy  circle,  many  believed, 
that  Miss  Shepherd  of  Bamsgate  had  actually  been  brought 
tu-bed  of  a  fine  boy  and  girl ;  and,  in  less  than  a  fortnight, 
there  were  people  who  could  name  the  father,  and  the  fmn- 
house  where  the  babes  were  put  out  to  nurse." 

The  production  of  the  "  School  for  Scandal"  was  accom- 
panied by  one  of  the  most  exquisite  poetic  eulogiums  ever 
penned.  Sheridan  presented  the  beautiful  Mrs.  Crewe  with 
a  revised  copy  of  his  dratoa,  together  with  a  poem,  to  which  he 
attached  the  title  of  a  portrait ;  there  does  not  exist  in  the  Eng- 
lish language  a  more  perfect  model  of  elegant  flattery  clothed 
in  suitable  language,  neither  fulsome  nor  overstrained ;  he  has 
most  carefully  avoided  those  hyperbolic  expressions  which  are 
found  in  the  dedications  of  the  dramatic  writers  who  pre- 
ceded him,  and  has  cleverly  shunned  ihe  errors  into  which  thej 
were  usually  betrayed.  The  dread  of  ridicule  tau^t  him  to 
eschew  those  bolder  Sights  in  which  they  indulged,  and  he 
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bas  contiiTed  to  surround  the  object  of  his  admiration  ^th 
tliofie  attributes,  which,  even  if  they  be  painted  in  some- 
yAmt  an  exaggerated  form,  cannot  fail  to  be  looked  upon 
-with  ft  partial  eye.  There  is  a  sincerity  of  expression,  and  a 
chiyalroQs  boldness  in  the  ebullition  of  so  much  approbation, 
that  we  should  be  carried  away  by  the  high  colouring  used, 
even  had  we  been  inclined,  to  cenaure  it  as  somewhat  tixi  gaudy. 
Garrick  \rrote  a  prologue,  not  certainly  in  hia  beat  style,  but 
well  suited  to  the  taste  of  the  day ;  he  alludes  to  Sheridan  as 
a  bard  "  too  young  to  think  that  he 

Can  atop  the  full  ipring  tide  of  ciImnDy  ; 

Proud  qf  your  smilei,  once  lavibWy  bellowed. 

Again  QUI  yonDg  Don  QuiiaCe  takei  tlia  road 

To  11107  hJA  gratitude  he  drawi  hU  pen. 

And  seeks  this  hydra  Scandal  in  hii  deit. 

For  your  applauH  all  perili  he  would  through, 

Hb  '11  fight— that 's  wril«— a  cayalliero  true 

Till  eTerj  drop  of  hlood^ — thai  '■  ink— ii  spilt  for  yon." 

The  epilogue  was  written  byColman,  and  was  committed 
to  the  care  of  Mrs.  Abingdon  as  liady  Teazle ;  it  has  remained 
a  favourite,  and,  though  only  spoken  occasionally  on  the  pro- 
vincial stage,  has  much  merit.  The  parody  on  the  beautiful 
lines  in  "  Othello  "~"  Farewell  the  tranquil  miud  " — has  been 
much  admired,  and  the  author  has  cleverly  enoi^h  adapted 
the  glorious  circumstances  of  war  to  those  of  fiishionable  life, 
and  we  hear  that  Lady  Teazle's  occupation  is  o'er,  if  not 
with  the  same  deep  sympathy  that  me  do  the  pathetic  adiea 
&om  the  lips  of  "  Othello,"  it  is  with  the  feeling  that  both 
persoflt^es  have,  in  their  respective  ways,  added  to  the  com- 
mon stock  of  enjoyment.  We  unfortunately  possess  no  printed 
copy  of  this  play  authenticated  by  its  author ;  aome  incorrect 
^tions  have  been  printed.  The  one  which  appeared  in  Ireland 
in  the  year  1788  hea  been  usually  followed,  and  although  pro> 
nounced  incorrect,  it  has  greater  pretension  to  be  "  authority" 
than  any  we  possess,  for  it  ia  taken  from  the  manuscript 
which  Sheridim  forwarded  to  his  sister  for  the  use  of  the  ' 
manager  of  the  Dublin  Theatre,  who  gave  her  one  hundred 
guineas  and  free  admission  for  her  &nuly  for  the  priTilege.  of 
performing  it.  Sheridan  had  made  an  anwigefttonti  with 
Eidgway  of  Piccadilly  for  the  pur<;|^tse  of  thf,oopyr^t,  but 
whoQ  he  was  urged  to  furnish  the  manuscript,  his  answer  was, 
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■"diat  ixe  ihad  been  miieteeii  yeEos  'enfleOiTou^g  to  -mH^T 
.Jutnaelf  vith  itbe  a^le  of  the  'BtboOl 'for  SoenM;'  but  itA 
aiat  EBCoeeded."  It  is  4  w«ll  known  foot  -tbotithe  last  act  of 
••'-ptzaBro"'.«gas''in  an  unfinished  stateon  the  .very  ni^t  of  its 
.fint  tieprsaentotioii,  and  upon  good  anthoi^tf  it  is  affirmed, 
.ttiat  nrrtnithatjnfljTig  the  incsssant  labi>ur  itiiidh  Sheridan  bad. 
.besbnred  for  «  «tn»idara.b!e  tengdi  d(  time,  'the  "  Siihodl  tor 
iSeahdal"  mm  announced  for  repieaentatdou  Ibefore  'the  acton 
•bad  ereooiTed  eopiee  of  their  respective  parla.  'Moore,  on  'a 
reference  to  the  original  mannsoript,  foond  'Hiet  tiie  last  fire 
Bcenea  bore  evident  marks  of  the  haat«  in  nhioh  the;  wera 
finished,  there  being  but  one  rough  draught  of  them  acribhlai 
Qpon  detached  pieces  of  paper,  whilst  .of  ell  the  preceding 
acts  there  were  numarous  maauflortpte.  On  -the  last  lei^ 
appears  in  his  own  handwriting,  "Finiihed  at  last,  ihaak 
God,"  to  which  the  prompter  has  added  "Amen,  W.  Hop- 
kins." Great  attention.TCaa  bestowed  on  the  production  of  ih© 
comedy,  eiMh  was  desirous  of  supporting  the  new  manager. 
Garrick,  aa  we  leam  from  Murphy,  was  never  imown  on  any 
*  ^fbrmar  oocaaion  to  be  raore  anxious  for  a  &Toiirite  piece.;  he 
'.was  proud  of 'the'sewmanagn:,  sod  in  a  triumphant  mamiar 
-feoasted  Of  the  geniusto  whom  he  had  wsnsigned  the  conduct 
<of  .the  theatre.  Amongst  the  praise  which  hebestowed  upon 
iSheridan,  a  residy' reply  to  a  gentleman  who  wished  to.ex^t 
ithe  <ReBdaB,<at-me  espense  of  the  new  candidate  for- fame, 
.has  'been  recorded.  '"This  is  hut  a  single  play,"  observed 
'tite  «rilic,'"«nd  in'tiie  long  ran  will  be  but  a  slender  help 
^to  support  the  theatre.  To  yoaTHr.  Garrick,  I  must  eay  the 
Atlas  'that  propped  the  stage  baa  left  his  station."  "Has 
he?"  seidGainak;  "if  that  be  the  case  he  has  found  anothsr 
-HeicuIsB  to  Bucceri 'him."  Isaac  Eeed  has,  in  the  "Biogra- 
phia  'Dnmatiea,"  very  slightly  alluded  to  an  assertion  that  lias 
veenmade  that  >tbe  plan  was  taken  from  a  manuscript  which 
had  bwn^ntioualy  delivered  at  BruryXjsne  by  a  young  lady, 
who  tffterwards  died  of  a  pectoral  disease ;  he  observes  that 
this  'k  prObaMy  mere  scandal,  founded  on  en'yy  of  the  great 
Buccsss  of 'the  piece.  Dr.  Watkins  has  somewhat  laboriously 
expatiated  on  this  report,  and  drawn  upon  himself  the  severe 
cenmi<e  of  Moore,  who  -was  enabled  io  detect  the  'fiJsehood, 
imd  to  AoTf  how  utterly  unfounded  was  the  stupid  rumoui;; 
BOt  eottteat  with  borrowing  this  idea  fixnn  Isaac  Bfied,  and 
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gettiiigit'Off  with  wun^  ingenuity  as  be  couU 'master.  Dr. 

WatkuiB  'tfarowa  'OUt  'a.Buzmise  tiiat  Mie.  Sheridsn  was  tba 
penon  to iriuniKtilie'Tai^  of  the  first  Hmmatic  vniter  of  the 
day  ou^ht 'to  bare 'been  asBigned.  He  indulges  too  in  emae 
liyp6raiticalTamBriifi,'wl«h  are  only -worthy  of  sotice,  ea  ex- 


Mbiiing  tbemoietyof! 
sooree  Bome  ■inatenal 


if'tbeibtogntpber  tO'^eiape  up  from  every 
I'fiir'hJe  labour,  regartUess  both  of  iito 
eiras  bestowing,  and  the  nothingness  of  i 
&e  doCnxtion  to'nhich  ihe  waB  giring  circdlation.  In  spite  ,' 
ofallthatibftsbeenflrriltan/from  the flwt night  ctf  its  perfonn- 
aoee'Cip  to  the .praeent ihour,  tihe  ''Schodl  for  8eaiidal"'has 
maintained 'its  poaltiaD,  and  ersn-wfaen  indifierently  brought 
farwaid  provaa^'an  nneeuiing  attnaetion.  Its  unintarrapted 
mn,  -Hb  certain^  Of  produciag  modoy  to  the  treesmy,  its  cal- 
ieoting'tagather'all  tlie  playgoen,  ok  the  best  proofs  of  the 
OBtimatiou  liu 'which  it  ib  h«ld;  its  intrinsic 'merit  carries 
flYery  thing  bafbro  it.  .Onmberiand,  the  irritable  opponent  of 
all  merit  but  hEown.'bas  piaised'tbe  judicioas  introduction  of 
the  .Kcram ;: but. tliere  is  an -anecdote  on  record 'that  he  was 
'ffitb:his  yonng  ^milyiat  on -early  performaitee  oft^e  "School 
fin-'fioandal ; 'Mh»y were  aoatediinthe stage boz,'the  little  ehil- 
dzen  screamed  -with  'delight,  but  the  lese  easily  pleased  fretful 
^ttfaor  pinched itheni,'eiehiiBiing,  '"What  are  you  kughing-at, 
nydear  litCle'foUcaf'yon-'ahouM'votlai^,  myangrib,  tiiereis 
Botiiing'tnilai^hiatf"  awl  then  in  au'UBder  tone,  "keepetall, 
yon  little 'duncflB'."  When  Bheridsn  was  told  of  this,  he  said 
'^it  "was  iB^ratefiil'of  Onmherland'tO'heive  been  displeued 
with  Ma  diildren  Ifsr  lan^ung  at  my  ■comedy,  for  when  I 
weat'to  see  hetBagedy-I  hHighed'from'beginning'to  end." 

{Thore  is^aavthor  Tendon  of  the  story  extant ;  for  the  friends 
ofBheridan-were  Bust' anxious  to  find  a  reason  for -the  hostile 
fealings  which  iiiO' was  «u;^ieMd  tobear  towards  Cumberland, 
sad  which  induced  him  to  nse  such  «n  unmercfful  rod  of 
flagelklBOTtiia  the  "Orilic"  It  ie,i  that -Sheridan  being  most 
anELous  toicoticet  the  opinions  of  the  acknowledged  judges,  of 
dnuuttic merit,  •aroestly  «eked  what  'Mr.  -Cumberland  had 
■ddanitheiflrjt'oi^dfthe  perfonn«nee>;  "not 'a  syllable," 
me  tihe.»awwer,  "Smaid'heseemiMouaed?"  "Why,  fiil^, 
ke'mightifcsTO-bMn  *t^ig  upheMda  Unile  Oliver's -picture. 
He  'had  t^e  'damned  diain^eriting  coontenance,  'like  "tin 
tafasi  aad-goillemen  on  the  walls,  he  nerer  moved  a  muB<3e." 
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"Devilish  nngrateful  that,"  said  Sheridan,  "for  I  sat  oat  his 
tr^edy  last  week,  and  laughed  from  beginning  to  end."  Cum- 
berWd,  however,  moat  strenuously  denied  that  he  ma  present 
when  the  "School  for  Scandal"  was  first  performed.  The 
tragedy  alluded  to  is  said  to  be  the  "  Carmehtea,"  which  <naa 
the  theme  of  ridicule  of  Sheridan's  friends ;  in  the  "  Rolliad. " 
they  heap  upon  it  the  most  eztraTaranC  and  ludicrous  praiso, 
calling  Cumoerland  "  the  most  exalted  genius  of  the  preaeat 
^e,"  and  in  describing  this  tragedy,  say,  "the  beauties  of  whicli 
we  will  venture  confidently  to  assert  will  be  admired  and 
felt  when  those  of  Shakspeare,  Drydeu,  Otway,  Southeme  and 
Bowe  shall  no  longer  be  held  in  estimation."  Again,  "  Out 
readers,  we  trust,  will  pardon  our  having  been  diverted  from 
the  task  we  have  undertaken,  by  the  satisfaction  of  dwelling 
upon  a  few  of  the  many  beauties  of  this  justly  popular  and 
universally  admired  tragedy,  which,  in  our  humble  opinion, 
infinitely  surpasses  every  other  theatrical  composition,  being 
in  truth  an  aa3emb1t^;e  of  every  possible  dramatic  excellence ; 
nor  do  we  believe  that  any  production,  whether  of  ancient  or 
modem  date,  can  exhibit  a  more  uncommon  and  peculiar 
selection  of  language,  a  greater  variety  of  surprising  incidents, 
a  more  rapid  succession  of  extraordinary  discoveries,  a  more 
ctuious  coHection  of  descriptions,  similes,  metaphors,  images, 
storms,  shipvrrecka,  challenges  and  visions ;  or  a  more  miscel- 
laneous and  striking  picture  of  the  contending  passions  of 
love,  hatred,  pity,  madness,  rage,  jealousy,  remorse  and 
anger,  than  thia  unparalleled  performance  presents  to  the  ad- 
miration of  the  enraptured  spectator.  Mr.  Cumberland  has 
Ii£en  represented,  perhaps  unjustly,  as  pariicularly  jealous  of 
the  fame  of  his  cotemporariee,  but  we  are  persuaded  he  will  not 
be  offended  when,  in  tiie  rank  of  modem  writers,  we  place  him 
second  only  to  the  inimitable  author  of  the  EoUiad."  Such 
at  any  rate  was  the  feeling  which  took  possession  of  Sheridan's 
mind,  that  he  gladly  sought  the  opportunity  of  hrfdiog  him 
up  to  public  ridicule;  whenever  tbesdccasion  o£feired,  his  name 
was  dragged, fprth-  It  was  also.alleged  that  every. piece  pre- 
sented at  Drury  Lane>  by  CumberWdi  mist  with  a  decided 
re£)SBl;.«pd  the  newspapers  seqmefd  willing  to  support  the 
disappointed  author.  Criticisms,  il^diatured,  were,  hurled 
against  the  "School  for  Scandal,"  and  r comparisons  were 
drftwn  between  the  moral  tendency  of  the  plays  that  issued 
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Erom  tbe  pralifio  pen  of  Ctunberland,  and  tbose  viidch  Sheriilan 
had  fiinushed.  to  die  world.  This  only  continued  to  e^iS' 
vtU  the  qoarrel,  and  led  to  further  jealouaiea,  which  bood  ex- 
hibiUd  themselves  in  the  production  of  Cumberland  upon 

the  stage,  as  Sir  Fretful  Plagiary. 

It  would  be  hypercriticism  to  descant  upon  the  beauties 
and  defects  of  a  play  that  has  undergone,  from  its  very  &nt 
appearance  up  to  the  present  moment,  inTeatigation  the  most 
«evere ;  that  has  been  the  theme  of  every  dramatic  censor 
nho  has  examined  into  its  construction,  or  pointed  to  it  as  a 
lair  subject  of  comparison  with  the  works  of  those  who  have 
dlliBr  preceded  or  succeeded  its  author.  The  too  constant 
sparkle  of  the  dialogue,  the  want  of  connection  of  the  scandal- 
ona  college  with  the  plot  of  the  play,  the  imitation  of  Field- 
ing's Blifil  and  Tom  Jones,  the  investment  of  such  a  libertine 
sa  Charlea  with  qualities  that  make  us  forget  his  vices,  and 
a  vast  number  of  incongruities  have  been  very  wisely  and 
veiy  learnedly  pointed  out,  and  have  been  descanted  upon 
witfi  very  commendable  seyerity;  but,  after  all,  we  are  so 
charmed  with  the  ingenuity,  with  the  endless  richness  of  the 
dial<^e,  that  we  are  never  tired  with  reading  it,  or  with  see- 
ing it  on  the  stage.  We  admire  Sir  Peter  Teazle  in  spite  of 
bis  moriousness,  his  old  bachelor  ideas;  in  the  hand  of  any 
other  dramatist  he  would  have  been  ridiculous,  but  he  is  in- 
vested with  a  certain  dignity,  a  tenderness  of  feeling,  and  a 
sense  of  honour,  that  although  we  must  laugh  at  him  when 
his  unenviable  position  is  discovered,  we  are  glad  to  find  that 
he  is  likely  to  become  a  happy  husband  after  all  his  mortifi- 
cationa.  We  are  just  on  the  point  of  thinking  that  Lady 
Teazle  must  become  the  victim  of  her  taste  for  estravagance 
and  shining  in  scandalous  society,  whilst  we  feel  she  deserves 
a  better  late,  when  we  gladly  find  that  she  ia  rescued  from 
her  false  position.  Even  Joseph  Surface  is  delightful  to  us ; 
*te  duplicity  of  his  conduct,  the  sentimental  hypocrisy  of  his 
lieart  are  so  thoroughly  laid  open  to  ua,  that  we  are  convinced 
that  he  cannot  be  ultimately  successful ;  we  are  not  so  anii- 
ens  for  even-handed  justice  being  done  to  biro,  as  we  are  to 
the  dramatic  villain  of  a  novel,  and  we  are  perfectly  satisfied, 
With  the  punishment  he  meets  in  the  exposure  of  his  schemes. 
Charles's  irreeularities  do  not  shock  or  disgust  us,  they  are 
punished  by  &  reproaches  which  be  has  to  encounter  from 
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ereiy  one.  We  are  happy  in  tha  conolnsion  that  every  thing 
^aat  snnoyed  the  difE^eat  portieB  is  amicably  uranged ;  it  is 
t^JH  that  reooncilM  hb  to  the  fifth  act,  ibr  at  the  end  of  the 
fourth  act  the  denou^ent  has  taken  place,  the  &11  of  the 
screen  in  a  canunon  play  wonld  have  been  the  be  all  and  end 
all,  and,  as  ooeaia  in  the  "  Merchant  of  Venice,"  the  act  after 
tiie  condemnation  of  the  principal  character,  however  beauti- 
ful is  the  poetry,  the  interest  'would  altt^ether  have  ceased. 
Tet  after  this  exciting  scene  we  are  pleased  that  there  is 
another  act  to  wind  op  the  story,  and  to  tell  ua  how  every- 
body has  sot  ont  of  the  scrape.  Of  the  original  acting  we 
have  heard  much.  That  O^rick  was  delighted  with  it,  we 
may  conclude  not  only  irom  Murphy's  obeerrations  in  hig 
life  of  the  great  actor,  but  from  a  letter  from  him  'which 
has  been  preserved,  in  which  he  makes  some  remarks  npon 
Mm  length  of  time  the  characters  pn  the  stage  stood  after 
the  falling  of  the  screen ;  he  obserres  "  that  they  should  be 
astonished,  a  little  petrified,  yet  it  may  be  canied  to  too 
great  a  length."  The  conventional  points,  which  have  been 
handed  down  to  us,  are  not  many  in  number,  but  such  as  th^ 
are  they  show  that  the  manner  of  acting  was  carefully  studied, 
and,  therefore,  are  strictly  preserved.  The  acting  of  the  late 
Matthews  in  Sir  Peter  Teazle  is  said  to  have  been  in  strict 
oonformity  vrith  the  early  stage  directions ;  the  pointing  to  the 
screen  with  the  thumb,  the  leer  and  the  movementa  of  the 
elbows  were  precisely  the  same  as  piaotised  by  King,  and  S9 
they  usually  convulsed  the  audience  with  laughter,  we  have 
a  right  to  suppose  that  man,  in  different  generations,  ei- 
preases  his  feelings  much  in  the  samevray.  It  has,  however, 
been  siud  that  Sheridan  was  himself  never  satisfied ;  he  re- 
quested permisBion  to  read  the  part  over  to  Matthews,  with 
vhose  delineation  he  expressed  himself  by  no  means  pleased. 
The  personation  of  Lady  Teazle  has  been  supposed  to  be 
(me  of  extreme  delicacy,  and  although  we  seldom  find  an 
actress  of  a  certain  grade  vho  does  not  think  herself  fully 
equal  to  the  task,  yet  the  fastidious  lover  of  good  acting  is 
Tety  apt  to  require  a  lady  of  personal  attractions,  of  good 
judgment,  and  of  ele^t  manners,  and  he  repodiates  the 
flippant  attempts  wluch  have  occasionally  been  made  to 
introdnce  her  aa  a  being  made  ap  of  levi^,  imprudence, 
end  assumption.    Th&K  is  to  be  foum  in  "  Blackwood's  Maga- 
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2iii6"for€beyearl83B,  a  remarkablj  well  written  essay,  "On 
Cant  in  Criticism,"  elicited  by  some  letters  whioli  appeared 
from  Miss  Kelly  to  tlie  stage  manager  of  Bnuy  Iisne  Theatra, 
in  cotLsequence  of  an  iU-natured  ceaanre  in  whic^  one  of  tb* 
nevspapers  indulged  upon  tLe  occasion  of  Miss  Selly's  per- 
fonnance  of  Lady  Teaiie.  Of  the  high  intellectual  powera  of 
Miss  Kelly  no  doubt  can  exist,  of  ber  capability  of  susbiining 
BOme  of  the  most  di£Gcult  characters  in  a  particular  deport- 
ment of  the  drama  no  one  who  has  erer  seen  her  inimiteblfl 
personations  could  express  an  heeitatdon,  but  that  she  does 
not  possess  the  necessary  qualificsations  &r  ladj  Teazle  the 
letters  we  have  mentioned  are  an  indiapntable  proof,  and 
bear  out  the  remark  that  we  are  compelled  t^  make,  that  the 
many  remarkable  traits  which  are  to  be  clearly  painted  to 
the  audience  are  beyond  the  power  of  many  an  otherwise 
gifted  actresa.  That  Miss  Kelly's  reading  of  the  character 
should  lead  her  to  give  an  wr  of  rusticity  to  Lady  Teazle,  to 
assert  that  there  is  not  a.  single  lino  in  'die  whole  play  which 
describes  her  either  as  a  beautiful  or  an  elegant  woman,  but, 
on  the  contrary,  as  haTing  been  sis  months  before  a  girl  of 
limited  education  and  of  the  most  homely  habits,  are  singu- 
larly opposed  to  the  author's  ideas,  and  to  those  which  have 
been  entertained  by  all  who  have  been  considered  judges  of  ' 
pure  and  genuine  comedy.  The  invariable  reading  of  the 
part  has  assigned  to  Lady  Teazle  the  graces  and  the  manners 
of  a  woman  of  fashion,  of  one  who,  with  the  quick  perception 
of  the  female  character,  has  been  enabled  rapidly  to  assume 
all  the  refinement  and  all  the  manners  of  the  haut  ton.  The 
first  complaint  ui^ed  against  her  by  Sir  Peter  Teazle,  is  that, 
though  wholly  bred  in  the  country,  "  She  plays  her  part  in  all 
the  extravagant  foppery  of  the  fashion  and  the  town  with  as 
readj  a  grace  as  if  she  had  never  seen  a  bush  or  a  grass  plot 
out  of  GrMvenor  Square ; "  "  then  the  charming  air  vrith  which 
she  contradicts  him ; "  the  great  satisfaction  he  has  in  quarrel- 
ling with  her,  as  "  she  never  appetuB  to  such  advantage,  as  when 
she  is  doing  every  thing  in  her  power  to  plague  him ; "  hia 
sarcasms  on Ihaving  roade  her  "  a  woman  of  ^hion,  her  el^ant 
expenses,  her  luxuries;"  and  after  the  exposure  in  Joseph 
Surface's  library,  the  spontaneous  burst  of  admiration  with 
which  he  rushes  to  a  reconciliation,  on  seeing  her  in  another 
room,  "  She  looks  this  way— what  a  remarkably  elegant  torn 
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of  tte  head  she  lias — Rowley,  1 11  go  to  her,"  are  all  evidencos 
that  ebe  poBEessed  those  charms  which  belong  only  to  a  supe- 
rior woman,  who  had,  if  they  were  not  natural  to  her,  rapidly 
acquired  the  graces  which  fiisnnat^  mankind.  There  is,  too, 
throughout  an  unmistakable  lady-like  bearing,  there  is  a 
choice  of  language,  a  quick  appreciation  of  the  defects  of 
others,  much  leas  bordering  on  ill  nature  than  is  perceptible 
in  any  of  the  scandalous  school,  and  a  purer  sense  of  honoof, 
after  the  almost  fatal  error  into  which  she  had  fallen,  expressed 
in  the  determined  tone  of  contrition,  with  a  knowledge  of  the 
worldly  views  of  man,  which  must  impress  ns  with  the  convio- 
tion  of  her  being  endowed  with  the  perception  of  what  waa  most 
appreciated  in  society,  and  with  a  tact  of  the  highest  order. 

Probably  there  uever  was  a  dramatist  who  more  thoroughly 
understood  the  exact  piovince  of  comedy  than  did  Sheridan, 
no  one  could  escite  in  us  more  cheerfulness  and  mirth  at  the 
follies  and  inconsistencies  of  human  nature,  no  one  could^ 
portray  them  better,  and  certainly  no  one  has  ever  interested 
us  more,  even  in  the  imperfections  and  immoralities  of  his 
personages.  Whatever  fwilts  and  vices  they  may  exhibit,  they 
are  portrayed  so  as  to  instruct  our  understanding,  but  not 
to  shock  our  feelings.  His  object  has  been  to  amuse,  even 
where  be  censures,  and  the  punishment  which  he  inflicts,  is 
that  ridicule  and  exposure  which  are  more  mortifying  than 
any  indignation  or  anger.  It  is  not  only  a  picture  of  the 
manners  of  the  day  in  which  he  lived,  but  the  general  fea- 
tures are  those  which  will  be  perceptible  in  all  ages  and  all 
times,  as  long  as  there  shall  be  a  privileged  class  in  society, 
distinguished  from  the  others  by  social  and  domestic  differ- 
ences. There  will  always  be  uxorious  husbands,  confiding 
women,  irascible  fathers,  careless  spendthrifts,  romantic  girls, 
hypocrites,  and  slanderers  ;  such  characters,  modified  by  cir^ 
cnmstancea,  and  by  national  habits,  will  exist  in  every  age  and 
in  every  clime.  He  has  not  slightly  sketched  these  charac- 
ters, but  has  displayed  them  in  all  their  full  vigour;  he  has 
made  them  by  the  skill  of  his  dialogue  their  own  painters; 
each  betrays  his  own  obliquities ;  there  is  no  forced  effort  to 
deceive  the  audience ;  until  the  development  of  the  plot  is 
brought  about,  incidents  follow  one  upon  another  which  es- 
■plain  the  position  of  each  actor  in  the  drama,  and  we  are 
gradually  led  on  to  take  a  warm  interest  in  the  success  of 
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fldoli,  even  when  wo  find  that  we  are  bordering  on  dislike  ot 
the  selfishneGS  and  immoral  tendency  which  are  heginning  to 
Bhow  themselves.  It  is  not  only  the  inventive  and  creativa 
{acuity  that  we  admire  in  the  fable,  but  the  light  play  of  wit 
-with  which  the  conversation  abounds;  we  feel  that  we  are  in 
good  company,  that  every  man  is  striving  to  be  clever  and 
entertaining  to  his  neighbour,  and  there  is  nothing  so  flatter- 
ing to  our  vanity  as  to  find  that  the  amusing  persons,  amongst 
whom  we  chance  to  be  mingling,  are  exerting  themselves  to 
please  as,  that  they  are  unlcMiding  the  stores  of  their  intellect 
for  the  purpose  of  making  us  satisfied  with  ourselves.  There 
is  a  disposition  to  heighten  the  effect  by  the  sallies  of  a 
sportive  wit,  but  there  is  no  caricature,  no  exaggeration. 
There  ia  nothing  improbable,  nothing  bnt  what  may  have 
occurred,  every  thing  is  perapicnoua  and  easily  developed. 
We  have  neither  our  hopes  nor  our  fears  painfully  excited, 
hot  every  thing  that  passes  before  us  inspires  us  with  the 
confidence  that  we  have  nothing  to  do,  but  to  laugh  at  the 
exposore  of  the  follies  of  the  world,  tiie  mistaken  views  of 
men,  the  rogueries  of  some,  the  foibles  of  others,  and  that 
tbese  are  often  blended  together  in  Buch  a  manner  as  to  ex- 
cite our  mirth  and  our  good  feeling,  and  to  dispel  the  gloom 
which  the  realities  of  life  are  too  often  calculated  to  collect. 

In  the  same  volume  of  the  "  Edinburgh  Eeview,"  which  con^ 
taina  an  examination  into  the  merits  of  Moore  as  the  biogra- 
pher of  Sheridan,  there  is  an  essay  on  the  works  of  Machia- 
Telh,  by  Macauley,  which  has  been  much  admirad  for  its  dept^ 
of  thought  and  its  terseness  of  expression ;  a  few  sentences 
have  been  often  quoted  from  it  on  the  subject  of  Sheridan's 
plays,  and  Leigh  Hunt,  in  his  brief  but  brilliant  sketch  of 
Sheridan,  has  placed  them  in  juxtaposition  with  an  extract 
from  one  of  HazUtt'a  lectures  on  the  comic  writers.  We 
have  thus  the  bane  and  antidote  before  us.  To  the  comedies 
of  Machiavelli,  the  reviewer  apportions  the  correct  and  vigor- 
ous delineation  of  human  nature,  and  considers  that  this  is 
the  highest  kind  of  excellence.  He  believes  that  comedy  ia 
corrupted  by  wit.  To  Congreve  and  to  Sheridan  he  imputes 
their  having  deeply  injured  the  comedy  of  England.  He 
admits  that  they  were  men  of  splendid  wit  and  of  polished 
taste,  but  that  their  indiscriminate  prodigality  of  sparkling 
language  produces  a  dazzling  glare,  and  that  they  unhappily. 
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made  all  their  characters  in  their  own  likeness.  We  ninat 
confess  that  we  cannot  assent  to  the  axiom  laid  down  that  the 
ieal  ol^ect  of  the  drama  ia  the  exhibition  of  the  human  cha- 
lacter.  We  would  rather  look  to  the  comedy  as  not  only 
i.  refsesentation  of  what  ia  amusing  in  character,  and  in  the 
contrast  of  utuations  and  combinations,  but  as  a  picture  of 
the  mannere,  the  feelings,  and  the  language  of  the  class  of 
persona  who  are  painted.  Most  of  Sbakspeare's  comedies  are 
romantic  lore  t^ea,  there  ia  no  attempt  at  a  Bkil£^  plot, 
they  are  made  up  of  slight  materials,  the  incidenla  are  few, 
the  conclusiona  are  brought  about  in  a  very  arbitrary  way, 
probabilities  overlooked,  plots  scarcely  wound  up,  chiwactera 
broadly  delineated,  and  Uiey  are  altogether  compositiona  of 
an'extraordinary  kind,  produced  before  the  rules  of  art  had 
yet  "  cabined,  cribbed,  confined"  the  human  imagination. 
In  the  age  in  which  Shakspeare  lirod,  the  lively,  elegant 
and  sparMing  dialogue  wonld  have  been  less  undecstood 
than  quaint  ezpresaions,  play  apon  words,  and  logical  dis- 
quisitions. In  the  earlier  stages  of  society  nature  had  her 
freshness  yet  unaltered,  and  those  who  painted  her  met  with 
those  who  could  appreciate  her  beautiea.  As  man  changed 
by  cultivation,  by  refinement,  he  began  to  admire  art,  and 
although  be  can  etill  love  the  first  early  impression  that  was 
made  upon  his  youthful  heart,  he  looks  to  those  artificial 
ornaments  by  which  he  has  been  surrounded  as  the  chief 
source  of  his  delight  Congreve,  Wycherley,  Parquhar  had 
prepared  the  audiences,  before  whom  Sheridan's  plays  were 
produced,  to  enjoy  his  brilliancy  of  wit  and  repartee.  These 
did  not  corrupt  the  taste,  they  were  adapted  to  it,  they  were 

Sreciaely  the  food  on  which  the  public  were  anxious  to  live, 
loy  were  the  delicacies  best  suitod  to  their  already  pampered 
appetites.  They  have  continued  to  dehght  the  rising  genera- 
tion for  whom  in  vain  baa  been  prepared  other  luxurioua 
viands.  After  the  excitit^  melodramas  of  the  German  school, 
their  elaborated  sentimantality,  their  mawkish  sensibilifrp, 
after  the  light  intrigue  of  the  French  comedy,  its  good 
oatored  gaiety,  and  its  enticing  sensuality,  we  etill  can  tnm 
with  redoubled  pleasure  to  the  epigrammatic  points,  the  spaik- 
ling  dialogues,  the  pungent  satire  of  Sheridan.  All  no^ 
be  too  hi^y  wrought,  too  elaborate,  too  ornamental,  stiU 
aie  we  ddighted ;  we  feel  whilst  we  pry  into  the  follies  and 
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fi»bleB  of  oar  brethren  that  they  aie  exbibited  in  thdr' 
richest  point  of  view ;  and  even  the  hmwiiaj  of  a  Joseph,  or 
Ihe  cowardice  of  an  Aeiea,  whilst  we  abhor  them,  are  Uughed 
at,  becaose  they  are  genoine,  and  whUat  they  seem  to  belong 
to  homart  natnre  are  the  best  of  tiieir  kind. 

No  one  is  more  hkely  to  become  "laudator  temporia  acti" 
than  the  theatrical  amateur;  the  first  impressions  of  life,  the 
earliest  illusions  strike  bo  forcibly  upon  the  imagination,  that 
tliey  are  recollected  at  subsequent  periods  vith  all  their  fresh- 
oeas,  and  with  a  large  proportion  of  the  pleasure  they  first 
»cit«d.  Judgment  has  nad  but  little  to  do  with  the  Terdict 
oar  senses  haTe  early  pronounced,  and  when  in  later  daya 
we  make  comparisons,  we  aatarslly  forget  that  we  have,  from 
the  course  of  events,  grown  fastidious;  that  objects  which 
soiprised  and  delighted  us  have  become  familiar,  and  have 
Cierefore  lost  that  which  was  their  principal  charm — their 
originality.  We  are  apt  to  fancy  Uiat  the  acl«ra  of  the 
present  day  are  far  inferior  to  those  who  formerly  delighted 
as;  we  are  alive  to  their  defects,  and  are  not  struck  with 
their  peculiar  merits.  There  can,  however,  be  but  little 
doubt  that  when  the  "  School  for  Scandal  "was  originally  pro- 
dnced,  there  was  upon  the  boards  of  Dniry  Lane  Theatre, 
as  complete  a  company  as  ever  was  collected  together;  and 
fliat  though  some  of  the  characters  may  have  been  filled  at 
different  periods  by  individuals  of  equ^  merit  to  diem,  3^t 
that  the  play  was  performed  in  a  most  masterly  manner,  and 
worthy  the  school  of  the  never  dying  Garriok.  The  Sir  Peter 
Teazle  was  intrusted  to  King,  who  has  been  traditionally 
spoken  of  as  one  of  the  most  perfect  performers  in  his  depart- 
ment, which  was,  however,  somewhat  limited.  He  had  dis- 
tinguished himself  as  Lord  Ogleby,  a  character  that  Garrick 
had  originally  intended  for  himself,  and  which,  with  the 
araistance  of  Colman  had  been  rendered  admirably  adapted 
for  the  great  master  of  his  art;  but  he  excused  himself  on 
the  plea  that  he  was  unwilling  to  study  a  new  part.  In.  iact,  in 
his  own  farce,  "  Lethe,"  the  (Smacter  of  Lord  Chalkstone  was  , 
sufficiently  like  to  prevent  his  having  any  great  desire  to  un- 
dertake the  new  one.  No  one  could  dehver  such  dialogue,  as 
is  found  in  Lord  Ogleby,  and  in  Sir  Peter  Teazle,  vrilh 
greater  point  than  Mr.  King.  He  excelled  in  a  quiet,  senten- 
tious mode  of  espressit^  feeling  and  sentiment.    There  was 
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an  epimmmatic  st^le  in  ever;  tiling  lie  utteied ;  for  alOton^ 
he  could,  when  occasion  required,  give  rapid  utterance  to  his 
thoughts,  he  seemed  generally  to  dwell  upon  his  words,  and 
then  m^e  all  the  happy  points  tersely  and  cleTerlj;  hia 
voice  was  musical,  his  action  slow,  hia  countenance  espressivo 
of  benignity,  and  yet  of  firmnees.  He  had  the  reputation  of 
epeaking  prologues  and  epilogues  bettor  than  any  actor  of  tha 
day,  rendering  tbem,  when  written  with  spirit,  little  dramas 
perfect  in  themselves;  hie  delivery  of  the  couplet  was  in  tha 
true  spirit  of  poetry,  and,  without  any  mixture  of  buSbonery 
or  loimicry,  he  painted  the  ludicrous  and  the  gay  with  great 
felicity  and  tact. 

He  continued  to  perform  the  character  at  Drury  Lana 
nntii  his  retirement,  occasionally  lending  his  aid  at  the  other 
theatres  where  his  Sir  Peter  was  duly  estimated.  In  thia 
he  took  leave  of  the  public  on  the  24th  of  May,  1802,  after 
fifly-four  years  of  unremitting  zeal.  Although  he  had  on 
other  occasions  shown  that  memory  is  not  tenacious  in  old  age 
of  that  with  which  it  was  once  most  strongly  impressed,  he, 
for  the  last  lime,  displayed,  to  the  great  admiration  of  those 
who  love  the  scenic  art,  his  admirable  delineation  of  the  dis- 
appointed,  ajixious  old  bachelor.  His  face,  which  was  from 
an  early  period  strongly  marked,  was  furrowed  with  ^e ;  tufl 
eye  had  still  some  lustre,  but  there  was  much  feebleness  ia 
his  step ;  there  was,  however,  sufficient  to  teach  the  yonng 
actor  how  great  had  been  the  veterans  of  Garrick's  day. 
With  trembling  lipa  and  fitlteriug  voice  he  delivered  an  ad- 
dress, written  by  Cumberland,  of  which  the  following  lines 
are  a  specimen : — 

"  Patroni,  fimwell  I 
Though  you  it[ll  kindly  my  defceti  vould  ipu^ 
Constant  indulgence  who  would  wish  to  beul 
Who  that  retaioB  the  setiie  of  biigbter  daya. 
Can  sue  ioi  pardon,  whiltt  he  panit  for  praise  I 
On  weU-eamed  &me  the  mind  with  pride  reflect^ 
But  pity  linki  the  nuB  whom  it  protect!. 
Toni  &.then  hod  my  itrength,  my  only  claim 
Woi  Kal ;  their  bToor  vai  my  <nily  feme," 

Amidst  shouts  of  applause  the  yenerable  old  man  made  Iiia 
bow,  and  retired  to  (he  green  room,  where  an  afiectionata 
compliment  awaited  him  from  bis  dramatic  brethren,  in  tha 
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S>e  of  B  handsome  »lTet  cup,  with  an  engraved  motto  iioia 
Bmy  the  Fifth,"  happily  adapted  to  tlie  occasion : — 


From  tiiis  cup  his  health  waa  dnmk,  and  he  returned  the 
compliment  almost  overponered  with  the  intaneity  of  his  feel- 
ings, for  as  yet  these  marks  of  admiration  and  of  approbatdoa 
had  not  become  common,  thej  nere  the  apontaneous  tributes 
of  high  and  honourable  affection  ;  as  such  they  were  offered,  as 
such  accepted.  The  lavish  manner  in  which  stage  compli- 
ments are  now  distributed,  the  hackneyed  oferings,  behind  and 
before  the  curtain,  which  managers,  actors,  and  audiences  be- 
stow in  80  many  Bhapea,  have  rendered  all  such  expressions 
Bo  ludicrous  tliat  they  are  rather  to  be  avoided  than  courted. 
With  h'"*  it  was  naturally  said  that  Sir  Peter  had  quitted 
the  st^e.  We  have,  however,  seen  many  representatives 
ivlio  have  dehghted  us.  It  is  true  that,  at  the  present  mo- 
ment, Farren  is  the  only  actor  who  will  leave  behind  him  the 
impression  of  greatness,  he  deserves  to  be  recorded  as  one 
worthy  to  be  ranked  with  any  of  bis  predecessors. 

Palmer's  Joseph  Surface  seems  to  have  been  perfectly  un- 
approachable by  any  competitor.  So  admirable  a  hypocrite 
bas  never  yet  been  seen ;  his  manners,  his  deportment,  his 
address,  combined  to  render  him  the  very  man  he  desired  to 

Eint.  His  performance  on  the  stage  bore  a  very  strong  sfmi- 
ity  to  that  ho  was  famous  for  in  private  life ;  he  was  plausi- 
ble, of  pleasing  address,  of  much  politeness,  and  even  of  great 
grace.  He  was  fond  of  pleasure,  which  he  pursued  vrith  so 
much  avidity  as  to  be  generally  very  careless  of  his  theatrical 
duties,  but  when  he  had  committed  some  gross  absurdity,  or 
had  been,  through  complete  neglect  of  his  duties,  on  the  verge 
of  hearing  a  loud  shout  of  disapprobation,  "  he  threw  up  hia 
eyes  with  en  expression  of  astonishment,  or  cast  them  down 
as  if  in  penitent  humility,  drew  out  hia  eternal  white  hand- 
kerchief to  smother  his  errors,  and  bowed  himself  out  of  hia. 
scrapes."  His  plausibility  and  insidious  arts  shone  forth  in. 
Joseph.  Palmer  opened  the  Royalty  Theatre  in  1787,  in  Well- 
close  Square,  Goodman's  Fields,  in  opposition  to  bis  former 
friends  at  Druiy  Lane  Theatre,  and  attempting  to  perform 
plays  he  was  served  with  a  threatening  notice  from  the  pro- 
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prieton  of  Dnuy  Lane,  Covent  Garden,  snd  the  HaymaAet^ 
which  obliged  him  to  abandon  his  nndertaking.  He  therefmv 
changed  hia  plan,  but  being  ultimately  uusucoessful  he  was 
compelled  to  return  to  Droiy  Lane ;  he  was  received  before 
the  curtain  with  the  sincereet  demonBtratdons  of  welcoTne  ;  he 
felt  that  he  was  surrounded  by  his  friends,  and  received  the 
applause  with  all  his  usual  mute  expressions  of  gratitude,  but 
(he  difficulty  was  to  reconcile  the  manager.  The  meeting  be- 
tween the  two  men  of  address — Sheridan  and  Palmer — was, 
as  Booden  narrates  it,  expected  to  produce  sijmething  remark- 
able. Palmer,  making  a  profound  bow,  approached  the  author 
of  the  "  School  for  Scandal"  with  an  air  of  penitent  humility; 
hia  head  declined ;  the  whites  of  his  eyes  turned  upwards ;  lus 
hands  clasped  together,  and  his  whole  air  exactly  that  of 
Joseph  Suruce  before  Sir  Peter  Teazle.  He  began  thus:  "My 
dear  Mr,  Sheridan,  if  you  could  but  know  what  I  feel  at  this 
moment  hehb,"  laying  one  hand  upon  his  heart.  Sheridan, 
with  inimitable  readiness  stopped  him,  "  Why,  Jack,  yon  for- 
got I  wrott  it."  Palmer,  in  telling  the  story  himself,  added, 
"  that  the  manager's  wit  cost  him  Eomething,  for  I  made  him 
add  three  P^onds  per  week  to  the  salary  I  tad  before  my  de 
sertion."  There  is  one  story  related  by  Boaden  which  shows 
that  Palmer  was  even  superior  to  the  manager.  A  friend 
complimenting  him  one  day  upon  his  address,  he  disclaimed 
any  remarkable  possession  of  the  quality.  "  No,"  said  he,  "  I 
really  don 't  give  myself  the  credit  of  being  so  irresistible  as 
you  have  fended  me ;  there  is,  however,  one  thing  in  the  way 
of  addroM  that  I  thmk  I  am  able  to  do.  Whenever  I  am 
arrested  I  think  I  can  always  persuade  the  sheriff'  officers  to 
bail  me."  This  feat,  however,  has  been  surpassed  by  a  more 
modem  actor  of  considerable  talent,  who  not  only  persuaded 
the  keeper  of  a  spunging-house  to  be  his  bail,  but  to  lend 
him  two  guineas  to  pay  the  attention  of  the  servants  of  the 
establishment,  whom  ne  declared  he  knewnot  how  sufficiently 
to  recompense  they  were  so  full  of  civility  and  sympathy;  be  ac- 
tually paid  them  out  of  the  loan  with  three  shillings,  pocketing 
the  surplus  for  a  future  occasion,  and  not  forgetting  to  drii£ 
the  health  of  the  lender,  as  a  man  who  ought  to  be  encouraged 
as  a  good  master  and  an  honest  friend,  having  no  confined 
notions. 

On  an  occasion  when  a  new  play  was  to  be  produced  at 
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Drnry  I^ne,  and  the  graateat  ansietf  prevailwi  that  it  should 
be  well  broogfat  out,  it  vas  pretty  evident,  at  the  rehearsal, 
that  Palmer  knew  not  one  line  of  his  ptul;  hot  it  was  ex- 
jpected  tiiat  aa  he  was  aware  that  great  anticipation  had  been 
formed  of  its  sncceas  that  be  would  study  it,  more  particu* 
Urlf  as  it  was  one  that  would  do  him  much  credit,  and  with 
which  he  had  appeared  more  than  uBnall;  pleased.  The 
house  was  Bare  to  be  crowded,  for  the  boxes  were  iully  taken, 
and  the  night  for  the  perfonuance  had  been  for  aome  time 
fixed.  At  three  o'clock  on  the  eventful  day  arrived  how- 
ever, at  the  stage  door,  a  letter ;  it  was  presented  by  Powell, 
the  prompter,  in  the  preaenca  of  Michael  Kelly,  to  Sheridan 
in  due  form.  He  penised  it ;  it  was  from  John  Palmer,  an- 
nouncing, as  a  deplorable  &ct,  that  he  was  taken  dangerously 
ill,  and  that  his  appearance  that  night  might  be  fetel  to  him. 
Sheridan  knovring  nis  man  tolerably  well,  said,  "  I'll  lay  my 
life  this  ie  a  trick  of  Plausible  Jack,  and  that  there  is  nothing 
the  matter  with  him,  except  indeed  not  knowing  a  line  of 
die  part  he  has  to  act  to-night.  Let  you  and  I  call  upon 
him,"  taming  to  Kelly,  "and  I  am  sure  we  shall  find  him  as 
well  as  eyer."  They  went  to  Lisle  Street,  where  Palmer 
lived,  but  Kelly  managed  to  slip  away,  and  act  the  good  na- 
tared  part  of  preparing  Palmer  for  tiie  visit.  He  found  him 
in  the  enjoyment  of  good  health,  a  good  dinner,  and  his  social 
circle.  He  gave  him  the  hint  to  clear  away  the  table,  and  to 
do  all  he  could  to  mystify  Sheridan,  who  never  would  foi^ve 
him  for  postponing  the  play  Palmer  seized  the  moment, 
ewore  endless  gratitude  for  the  kindness  received  firom  Eelly; 
rushed  into  his  bedroom,  was  quickly  enveloped  in  a  dress- 
ing gown,  with  a  large  vroolUn  nightcap  on,  and  a  face  of  the 
moat  becoming  length ;  at  first  he  could  not  make  up  his 
mind  as  to  the  nature  of  the  dangerous  illness  with  which  he 
was  to  be  afflicted — a  drcadfiil  and  most  excruciating  tooth- 
ache at  last  presented  iWelf  to  his  mind.  His  face  was  im 
mediately  swollen ;  a  handkerchief  tied  to  his  jaw,  and  la- 
mentable groans  issued  team  the  agonized  sufferer.  Sheridan 
arrived ;  he  gazed  with  pity  and  with  sympathy  upon  the  ad- 
mirable actor,  who,  with  his  hand  upon  the  usual  place,  and 
with  a  white  handkerchief  at  his  eyes,  assured  the  anxious 
manager  that  bis  suffering  corporeal  was  not  equal  to  hig 
ment^,  in  consequence  of  his  conviction  that  it  was  injuring' 
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the  establishment,  Sheridan  was  completely  taken  in ;  kindlj 
Bi^gestod  the  extraction  of  tlie  tooth,  and  then  to  Btud;  tha 
part  and  get  perfect  in  the  new  play,  and  never  had  th« 
slightest  idea  of  the  trick  played  upon  him.  One  of  the 
happy  excuses  which  Palmer  flayed  ibrth  on  every  occasion 
\ras  the  accouchement  of  his  wife.  He  would  postpone  an  en- 
gagement by  sighing  forth,  with  his  white  handkei^ief  to  bis 
eyes,  "  My  beat  of  friends,  this  is  the  most  awfal  period  of 
my  life;  I  cannot  be  vrith  jou,  my  beloved  wife,  the  partner 
of  my  sorrows  and  my  joys,  is  Just  confined."  He  was  en- 
gaged to  act  at  Reading  for  the  benefit  of  a  poor  actor,  end 
at  the  very  moment  of  expectation,  a  letter  was  despatched  by 
Palmer  instead  of  himself,  amiouncing  such  an  occurrence 
just  to  have  taken  place.  It  was  read  to  the  audience,  who, 
of  coarse,  felt  the  deepest  sympathy  with  him  on  such  an  in: 
teresting  domestic  occurrence,  and  all  opposition  was  silenced. 
He  merely  smiled  with  his  usual  bland  benignity  when  con- 
gratulated by  Kelly  upon  the  happiness  of  having  a  wife  who, 
at  least,  once  in  two  months  rendered  him  a  contented  father. 
During  the  period  that  Palmer  attempted  to  perform  at 
Goodman's  Fields,  the  magistrates  summoned  him  to  appear 
before  them,  and  calling  upon  him  to  show  the  licence  by 
which  he  acted,  threatened  instantaneous  committal  unless  it 
was  produced.  He  bowed  with  excessive  humilitj,  and  la- 
menting very  much  that  he  did  not  know  that  it  was  their 
wish  that  it  should  be  laid  before  them,  entreated  their  indul- 
gence whilst  he  went  home,  which  was  but  a  short  distance,  for 
the  important  document  After  some  discussion  this  was  aa- 
eentfld  to ;  Palmer's  gratitude  for  this  indulgence  knew  no 
bomids,  he  called  upon  heaven  to  bless  them  for  their  kind- 
ness, laying  his  hand  as  usnal  upon  that  part  of  the  chest 
where  he  supposed  he  had  a  heart,  respectfully  bowed,  and 
departed  upon  his  errand.  The  magistrates  waited  for  a  con- 
aiderahle  length  of  time  in  the  room  at  the  tavern,  discussii^ 
the  weather  and  the  political  topics  of  the  day,  until  at  length 
their  patience  was  exhausted,  they  rang  the  bell  to  orderOjB 
waiter  to  go  to  Mr.  Palmer's  lodgings,  and  desire  him  to  say 
they  could  vrait  no  longer.  The  waiter  on  trying  to  open  the 
door,  to  team  the  pleasure  of  the  quorum  assembled,  found 
that  it  was  locked,  and  requested  the  party  vrithin  to  open  it, 
and  they  then  learnt  that  they  were  fiurly  locked  in ;  for  Mr. 
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Palmer,  fiilly  aware  that  there  waa  no  such  document  in  erist- 
ence,  and  feanng  that  the  ou^trates  would,  as  they  had  iha 
power,  actiwlly  commit  him,  had,  on  eKntting  the  door,  quietly 
turned  the  key  in  the  lock,  pocketed  it,  and  had  gone  his  way  to 
follow  hia  bosiness,  as  "  every  man  hath  busineBS,"  and  waa 
.  careful  to  attend  to  uothii^  but  that,  and  to  be  seen  by  nobody 
until  the  storm  had  blown  over.  A  more  specious  representa- 
tive of  Joseph  Surface  was  not  to  be  found,  nor  has  any  ono 
ever  ^on  such  laurels.  He  played  the  part  naturally ;  indeed, 
study  was  always  out  of  the  qoestiDn  with  him.  It  is  a  fact 
that  on  the  occasion  of  the  production  of  Hayley'a  tragedy  of 
*'  Loxd  Bussell,"  he  was  completely  incapable  of  giving  effect 
to  the  character  of  Lord  Busaell,  as  he  had  as  usual  neglected 
to  study  it ;  but  as  he  knew  the  tragedy  of  the  "  Earl  of  Essex," . 
and  that  there  was  some  similarity  in  the  &te  of  the  two 
heroes,  he  very  dexterously  recited  passives  from  that  play, 
contriving  to  fit  them  in,  so  that  the  audience  never  discovered 
hia  iDcapacily,  With  all  his  faults — and  they  were  many — ^he 
was  one  of  the  greatest  favourites  of  the  public ;  be  was  al- 
ways bailed  with  loud  approbation ;  he  appeared  to  have  been 
made  for  the  profession,  and  trod  the  stage  as  no  other  man 
Dould  do.  There  was  something  in  his  departure  from  the 
great  scene  of  life  that  created  considerable  sensation.  He 
vFfts  performing  at  Liverpool  the  character  of  the  Stranger, 
and  had  just  pronounced  the  words,  "there  is  another  and  a 
better  world,"  when  he  was  seized  with  a  paroiysm,  from 
which  be  never  recovered.  It  does  not  appear  that,  as  has 
generally  been  received,  he  died  instantaneously;  but  from 
the  moment  of  his  fall  upon  the  stage  there  were  but  feeble 
indications  of  existence. 

Charles  Surface  fell  to  the  lot  of  WUliam  Smith,  who  has 
been  characterized  by  Churchill  in  the  "  Bosciad,"  as  "  Smith 
ttie  genteel,  the  airy,  and  the  smart."  All  agree  that  he  was 
one  of  the  most  elegant  men  of  the  day,  his  acijuirements 
were  of  no  ordinary  kmd.  He  had  received  a  first-rate  educa- 
tion, and  had  completed  his  studies  with  much  credit  t«  him- 
self at  Cambridge.  He  was  admitted  into  the  highest  circles 
of  society,  and  was  particularly  remarkable  for  tbe  elegance 
of  his  manners.  He  had  many  of  those  qualifications  which 
enabled  him  to  perform  respectably  in  tr^edy,  but  he  never 
attained  any  thing  like  excellence  in  that  walk.    In  comedyi 
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lurwever,  as  the  fine  gentlenum,  lii6  povars  veie  muTenally 
acknowledged.  The  graces  of  his  person,  the  elegance  of  his 
maimeiB,  and  the  dignl^  of  his  deportment,  admintbly  qtutU- 
fied  him  for  that  chuacter.  The  aWle  of  the  man  moving  in 
good  society,  it  must  he  remembered,  was  essentiallj  different 
from  what  it  now  is.  The  dress,  the  distdnctions,  the  acquira- 
ments  necessary,  were  so  unlike  any  Uiing  which  we  now  see, 
that  we  can  form  but  an  indifferent  idea  of  the  qualiicatioiia 
demanded  for  the  accomplished  actor  in  this  Wk.  There 
mis  more  stage  effect  then  even  in  private  life ;  the  powdered 
hair,  ihe  folding  hat,  the  sword,  the  short  breeches  with 
buckles,  the  embroidered  coat,  tlie  ru£3es,  and  all  the  accesso- 
ries of  dress,  served  to  distinguish  the  class ;  tlnnring  a  mi- 
noet,  fencing,  and  fashionable  raillery  were  amongst  the  in- 
dispensable accomplishments  To  portray  npon  Uie  stage  a 
man  of  the  true  school  of  gentility  required  pretensions  of  no 
ordinary  kind,  and  Smith  possessed  these  in  a  singular  de- 
gree, and  he  gave  to  Charles  Surface  all  that  finish  for  which 
he  was  remarkable.  He  had  acquired  the  sobriquet  of  Gen- 
tleman Smith  from  his  unvaiying  exhibition  of  an  air  o{ 
distinction  without  any  false  assumption.  He  had  made  it 
an  indispensable  article  of  his  agreement  with  managers  that 
Ms  face  was  never  to  be  blackened,  and  that  be  was  never  to 
be  lowered  through  a  stage  door.  He  retired  from  tihe  stage 
in  1787.  The  house  was  enormously  crowded ;  and  ench  had 
been  the  desire  to  be  present  amongst  tlie  fsshionable  ad- 
mirers of  Smith,  that  the  pit  was  for  the  occasion  converted 
into  boxes,  hut  diere  was  not  room  for  the  accommodation  of 
all;  he  took  his  farewell,  he  said,  after  having  served  tliirty- 
five  campaigns  under  the  ablest  generals,  Garrick  and  Bany, 
and  now  resigned  tihe  youthful  gaiety  of  Charles  Surface  to 
younger  blood.  The  modem  style  of  fine  gentleman  is  so  dis- 
tinct from  that  of  the  day  in  which  tlie  "  Sdiool  for  Scandal" 
was  produced,  that  we  cannot  attempt  to  picture  what  then 
fascinftt^d  the  audience,  but  the  opinion  of  the  playgoers  of 
tlie  day  was,  that  "the  Charles  of  the  School  for  Scandal 
died  with  Smith;"  but  that  for  this  "  we  are  to  blame  the  al- 
teration of  OUT  drcsa,  and  the  conseqaent  familiaritj  of  our 
manners."  In  asubsequentyearheonceagainappeaied.when 
bis  old  friend  King  bade  farewell  to  the  stage ;  ne  was  then 
living  in  retirement,  surrounded  by  all  the  comforts  of  life; 
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still,  BJDsiotis  to  assist  a  brother  veteraii  upon  vhom  fortons 
had  not  so  kindly  bestowed  ber  blessings,  be  plajed  Charles 
vith  great  spirit,  and  eave  an  admirable  picture  of  the  geutle- 
man  of  the  old  school,  and  although  associations,  ideas,  and 
habits  were  much  altered  from  what  they  had  been  when  hs 
was  in  hia  zenith,  his  audience  caught  the  spirit  of  his  acting, 
and  their  applause  urged  him  on  to  exhibit  a  high  flow  of 
spiiite.     He  concluded  with  some  lines  written  for  the  oc- 


The  two  Bcondftl-mongars,  uncle  and  nephew,  each  having 
his  characteristic  line  of  tattle,  of  ceusoriousnesa,  and  slan- 
der,  fell  into  the  hands  of  two  excellent  comedians,  Dodd 
and  Falcons,  they  eagerly  contributed  to  the  amusement  of 
the  public;  Dodd  was  the  most  perfect  fopling  erer  placed 
upon  the  stage,  he  was  the  most  exquisite  coxcomb,  fbe  most 
ridiculous  chatterer  ever  seen,  he  t«ok  his  snuff,  or  applied 
the  quintessence  of  roses  to  his  nose,  with  an  air  of  compla- 
oeut  superiority,  such  as  won  the  hearts  of  all  conversant  with 
that  style  of  affectatioii.  His  walk  upon  the  boards  bespoke 
the  sweet  effeminacy  of  the  person,  the  pink  heels,  the  muslin 
of  his  cravat  and  frills  are  dwelt  upon  by  the  amateurs  of  the 
day  as  specimens  of  his  understanding  the  range  of  his  art. 
He  is  spoken  of  as  "  the  prince  of  pink  heels,  and  the  soul  of 
empty  enunence."  Parsons  was  the  Crabtree,  and  was  a  per- 
fect old  detractor  and  crabbed  calumniator ;  he  was  an  actor  of 
great  merit  too,  but  he  never  appeared  to  greater  advantt^e 
than  he  did  in  the  "  Critic ;"  he  was  the  ordinal  Sir  Fretful 
Plagiary,  and  from  his  delineation  most  of  our  modem  actors 
have  borrowed  their  idea :  it  was  his  last  performance  on  the 
29th  of  January,  1796,  and  on  the  fifth  of  February  he  died. 
A  compliment  paid  to  his  memory,  on  the  opening  of  the 
Haymarket  Theatre,  in  the  summer,  was  caught  at  by  the 
tni&nce  with  loud  expressions  of  their  concurrence  in  the 
sentiment.  A  prelude  was  written  by  Golman,  entitled  "  New 
Hay  at  the  Old  Market;"  the  aadience  was  supposed  to  be 
made  acquainted  with  the  wants  of  the  concern,  and  a  dialogue 
between  Prompter  and  Carpenter  occurs,  during  which  the 
following  expressicius  were  u^ 
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'    "  Carpenter.  We  ^'Bat  a  new  scaflbld  for  the  Surrender  of 
Calais. 

"  Prompl^.  All!  where  shall  we  getauch  another  hangman? 
Poor  fellow,  poor  Parsons !  the  old  cause  of  our  mirth  is  now 
the  cause  of  our  melancholy ;  he  who  so  often  made  us  foi^t 
our  cares  may  well  claim  a  sigh  to  his  memory. 

"  Carpenter.  He  was  one  of  the  comicalest  fellows  1  ever    . 
see. 

"  Prompter.  Ay,  and  one  of  the  honestest.  Master  Carpen- 
ter. "When  an  individual  has  comhined  private  worth  wilh 
public  talent,  he  quits  the  hustling;  scene  of  life  with  twofold 
applause,  and  we  doubly  deplore  hia  exit." 

The  allusion  here  was  to  the  play  of  the  "  Surrender  of 
Colfds,"  in  which  Parsons  performed  the  chief  workman  at  the 

£lows  erected  for  the  patriots  who  were  to  he  hung  by  the 
xee  of  King  Edivard.  The  scene  was  an  imitation  of  the 
OTave  diners  in  "  Hamlet."  On  aa  occasion  when  the  king, 
Geoi^e  the  Third,  had  commanded  the  play,  Parsons,  instead 
of  saying  the  words  set  down  for  him,  "  So  the  king  is  coming: 
sn  the  king  like  not  my  scaffold,  I  am  no  true  man,"  gare  a 
new  reading,  which,  as  it  was  espreased  with  peculiar  humour, 
and  a  saucy  assumption  of  independence,  excited  great  laugh- 
ter, more  especially  from  the  monarch.  Parsons  exclaimed, 
"  An  the  king  wero  here,  and  did  not  admire  my  scaffold,  I 
would  say  da — n  't  he  has  no  taste."  Such  a  liberty  in  the 
present  day  would  most  probably  cause  any  thing  but  a  shout 
of  approbation;  the  actors  in  those  times  were  a  privil^ed 
class,  for  whom  the  public  at  lai^e  entertained  a  kind  of 
affection,  which  they  now  and  then  gladly  evinced.  These 
two  clever  performers  supported  each  other  in  the  scandalous 
school  with  wonderful  effect ;  the  dry  sarcasm  of  Parsons  had 
additional  sting  given  to  it  by  the  thoughtless  and  imperti- 
nent volubility  of  Dodd ;  youth  and  age  each  had  their  privi- 
leged  sneer  and  jest;  the  total  insensibility  to  the  wounds 
they  were  inflicting  seemed,  in  the  one  instance,  to  arise 
&om  reckless  folly,  in  the  other,  from  cold,  calculating  ill- 
nature.  As  they  are  generally  given  at  the  present  day, 
there  is  a  want  of  unity  in  the  two  performers,  each  seems 
tntally  independent  of  the  other,  and  they  express  their 
riUanous  lancies  without  that  force  and  vigour  which  would 
Aliae  from  a  mutual  good  uuderslaudiog.     The  two  characters 
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are  by  no  means  so  easily  delineated  as  may  tie  imaginedi 
and  considerable  study  ia  required  to  satisfy  tlLose  who  ai9 
neither  pleased  with  buffoonery  nor  burlesque. 

Baddeley  is  not  to  be  forgotten  as  Moses.  He  had  taken 
infinite  pains  to  study  the  characteriatics  by  which  the  Jews 
are  dietiagoished  &om  other  nations,  and  was  particularly 
happy  in  expressing  them.  He  vaa  to  have  appeared  at 
Bniry  I^ane,  on  the  SOth  of  November,  in  this  character,  but 
whilst  dresdng  for  it  was  seized  with  a  fit,  and  expired  on 
the  foUowii^  day.  He  was  originally  a  cook,  and  was  em- 
ployed by  Foote,  with  whom  he  quarrelled,  and  challenging 
him  to  i^ht,  the  great  comedian  declined ,  saying,  "  Here  is 
a  pretty  fellow !  I  allowed  him  to  take  my  spit  from  the  rack, 
ami  stick  it  by  his  side,  and  now  he  wants  to  stick  me  with 
it."  His  bequest  of  a  cake  and  wine  for  the  green  room,  on 
twelfth  night,  has  tended  to  keep  his  memoiy  aJive.  Lamash 
was  an  actor  too  of  considerable  experience  and  of  mach 
merit,  and  was,  as  the  coxcombical  valet,  and  underbred  fine 
gentleman,  a  great  iavourite. 

Nothing  could  exceed  the  mismanagement  which,  at  this 
time,  marked  every  thing  that  was  attempted  at  Drury  Lano 
Theatre ;  numerous  were  the  lettera  addressed  to  Garrick, 
Mrs.  Clive,  the  original  Nell  in  the  "  Devil  to  Pay,"  once 
so  great  a  favourite  with  the  pubhc,  then  residing  in  quiet 
imuquilhty  at  Twickenham,  yet  anxiously  tmning  her  eyes 
to  her  favourite  haunts  of  old,  wrote  to  her  old  friend, 
"  Bverybody  is  raving  against  Sheridan  for  his  supineness, 
there  never  was  in  nature  such  a  contrast  as  Garrick  and 
Sheridan;  what  have  you  given  him  that  he  keepa  so?" 
Sat  a  letter  from  Hopkins,  the  prompter,  will  show  what  a 
change  had  taken  place  in  a  short  time  after  the  retirement 
of  the  great  actor  and  manager.  "We  played  last  night 
'Much  Ado  about  Nothing,'  and  had  to  make  an  apology  for 
three  principal  parts.  About  twelve  o'clock  Mr.  Henderson 
sent  word  that  he  was  not  able  to  play.  We  got  Mr.  Lewis 
from  Covent  Garden,  who  aupplied  the  part  of  Benedick. 
Soon  after,  Mr.  Parsons  sent  word  he  could  not  play,  Mr- 
Moody  supplied  the  part  of  Dogberry ;  and  about  four  ia  the 
afternoon  Mr.  Vernon  sent  word  he  could  not  play,  Mr. 
Mattocks  supplied  his  part  of  Balthazar.  I  thought  myself 
Very  happy  in  getting  these  wide  gaps  so  well  stopped.     Ia 
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tlifl  middle  of  the  firet  act  a  mesgage  was  brought  me  that  Mr. 
Lamash.  nho  was  to  pkj  the  part  of  Borachio,  was  not  coins 
to  the  house.  I  had  nobody  liiere  that  wonld  go  on  for  it,  so 
I  was  obliged  to  cot  his  scenea  in  the  first  and  second  act 
entirely  out,  and  get  Mr.  Wr^ton  to  go  on  for  the  remaii^ 
der  of  Qxe  part.  At  length  we  got  the  play  over  witlioat  the 
audience  faiding  it  out  Wo  had  a  very  bad  house.  Mr. 
Parsons  is  not  able  to  play  in  the  "  School  for  Scandal"  to- 
morrov  night;  do  not  know  how  we  sball  be  able  to  settle  that. 
I  hope  the  pantomime  may  prove  successful,  and  relieve  as 
gx>m  this  dreadful  situation."  All  these  communicatitHis 
could  not  &il  to  be  distressing  to  Garrick,  who,  independent 
of  the  large  pecuniary  interest  he  had  at  stake,  felt  very  great 
anzie^  for  like  weUeJe  of  Sheridan  and  hie  colleagues ;  he 
ends  a  corrrapondence  between  himself  and  Mr.  X.  King, 
"  Poor  Old  Drury,  I  feel  that  it  will  very  soon  be  in  the  be^aaa 
of  the  PUlistanes."  The  complaints  against  Sheridan  were 
etrongly  ni^ed ;  he  neglected  to  open  his  letters ;  they  were 
collected  into  an  indiscriminate  heap,  and  oftentimes,  when 
their  accumulation  rather  alarmed  the  manager,  they  were 
consigned  tfl  the  flames,  and  frequently  communicataona  of 
considerable  importance  were  thus  sacrificed.  Authors  not 
only  complainoa  of  the  loss  or  neglect  of  their  manuscripts, 
but  boldly  asserted  that  their  plota,  their  incidents,  and  their 
conversations  were  pilfered  and  brought  out  in  such  shapes 
that  the  parent  only  recognised  his  offspring  by  some  onmia- 
takeable  feature.  Sheridan  had  occasionally  to  pay  for  tbi^ 
heedlessness,  and  under  the  name  of  gratuity,  or  the  expres- 
sion of  admiration  of  a  play  not  quite  suited  for  the  stage, 
was  compelled  to  ^ence  some  urgent  claimant  with  money. 
Occasionally  this  obtained  for  him  the  name  of  liberalil? ;  but 
he  soon  found  that  more  were  ready  to  take  advantt^e  of  his 
good  nature  than  had  any  real  claims  upon  it. 

The  year  1788  vraa  remarkable  in  the  life  of  Mr.  Sheridan 
from  the  circumstance  of  hie  becoming  still  further  committed 
to  the  speculation  at  Drury  Lane  Theatre,  for  he  purchased 
Mr.  WiUoi^bby  Lacy'a  interests,  and  for  the  inlroduotion 
on  the  stage  of  a  musical  entertainment  entitled  the  "  Camp." 
It  now  appears  that  it  was  the  work  of  Me  brother-in  law, 
TiokeU,  and  what  could  have  induced  Sheridan  to  lend  the 
lostie  of  his  reputation  to  so  worthless  a  piece  of  nonsense  it 
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is  £fflcnlt  to  imt^ne.  Tate  Wilkinson  has  rescued  him 
fimm  the  discredit  of  the  authorship,  and,  therefore,  it  is  un- 
necenar;  to  say  a  word  more  th&n  that  this,  together  with 
tike  careleasness  with  which  the  theatre  was  manaeed,  under 
ihe  Guiher  of  Sheiidan,  excited  some  degree  of  dia^eaeara 
amongst  the  habitude  of  Dmry  Iiane;  nor  did  Qie  monodr 
irtkich  he  wrote  on  the  death  of  Ganick,  and  which,  witA . 
a  musical  accompaniment,  was  giTen  the  next  year,  please 
the  public.  There  eeemed  to  be  a  tendency  to  reaction  in 
the  meatrical  woiid,  and  the  playgoers  were  apparently  pre- 
paring themselves  for  an  outbreak  against  their  newly  estab- 
lished friend,  when  he  succeeded  in  amusing  the  town  with 
that  which  seldom  fails  to  please — a  caricature  of  on  author 
^ose  irritabilftTwas  the  source  of  much  ridicule,  and  a  satire 
i^ch  traTestied  the  dramatic  compositions  of  the  day  with 
great  humour  and  fidelity. 

The  farce  called  the  "  Critic"  was  hrought  out  on  the  80th  of 
October,  and  was  the  last  dramatic  effort  of  this  great  genius ; 
for  "Pizarro"  is  only  an  adaptation  to  the  English  stage 
of  a  play  of  Kotzehue,  and  the  larger  proportion  a  complete 
translation.  The  period,  however,  at  wluch  it  was  placed 
upon  the  stage,  whilst  a  species  of  enthusiastic  loyalty  to  the 
kmg,  a  detestation  of  the  ruler  of  France,  and  a  host  of  con- 
comitant evente,  together  with  the  aoting  of  Xemhle,  of  Mrs. 
Siddons,  of  Mrs.  Jordan,  gave  a  popularity  to  it  which  pro- 
bably has  never  been  equalled 

The  "Critic"  has  remained  a  favourite,  even  after  the 
causes  that  gave  rise  to  its  being  thoroughly  appreciated  have 
ceased.  During  the  lifetime  of  GumberlB]i<t  a  satire  such 
as  this  was  certain  to  please ;  nor  do  we  agree  with  one  of 
his  admirers,  who  some  time  since  prophesied  "  that  the  works 
of  Cumberland  will  delight  and  edify  remote  generations,  i^en 
the  attempt  to  render  him  contemptible,  on  account  of  some 
little  infiiini^  in  his  temper,  shall  have  lost  its  point  and  be 
forgotten."  So  far  firom  being  realized  is  this,  that  the  anthor 
of  the  "  West  Indian,"  and  of  the  "  Jew,"  is  almost  unknown 
to  £une.  His  plays  are  rarely  acted,  and  then  rather  for  the  ex- . 
hibition  of  some  favourite  actor;  whilst  the  " Critic,"  althoi^ 
the  parties  at  whom  the  sarcasms  were  levelled  are  not  eren 
thought  of,  and  although  the  passages  which  are  ridiculed  are 
scarcely  known,  to  ezirt^  proves  attractive,  and  mirth  and  merri- 
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ment  are  csUed  forth  \>j  every  scene  of  a  burlesque  vrhich  has 
neiUier  plot,  nor  chttntcter,  nor  moral  to  develop  The 
audience  troubles  itself  not  for  a  sii^le  instaiit  to  compre- 
hend the  hidden  meaning mth  whiob  each  scene  is  pregnant:; 
it  enters  into  a  joke  wliicb  one  wuld  imagine  nould  only  be 
intelligible  to  those  who  study  dramatic  lore ;  for  the  "  Cntio" 
ifi  as  much  a  satire  upon  the  plays  of  the  preeeut  day,  as  it 
vas  upon  those  of  the  generation  just  passed  away. 

That  Cumberland  was  the  Sir  Fretful  Plagiaiy  there  can- 
not be  the  sligbt^t  doubt,  and  that  Sheridan  tut  hta  pecu- 
liarities off  in  the  happiest  manner  is  equally  true.  There  is  a 
tetter  from  Cumberland  in  the  Garrick  correspondence  t«nde^ 
ing  a  piece,  probably  the  "  Battle  of  Hastings,"  which  had 
been  rejected  at  Cerent  G-arden,  so  much  like  what  Sir  Fret- 
ful would  have  written,  that  it  is  enough  to  stamp  the  simi- 
litude of  the  two ;  there  is  another  from  him  to  Garrick  com^ 
plaining  of  Sheridan  exactly  like  the  man.  "  I  read  the 
tragedy  in  the  ears  of  the  performers  on  Friday  morning, 
I.  was  highly  flattered  by  the  audience,  but  your  successor  in 
management  is  not  a  representative  of  your  polite  attention 
to  authors  on  such  occasions,  for  he  came  in  yawning  at  the 
fiAh  act,  with  no  other  apoli^  than  having  sat  up  two  nights 
running.  It  gave  me  not  the  shghtest  offence,  as  I  put  it 
all  to  the  habit  of  dissipation  and  indoleuce,  but  I  fear  his 
ofBce  will  suffer  &om  want  of  due  attention,  and  the  present 
drop  upon  the  theatre  justifies  my  apprehension."  His  letter* 
exhibit  his  character,  there  is  flattery  of  Garrick,  self-conceit, 
insinuations  against  every  one.  Garrick  endorsed  upon  the 
back  of  those  he  sent  to  him  upon  the  sul^ect  of  his  tragedy, 
the  "Battle  of  Hastings,"  "a  true  picture  of  the  man."  Of 
his  inflicting  upon  his  friends  the  horrors  of  listening  to  the 
reading  of  his  plays,  there  are  many  stories  on  record ;  none, 
however,  are  better  told  than  by  Michael  Kelly,  who  relates 
what  occurred  to  himself  and  Banister,  who  were  invited  to 
partake  Ciimberland's  hospitality  at  Tunbridge  Wells,  but 
were  condemned  to  hear  him  go  through  a  manuacript  play, 
.entitled  "Tiberius:"  his  sensitiveness  upon  the  subject  of 
his  writings  mity  have  been  excusable,  but  his  envy  of  the 
success  of  any  other  dramatist,  and  his  inveterate  dislike  to 
Sheridan,  are  sufBcient  grounds  for  his  being  held  up  to  ridi- 
cule. 
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Tauglian  was  the  persoa  poTtrayed  under  the  name  ot 
J>angle,  be  was  always  busied  in  the  progress  of  the  dramatic 
vorld,  and  exceedingly  anxious  to  be  considered  as  possessing 
great  power  with  the  press  und  with  managers.  He  bad  oc- 
cupied himself  about  the  Richmond  Theatre,  and  had  written 
some  letters  in  the  "  Morning  Post."  He  was  fairly  character- 
ized as  a  theatrical  Quidnunc,  and  a  mock  Mectenas.  Colman 
had  launched  some  shafts  of  ridicule  against  him  in  a  perio- 
dical p^ei  which  he  brought  out  under  the  title  of  Genius, 
where  Vaughan  figured  as  Dapper.  The  stupid  nonsense  so 
often  quoted  from  Dr.  Wat^s,  that  the  exposure  of  these 
foolish  individuals  to  public  ridicule  is  an  offence  to  humanity, 
is  scarcely  worth  refutation.  These  persons  had  made  ihem- 
aelvea  public  property,  their  talents  were  never  called  in  ques- 
tion ;  but  those  ofTensive  foibles,  which  led  them  t«  depredate 
all  bat  themselves,  were  held  up  as  fair  objects  for  merriment, 
the  castigatjon  they  received  was  in  proportion  to  their  of- 
fences, and  has  served  as  an  example  to  those  who  would 
dmist  themselves  impertinently  fonrord  without  duly  regard- 
ing the  claims  of  others. 

Some  have  supposed  that  there  are  sundry  sly  hits  at 
Woodfall,  who  was  the  theatrical  critic  in  the  ■'  Morning  Chro- 
nicle," to  which  allusion  is  made,  but  the  well-known  inde- . 
pendence  of  character  of  that  excellent  man  shields  him  &om 
any  attack ;  he  was  fully  capable  of  asserting  the  rights  of 
the  press,  and  of  maintaining  that  high  position  which,  as  a 
critic,  he  had  taken  up.  His  admirable  letters  to  Garrick  in 
the  year  1776  show  that,  however  willing  to  acknowledge 
the  claims  of  genios,  he  would  inflexibly  maintain  a  straight- 
forward integrity  in  the  conduct  of  his  journal,  and  that  he 
would  steadily  adhere  to  truth. 

Such  was  the  impression  left  upon  the  public  mind  by  the 
"Critio,"BO  strongly  were  its  points  felt,  that  no  tragedy  could 
be  offered  to  the  managers  for  a  long  time  after  its  production. 
Every  author  saw  the  ridicule  which  must  attend  a  repetition 
of  those  turgid,  inoongruoua,  unnatural  attempts,  which  had 
BO  long  usurped  the  place  of  tragedy.  Zorayda  was  broi^ht 
out,  but  was  Dome  with  for  eight  nights  onl;^ ;  its  author  was 
a  man  of  considerable  genius,  bad  distinguished  himself  at 
Cambridge,  having  gained  the  Seatonian  prize,  but  his  he- 
roine was  found  to  be  forestalled  in  Tilburina,  and  vain  wu 
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Uta  eSbrt  to  restore  to  thf  etage  aaj  of  tbooe  iha^uodies  wliicli 
SheridaiL  liad  thus  banished.  It  noald  not  be  difficult  for  aaj 
one  in  the  habit  of  leading  the  plays  of  Uie  period  to  show  t^ 
different  passages  that  are  burlesqaed.  Holcioft  had  at  one 
time  an  idea  of  publishing  a  key  to  the  Critic ;  such  has  beea 
done  for  the  Bebeoraal. 

Parsons,  as  Sir  Fretful  Pli^iaiy,  qxiieHf  won  the  kindest 
interpretation  of  his  peculiar  view  of  the  charseter,  though 
he  did  not  altogether  please  Sheridan.  Miss  F<Tpe,  as  "Silr 
burina,  wae  hailed  witli  great  raptore ;  erery  one,  in  a  mo- 
ment, recognised  the  heroine  they  had  been  accustomed  to 
Bee  whining,  raving,  and  Villing  herself  and  Ler  lover,  in  the 
last  act  of  every  tragedy  that  had  been  produced  for  a  qaax- 
ter  of  a  century.  Her  entrance  in  white  satin,  stork  mod,  ao- 
cordii^  to  custom,  was  the  signal  for  a  loud  and  long  burst  of 
t^plause ;  "  nobody  could  ever  desire  to  see  anybody  madder." 
She  mangled  her  metre  in  the  most  approved  fashion  of  the 
day.  Bannister  supported  her  with  great  tact,  as  Don  Ferolo 
WMskerandos ;  his  wbimsical  situation,  his  combat  with  the 
captain,  "Am  I  a  beef-eator  now?"  furnished  him  with  ad- 
mirable opportonitieB  for  burlesque  acting,  of  which  he  availed 
himself.  Short  as  is  the  part,  it  has  always  been  a  &vDurite 
with  the  public.  The  refusal  to  "  stoy  dyii^  all  night,"  which 
was  an  impromptu  expression  of  weariness  the  first  night  ot 
dress  rehearsal  was  seized  upon  by  Sheridan,  and  immediately 
introduced.  Indeed,  several  of  the  points  were  instanta- 
neously struck  off  on  that  occasion,  Mr.  Waldron,  as  Sir 
Christopher  Hatton,  was  more  popular  in  that  short  and  in- 
significant  character  than  in  any  Uiat  he  performed.  It  was 
said  by  Sheridan,  that  be  made  more  points  by  his  toes  than 
by  his  brains.  The  "Critic"  loses  nothing  of  its  value  by 
frequent  repetition.  Farren  has  in  modem  times  been  re- 
ceived as  a  skilful  delineator  ef  Sir  Fretful  Flagiaiy,  and  has 
deservedly  been  admired. 

It  b  a  well-anthenHcated  fkct,  that  two  days  before  tlie 
"Critic"  was  announced  to  he  played  Sheridan  had  not 
finished  the  last  scene.  Every  body  was  anxious  and  ner- 
vous ;  Mr.  Linley  and  Dr.  Ford  were  in  no  enviable  state— 
they  were  joint  managers,  and  responsible.  The  performers 
looked  at  each  other  with  dread  and  dismay.  King,  who  hod 
the  port  of  Puff  to  sustain,  was  the  stage  manager ;  it  was  hia 
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eii|iecial  du^  to  find  oat  Sheridan,  and  to  weary  him  with  ro- 
moiistTsncea  on  the  backward  state  of  things ;  but  matters 
weiit  on  mucli  as  aanal ;  Sheridan  came  to  the  theatre,  made 
the  customary  promise  that  he  nas  just  going  home  to  finish 
it ;  that  in  loct  it  was  completed,  and  only  wanted  an  ajlditional 
line  or  two.  His  father-in-law,  Linlej,  knew  the  only  spur 
to  his  industry  and  his  genius ;  he  therefore  ordered  a  night 
rehearsal,  and  invif«d  ^eridaa  to  dine  with  him,  gave  him  a 
capital  dinner,  proposed  a  lounge  to  Drury  Lane  whilst  the 
supper  was  preparing ;  Sheridan  assented,  and  they  sauntered 
together  up  and  down  the  stage  previous  to  the  rehearsal, 
when  King  stepped  up  to  Sheridan,  requested  a  moment's 
audience,  and  went  with  him  into  the  small  green-room,  where 
there  was  a  comfortable  fire,  a  good  arm  chair,  a  table  fur- 
nished with  pens,  ink,  and  paper,  two  bottles  of  claret,  a 
tempting  dish  of  anchoyy  sandmches,  and  the  prompter's  un- 
finished copy  of  the  "  Critic."  King,  immediately  Sheridan 
entered  the  room,  popped  out,  locked  the  door,  when  Ford 
and  Linley  made  their  pleasure  known  to  him,  that  he  was  to 
finish  the  wine  and  the  &rce,  bat  not  to  be  allowed  to  stir  out 
of  the  room  until  they  were  both  at  an  end.  Sheridan  laughed 
heartily  at  the  joke,  sat  to  in  good  earnest,  and  finished  the 
work  to  the  great  delight  of  all  parties. 

This  last  act  contains  an  inimitable  scene,  almost  unknown 
to  the  theatrical  world,  as  it  is  rarely,  if  ever,  performed  ;  it 
boasts  some  of  the  moat  genuine  hits  at  the  winding  up  of 
dramas  and  novels  that  have  over  appeared.  The  family  re- 
cognition of  the  Justice,  and  the  wife  of  the  highwayman,  is 
adioirabie.  It  is  a  supposed  hit  at  the  tumid  language  of 
Home,  the  author  of  "  Douglas,"  in  the  "  Fatal  Discovery,"  a 
tr^edy  of  bombast  and  nonsense,  which,  singularly  enough, 
was  warmly  patronized  by  Garrick,  who  had  repudiated  the 
popnlarplay  of  "Douglas"  as  unfitted  for  the  stage.  We  have 
had  occasion  to  observe  that  there  exists  no  copy  of  the 
"School  for  Scandal,"  excepting  the  Dublin  edition,  nor  of  the 
"  Duenna,"  authorized  by  Sheridan  himself;  but,  fortunately, 
we  possess  something  like  circumstantial  evidence  that  the 
"  Critic"  was  given  in  such  a  shape  to  the  world  as  he  could  ap- 
prove of;  for,  in  the  library  of  Mr.  Henry  Bohn,  there  exists  a 
.presentation  copy  to  one  of  the  Dtikc  of  Marlborough's  family, 
with  the  undoubted  autograph  of  the  author-     From  tlua 
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treasure  we  are  enabled  to  produce  an  authentic  version.  It 
is  a  thin  octavo  volume,  with  a  frontispiece  beautifully  en- 
graved, having  the  masks  of  tragedy  and  comedy  admirably 
executed,  printed  for  T.  Beckett,  Adelphi,  Strand,  1781. 
There  are  no  very  striking  differences  in  the  text,  from  thiU 
which  has  been  usually  received  as  genuine ;  indeed,  it  ia  only 
in  the  stage  directions,  and  in  the  printing  of  tbe  dialogue, 
that  there  is  much  perceptible  variation.  Sach,  however,  aa 
is  the  original  version,  we  have  taken  care  that  it  should  be 
preserved  in  the  present  volume.  One  or  two  of  the  pass^es, 
as  tbey  appear  there,  are  rendered  somewhat  striking  by  the 
introduction  of  italics  and  capitals;  thus,  tbe  accusation  th&t 
Sheridan  plagiarized  from  hia  fellow  labourers,  who  Bent 
their  plays  for  acceptance  at  Drury  Lane  Theatre,  is  unhesi- 
tatingly met,  and  eneered  at,  in  the  following  dialogue,  which 
is  thus  priated : — 

"  Dangle!  Sir  Fretfiil,  have  you  sent  your  play  to  the 
managers  yet  ?  or  can  I  be  of  any  service  to  you  ? 

"  Sir  Fretful.  No,  no,  I  thank  you;  I  believe  the  piece  had 
sufficient  recommendation  with  it.  I  thank  you,  though  I 
sent  it  to  the  manager  of  Cotent  Oasdeh  Theatae  this 
morning. 

"  Snser.  I  should  have  thought  now  that  it  might  have  been 
cast  (as  tbe  actors  call  it)  better  at  DBUET  LANE. 

"  Sir  Fretful.  0  lud,  no ! — never  send  a  play  there  while  I 
live,  harkee!     [Whitptn  SneerweU,] 

"Sneer.  Writei  himtelf!     I  know  be  does!" 

"  Sir  Fretful.  1  say  nothii^ — 1  take  away  from  no  man's 
mefit — am  hurt  at  no  man's  good  fortune— I  say  nothing,  but 
this  I  say — through  all  my  knowledge  of  life  1  have  observed 
that  there  is  not  a  passion  so  strongly  rooted  in  the  human 
heart  as  envy. 

"  Sneer.  I  believe  you  have  reason  for  what  you  say,  indeed. 

"  Sir  Fretful.  Besides — I  can  tell  you  it  ia  not  always  so 
safe  to  leave  a  play  in  the  hands  of  those  who  write  them- 
selves. 

"  Sneer.  What!  they  may  steal  from  (hem,  my  dear  Pla- 
giary. 

"  SirFTHful.  Steal !  to  be  sure  they  may,  and  egad!  serve 
your  best  thoughts  as  ^psies  do  stolen  children,  dis%un 
them  to  make  theiTi  pass  for  their  own 
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"Sneer.  Bat  yoor  present  work  is  a  sacrifice  to  Melpomene, 
and  HE,  you  know,  never 

*'  Sir  Fretfvi.  That 's  no  secnrity — a  deiteroiia  plagiarist 
may  do  anything.  Why,  Sir,  for  aught  I  know,  ha  might 
take  out  acme  of  the  best  things  iit  my  tragedy,  and  put  them 
into  bis  own  comedy." 

From  the  same  stores  that  were  opened  for  the  use  of 
Moore,  and  from  which  he  baa,  collected  a  vast  quantity  of 
amusicg  information  as  to  the  early  career  of  Sheridan  in  tho 
dramatic  and  literary  world,  have  been  collected  proofs  that 
many  things  were  commenced  by  him.  which  were  never 
thoronghiy  carried  out;  seveiol  unfinished  pieces  attest  his 
labours  and  his  talents.  He  had  meditated  over  many  de- 
signs, of  which  slight  sketches  were  drawn,  the  outlines  of 
characters  delineated,  and  heads  of  conversation  prepared,  all 
of  which  never  arrived  at  that  degree  of  perfection  which 
would  warrant  their  being  given  to  the  public  in  any  other 
character  than  aa  literary  curiosities,  these,  from  the  emi* 
nence  of  the  author,  are  well  worth  preserving.  The  memo- 
randums of  a  comedy  entitled  "  Affectation,"  three  acta  of  a 
drama,  fragments  of  epilogues,  of  poems,  lead  us  to  regret 
that  80  early  in  life  he  abandoned,  for  politiciJ.  strife,  the 
Muses,  who  were  so  ivilling  to  hover  around  him,  and  lend 
him  their  influence. 

About  the  year  1780  a  change  came  over  the  spirit  of  his 
dream.  "  That  year  a  dissolution  of  Parliament  took  place ; 
he  felt  '  aspiring  passions ;'  he  bade  adieu  to  the  triumpha 
which  a  theatrical  auditory  had  afforded  him,  and  sought  a 
new  scene  for  the  exhibition  of  talents  which  doubtless  he  felt 
that  he  possessed,  and  wanted  only  an  opportunity  for  their 
display.  Amongst  his  manuscripts  are  to  be  found  indica- 
tions that,  even  whilst  he  was  busy  in  the  theatrical  world, 
he  had  bestowed  eome  portion  of  his  time  and  attention  to 
politics.  A  paper  on  absenteeism,  embracing  some  views  of 
the  cruelty  practised  by  England  upon  the  sister  isle,  by  re- 
fltraiuing  her  commercial  freedom,  and  other  proofs  esist 
that  he  did  not  entirely  yield  himself  up  to  the  fascinationa 
of  the  theatre. 

The  neglect,  however,  which  necessarily  followed  upon  his 
new  career  was  soon  felt  at  DruryLane  llieatre ;  and  it  is  to 
he  inferred  that,  about  this  time,  those  embarrassments  com- 
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meaced  wliich  haunted  and  embittered  his  fiitnie  life.  Mor- 
muxa  began  to  he  heard  as  to  the  payment  of  certain  salaries 
— nhispeiB  which  gradiially  grew  into  loud  complainta — that 
there  was  no  regular  system  followed  in  the  management, 
and  no  regard  paid  to  ecoDOmy.  The  father  of  Sheridan  di- 
rected the  affairs  of  Druiy  Lane  with  great  difficulty;  and 
at  last  so  many  obstacles  weie  throwti  in  his  way  by  one  eet  . 
of  persons,  and  so  little  apparent  wish  to  support  him  by 
those  who  had  most  interest  in  his  management,  that  he  was 
compelled  to  relinquish  the  undertaking.  Sheridan  himself 
seemed  altogether  careless;  invited  into  socie^  by  those  who 
were  delighted  with  his  gaiety  and  his  talent,  he  plunged  into 
expenses  for  entertaining  others,  which  very  rapidly  absorbed 
large  sums  of  money,  wMlst  the  facility  of  drawing  from  the 
treasury  led  him  to  forget  that  it  was  only  by  persevering 
economy  fortmies  are  to  be  realized,  and  dioae  we  love  ren- 
dered independent  of  the  pressure  of  want.  Lighthearted, 
amiable,  open  to  flattery,  caressed  for  his  talents  by  all  who  had 
any  claim  to  public  &me,  he  launched  into  the  bustle  of  life. 
At  the  age  of  twenty-nine  he  had  achieved  a  brilliant  reputa- 
tion, had  gained  as  immense  property,  and  was  apparently 
master  of  large  resources,  but  he  rushed  upon  an  ambidons 
career  which  dazzled  him ;  he  abandoned  that  of  which  he  wos 
certain  for  that  which  was  yet.  unknown.  He  neglected  the 
business  of  that  concern  by  which  he  could  have  gained,  aS 
Ganick  had  done  before  him,  a  splendid  fortune,  left  it  almoat 
without  mam^ement,  content  to  be  called  the  kind-hearted 
proprietor,  and  to  draw  money  from  it.  An  epilogue  to  Miss 
Hannah  Moore's  play  of  "  Fatal  Falsehood,'  from  his  pen, 
and  a  pantomime,  "  Bohinson  Crusoe,  or  Harlequin  Fri^^y," 
attributed  to  him,  seem,  for  a  time,  to  have  been  all  that  he 
considered  necessary  for  him  to  do  for  the  theatre. 

The  biographer,  who  is  endowed  with  Spurzheim's  organ  of 
comparison,  would  feel  some  difficulty  in  assigning  to  Sheridan 
his  proper  rank  as  a  statesman,  if  he  songht  to  elucidate  the 
circumstances  of  his  political  career  by  drawing  a  parallel  be- 
tween his  position  and  that  of  any  of  the  distdnguished  men  who 
at  the  present  moment  sway  the  public  mind.  Indeed,  cTents 
are  of  bo  different  a  character,  that  another  nee  of  indiri- 
duals  has  sprung  up,  who  would  most  probably  have  been  litUe 
thought  of  had  Uiey  attempted  to  bring  themaelTes  int» 
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sodoe  at  an  earlier  period.  The  eloquence  vhich  was  r» 
quired  in  the  BtonnieF  moments  of  a  nation's  existence  would 
now  be  of  little  avail;  the  paasiona  are  no  longer  to  be 
aroused — the  reason  is  to  be  addressed.  Men  have  time 
leianrely  to  reflect  upon  the  nightly  debates  ;  these  are  occu- 
pied with  sulgects  wfiich  require  facta,  statistic  details,  and 
knowledge  of  busiiiess;  assiduity  and  practical  information 
are  more  looked  to  dian  brilliancy  of  language  or  beantiful 
imagery.  The  representatiTe  of  a  manufecturing  district,  or 
a  rtulway  proprietor  who  can  stutter  forth  his  own  conviction, 
commands  more  attention  than  the  chaste  speaker,  or  the 
acute  logician ;  such,  however,  was  not  the  case  when  Sheridan 
won  the  admiration  of  his  country. 

Politica  were  then  more  universally  discussed;  all  tanks  of 
society  engaged  in  pubhc  affairs ;  the  spirit  of  party  ran  high ; 
matters  of  me  deepest  happiness  to  the  human  race  were 
boldly  investigated ;  the  attempt  by  one  set  of  men  to  stifle 
the  expression  of  the  general  voice  had  etigendered  a  rank- 
ling hatred  in  the  bosom  of  others,  and  kindled  the  passions 
liiat  were  sought  to  be  extinguished ;  these,  however,  have 
now  died  away.  In  England,  since  the  secession  from  active 
raertion  for  tie  party  of  the  people,  of  their  last  great  leader. 
Sir  Francis  Burdett,  there  has  treen  little  of  that  enthusiasm 
which  once  animated  the  whole  kii^dom  and  led  society  to 
sank  itself  under  two  great  sections,  which,  whatever  might 
lucre  been  their  subdivisioiui,  represented,  on  one  hand,  the 
love  of  power,  on  the  other,  that  of  liberty.  Prom  the  com- 
mencement of  the  great  American  War,  until  the  overthrow 
of  Napoleon,  there  was  a  constant  excitement  in  the  public 
mind  ;  the  mightiest  changes  were  going  forward,  and  oppor- 
tunities olTered  themaelves,  to  men  to  distinguish  themselves 
more  by  their  power  of  influencing  others  by  personal  abili^ 
and  their  more  apparent  qualifications,  than  by  their  research, 
their  inventions,  or  their  discoveries.  Above  aU,  eloquenceu 
which  addresses  itseU  at  onoe  to  the  senses,  and  leads  them  tm- 
wards,  was  worshipped,  and  braught  to  its  possessor,  not  only 
admiration,  but,  beyond  that,  tlie  actual  aflection  of  its  auditors. 
No  one  more  successfully  obtained  thisihan  did  Sheridan. 

He  was  listened  to,  even  by  such  a  man  as  Professor  Smyth, 
"  ss  a  beiog  that  belonged  to  another  sphere,  as  (me  to  whom 
no  cnrdinary  mortal  was  for  a  moment  to  be  brought  into  lik» 
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ness  or  compaiiaon  ;"  such  waa  the  wondrous  power  of  Sheit 
dftn,  that  his  Yohement  imd  affectiti^  torrents  of  eloquence 
left  an  impresaion  upon  the  mind  that  no  subsequent  series 
of  events  could  ever  efEace  ;  if,  indeed,  all  that  Ins  eulogists 
have  said  of  him  be  true,  those  who  once  listened  to  him  have 
Lad  a  greater  enjoyment  than  has  £illen  to  the  lot  of  the  most 
enthusiastic  admirer  of  public  speaking.  Yet,  when  Sheridan 
entered  upon  his  career,  he  by  no  means  gave  promise  of  be- 
coming BO  splendid  an  orator.  There  were,  twenty  years  ago, 
-at  Bath,  many  who  remembered  him  there  as  a  young  roan 
walking  about  in  a  cocked  hat  and  scarlet  waistcoat,  with  his 
pockets  most  deplorably  empty,  trying  various  means  of  filling 
them  and  amusing  himself.  Amongst  other  thoughts  that 
crossed  his  mind  was  a  private  play,  but  in  rehearsal  he  waa 
found  incapable  of  filling  any  prominent  position. 

When,  in  1780,  Sheridan  made  hia  first  address  upon  the 
flobject  of  his  return  to  Parliament  for  Stafford,  in  answer  to 
a  petition  against  his  election,  he  was  listened  to  with  great 
attention,  the  House  being  uncommonly  still  while  he  was 
■speaking,  for  his  reputdtion  had  prepared  for  him  a  willing 
audience ;  he  made,  however,  but  little  impression — it  ap- 

f  eared,  to  those  who  were  anxious  to  judge- of  his  real  cap&- 
ilities,  that  nature  never  intended  him  for  an  orator ;  his 
enunciation  was  evidently  very  imperfect ;  he  spoke  as  if  bis 
tongue  was  too  thick  for  the  due  action  of  the  muscles  which 
close  the  teeth  upon  it ;  thei'e  was  an  indistinctness,  of  which 
indeed  he  never  got  rid,  so  that  his  mental  powers  appeared 
to  be  very  far  superior  to  his  physical  qualifications.  He  was 
iiimself  agitated  during  the  dehvery  of  his  speech,  and  upon 
its  conclusion  he  went  into  the  gallery  where  Woodfell  waa 
reporting,  and  with  much  evident  aniiety  tried  to  obtaia 
,  from  him  his  opinion  of  the  probability  of  his  ultimate  suc- 
cess. With  his  usual  frankness,  Woodfall  told  him  that  he 
candidly  advised  him  to  stick  to  his  former  pursuits,  for  he 
had  now  got  out  of  bis  depth ;  Sheridan,  however,  felt  that 
within  him  which  urged  him  on  to  future  fame,  and,  resting 
his  head  upon  his  hand,  exclaimed,  "  I  know  that  it  is  in  me, 
and  out  it  shall  come!"  Woodfidl  was  nearly  right;  Sheridaa 
became,  with  as  much  labour  as  Demosthenes  had  employed, 
a  great  orator,  and  mmd  overcame  the  deficiencies  of  the 
earthly  fi:ame ;  but  even  to  the  latfist  moments  he  had  oi 
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ally  a  defect  which,  for  a  short  time,  impeded  the  power  ot 
producing  an  impreasion;  but  when  carried  away  by  his  Bnb- 
ject  all  minor  thoughts  were  dissipated  hy  the  excitement  of 
Im  lanffiiage,  the  fervour  of  his  manner,  and  the  wondrous 
lustre  and  expreasian  of  his  eye ;  so  that,  when  he  ceased,  all 
seemed  to  wait  with  the  hope  of  something  more. 

This  first  attempt  made  by  Sheridan  to  addresa  the  House 
naturally  excited  great  interest.  He  was  heard  with  particular 
attention  and  unusual  silence ;  he  replied  to  a  complaint 
sgaitiBt  his  election  for  Stafford,  by  means  of  bribeiy  and 
corruption ;  he  defended  his  constituenta  from  an  accusation 
made  by  the  lowest  and  most  unprincipled  votera.  He  thought 
it  a  great  hardship,  and  wished  that  some  adequate  penalties 
should  be  inflicted  on  those  who  traduced  and  stigmatized  a 
respectable  body  of  men.  Mr.  Rigby  did  not  allow  these 
observationa  to  pass  unnoticed,  but  ridiculed  the  idea  of  any 
member  being  concerned  for  the  character  of  hia  cousti- 
taents.  Mr.  Fox  threw  hia  shield  over  the  young  member, 
and  made  some  sarcastic  remarlis  on  the  ministerial  members, 
who  chiefly  robbed  and  plundered  their  constituenta,  anil 
afterwards  affected  to  despise  them.  Sheridan,  himself,  took 
the  opportunity,  on  the  next  occasion  of  his  addressing  the 
House,  which  was  a  few  evenings  after,  when  he  spoke  on 
the  Vote  of  Thanks  to  Earl  Comwallis  and  General  Sir  Henry 
Clinton,  for  their  conduct  in  America,  to  show  that  he  was 
toot  likely  tamely  to  submit  to  tiie  taunts  of  Mr.  Eigby.  Ho 
apologized  to  him  foT  not  answering  some  things  that  had 
ullen  from  him,  in  the  same  ludicrous  strain  in  which  ho 
chose  to  view  every  thing,  excepting  what  related  to  his  own 
immediate  interest.  He  acknowledged  the  gentleman  had  a 
kind  of  drollery  and  humour,  but  he  liked  his  ingenuity,  his 
humour  and  hia  counsels,  better  than  hia  political  arguments. 

Sheridan'a  next  speech,  which  occurred  on  the  second  read- 
ing of  the  bill  for  "  The  better  Regulation  of  his  Majesty's  Civil 
IJst,"  was  the  first  indication  that  he  gave  of  his  reainess  of 
reply,  and  of  the  happy  tact  with  which  he  could  seize  on  tho 
ohservations  of  an  adversary,  and  turn  the  weapons  of  ridicule 
npon  the  practised  debater.  Mr.  Courtenay,  instead  of  dis- 
cussing a  serious  and  grave  question,  which  involved  tho 
characters  of  the  ministry  for  retaining  several  useless,  ex- 
pensive, and  inconvenient  places,  and  diverting  the  money  of 
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ttte  pabKo  from  ita  proper  chatmels  into  the  parse  of  iodivi^ 
dnals,  attacked  the  opposition  members,  and  obeerred  that  Oh, 
Uber^ !  Oh,  viitae !  Oh,  m j  country !  had  been  the  incessant, 
pathetic,  bat  foJladoas  ciy  of  former  oppoaitionB.  The  pres^it 
he  was  sure  acted  on  purer  motives.  They  wept  over  tlieir 
bleeding  country;  yet  ike  patriot  "  eye,  in  a  fine  frenzy  roll- 
ing," deigned  to  cast  a  ^bful  squint  on  riches  and  hotMnir 
ei^oyed  by  the  minister  and  his  venal  anpporters.  He  oom< 
pored  their  conduct  to  die  sentimental  alderman  in  Hogarth's 
print,  who,  when  his  daogbter  is  dying,  wears  a  face  of  parental 
grief  and  solicitude ;  but  it  is  b)  secure  a  diamond  ring  which 
he  is  drawing"  off  her  finger.  He  proceeded,  in  a  ludicrous 
strain,  to  point  out  the  anxious  wish  of  the  oppositioii  te 
breathe  a  fresh  air,  bat  implored  them  not  to  put  the  drag 
chain  apon  a  rising  state.  Mr.  Sheridan,  after  reprOTing 
Mr.  Ooarl«nay  for  the  ansnitable  manner  in  which  ne  had 
introduced  h»  opinion,  observed  that,  if  they  could  not  act 
with  dignity,  they  ought  to  debate  with  decency;  that  he 
would  not  attempt  seriously  to  reply  to  that  wHch  had  an 
infusion  of  ridicule  in  every  part ;  but  two  of  his  similes  he 
must  take  notioe  of.  The  one  was  that  the  opposition  yns 
enviooa  of  those  who  basked  In  court  sunshine,  and  were 
desirous  only  of  getting  into  their  places.  To  this  insinnatitm 
he  would  reply,  ^t  though  the  sun  afforded  a  genial  warmth, 
it  also  oocaeioned  an  intemperate  heat  that  tainted  and  in- 
fected evexr  thing  that  it  raflect«d  on;  that  ttds  exceseive 
faeat  tended  to  corrupt,  as  well  as  to  cherish,  to  putrefy,  aa 
well  as  to  animate,  to  dry  and  soak  up  the  wholesome  joiees 
of  the  body  politic,  and  to  turn  the  whole  into  one  mass  of 
corruption.  If  those,  therefore,  who  sat  near  him  did  not 
ei^oy  so  genial  a  warmth  as  the  honottrable  gentleman,  and 
thoae  who,  like  him,  kept  near  the  nobleman  in  tlie  blue 
riband  (Lord  North),  be  was  certain  that  they  breathed  a 
purer  air,  an  air  less  infected  and  less  corrupt  The  drag 
chain,  of  the  gentleman's  allusion,  was  never  applied  but 
when  a  machine  was  going  down  hill,  and  then  it  was  applied 
wisely.  He  concluded  a  felicitous  speech  by  assuring  the 
hoDOorable  gentleman  that  the  most  serious  psrt  of  his  ail- 
ment appeared  the  most  ludicrous. 

18  on  the  Sthof  March  tliat  the  firat  parliamentary  efiBirt, 
g  talent  and  judgment,  was  made  by  Sheridan,  and 
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llie  oniTeTBal  opinioii  expreesed  m  &vonr  both  of  the  matter 
sod  manner  of  nia  Bpeeoa  gave  him  a  decided  piMition  in  the 
political  world.  Mr.  Sheridan  had  prenoiulj  giren  notice 
of  his  intention  to  bring  fbnmrd  a  motion  for  the  better  rega- 
Utdon  of  the  police, of  WestmLOSter,  and  he  took  the  oppor- 
toni^  of  coming  b^ore  the  house  with  a  well-digeated  view 
of  the  ciicnmatances  which  bad  presented  tbemselTes  during 
the  month  of  June,  in  the  past  jear,  when  the  metropolie  was  • 
left  for  eereral  days  at  the  mercy  of  an  ignorant  and  bnatio  ' 
mob.    His  motions  were : — 

*'  1.  That  the  mihtary  force  intfosted  to  his  Mtyesty  by 
parliament  cannot  justifiably  be  applied  to  the  dispersing 
illegal  and  tumultuous  assemblies  of  the  people,  without  wait- 
ing for  directions  from  the  civil  magistrates,  but  where  the 
ootrages  bare  broke  forth  with  such  violence  that  all  civil 
aathon^  is  overborne,  and  the  immediate  eubversion  of  aU 
1^  government  directly  threatened  " 

"  S.  That  the  necessity  of  issuing  that  unprecedented  order 
to  the  military,  on  the  7th  of  June  last,  to  act  without  waiting 
Ibr  directions  &om  the  civil  magistrates,  affords  a  strong  pre- 
Eumption  of  the  defective  state  of  the  magistrate  of  Weat- 
nunster,  where  the  riots  b^an." 

"3.  That  a  committee  be  appointed  to  inquire  into  the 
ttmdoct  of  the  magistracy  and  civil  power  of  the  city  of  West- 
oiingter,  with  respect  te  the  riots  in  June  last;  and  to  ex- 
uniue  and  report  to  the  House  the  present  state  of  the  magis- 
tiacy  and  government  of  the  said  city." 

Ihe  language  he  employed  was  not  peculiarly  steiking,  hut 
it  vas  to  the  point. 

On  the  13th  of  May,  and  on  the  17th,  the  readiness  of 
Sheridan  excited  much  amnsement  in  the  House.  On  the  first 
occasion  he  made  some  olwervalions  on  lotteries,  and  con- 
dndedwith  obeerving,  that  "As  the  learned  gentleman  (the 
Solicitor  General)  who  brought  in  the  bill  had  already  on 
one  occasion  stood  forward,  not  only  as  the  e«n»or  morum,  bnt 
u  the  arbiter  elegantiantm,  at  once  the  Cato  and  the  Fetro- 
luus  of  the  age,  he  hoped  he  would  be  aatiyo  in  his  new 
'^'■^'scter,  and  join  in  putting  a  stop  to  lottery  gaming,  by 
briDging  in  a  bill  to  abolish  all  the  present  lottery  ofQces,  and 
prerenling  the  opening  of  any  new  ones  in  fatore." 

On  the  other,  on  the  bill  for  preventing  desertion,  Sheridan 
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pithily  obserred,  "  That  the  hononrablo  gentleman  (Mr.  Pen- 
ton]  hod  omitted  to  take  notice  of  one  objection  addoced  by 
Mr.  Dunning,  which  was,  that  when  sailors,  BoBpeoted  to 
be  deaertera,  were  brought  before  a  justice  of  the  peace  by 
virtue  of  this  act,  though  the  suspicion  tamed  out  to  be 
groundless,  they  might  nevertheleaa,  by  authority  of  former 
'  statutes,  be  impressed.  Ee  ironically  complimented  tha 
board  of  Admiralty  for  the  high  senae  they  seemed  here  to 
entertain  of  the  honour  of  British  sailors ; — it  might  be  illiu- 
trated  by  a  very  trite  anecdote  of  Juliua  Cesar ;  for,  like  his 
wife,  the  character  of  our  stamen  must  be  as  clear  of  suspicion 
as  of  impeachment;  they  not  only  must  not  be  deserters, 
but  not  suspected  to  be  so." 

A  few  words  upon  the  bill  to  amend  and  explain  the  mar- 
riage act,  brought  in  by  Mr.  Fox,  gave  that  great  leader  of  the 
opposition  an  opportunity  of  complimenting,  somewhat  insidir 
ously,  his  friend  Mr.  Sheridan,  who  opposed  Mr.  Fox's  bvoarite 
views.  "  He  said  his  honourable  friend  (Mr.  Fox),  who  brought 
in  the  bill,  appeared  not  to  be  aware  that,  if  he  carried  the 
clause  enabling  girls  to  many  at  sixteen.,  he  would  do  an 
injury  to  that  liberty  of  wliicli  he  had  always  shown  himself 
the  friend,  and  promote  domestic  tyranny,  which  he  could 
consider  only  as  little  less  intolerable  than  public  tyranny. 
If  gills  were  allowed  to  marry  at  sixteen,  they  would,  he  con- 
ceived, be  abridged  of  that  happy  freedom  of  intercourse, 
which  modem  custom  had  introduced  between  the  youth  of 
both  sexes ;  and  which  was,  iu  his  opiuiou,  the  best  nursery 
of  happy  marriages.  Guardians  would,  in  that  case,  look  on 
their  wards  with  a  jealous  eye,  from  a  fear  that  footmen  and 
those  about  them  might  take  advantage  of  their  tender  years 
and  immature  judgment,  and  persuade  them  into  marriage  as 
soon  as  they  attained  the  age  of  sixteen.  In  hke  manner, 
young  men,  when  mere  boys,  in  a  moment  of  passion,  bow- 
ever  ill  directed,  or  perhaps  in  a  moment  of  intoxication, 
might  be  prevailed  upon  to  make  an  imprudent  match,  and 
probably  be  united  to  a  common  prostitute." 

Fox"s  reply  to  this  was,  "  that  his  honourable  friend,  Mr. 
Sheridan,  had  so  much  ingenuity  of  mind,  that  ho  could  con- 
trive to  give  an  argument  what  turn  he  pleased;  he  con- 
sidered not,  therefore,  when  what  be  said  was  really  in  sup- 
port of  domestic  tynuiny,  he  should  ground  it  on  a  wish  to 
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NMerre  liberty."   Tliis  termiiuited  all  that  fell  from  Sheridan 
during  his  first  seseion. 

The  eecond  session  was  marked  by  no  striking  proof  of  his 
senatorial  ability.  He  seemed  to  «-ait  his  opportunity,  and 
to  examine  carefully  the  opinions  and  strength  of  parties. 
He  once  took  occasion  to  reproach  his  former  ant^onist,  Mr. 
Bigby,  for  the  contemptuous  manner  in  irhich  be  spoke  of 
his  constituents,  when  that  gentleman,  attempting  to  reply  to 
a  forcible  speech  of  Mr.  Fox  on  the  prosecution  of  the  Anie- 
rican  war,  animadTerted  on  the  doctrine  of  taking  counsel 
from  their  constituents,  which  he  proclaimed  unconstitutional. 
if  not  illegal.  On  one  occasion  Sheridan  commented  with 
mnch  energy  on '  some  expressions  which  fell  from  Lord 
North,  "  that,  many  of  our  beat  officers  were  unemployed  and 
disgusted; "  for  it  b;  no  means  appeared  they  had  not  Just 
caiiae  for  their  disgust ;  but  the  only  speech  worthy  of  being 
recorded  is  one  upon  a  motion,  made  by  Xiord  John  Caven- 
dish, of  censure  on  Lord  North.  Here  he  had  another 
opportunity  of  attacking  Mr.  Kigby,  the  paymaster  of  the 
forces.  "  Mr.  Sheridan  meant  to  speak  to  the  purpose ;  but 
he  wished  not  to  be  judged  by  the  test  laid  down  by  the  right 
honourable  gentleman  (Mr.  Bigby),  for  he  meant  to  give  no 
oSence  in  what  he  should  say,  though,  it  was  true,  the  rule 
had  been  proposed  from  high  authority;  for  undoubtedly,  if 
the  degree  of  offence  which  speeches  gave  was  to  bo  con- 
sidered as  the  criterion  of  eloquence,  toe  right  honourable 
gentleman  must  be  looked  up  to  as  the  Demosthenes  of  that 
assembly.  He  had  acted,  however,  in  that  day's  debate  per- 
fectly consistent;  he  bad  assured  the  House  that  he  thoi^ht 
the  noble  lord  ought  to  resign  his  offices ;  and  yet  he  would 
give  his  vote  for  his  remaining  in  it.  The  honourable  gentle- 
nuin  had  long  declared  that  he  thought  the  American  war 
ODght  to  be  abandoned ;  hut  he  had  uniformly  given  his  vote 
for  its  continuance.  He  did  not  mean,  however,  to  insinuate 
any  motives  for  such  conduct — he  believed  tlie  risht  honour- 
able gentleman  to  have  been  sincere ;  be  believed  that,  as  a 
member  of  parliament,  as  a  privy-councillor,  as  a  private 
gentleman,  he  had  always  detested  the  American  war  as  much 
as  any  man,  but  that  he  had  never  been  able  to  persuade  the 
pt^^master  that  it  was  a  bad  wari  and,  unfortunately,  in  what 
ever  character  he  spoke,  it  was  the  paymaster  wiio  always 
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voted  in  that  Hoom.  His  attaoke  <m  the  noble  lord,  ha  Mid, 
appeared  only  an  ingenious  method  of  sapportiiig  htm;  it 
yne  figuntive;  but  ay  and  no  mere  apeecdies  tbxt  dM  not 
admit  of  a  Hope."  Hr.  Sheridan  then  attached  the  lai^o^e 
tuted  by  that  hononrable  gentleman,  on  all  occasions,  vbem 
the  constituents  of  that  House  were  mentioned.  "His  twiiniwr 
of  treating  the  late  petitioas  on  the  American  var  ^vas  highly 
indecent,  and  at  that  time  extiemely  impolitic.  The  people 
began  te  be  sufficiently  irritated ;  gentlemen  ehoold  be  caze- 
Ail  to  drop  no  exppessioiiB  of  contempt  towards  them  in  Hiat 
House;  Uiey  had  borne  a  great  deal;  «id  it  might  be  in- 
prudent  to  treat  their  patience  with  inaulL  The  way  to  pre- 
vent the  interference  of  the  people— the  Way  to  destroy  those 
asaociations  and  petitions,  woich  seemed  so  o£[enaive  to  the 
right  bononrabla  gentleman,  was  to  endeavour  to  make  Bor- 
litmient  respectable.  Let  that  House  show  itself  independent; 
let  it  show  itself  consistent ;  and  the  people  will  never  think 
of  interfering ;  but,  if  Parliament  became  contemptible  in  the 
eyes  of  the  nation,  the  people  woold  intofere,  and  iwidio 
threats  noi  influence  would  prevent  them." 

Sheridan  was  now  fairly  launched  upon  the  troubled  sea  of 
politics;  he  had  displayed  that  kind  of  talent  which  natnnlly 
made  him  an.  acquisition  to  either  of  the  parties  which  sought 
to  direct  the  afEelrs  d  this  great  empire.  His  eloqn^ice,  big 
tact,  his  elegance  of  manner,  his  brilUant  conversation,  all  led 
to  his  beii^  recognised  as  one  w1k>  had  a  claim  to  rank 
amongst  the  leading  men  of  the  age ;  but  it  was  evident  that 
he  was  much  better  adapted  to  become  an  independent  chief- 
tain &an  a  portiBan.  Although  he  followed  the  footsteps  of 
the  Whi^  he  occasionally  deviated  from  their  line  of  mart^; 
and  it  was  soon  evident  that  he  would  act,  think,  and  speak 
for  himself,  and  that,  though  he  was  bound  in  strict  ties  of 
r^ard  and  of  friendship  to  the  great  and  good  leader  of 
the  party,  he  would  even  combat  him,  and,  when  the  oc- 
casion required  it,  would  assert  his  own  views  in  opposition 
to  the  man  who,  from  his  position,  was  entitled  to  express  the 
opinions  of  a  numerous  body.  The  period  was  one  of  great 
excitement,  men's  minds  were  directed  with  unusnal  energy 
towards  the  solution  of  a  great  difSculty.  A  struggle  carried 
on  between  the  mother-country  and  her  excited  of^mng 
bad  tended  to  awaken,  in  England  and  in  the  United  States, 
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the  Bpint  of  liberty,  aai  \  hatred  to  despotic  swaj.  Lord 
Nort^  aB  the  ostensible  miubter  of  the  crown,  had  aomunn- 
lated  upon  himself  the  uncompromisittg  hatred  of  a  large  pw^ 
tion  of  the  people ;  tfaej  had  been  urged  on  by  the  .violent  de- 
clamationa  of  Charles  Fox,  of  Lord  Jo^  GaTeDctiBh,  of  Edmnnd 
Burke,  and  of  the  great  leaders  of  the  Whig  parly.  Sheridan 
took  but  little  interest  in  this  inexhaustible  theme  for  parlia- 
mentary Sequence ;  and,  notwithst^ding  the  inducements  he 
met  with  to.  exert  himself,  he  appears  to  have  reioained  at 
most  an  indifferent  spectator  of  the  struggle.  There  is,  boiP' 
ever,  a  rumour  "coming,"  as  Moore  saje,  "from  an  anthoii^ 
worthy  in  OTeiy  respect  of  the  most  implicit  belief,  that  the 
government  of  the  United  States  made  him  an  ofEer  of  £30,000 
as  a  mark  of  the  high  estimatioa  in  which  his  talents  wera 
held,  but  that  Sheridan  would  not  accept  it."  "  With  respect 
ia  ihe  credibility  of  the  transaction,"  continnes  Moore,  "it  is  &r 
less  easy  to  believe  that  the  Americans  had  so  much  money 
to  give,  than  that  Mr.  Sheridan  shodd  have  been  sufSoiently 
h^t-minded  to  have  refwed  it." 

He  seemed  at  this  period  to  be  intent  on  learning  the  tons 
and  temper  of  the  House.  When  he  spoke,  it  ^vas  widi  concise' 
ness,  and  without  any  ambitious  desire  to  win  approbation ; 
he  felt  the  difficulties  of  his  new  position,  and  was  determined 
to  snrniount  them ;  his  jo^ment  and  good  taste  dre\f  upon 
him  the  notice  and  admiration  of  Charles  Fox,  who  already, 
charmed  with  his  talents,  had  bestowed  upon  him  his  wannest 
&iendship. 

Iiord  North's  administzation  now  drew  to  a  close ;  the  gene- 
ral murmnriiig  against  the  war  at  last  acted  upon  the  sup- 
porters of  the  premier.  Onan  address  being  moved  by  Geneml 
Conway  for  a  discontinuance  of  hostilities  with  America,  Lord 
North's  majority  had  dwindled  down  to  a  bare  unit ;  on  a  ri- 
milar  resolution  being  again  brought  forward,  he  was  left  in  a 
minority  of  nine.  Mr.  Sheridan  made  a  speech  on  this  oc- 
casion, in  ridicule  of  Sir  William  Dolben,  who  intimated  hia 
intention  of  voting  against  the  motion,  although  he  had  voted 
in  its  favour  a  few  evenings  before ;  this  speech,  which  has  not 
been  recorded,  is  said  to  have  been  an  admirable  piece  of 
satire.  A  few  nights  afterwards.  Lord  North  announced  that 
hie  administration  had  ceased  to  exist.  Sheridan  seems  to 
have  contented  himself  with  general  censure  of  the  adminie- 
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bation.  Vat  did  not  bo  Timlently  declaim  against  it  aa  did 
others  of  the  party  into  whose  hands  the  reins  of  goYerranent 
now  fell. 

Snch  was,  however,  the  respect  in  which  Sheridan  vras  held 
by  his  party,  that  when  Lord  North's  ministry  was  overthrown, 
and  the  Marquis  of  Rockingham  formed  a  new  one,  from  which  ' 
ths  country  anticipated  great  results,  he  was  appointed  one  of 
the  under  secretaries  of  state,  a  post  which  he  had  then  rea- 
son to  believe  would  be  a  permanent  one,  but  in  this  be  was 
doomed  to  disappointment.  There  were  seeds  of  dissolution  in 
that  administration,  which  very  rapidly  sprung  up  and  quickly 
choked  the  promising  growth  of  the  tree  of  Whiggism :  but 
one  short  speech  has  been  recorded  to  hare  been  delivered  hj 
him  in  his  new  official  position,  and  that  upon  a  point  which 
failed  to  interest  the  public;  but  he  spoke  briefly  on  another 
occasion,  memorable  in  the  annals  of  reform,  when  a  young 
man,  destined  to  rule  the  destinies  of  a  mighty  empire,  and 
afterwards  to  oppose  with  all  his  strength  the  doctrines  whidL 
he  at  first  supported  with  zeal  and  enthusiasm — William 
Pitt— moved  for  a  committee  to  inquire  into  the  state'  of  the 
representation. 

The  death  of  the  Marquis  of  Bockingham  led  to  such  dis- 
union, that  after  a  short  OKistence  of  four  months  tliia  admi- 
nistrtttion  was  dissolved,  and  made  way  for  that  coalition  which 
was  execrated  by  the  politicians  of  the  day,  and  at  this  boor 
is  looked  upon  as  having  so  far  shaken  all  confidence  in  the 
integrity  of  public  men,  as  to  have  laid  the  foundation  for  the 
formation  of  a  party  of  the  people,  the  principle  of  whose  po- 
litical creed  was  the  distrust  of  both  Wbig  and  Tory. 

Lord  North  and  his  opponent  Charles  Fox,  antagonists  in 
every  public  measure  that  had  ever  been  agitated,  listening  to 
the  tone  of  the  citarmers  who  sang  of  the  sweets  of  of&ce,  of 
the  mutability  of  the  people,  and  of  the  smiles  from  the 
throue,  threw  aside  every  idea  of  the  moral  strength  of  public 
opinion,  and  fraternized.  It  ie  xmiversally  allowed  tlmt  on 
this  occasion  Sheridan  upheld  the  dignity  of  the  statesman's 
character,  that  he  boldly  proclaimed  his  dissent  from  this 
sacrifice  of  character,  and  that  he  held  an  interview  with 
Fox,  during  which  he  vainly  attempted  to  change  his  decision ; 
it  was  toi-minated  by  the  remarkable  expression  of  the  great 
Whig  leader,  "  It  is  as  fixed  as  the  Hanover  succession." 
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Once  only  did  Sheridan  make  anj  allasion  Ut  this  coalition. 
The  debate  in  irhich  it  occurred,  on  the  preliminary  articles  of 
peace,  is  more  remarkable  from  its  bringing  him  into  collision 
with  Mr.  Pitt,  and  his  triumphant  reply  to  some  sarcasms, 
vhich  the  future  prime  minister  indulged  in.  The  following 
portions  of  their  speeches  are  amongst  the  reports  of  the 
House  of  Commons.  "  No  man,"  observed  Mr.  Pitt,  "  admired 
more  than  he  did  the  abilities  of  that  right  honourable  gentle- 
man, the  elegant  sallies  of  his  thought,  the  gay  evasions  of 
his  fancy,  his  dramatic  turns,  and  his  epigrammatic  points ; 
and,  if  they  were  reserved  for  a  proper  stage,  they  would,  no 
doubt,  receive  what  the  honourable  gentlemsn's  abilities  altvays 
did  receive,  the  plaudits  of  the  audience ;  and  it  would  be  his 
fortune  'lui  plautu  gaadsrt  tkeatri.'  But  this  was. not  the 
proper  scene  for  the  exhibition  of  these  elegancies."  To  this 
Sheridan's  instantaneous  reply  was :  "  On  ^at  particular  sort 
of  personality  which  the  right  honourable  gentleniaa  had 
llionght  proper  to  introduce,  I  need  make  no  comment — the 
propriety,  the  taste,  the  gentlemanly  point  of  it,  must  have 
been  obvious  to  the  House.  But  let  me  assure  the  right 
honourable  gentleman,  that  I  do  now,  and  ivill  at  any  time 
when  he  chooses,  meet  it  with  the  most  sincere  good  humour. 
Hay,  I  will  say  more,  flattered  and  encouraged  by  the  right 
honouiable  gentleman's  panegyric  on  my  talents,  if  I'  ever 
again  engage  in  the  compositions  he  alludes  to,  I  may  be 
tempted  to  an  act  of  presumption,  to  attempt  an  improvement 
on  one  of  Ben  Jonson's  best  characters,  the  character  of  the 
Angry  Boy  in  the  '  AlchymisL'" 

During  this  unnatural  coaHtion,  Mr.  Sheridan  became  secre- 
tary of  tiie  treasury,  his  coadjutor,  Richard  Burke,  was  the 
brother  of  Edmund.  Of  the  business-like  manner  in  which  he 
discharged  the  duti^  which  devolved  upon  him,  his  warmest 
Mends  are  necessarily  silent ;  but  his  opponents  speak  of  a 
laughable  agiehe  which  vras  found  upon  the  doors  of  llie 
treasury :  "  No  applications  can  be  received  hero  on  Sundays, 
nor  any  business  done  here  during  the  remainder  of  the  week." 
This  was  the  first  proof  of  his  inaptitude  to  the  discliai^e  of 
public  duty.  Mr.  Sheridan  attempted,  as  did  his  colleagues, 
to  justify  their  conduct  in  associating  with  that  mimstiy, 
whose  chief  they  had  not  only  loudly  denounced  as  dBnge^  • 
ouB,  but  actually  declared  their  intention  of  impeaching  for 
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tmconstitutioiml  eondnct.  His  speech  wns  dever,  wea  inge- 
nkma,  but  &iled  to  convince ;  be,  in  comnum  irith  tlie  rest  0/ 
hia  party,  lost  caste  hj  this  inconiistent  onion.  The  onl;  de 
bate  which  he  enlivened  with  hie  vit  was  the  threatened  tax- 
ation of  tombstonea,  actnally  froposed  by  Mr.  Coke  of  Nor- 
folk, BS  one  vhieh  could  meet  with  no  o^ections.  To  whidi 
Sheridan  replied,  "that  the  only  reason  vhj  the  proposed  tax 
eould  uot  be  olgected  to  was,  becAose  those  out  of  whose  pro- 
perty it  waa  to  be  paid  would  know  nothing  of  the  matter, 
as  die;  must  be  d^  before  the  demand  eonld  be  made ; 
but  then,  after  all,  who  knows  but  that  it  may  not  be  ren- 
dered unpopular  in  being  r^trasented  as  a  tax  i^n  persons, 
who,  hartng  pud  the  debt  of  nature,  most  prove  tl^t  they 
have  dope  go,  by  having  the  receipt  engraved  upon  their 

The  great  stru^le  between  partieB  took  place  on  the  cele- 
lirated  India  Bill,  which  has  been  universally  acknowlec^ed 
to  have  been  a  measure,  introduced  for  the  government  of 
India,  that  would  have  given  to  the  existing  ministry  each 
patronage,  and,  such  power,  as  to  have  rendered  it  independ- 
ent botli  of  the  sovereign  and  the  people.  The  advocates 
of  Whiggism  pronounce  it  a  master-strt&e  of  policy,  for 
they  hold  that,  as  theur  doctrines  are  the  only  true  principles 
upon  which  government  should  be  carried  on,  they  admire 
the  minister  who  could  have  devised  means  which  woold  have 
given  their  promulgators  means  of  perpetuating  themselves 
in  office.  These  views  were  not  sads&ctorr  to  the  British 
people,  who  enthusiastdcally  received  the  inteUigence,  that  the 
monarch  had  so  influenced  the  House  of  Lords  that  the  mea- 
sures were  r^ected.  The  ministry  that  had  been  received 
with  indignation  was  dismissed  amidst  expressions  of  triomph. 
Although  Sheridan  took  no  conspicuous  foxt  in  the  debates, 
he  shared  the  odium  of  his  party;  he  momentarilj  ceased 
to  be  a  favourite  with  the  people,  who  could  not  admire  the 
fidelity  with  which  he  adhered  to  his  &iKids,  and  who  leaint 
with  regret  that  he  lent  his  aid  in  the  eoncoction  of  the  ob- 
noxious measure.  Once  again  he  was  to  be  seen  in  the 
ranks  of  the  opposition,  leadu^  a  determined  attack  npoo  die 
youi^  minister,  Mr.  Pitt,  who  by  a  fbrtuitoua  occurrence  of 
events  was  hailed  as  tlie  leader  e{  a  party,  at  once  supported 
by  the  kii^  and  the  people.     Sheridm  was  amongst  the 


oflb^Google 


Ein  or  BHzaisAiT.  108 

UttereBt  if  Bis  oj^nents ;  he  lost  no  opportunily  of  assaitmg 
hmi  'with  tiRmts  and  invectiTes.  "  How  shuffling,"  exclaimed 
ho,  "  IB  this  conduct  of  a  young  minister,  unhaoknejed  in  th« 
V^s  of  num  I  This  is  an  instance  of  duplicitf  ecarcelj  to  be 
panlleled  by  the  most  hooiy  hypocrite  tiiat  eyei  guided  the 
poinciples  of  a  great  Qatios.  If,  in  the  very  onset,  this  yoong 
miiiister  thus  tramples  oa  the  coustitntion,  what  may  you  not 
expect  from  the  audacity  of  hia  riper  yeare?"  Nor  was  such 
a  style  of  language  disliked  by  the  House  of  Commons,  to 
irtiom  Sheridan  hsi  rendered  his  e1oc[ueiiC6  not  only  toler- 
able, but  almost  necessary. 

The  determined  energy  of  the  king's  conduct  inspired  Mr. 
Pitt  with  resolution;  in  spite  of  the  hostility  of  the  House  of 
Commons,  he  continued  to  pursue  his  policy  until  a  dissolu- 
Ijon  of  Farliameiit  iroald  allow  him  to  take  the  sense  of  the 
eoantiy ;  for  he  felt  assured  that,  whenever  this  occurred,  he 
should  be  enabled  to  command  a  majority,  for  the  clamour  was 
loud,  and  the  conduet  of  the  coalition  had  shown  too  much  of 
ttie  old  leaven  d  coimption,  instead  of  the  promised  reform 
so  lo«g  proclaimed.  Sheridan,  more  fortunate  than  many  of 
his  co-mates,  found  himself  in  Parliament  after  a  dissoln- 
titm.  Stafford,  £uthfal  to  him,  had  returned  him  once  again, 
and  had  shown  a  greater  sympathy  with  their  representa- 
tire  tbftn  many  a  bi»0Dgh  that  bad  Taunted  its  lore  of  liberty 
and  its  disinterestedness.  The  next  two  sessions  were  not 
marked  by  any  Tigorous  display  of  Sheridan's  abilities.  He 
made  no  bold  attscks  upon  the  minister,  and  in  this  conduct 
be  was  borne  oat  by  Fox,  who  almost  absented  himself  from 
the  field,  and  rarely  made  bis  appearance  at  all.  Sheridan, 
acted  as  a  guerilla  chief,  occasionally  hanging  on  the  flanks 
of  his  enemy,  mokiiig  a  bold  excursion,  showing  his  capa- 
bility of  injuring,  but  rarely  committing  himself  to  any  thing 
in  the  shape  of  a  regular  attack.  The  Westminster  scrutiny, 
now  a  subject  fot^tten  by  all,  was  the  one  in  which  Sheridan 
most  distinguished  himself.  Upon  the  general  election,  Lord 
Hood  was  declared  duly  elected ;  but  there  was  a  doubt  raised 
by  Sir  Cecil  Wray,  who,  togelier  with  Mr.  Fox,  were  the 
ether  candidates.  A  acnitiny  was  demanded,  as  to  the  legal- 
ity of  the  nMqority  of  986,  which  the  latter  claimed,  to  wHch 
the  high  baihfT  assented.  The  opposition  in  the  House  of 
ComnKflis  sought  to  censure  the  high  bailiff's  conduct,  and 
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a  long  battle  of  words,  renewed  during  tbe  two  sabseqaent 
sessions  of  Parliament,  gave  rise  to  tivo  very  clever  epcecfaea 
£rom  Sheridan.  He  was  also  eloquent  upon  Tarioua  refoim 
questions ;  upon  taxation ;  and  npon  questions  connected  with 
India.  Throughout  the  whole  of  the  period,  he  gained  upon 
the  nation  hj  his  temperate  zeal,  and,  singular  to  say,  by  hia 
apparent  acquaintance  with  financial  measures,  and  rose  into 
consideration  amongst  the  calculating  politicians  of  the  day 
for  the  soundness  of  his  views  and  the  carefulness  with  nhich 
he  promulgated  them ;  on  one  or  two  occasions  he  spoke  with 
great  deference  of  the  prime  minister,  congratulating  tbe 
country  in  rather  an  insidious  way  upon  the  consistency  of  hia 
conduct  as  a  parliamentary  reformer.  On  one  occasion  he 
came  into  collision  with  Mr.  Bolle,  the  member  for  Devon- 
shire, afterwards  known  as  Lord  Rolle,  and  exhibited  hia 
usual  tact  in  answering  his  charges,  and  denying  his  co-opeia- 
tion  with  those  who  had  attacked  him  in  the  "  Rolliad." 

Ko  ephemeral  production  ever  produced  a  greater  sensation 
than  the  "  Bolliad;"  it  was  hailed  with  rapturous  shouts  d 
laughter ;  impression  after  impression  issued  firom  the  press ; 
not  even  the  "  Antijacobin,"  nor  "  The  Rejected  Addresses," 
was  read  by  the  whole  nation  with  greater  avidity.  Though  now 
elumhering  in  peaceful  quiet,  and  completely  forgotten,  it  will 
amply  repay  the  lovers  of  genuine  mirth  hy  its  happy  vein 
of  ridicule,  its  playfulness,  its  allusions  to  classic  Ht«ratare, 
and  its  sparkling  satire.  The  name  ofBoUe  is  scarcely  known 
to  the  present  generation ;  the  only  occasion  on  which  it  has 
come  of  late  before  the  pubhc  was  when,  on  (he  coronatioii  of 
her  Mtyesty,  the  venerable  peer,  the  hero  of  the  "  Bolliad," 
stumbled  on  approaching  to  do  homage  to  the  Queen.  It  was 
fbrgotten  that  he  bad  ever  been  apostrophized  thus  :~ 

"Illnatriooa  Rolle,  0  may  thy  Hononi'd  name 
Koll  down  distinguuhed  on  the  n>11>  of  bme ; 
Still  tirtt  be  found  on  DeTon'i  coonty  polls, 
StJU  future  sensteg  botut  their  future  Boll», 
Since  of  all  Rolli,  which  in  thii  world  we  «ee. 
The  world  has  ne'er  produced  a  nil  like  tbee." 

The  work  purports  to  be  critidsms  on  a  poem  supposed  to 
have  been  written  upon  the  actions  of  Botlo,  Duke  of  Nop- 
mandy,  from  whom  Mr.  Rolle  had  imprudently  boasted  bis 
descent ;  tbe  quotations,  the  sulgect  of  tne  pretended  exertiaii 
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of  the  eritic'q  art,  nOaded  to  the  general  snpporten  of  tho 
minister,  who  were  handled  with  caustic  severity,  aad  ludi- 
crous aQimadTersions ;  to  this  was  added  b  series  of  political 
eclogues,  in  which  Mt.  Rose,  Mr.  Banks,  Lord  Liverpool, 
Jekyll,  and  other  prominent  charactarB,  were  chastised  with 
110  measored  hand  for  their  poliiical  principles.  The  same 
volume  contains  some  inimitable  burlesque  compositions, 
pretended  to  be  written  by  candidates  for  the  laureatesliip, 
vscant  by  the  death  of  William  Whitehead.  They  are  sup- 
posed to  be  such  odes  as  are  written  by  the  laureate  on  such 
an  occasion  as  a  birthday  bv  a  number  of  candidates  for  the 
post.  The  persona  selected  for  this  medium  of  holding  them 
up  to  ridicule  were  the  most  remarkable  men  of  the  day,  all 
of  whom  were  treated  with  much  humour,  and  with  that  species 
of  lashing  which  has  always  been  considered  fair  in  political 
wai&re.  Sheridan's  brother-in-law,  Tickell,  General  Fitzpa- 
trick,  Geoi^e  Ellis,  Dr.  French  Laurence,  and  Joseph  Richard- 
eon,  took  a  Tcry  active  portion  of  these  publications  upon 
themselves,  and  were  the  authors.  They  formed  themselves 
into  a  club,  and  continued  to  exercise  their  ingenuity  in  tor- 
menting their  public  opponents.  The  relationship  in  which 
Sberid^  stood  with  one  of  those  who  were  most  actively  em- 
ployed, and  his  well-known  mental  resources,  led  tA  the  sus- 
picion that  he  was  a  member  of  the  coterie,  and  that  he  gave 
to  their  united  efforts  his  own  acknowledged  powers ;  and  l£ose 
vho  will  bestow  some  little  time  on  the  pemsal  of  the  criti- 
cisms niay  fancy  that  they  can  detect  "  tJie  fine  old  Roman 

Sheridan  went  considerably  out  of  his  way  to  clear  himself 
from  .the  suspicion  of  being  one  of  the  tormentors  of  Mr. 
Bolle,  and  took  a  very  early  opportunity  of  denying  in  the 
House  his  connection  with  the  critics.  He  had  spent  soma 
part  of  the  previous  summer  in  Lancashire,  and  had  paid  so 
mnch  attention  to  the  state  of  the  Manchester  manufaeturera, 
Bs  to  have  excited  some  foolish  jealousy  in  the  minds  of  Mr. 
Pitt's  followers ;  and  when  Mr.  Pitt  broi^ht  in  a  bill  to  amend 
the  acts  for  imposing  a  duty  by  excise  on  certain  cotton  ma- 
nnfactureiB — Mr.  Fox  seconding  the  motion — an  animated 
discussion  sprung  up,  during  which  Mr.  Pitt  somewhat  in- 
cautiously  threw  out  an  imputation  on  the  evidence  given 
l>elbte  a  committee  of  the  House  by  some  of  the  manufacttt- 
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rers.  iSi-  Sheiidan  wsrmly  replied  to  him,  "declMiiig  tliat 
be  had  moet  m^usttf  aspersed  those  parties,  ^ose  eondiKt 
had  been  moat  landaUe,  and  vfaoee  evidence  was  unqueaticni- 
able."  Upon  this  Mr.  Kolle  rose  up,  and  with  great  warmth 
cjuirged  Sheridan  with  having  made  an  inSammatoiy  speech  in 
the  ooimtry,  with  a  view  to  eidte  alarm  and  discontent.  He 
eaid  he  would  not  mention  the  member  who  had  gone  down 
to  Lancashire  to  stir  up  the  maoofftcturers,  to  set  them  against 
the  taxes,  andto  promote  tumults  and  discontent;  neitherwonld 
he  sa;  who  it  was  that  distributed,  or  caused  to  be  distribnted, 
seditioaa  and  inSammatoiy  handbills,  and  had  them  circnlated 
all  lomid  the  country ;  but  the  &ct  was  so,  and,  if  he  cxmld 
brii^  the  prorf  home  to  the  party,  he  would  take  the  proper 
steps  to  have  his  head  stttck  npon  Temple  Bar.  He  went 
on  in  a  similar  strain,  ehai^g  Fox  and  Sheridan  with  de- 
claring in  fovour  of  Mr.  Pitt,  naj,  even  of  seconding  his  mo- 
tion, and  then  TOting  against  it,  and  stigmatized  them  as 
abandoning  and  deserting  gronnd  once  taken  in  a  roost 
shameful  manner.  After  Mr.  Foi  had  replied  to  the  emp^ 
threat  of  having  heads  stuck  npon  Temple  Bar,  and  to  tm 
folly  of  supposing  that  diculatiiig  handbills  was  a  capital  of- 
fence, Mr.  Shendan  rose,  and  denied  any  participatioQ  in 
the  l^ndlnlla,  but  aaid,  he  was  not  surprised  at  the  soreness 
«vinced  by  hint  about  publications.  The  handbilla  were  not  the 
compoaitions  that  hurt  him,  but  compoaitions  less  prosaic,  but 
more  popular,  he  was  s£raid  had  made  Mr.  Bolle  so  sore.  Tliis 
alluaion  was  quickly  taken  up  by  the  House,  and  received 
with  loud  laughter.  He  continued  by  saying  that  he  me 
aware  that  the  honourable  gentleman  had  suspected  that  he 
was  either  the  author  of  these  compositions,  or  in  some  other 
way  concerned  in  them.  He  did  assure  him,  upon  hia  honour, 
he  was  not,  nor  had  he  ever  Been  a  line  of  them  till  they  were 
in  print  in  the  newspaper.  Mr.  Belle  was  not  very  cour- 
teous npon  this  manly  avowal,  but  continued  his  asserdoaa  of 
doing  all  witbin  his  power  to  puniah  the  author  of  these  sedi- 
tious publications.  With  r^ard  to  the  "  Eolliad,"  he  said  that 
be  held  the  author  of  those  compositions  in  aover^n  contempt 
aa  well  as  hia  works ;  but  aa  the  cap  fitted  the  right  honoor- 
able  gentlesuLu  he  was  welcome  to  wear  it.  Sheridan  again 
replied,  and  in  a  firm  and  manly  tone  assured  the  nritt 
bKworable  gentleman  that  whilst  he  talked  at  lanAnn  M 
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dioold  not  notice  Imn ;  bat,  if  he  cbar^  bim  with  heing  con- 
cerned in  circulatiQ^  luxy  seditious  handbills,  he  would  an- 
swer him  both  there  and  elsewhere  very  plainly  and  very 
cu.'self.  This  lanffoage  was  of  course  nnmietakeable,  and 
cmnpletely  silenced  Mr.  Rolle,  who  bore  it  munored — 
d  resigned, 
rti  behind. 


Mr.  Sheridan  nest  distinguished  hunself  in  a  speech  of 
great  vigonr  and  power  upon  the  propositions  made  bj  the 
gofemment  to  give  commercial  freedom  to  Ireland,  Of  the 
Mandne^  of  hia  views  there  must  be  considerable  question, 
and  although  he  was  sopported  by  the  liberal  party  in  Ire- 
land, and  by  the  En^iskmanu^turers,  his  opposition  to  the 
ministiy,  rather  than  hia  patriotism,  must  have  led  him  to  the 
expression  of  opinions,  which,  however  planeible,  are  incon- 
sistent with  the  principles  which  r^nlate  trade,  and  upon 
vhich  the  commercial  prosperity  of  a  nation  must  depmd. 
Animated  and  forcible  were  the  doctrines  in  the  style  of  their 
deliveTj,  but  futile  and  inconsistent  in  themselves  ;  the  prin- 
cipal ground  on  which  Sheridan  rested  his  opposition  to  £he 
measure  brought  forward  was,  that  the  Parliament  of  Great 
Biitain  was  about  to  extend  its  power,  and  to  legislate  for 
Ireland;  that  the  Irish  Parliament  had  neither  hinted  at,  nor 
alluded  to  a  proposal  that  the  laws  for  regulating  trade  and 
DsrigatJou  should  be  the  some  in  both  countries. 

In  the  following  session  Mr.  Pitt  introduced  a  measure  for 
effectually  providnig  for  the  security  of  his  majesty's  dock- 
yard?  at  Plymouth  and  at  Portsmouth  by  a  permanent  sys- 
tem of  fortification,  for  enahling  the  fleet  to  act  with  full 
ngom  and  effect  for  the  protection  of  commerce,  the  support 
of  OUT  distant  possessions,  and  the  jB^ecntion  of  ofTensive 
operations.  Mr.  Sheridan,  in  opposing  the  motion,  seized 
upon  the  argument  that  had  been  advanced,  that  a  system  of 
defence  by  fortification  woi^d  diminish  tlie  number  of  troops, 
■ad  therefore  would  rave  less  cause  for  the  constitutional 
jealonsy  of  the  power  of  the  crown. 

A  question  of  a  most  extraordinary  character  now  arose, 
*l>>ch  gave  Sheridan  an  admirable  (^ipartoni^  of  exhibiting 
to  the  whole  empire  the  ability,  the  genim,  and  the  eloqueaos 
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vbich  had  already  acquired  for  him  a  high  reputalloii.  Tke 
impeachment  of  Warren  Hastinga,  before  the  House  of  Lords, 
afforded  to  his  occnaers  an  opportunity  of  appealing  to  tlie 
high  sense  of  honour,  to  the  feelinga,  to  the  judgment  of  the 
nation.  It  was  neither  to  the  political  nor  to  the  fashionable 
circles  they  had  to  address  themselves,  hut  to  an  enhghtened 
people,  who  for  the  first  time  heard  that  the  most  distin- 
guished mlera  of  nations  could  bo  brought,  by  legitimate  au- 
thority, before  the  tribunal  of  public  opinion,  and  could  b« 
subjected  to  bitter  accusations,  and  to  the  most  inquisitorial 
treatment  They  nere  astonished  to  behold  a  man,  to  whom 
power  over  nations  had  been  delegated,  arraigned  as  a  culprit 
and  denounced  as  a  villain.  That  Warren  Hastings  bad  been 
guilty  of  the  most  daring  acts  of  tyranny  and  of  oppression 
tiiere  can  be  little  doubt ;  but  that  the  peculiarity  of  his  posi- 
tion, the  extraordinary  nature  of  the  government  he  held,  tha 
ignorance  of  those  prindples  which  are  now  the  guides  of  oar 
conduct,  are  in  a  great  measure  to  plead  as  a  justification, 
is  almost  as  genertdly  acknowledged.  Like  Pizorro  in  Peru, 
Cortes  in  Mexico,  or  his  predecessor  in  India,  Lord  Clive, 
he  was  compelled  to  have  recourse  to  measures  as  bold  as 
they  are  dangerous,  and  which  are  incompatible  with  tliat 
state  of  civilization  best  understood  by  European  nations. 
Hurried  onward  by  the  anxious  desire  to  retain  power,  ha 
left  the  straightforward  path  that  prudence  keeps,  and  in- 
volved himself  in  mazes  of  deceit,  which  led  to  the  grossest 
violations  of  national  faith  and  honour.  His  delinquencies, 
however,  would  have  most  probably  passed  unknown,  had  they 
not  been  dragged  into  daylight  by  men  who  themselves  were 
endowed  with  singular  powers,  and  had  the  mightiest  energies 
of  mind  to  direct  tliem.  The  grandeur  of  the  question,  and 
the  necessity  for  its  solution,  seem  to  have  acted  on  those 
who  were  engaged  upon  it,  and  urged  them  on  with  irresist- 
ible ardour  in  their  attack.  Posleri^  has  derived  a  noble 
I«BBon  from  their  labours.  The  delegated  governors  over  s 
feeble  people  have  learnt  that  tliey  cUtre  not  trample  upon 
the  laws  and  the  privileges  which  have  existed ;  they  have 
seen  that  the  prida  of  an  oppressor  has  been  humbled  by 
individuals,  and  that,  even  where  criminality  cannot  be  proved 
the  suspicion  of  its  existence  is  sufficient  to  excite  attentum 
and  to  call  for  inquiiy. 
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Tha.good  sense  of  the  present  age  has  taoght  as,  however, 
duit  it  is  altogether  onfair  to  judge  of  a  man,  filling  a  high  - 
pontion  in  former  days,  by  the  standard  which  we  dow  pro- 
nounce to  be  the  guide  of  conduct.  The  Governor  General 
of  India  ^as,  at  the  period  at  which  Warren  Hastings  waa 
called  to  the  station,  the  chief  of  a  handful  of  conqueror^  over 
millions  whom  he  was  led  to  consider  of  an  inferior  race; 
he  foncied  that  he  should  acquit  himself  of  the  charge  com.- 
mitted  to  his  care,  if  be  extended  widely  the  dominion  of  a 
company  of  merchants  in  England ;  and  that,  if  he  remittal 
wealth  to  them,  be  was  at  liberty  to  have  recourse  to  such 
means  as  the  people,  over  whom  he  ruled,  had  been  acoDS- 
tomed  to.  He  therefore  employed  artifice  to  encounter 
artifice ;  resolute  boldness  and  an  arm  of  strength,  to  dismay 
and  overrule  those  who  had  subtnitt^d  to  the  first  who  dared 
to  o)nquer.  He  looked  upon  liimself  as  a  stranger,  suddenly 
introduced  into  the  midst  of  nations,  timid  and  anxious  to  be 
relieved  from  the  last  batch  of  tyrants  who  were  placed  over 
them.  The  monarchs  who  nominally  ruled  ivere  shadows, 
under  whose  pretended  sway  ministers,  more  powerful  than 
tbemselves,  exacted  all  that  they  chose  to  demand,  and 
whose  despotism  none  dared  to  resist.  Warren  Hastings 
was  called  upon  to  divide  and  to  conquer  his  enemies,  to  look 
upon  the  whole  system  of  government  as  a  machine  to  be 
gnided  by  the  will  of  the  person  who  chose,  either  by  daring 
or  by  intrigue,  to  seize  the  helm;  and  all  those  who  held 
power,  as  tools  which  were  to  be  used  as  best  might  suit  the 
views  of  the  chief  of  the  moment.  It  never  crossed  the  mind 
of  Warren  Hastings  that  England  was  anxious  to  bestow  the 
blessings  of  a  paternal  government  upon  the  nations  of  Asia, 
OF  that  the  time  would  ever  arrive  that  she  would  seek  to  be 
l>eloved  instead  of  feared ;  that  she  should  ever  dream  of 
making  the  natives  venerate,  admire,  and  love  her  laws  and 
her  institutions.  He  sought  to  avail  himself  of  the  system 
he  found  in  existence,  not  because  it  was  contrary  to  the 
wishes  of  the  mother  country,  and  opposed  to  tlie  beat  inter- 
ests of  the  people,  but  because  it  allowed  no  one  but  him- 
self to  exact,  and  to  enrich  themselves.  The  only  opposition 
he  had  to  encounter  was  from  the  membera  of  the  Council; 
the  stand  they  took  was  unfortunately  upon  personal,  not  upon 
moi^  gi-ounds ;  there  was  too  touch  of  bitterness  in  their  ani- 
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modtf  1o  act  upon  n  mind  oonstitated  as  his  was,  encl  too 
much  of  cabal  to  prodnee  en  iilfluenoe  upon  t^e  Britasti  ata- 
dents  in  India. 

The  observations  made  by  tiiat  great  advocate  Erskine  ■*« 
perhtqw  the  beet  palliation  for  the  line  of  oouduct  pnrgoed 
by  Hastings — they  are  founded  npon  the  great  l^uth,  that  he 
who  gives  authority  is  responaible  far  its  due  ezennsa. 
Whilst  the  chaises  against  Warren  Hastings  were  published 
by  the  House  of  Commone,  Mr.  Logie,  a  clergyman  of  the 
church  of  Scotland,  wrote  a  pamphlet,  in  which  U)ey  were  iit- 
.  vestigated  with  considerable  warmth  and  energy.  On  the  Ifith 
of  February  Mr.  Fox  moved  in  the  House  that  a  pamphlet, 
entitled  "  A  Eeview  of  the  principal  Cluxgea  against  Warren 
Hastings,"  contains  matter  disrespectfiil  to  his  Majesty,  a&d 
scandalous  and  indecent  paxagiaphs  r^ecdng  on  the  mo- 
tives which  induced  this  House  to  impeach  Warren  Hastings, 
Esq.,  of  high  crimes  and  miedemeenors."  The  principal  pn- 
Bage  from  which  this  charge  sprang  is — "  Such  an  esertioa 
of  public  virtue  (the  impeachment  of  Mr.  Hastings) — if  to 
public  virtue  it  shall  be  referred — is,  indeed,  above  di.  Greek, 
all  Roman' fame,  and  will  famish  a  memomble  example  to 
future  times,  that  no  abilities,  however  ^lendid,  no  services, 
however  beneficial  or  meritorious,  that  even  not  the  smile 
of  the  sovereign,  nor  the  voice  of  the  people,  can  protect  a 
British  sul^ect  from  impeachment,  and  a  publk;  delinqoant 
from  punishment,  if  found  guilty.  For  the  future,  when  any 
officer  shall  return  home  from  a  situation  of  responsibility, 
his  only  hope  must  be  iu  joining  a  powerful  faction ;  for  lus 
services,  let  them  be  ever  so  high,  or  his  loyalty,  be  it  ever  bo 
eiemplftij,  would  be  insofflcient  for  his  seonrity."  Mr.  Pitt 
moved  as  an  amendment  that  the  words  "his  Majesty"  be 
omitted.  Mr.  Sheridan  observed  that  the  passc^e  insinuated 
that  an  impeachmeDt  was  a  mode  of  prosecution  which  leaves 
the  sovereign  no  power  of  extending  mercy  after  convictitm, 
and,  in  reply  to  an  observation  of  the  Cbanoellor  of  Exchequer, 
who  spoke  of  Mr.  Hastings'  position  as  a  person  impeached 
as  not  a  very  exalted  one,  remarked,  that  till  he  was  convicted 
the  station  of  Mr.  Hastings  was  not  in  the  eye  of  the  law, 
reason,  or  common  sense,  to  be  considered  one  of  degradation. 
Mr.  Fos  at  length  moved  that  "Anaddressbepresentod  to  his 
Majesty,  most  humbly  to  desire  that  be  will  be  gradously 
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fleased  to  give  direotiona  to  his  JtCfgesty's  Attomej  General 
to  proewote."  Th«  modoii  vn  unamDiouily  agreed  to.  On 
the  9th  Deoember,  1789.  Mr.  Jolm  Stockdsle,  the  printer,  was 
tried  tm  &  cximiiial  infatuation,  filed  by  the  Attorney  GeneraL 
It  ms  the  lot  of  Erskine,  the  noble  defender  of  the  helpless, 
to  plead  for  him.  The  speech  is  a  periiact  model  of  eloqu«tce. 
Bud  exhilnta  that  st^le  of  devotion  to  the  cause  of  him  nhom 
he  supported  which  gave  such  pecnliar  interest  to  all  he 
uid.  He  did  not  pl^id  for  another  in  the  coli.  dispssaionate 
manner  of  the  hirelina,  he  rushed  into  the  vei;  midst  of  the 
peril  which  stirrounded  hia  client,  he  felt  with  him,  he  thought 
with  him,  he  wodsimed  that  be  acted  as  he  himself  would 
have  done,  and,  with  that  generous  zeal  which  belonged  to  his 
chantcter,  he  would  have  shared  his  ponishment  if  despot- 
ism and  tyrumj  would  have  dared  to  inflict  it.  Not  otm- 
tent  with  oleaily  showing  the  innocence  of  Stockdale,  he 
threw  his  slueld  oyex  Hastily,  and  with  impetaoos  ardour 
and  elmnt  words  he  spoke  of  the  charges  ttgainst  him. 
He  Wdly  expatiated  on  the  striking  absurdity  exhibited  by 
a  power,  itself  the  author  of  all  the  rapine  and  the  oppression, 
in  presuming  to  sit  in  judgment  upon  those  to  whom  it  had 
delegated  its  authoii^,  and  by  whom  ita  own  tyranny  had 
Wi  eieidaed.  He  dwelt  upon  the  ridiculous  conduct  of  the 
nation  that  proceeded  onwards  in  the  most  iniquitona  career 
of  plund«  and  r^iacity,  and  then  suddenly  saying  to  the 
nbordinate  instruments  of  its  usurpation,  "  Thna  far  dialt 
thou  ^o,  and  do  further.  The  nation  was  responsible  for  the 
Tiotaaon  of  human  hapuBees  in  the  exennse  of  her  Easteni 
dominion."  With  that  happy  power  of  seizing  every  incident 
tlut  occurred,  observing  some  slight  appearance  of  approba* 
tioa  of  what  he  had  aaid  in  one  or  two  of  the  jurymen,  he 
concluded  the  topic  thus ;  "  Gentlemen,  you  are  touched  by 
the  way  t^  considering  the  aultject,  and  I  con  aoccount  for  it : 
I  hare  been  t»Hrifig  of  man,  and  his  nature,  not  as  tfaey  are 
seen  through  the  cold  medium  of  books,  but  as  I  have  seen 
them  in  climes  reluctantly  submitting  to  our  authority.  I 
bate  seen  an  indignant  savage  diief  etirronnded  by  bis  sub- 
jects, and  holdii^  in  his  hand  a  bundle  of  sticks,  the  not«s  of 
big  untutored  doquence.  'Who  is  it,  'said  the  jealous 
niler  of  a  forest,  encroached  upon  by  the  restless  foot  of  the 
English  adventurer, — '  who  is  it  thitt  causee  the  mountains 
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to  lift  ap  their  lofty  heads  ?  Who  ruses  the  winds  of  tba 
winter,  snd  calms  them  agaiii  in  the  summer?'  'The  eame 
Being  who  gave  to  yon  a  countiy  on  your  side  of  the  yrater, 
and  ours  to  us  on  this.' "  Of  Ihie,  the  most  perfect  speech  ever 
pronounced  bj  Erskine,  the  result  nos  the  triumph  of  Stock- 
dale,  of  Warren  Hastings,  and  of  liberty  over  that  party 
which  ought  to  have  disdained  to  prosecatA  for  libel  an  in- 
dividna]  who  was  nobly  fighting  intellectually  against  power, 
dominion,  and  a  mighty  array  of  talent 

Warren  HastingB,  as  Governor  of  India,  found  from  his 
masters  at  home  that  money  was  the  chief  object  which  tliey 
required  from  their  delegate.  He,  too  anxious  to  fulfil  their 
commands,  was  regardless  of  the  means  he  employed ;  end, 
though  he  himself  was  neither  sordid  nor  r^iacious,  he  lent  all 
the  iaculties  of  his  mind  to  the  plunder  and  the  rapine  which 
rendered  India  a  scene  of  desolation  and  of  misery.  The 
iniquities  of  his  government  were  excusable  in  his  eyes,  for 
they  were  the  result  of  stem  necessity ;  there  could  be  no 
check  to  his  deapotiam,  no  limit  to  his  avartoe,  bat  the  help- 
lessness to  whioQ  he  had  reduced  nations,  and  the  poverty 
to  which  he  exposed  them.  Edmund  Burke  was  the  great 
leader  who  undertook  to  hold  up  to  public  detestation,  and  to 
condign  punishment,  the  individual  whom  he  believed  to  be 
guilty  of  the  greatest  enormities,  and  to  have  trampled  with 
unscrupulous  cruelty  upon  the  helpless  beings  with  whom  he 
was  thrown  into  contact.  He  was  supported  by  Sheridan,  by 
Wyndham,  and  men  whose  names  belong  to  the  history  of 
their  countiy ;  but  by  no  one  more  enthusiastically,  or  more 
powerfully,  ttun  by  Sheridan. 

It  b  deeply  to  be  deplored  that  we  possess  such  mutilated 
remains  of  bis  speech,  which  created  throughout  the  whole  of 
the  country  such  an  extraordinary  sensation,  that  was  listened 
to  by  the  House  with  the  most  profound  admiration,  th^ 
elicited  even  from  his  adversaries  expressions  of  their  wonder 
at  the  migbty  powers  he  displayed.  Of  the  speech  of  Feb- 
ruary Tth,  1787,  before  the  House  of  Commons,  a  feeble  out- 
line only  has  been  handed  down  to  us.  All  the  records  of  that 
day  speak  of  it  as  one  of  the  most  jnaguificent  displays  of 
human  intellect  that  had  ever  been  exhibited.  For  five 
hours  and  a  half  he  commanded  the  universal  attention  of 
a.  crowded  House.    When  he  had  concluded  a  speech  whidi 
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lied  riveted  hia  audience,  a  toad  and  long-continued  bnnt 
of  enthusiastic  applause  seemed  to  echo  aimuitaneouslj  from 
all  quart«ra;  tfae  usual  decorum  vas  forgotten,  all  seemed 
carried  away  by  the  impulse  they  h^  received.  "  Burke  de- 
clared it  to  be  the  most  astonishing  burst  of  eloquence,  argu- 
ment, and  wit  united,  of  which  there  was  any  record  or  tradi- 
tion." Fox  pronounced  an  eulogium,  and  declared  "all  that 
he  ever  heard,  ail  that  he  had  ever  read,  when  compared  with  it, 
dwindled  into  nothing,  and  vanished  like  vapour  before  ths 
sun."  The  debate  was  suspended,  and  a^r  a  short  expression 
of  the  opinion  of  several  members,  who  declared  that,  though 
they  came  prepossessed  in  favour  of  Hastings,  a  miracle  had 
been  wrought  upon  their  minda,  whilst  others  wished  time  to 
cool  before  they  were  called  to  vote,  the  House  adjourned, 
with  the  concurrence  of  Sheridan's  great  adversary,  Pitt,  who 
acknowledged  that  the  speech  surpassed  all  the  eloquence 
of  ancient  or  modem  times,  and  possessed  every  thing  that 
gaoiua  or  art  could  furnish  to  agitate  and  control  the  humaa 

Mr,  Burke  spoke  of  his  address  thus  :  "  Of  all  the  various 
speeches  of  oratory,  of  every  kind  of  eloquence  that  bad  been 
heard  either  in  ancient  or  modem  times,  whatever  the  acute- 
ness  of  the  bar,  the  dignity  of  the  senate,  or  the  morality  of 
the  pulpits  could  furnish,  had  not  been  equal  to  what  that 
BoBse  had  that  day  heard  in  Westminster  Hall.  No  holy 
religionist,  no  man  of  any  description  as  a  literary  character, 
could  have  come  up  in  the  one  instance  to  the  pure  sentiments 
of  morality,  or,  in  the  other,  to  the  variety  of  knowledge, 
£]rce  of  im^aation,  propriety  and  vivacity  of  allusion,  beauty 
wd  elegance  of  diction,  and  strength  of  expression  to  which 
•hey  had  this  day  listened.  From  poetry  up  to  eloquence,  there 
yoia  not  a  species  of  composition  of  which  a  complete  and  per- 
fect specimen  might  not  have  been  culled  from  one  pare  or 
other  of  the  speech  to  which  he  alluded,  and  which  he  was 
persuaded  had  left  too  strong  an  impression  on  the  minds  of 
itit  House  to  be  easily  obliterated."  We  learn  from  Moore, 
that  there  exists  a  copy  of  this  speech,  taken  m  short  hand 
hj  Mr.  Gumey,  which  was  some  time  in  the  possession  of  the 
Duke  of  Norfolk,  then  in  the  hands  of  Sheridan,  and  aftei^ 
"iwds  in  those  of  Moore  himself.  He  bas  furnished  us  with 
wme  extracts,  but  it  is  a  matter  of  regret  that  tho  public  haa 
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not  ax  of^KKtuni^  ef  seeing  it  We  are  sow  dependent  vpoa 
diM  ^faich  has  beoi  pablubed  in  th«  debates,  from  wiocl^ 
ot  conne,  we  can  fbnu  but  a  anp^ifidal  idea  of  ita  merita. 
Sheridan  commenced  bj  blowing  that  "  In  troth,  the  praae- 
cution  nas  not  begotten  in  prejudice,  or  noiteil  in  error.  It 
nas  founded  in  Uie  clearest  eonvicidoa  of  the  vrongs  which 
the  natives  of  HindoBtan  had  aoffeied  through  the  inEil-adini- 
nistratioQ  of  thoee  in  whose  handa  the  cannti;'  had  placed 
exteosive  poweis,  whieh  ought  to  have  been  exercised  £v 
the  benefit  of  t}^  gavemed,  but  which  had  been  used  bj 
the  prisoner  at  the  bar  for  the  shameful  purposes  of  oppreo- 
eion. 

"  To  conrince  their  lordships  that  the  BritiBh  goTemmenl 
— which  ought  to  have  been  a  blassii^  to  the  powers  in  India 
ooimected  with  it — had  been  a  scourge  to  the  natives,  and  the 
cause  of  desolation  to  the  moat  flourishisg  provinces  ia  Hin- 
dostan,  he  had  tmly  to  read  a  letter  that  had  been  receiTed  sot 
long  since  from  Lord  Com wallia,  the  {absent  GoTemor-Genezal 
of  Bengul.  In  that  letter  the  noble  lord  stated  he  had  been 
received  by  the  Nabob  Visier  with  ever^  mark  of  friendship 
and  respect;  bnt  the  honoors  he  receiyed  at  the  coart  id 
Lucknow  had  not  prevented  him  fr«n  seeing  the  desol^iint 
that  over^xread  the  &ce  of  the  coontrr,  the  sight  of  which  had 
shocked  his  very  soul.  He  s]Mike  to  the  nabob  on  the  sul^ect, 
and  earnestly  recommended  it  to  him  to  adopt  some  sjatem  of 
government  that  might  restore  the  prosperity  of  his  kii^dom, 
and  make  his  people  happy.  The  nabob's  answer  was  strik- 
ingly remarkable.  That  degraded  prince  said  to  hie  lordship, 
that  as  long  as  the  demands  of  the  Ei^lish  government  upon 
the  revenue  of  Oude  should  remain  uimmited,  he  (the  nabob) 
could  have  no  interest  in  establishing  any  system  of  economy ; 
and,  whilst  the  English  should  contiuue  to  interfere  in  the  in- 
ternal government  of  his  couot»y,  it  would  be  in  vain  for  bin? 
to  attempt  any  salutary  reform ;  for  his  subjects  knew  he  was 
only  a  cypher  in  his  own  dominions,  and  therefore  laughed  at 
and  desp^ed  his  authority  and  that  of  his  mioistera." 

He  then  observes,  that  it  ought  to  be  shown  th^t  the  ruling 
powers  at  home  will  not  countwiance  future  delinquents.  "In 
looking  round  for  an  object  &l  to  be  held  out  to  the  world  aa 
an  example  of  national  justice,  their  lordships  must  necessarily 
fix  their  eyes  upon  Mr.  Hastings.     He  was  the  great  ca^iae  is 
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the  d^radatioa  of  tmr  duiaeter  in  India,  and  of  the  oppres- 
nao  of  its  deroted  inhabitants ;  and  be  was  the  only  victim 
that  ctHild  atoDO  tot  the  calamities  be  bad  occasioned. 

"But,  whitet  he  pointed  ont  the  prisoner  at  the  bar  as  a 
proper  object  of  panisbinent,  be  begged,  leave  to  obserre,  that 
be  did  not  nish  to  tnm  the  sword  of  justice  against  that  man, 
nwnlj  because  an  example  onght  to  be  made ;  such  a  wish 
WW  aa  far  from  hie  heart  as  it  was  incompatible  with  eqnitj 
■ltd  justice.  If  he  called  for  punishment  upon  Mr.  Hastings, 
it  was  because  he  thongbt  hrsa  a  great  delinquent,  and  the 
greatest  of  all  those  who,  by  their  rapacity  and  oppression, 
had  broQght  rain  on  tbe  nadves  of  India,  and  disgrace  upon 
6a  inhaMtants  of  Great  Britain. 

"Whilst  he  called  for  justice  upon  the  prisoner,  he  could 
wish  also  to  do  him  justice.  He  would  bo  sorry  that  the  j 
wei^t  and  consequence  of  the  Commons  of  Great  Britcdn,  in 
vbose  name  the  prosecution  had  bent  set  on  foot,  should  ope- 
nte  to  his  prtjjudice.  Indeed,  whilst  he  bad  such  upright 
judges  as  their  lordships,  it  was  imposaiblo  that  any  thii^ 
conld  injure  him  but  the  clearest  and  most  unequiTOcal  proo& 
of  guilt." — "  It  is  not  the  peering  suspicion  of  apprehending 
gnilt — it  is  not  any  popular  abhorrence  of  its  wide-spread 
wnaequences — it  is  not  me  secret  consdousness  in  the  bosom 
of  the"  judge,  wbidi  can  excite  the  vengeance  of  the  law,  and 
aathorize  its  infliction  [  No :  in  this  good  land,  as  high  as  it 
is  happy,  because  as  juat  as  it  is  free,  all  is  definite,  equitable, 
and  exact ;  the  laws  most  be  satisfied  before  infliction  ensues, 
and  ere  a  hair  of  the  head  can  be  plucked  legai.  flini.T 
must  be  established  by  legal  pbogf  ! " 

He  dwelt  upon  the  enormity  of  the  attack  upon  the  prin- 
cesses. "  Having  alluded  to  the  different  defences  nlade  by 
the  prisoner,  Mr.  Sheridan  next  adverted  to  the  allegations 
in  the  second  charge  that  bad  been  supported  in  evidence. 
He  said,  that  the  managers  bad  proved  the  high  birth  and 
gi^at  rank  of  the  Begums,  or  Princesses  of  Oude ;  they  had 
also  proved  from  the  evidence  of  Sir  Elijah  Impey,  Mr. 
Kjddleton,  Mr.  Goring,  and  others,  how  sacred  was  the  resi- 
dence of  women  in  India.  A  threat,  therefore,  to  force  that 
fMidence,  and  violate  its  purity  by  sending  armed  men  into 
It,  Has  a  species  of  torture,  the  cruelty  of  which  could  not  bo 
conceived  by  those  who  were  unacquainted  with  the  customs 
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and  notions  of  the  inhabitants  of  Hindoetan.  A  knowledge 
of  the  coBtoms  and  manners  of  the  Mussulmen  of  Torl^ 
would  not  enable  one  to  judge  of  those  of  Mussulmen  in 
India:  in  the  former,  ladies  went  abroad  veiled,  and,  though 
not  so  free  as  those  in  Christiaii  coontries,  still  they  were  not 
BO  closely  shut  up  as  were  the  ladies  professing  the  same  re- 
ligion in  Hindostan.  The  confinement  of  the  Turkish  ladies 
was  in  a  great  measure  to  be  ascribed  to  the  jealousy  of  their 
husbands;  in  Hindostan  the  ladies  were  confined,  becaoso 
they  thought  it  contrary  to  decorum  that  persons  of  their  sex 
should  be  seen  abroad  :  they  were  not  the  victims  of  jealousy 
in  the  men;  on  the  contrary,  their  sequestration  from  the 
world  was  voluntary ;  they  liked  retirement,  because  they 
thought  it  best  suited  to  the  dignity  of  their  sex  and  situa- 
tion :  they  were  shut  up  from  liberty,  it  was  true ;  bat  liberty, 
so  far  from  having  any  charms  for  them,  was  derogatory  to 
their  feelings;  they  were  enshrined  rather  than  immured; 
they  professed  a  greater  purity  of  pious  pr^udice  than  the 
Mahomedan  l^es  of  Europe  and  other  countries,  and  more 
zealously  and  religiously  practised  a  more  holy  system  of 
superstition.  Such  was  their  sense  of  delicacy,  tiiat  to  them 
the  sight  of  man  was  pollution ;  and  the  piety  of  the  nation 
rendered  their  residence  a  sanctuary.  What,  then,  would 
their  lordships  think  of  the  tyranny  of  the  man  who-  could 
act  in  open  defiance  of  those  prejudices,  which  were  so  iutet- 
woven  with  the  very  existence  of  ladies  in  that  country,  that 
they  could  not  be  removed  but  by  death?  What,  he  asked, 
would  their  lordships  think  of  the  man  who  could  threaten  to 
proiane  and  violate  the  sanctuary  of  the  highest  description 
of  ladies  in  Oude,  by  saying  that  he  would  storm  it  with  his 
troops,  and  remove  the  mhabitanta  from  it  by  force?" 

"  Mr,  Sheridan  showed  next,  that  there  was  a  very  good 
ground  for  presuming  that  the  treasures  possessed  bj  the 
Begum  wore  the  property  of  that  princess ;  she  had  endeared 
herself  to  her  husband,  the  late  nabob,  by  flying  to  him  in 
the  moment  of  his  distress,  after  his  defeat  at  Buxar,  and  carry 
ing  with  her  to  his  relief  the  jewels  with  which,  in  happier 
days,  hia  fondness  for  her  had  enriched  her ;  upon  these  she 
raised,  him  a  large  supply.  ,  When  the  political  generosity  of 
this  country  restored  him  afterwards  to  his  throne,  his  grati- 
tude to  his  wife  knew  no  bounds:  her  ascendancy  over  him 
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vas  such,  that  she  prevailed  opoa  him  to  appoint  hia  eon,  I^ 
ber,  his  successor. 

"  The  present  nabob,  as  had  appeared  firom  a  passage  in  a 
letter  'written  by  Mr.  Hastings  to  him.  and  since  proved  ia 
evidence,  owed  to  her  not  only  his  birth  and  succession  to 
the  crovn,  but  also  the  preservation  of  his  life ;  for  one  day, 
his  savage  father  in  a  rage  attempting  to  cat  him  down  with 
bis  scimitar,  the  B<^m  rushed  between  her  husband  and 
her  son,  and  saved  the  latter  through  the  loss  of  some  of 
her  own  blood ;  for  she  was  wounded  by  the  blow  that  was- 
not  aimed  at  her.  A  son  so  befriended  and  so  preserved, 
Mr.  Hastings  bad  armed  against  such  a  mother:  he  in- 
vaded the  r^hts  of  that  prince,  that  he  might  compel  him 
to  violate  the  taws  of  nature  by  plundering  his  parent ;  and 
he  made  him  a  alave,  that  he  might  afterwards  make  him  a 
monster.  Mr.  Hastings  was  bound  to  be  the  protector  of  the 
Begum,  instead  of  her  plunderer;  for  her  husband,  on  his 
death-bed,  bequeathed  her  to  his  friendship ;  and  Mr.  Haat- 
iDgs  had  always  called  that  husband  his  brother :  but  no  con- 
sidenttion  conld  make  him  discharge  the  duties  of  any  obliga- 
tion that  could  set  bounds  to  his  rapacity." 

He  next  adverts  to  the  conduct  of  Sir  Elijah  Impey.  "  The 
transactions  in  which  Sir  Elyah  Impey  bore  a  share,  and  the 
tenor  of  his  evidence,  were  the  next  objects  of  Mr.  Sheridan's 
animadversion.  The  late  chief-justice  of  Bengal,  he  remarked, 
had  repeatedly  stated  that  Mr.  Hastings  had  left  Calcutta 
with  two  resources  in  his  view — those  of  Benares  and  of  Oude. 
It  appeared,  however,  from  every  circumstance,  that  the  latter 
resource  was  never  in  his  contemplation,  until  the  insurrec- 
tion in  Benares,  terminating  in  the  capture  of  Bedjegur,  hod 
destroyed  all  his  hopes  in  that  province.  At  that  instant  the 
viiad  of  Mr.  Hastings,  fertile  in  resources,  fixed  itself  on  the 
treasures  of  the  Begums,  and  Sir  Elijah  Impey  was  despatched 
to  collect  materials  for  their  criniioation.  '  But  I  have  ever 
thought,'  said  Mr.  Sheridan,  '  the  selection  of  such  a  person- 
age, for  such  a  purpose,  one  of  the  greatest  aggravations  of  the 
gtiitt  of  Mr.  Haatiugs.'  That  he,  the  purity  of  whose  oharao- 
tar  should  have  influenced  his  conduct,  even  in  his  most  do- 
mMdc  retirements— that  he,  who,  if  consulting  the  dignity  of 
British  justice,  should  have  remained  as  stationary  as  his  court 
in  Calcutta— that  such  a  man  should  be  called  to  travel  600 
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miles  fol  the  tnuasciaons  of  Boch  a  business,  w»  a  denadon 
vithout  a.  plea,  and  a  de^adation  without  example.  I^ds. 
bovever,  was  ia  some  dc^ee  a  qnestiaii  to  be  abstracted  for 
the  coosidaration  of  those  who  adorned  and  iUumined  the  s«Rto 
of  juBldoe  ia  Britain,  and  the  purit;  of  whose  character  pro~ 
eluded  the  necessitj  of  any  further  MnnratioDB  on  so  di&eratt 
a  conduct" 

"  '  This  giddy  chief-justice,'  sud  Mr.  Sheridan, '  diaregaids 
husineas.  He  wants  ta  see  the  coontzy:  like  acHne  innocent 
Bchool-boy,  he  takes  the  primrose  patl^  and  ^uaes  himself 
as  he  goes  :  he  thinks  not  that  his  errand  is  on  danger  and 
death  ;  and  that  his  party  of  pleasure  ends  in  loading  othen 
with  irons.'  When  at  Lucknow,  he  never  mentions  the  affi- 
davits to  the  nabob ;— no,  he  is  too  polite ;— he  never  talks  of 
them  to  Mr.  Haetiogs — out  of  pohteness  too.  A  maater  of 
ceremonies  injustice!  When  examined  at  the  bar,  he  said, 
— he  imagines  there  must  have  been  a  sworn  int^reter, 
from  the  looks  of  the  manager.  How  I  looked,  Heaven 
knows,  said  Mr.  Sheridan,  but  such  a  physiognDmiat  there  is 
no  escaping.  He  sees  a  sworn  interpreter  in  my  looks ; — he 
sees  the  manner  of  taking  aa  oath  in  my  looks  ! — he  sees  the 
Bason  and  the  GaI^[es  in  my  looks !  As  for  himself,  he  only 
looks  at  the  tops  and  bottoms  of  affidavits  I  In  seven  years 
he  takes  care  never  to  look  at  these  swearings ;  and  then 
goes  home  one  night,  cmd  undoes  the  whole;  thoi^h,.wfaai 
he  has  seen  them,  Sir  Eljjah  seems  to  know  less  about  them 
than  when  he  had  not." 

The  termination  of  this  speech  has  been  most  admired. 
"  But  justice  is  not  this  holt  and  miserable  object  I  it  is  not 
the  ineffective  bauble  of  an  Indian  pagod  1— it  is  not  the  por- 
tentous phantom  of  despair ; — it  is  not  hke  any  fabled  moa- 
ster,  formed  in  the  eclipse  of  resson,  and  found  in  some  un- 
hallowed grove  of  supeistitiouB  ilarhnfliMi  imd  political  diamayl 
No,  my  lords ! 

"In  the  happy  reverse  of  all  these,  I  turn  from  this  diafpist- 
ing  caricature  to  the  real  image  I  Justice  I  have  now  hefyn 
me,  august  and  pure  ;  the  abstract  idea  of  all  that  would  be 
perfect  in  the  spirits  and  the  aspirings  of  men  I — where  the 
mind  rises,  where  the  heart  expands — where  the  countenance 
is  ever  placid  and  benign — where  her  favourite  attitude  ia  to 
etoop  to  the  unfortunate — to  hear  their  cij  and  to  hdp  them. 
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tatmoM  and  vdien,  to  soooaar  and  save : — ^mt^eetic  from  its 
neaj ;  Tenenble  btna  ita  utility ;  nplifted  without  pride ; 
film  withcpat  obdinxcy ;  beneficent  in  each  preference ;  loTflly, 
Choo^  in  her  frown  I 

"  On  liMt  joBtiee  I  rety;  deliberate  tmd  sure,  nbsttticted  Anm 
■11  party  purpoae  snd  pc^itacal  Bpeonlations !  not  in  words,  bnt 
on  fitcts  I  You,  my  lords,  who  hear  me,  I  coiyare  by  those 
lightB  it  is  year  beet  privilege  to  preserre ;  by  that  feme  it  is 
yonr  best  pleasure  to  inherit ;  by  all  those  feelings  which  re- 
fer to  die  first  term  in  the  series  of  existence,  the  original 
compact  of  our  nature — our  controlling  rank  in  the  creation. 
Hub  is  the  call  on  ^  to  administer  to  troth  and  equity,  as 
they  would  satisfy  the  laws  and  satisfy  themselTee,  with  the 
most  exalted  Uiss  possible,  or  ooneeifable  for  our  nature, — 
the  eelf-ai^Toviiig  oonscioufineas  of  virtue,  when  tJie  eondem- 
nation  wo  look  for  will  be  one  of  the  moat  ample  mercies  ac- 
complished for  mankind  since  the  creation  of  the  world  1 

"My  lords,  I  have  done." 

On  l^e  following  day,  the  House  of  Commons  resolved 
that  a  Committee  should  be  appointed  to  prepare  Etrtiolea  of 
impeachment  against  Warren  fiastings. 

Edmund  Borke.  Welbore  Ellis,  Esq. 

Eight  Hon.  C.  J.  Foi.  Eight  Hon.  F.  Montague. 

K.  B.  Sheridan,  Esq.  Sir  Grey  Cooper. 

Sir  James  Erskine.  Phillip  Francis,  Eaq. 

Rght  Hon.  T.  Pelham.  Sir  Gilbert  ElliotL 

Eight  Hon.  W.  Wyndham,         Dudley  Long,  Esq. 

Bight  Hon.  And.  St.  John.         Viscount  Maitland. 

J.  Anstnjthar,  Esq.  Hon.  G.  A.  North 

Wot.  Adam,  Esq.  General  Burgoyne. 

M.  A.  Taylor.  Esq.  Charles  Grey,  Esq. 

A  division  to(A  place  upon  the  nomination  of  Mr.  Francis, 
vho  had  been  a  member  of  coimsel  in  India,  had  fought  a 
duel  with  Hastings,  and  had  been  personally  at  variance  with 
Hastings; 'he  was  rejected  by  a  majority  of  96  to  44.  On  the 
^th  of  A[^l,  Uiere  were  laid  upon  the  table  the  articles  of  im- 
l^xiuiieBt  wiiielt  had  been  prepared  by  the  Committee  ;  they 
^ere  read  a  first  time,  and  ordered  to  be  taken  into  considera- 
uOD  on  the  9tfa  of  May.  On  that  day  a  division  took  place 
on  tke  qnestioa  whethw  the  report  should  be  received.     Mr. 
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Fitt,  llie  Prime  Minister,  and  his  friends,  either  conTinoed  of 
the  necessity  of  yielding  to  the  leicerated  demands  of  the 
opposition,  or  unwilling  to  ex|)Ose  himself  to  the  tmpopularily 
of  shielding  Has^gs,  or,  as  it  has  been  stated,  jealooa  of  the 
fsTour  heatowed  upon  him  bj  the  king,  joined  the  ranks  of 
those  to  nhom  they  were  habitually  opptwed,  and,  by  a  msi- 
jority  of  176  to  B9,  the  report  was  read  a  second  time.  Mr. 
.  Burke  then  rose  and  moved,  "That  Warren  Hastings,  Csq. 
be  impeached  of  high  crimes  and  misdemeanours  upon  the  said 
articles."  Mr.  Frederic  Montague  nest  rose,  and  moved  tltat 
•■  Mr,  Burke,  in  the  name  of  the  House  of  Commons,  and  of 
all  the  Commons  of  England,  do  go  to  the  bar  of  the  Hoose 
of  Lords  and  impeach  Warren  Hastings,  Esq.,  late  Govemov- 
Geneiul  of  Bengal,  of  high  crimes  and  misdemeanours,  and 
do  acquaint  tlie  Lords  that  the  Commons  will,  with  all  con- 
venient speed,  exhibit  articles  against  him,  and  make  good 
the  same."  The  motion  being  agreed  to,  Mr.  Burke,  attended 
by  tlie  members  of  the  House  of  Commons,  appeared  before 
the  Lords  at  theu'  bar,  and  solemnly  impeached  Mr.  Hastings. 
A  day  was  named,  and,  on  Mr.  Burke's  report  to  the  House  of 
Commons,  he  moved  that  the  Committee  already  named  be 
appointed  managers  of  the  trial,  and  that  the  House  of  Com- 
mons attend  as  a  Committee  of  the  whole  House;  assent  to 
these  motions  was  given,  and  each  party  prepared  for  the  trial 
On  the  13th  of  February  commenced,  m  Westminster  HalT, 
this  remarkable  trial.  Macaulay  has,  with  singular  felicity, 
given  us  a  graphic  sketch  of  the  scene ;  he  has  associated  with 
it  the  best  historical  recollections,  and  mingled  them  with 
the  leading  characters  of  the  day.  The  author  of  "  Evelina," 
who  was  present  on  the  occasion,  has  described  to  us  her  own 
sensations,  and  furnished  us  even  with  the  chi^ohat  of  "  the 
ingenious,  the  chivalrous,  the  high-souled"  Wyndham,  as 
well  as  of  Barke,  and  of  many  principal  actors  in  the  scene. 
She  has,  in  less  poetic  language,  placed  before  our  eyes  all 
that  struck  her  fuicy.  We  find  her  shuddering  and  drawii^ 
involunljirily  bock,  when  Burke,  the  head  of  the  committee, 
made  his  solemn  entry,  holding  a  scroll  in  his  hands,  walking 
alone,  his  brow  knit  with  corroding  care  and  deep-labouring 
thought ;  trembling  when  Hastings  was  bronght  to  the  bar,  and 
summoned  by  a  loud  voice,  "Warren  Hastings,  come  forthi 
answer  to  the  charges  brought  against  yon,  aaye  your  baili  ot 
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foifeit  your  recDgnizances."  There  stood  the  lata  GoTemor- 
G  eneral  of  Bengal ;  be  moved  on  slowly,  he  made  &  low  bow 
to  the  chancellor  and  to  the  court,  he  bowed  again,  and  then 
advancing  to  the  bar  he  leant  hia  hands  upon  ic,  and  dropped 
upon  his  knees ;  but  a  voice,  in  the  same  moment,  proclaiming 
he  had  leave  to  rise,  he  stood  up  almost  ioatantaneously,  and 
a  third  time  profoundly  bowed  to  the  court.  What  aa 
awTui  moment  this  for  such  a  man — a  man  fallen  from  such 
beight  of  power  to  a  situation  so  humiliating — from  the  most 
unlimited  command  of  so  large  a  portion  of  the  Eastern 
World,  to  be  cast  at  the  feet  of  bis  enemies,  of  the  great 
tribunal  of  bis  country,  and  of  the  nation  at  large,  assembled 
thus  in  a  body  to  try  and  to  judge  him." 

In  the  stnking  nords  of  Macaulay,  wo  may  say  "  that 
neither  the  culprit  nor  his  advocates  attracted  so  much  atten- 
tion as  his  accusers.  In  the  midst  of  the  blaze  of  ted  drapery 
a  space  had  been  fitted  up  with  green  benches  and  tables  for 
the  Commons.  The  managers,  with  Burke  at  their  head, 
appeared  in  fall  dress.  The  collectors  of  gossip  did  not  &il 
to  remark  that  even  Foz,  generally  so  regardless  of  his  ap- 
pearance, hod  paid  to  the  illustrious  thbuital  the  compliment 
of  wearing  a  bag  and  sword.  The  box  in  which  the  managers 
stood  contained  an  am^  of  speakers  such  as  perhaps  had  not 
appeared  together  since  the  great  age  of  Athenian  eloquence. 
Iliere  were  Fox  and  Sheridim,  the  English  Demosthenes  and 
tiiB  English  Hyperides.  There  \vas  Burke,  ignoi-ant  indeed 
or  negligent  of  the  art  of  adapting  his  reasonings  and  his 
Btyle  to  the  capacity  and  taste  of  tus  bearers,  but  in  ampli- 
tude of  comprehension,  and  richness  of  im^ination,  superior 
to  every  orator,  ancient  or  modern."  He  proceeds,  in  a 
splendid  passage,  which  it  would  be  criminal  lo  mutilate  by 
extracts,  to  delineate  tiro  of  the  master  miuds  of  their  age, 
Wyndham  and  Earl  Grey.  The  first  day  was  passed  in  r^- 
ing  the  chaises  against  Hastings ;  this  was  doue  in  so  mo- 
notouous  a  tone  that  little  interest  was  taken  in  the  proceedings. 
From  Madame  O'Arblay  we  may  draw  our  conclusion  that, 
amongst  the  auditory  assembled,  there  were  many  who  looked 
upon  the  accused  with  eyes  of  pity  and  of  respect,  and  that  at 
the  commencement  of  the  trial  be  was  rather  the  object  of 
commiseration  than  of  dislike.  It  vaa  on  the  third  day  that 
Burke  opened  the  charges ;  and  during  the  four  fulloTring  days 
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be  occnined  the  ^ttendon  of  the  Houm  cJ  Lorda  inth  what  nurf 
be  considered  to  be  &  geoend  oatiine  of  the  dnrges  bronglit 
against  H&stiagB.  He  deliTered  an  eloqBent  addross,  Bodi  u 
might  be  expected  from  one  who  had  for  months  stodied  his 
sabject  witti  the  utmoEtt  care;  who  had  broeded  otot  the  wiookb 
which  nations  had  endured ;  who  deeply  felt,  and  had  ample 
means  of  givii^  ez««e8iDu  to  Ins  feeUngs.  He  was  listened 
to  with  the  profonsdest  attentitm ;  and  as  he  painted  the  man- 
nen,  the  habits,  and  the  gofemment  of  the  nations  of  Asia,  and 
portrajed  the  wrongs  inflicted  by  Hastings,  tnireats  of  fervid 
eloquence  were  ponred  forth  wluch  toudied  the  hearts  of  his 
enraptured  auditoiy.  "  When  he  narrated,  he  was  easy,  flow- 
ing, natural ;  when  he  declaimed,  energetic,  warm,  and  hril~ 
Hiait.  Tbe  eeotiments  he  intenpersed  nere  as  noblj  con- 
ceived as  they  were  highly  coloured ;  the  wild  and  suddoa 
fli^te  of  his  faiM^  bm^t  torth  from  tis  creatine  imaginatJcm, 
flnent,  forcilde,  and  rivid." 

Fox  was  the  next  <^  the  occuseis ;  bis  spestdi  occupied  a 
apace  of  five  hours.  The  inroression  prodnoed  by  both  theae 
Speeches  upon  Madame  D'Arblay  is  worthy  to  be  remraa- 
bered,  paTticulaiiy  aa  it  is  well  known  that  her  report  was 
listened  to  with  tbe  deepest  interest  by  t^e  qtteen,  and  that, 
from  that  high  quarter,  it  reached,  his  m^eaty,  who,  dur- 
ing the  whole  of  the  early  portion  of  the  trial,  exhibited 
ttie  greatest  anxiety.  She  states  "that  Burke's  openi^ 
struck  me  with  the  highest  admiration  of  his  powers,  from 
die  eloquence,  the  fire,  the  divenity  of  ezpres^on,  and  the 
ready  flow  of  langoi^e  with  which  he  seen^d  gifted.  Whoi 
be  came  to  bis  two  narratives,  when  he  related  the  par- 
ticnlara  of  those  dreadful  mnrdera,  be  interested,  he  en- 
gaged, he  at  last  overpowered  me.  I  fslt  my  cause  lost.  I 
comd  hardly  keep  my  seat  My  eyes  dreaded  a  single  glance 
towards  so  accused  a  man  as  Mr.  Hastings,  I  wanted  to  sink 
on  the  floor,  tbat  they  might  be  saved  from  so  fearful  a  E^ht. 
I  had  no  hope  he  could  clear  himself,  not  another  wish  in  his 
favour  remained ;  but  wb«i,  from  this  narration,  Mr.  Bu^e 
proceeded  to  his  own  comments  and  declamation,  when  the 
charges  of  rapeoitj,  cmelty,  and  tyranny  were  general,  and 
made  with  all  the  violence  of  personal  detestation,  and  con- 
tinued and  aggravated  without  any  further  fact,  or  illastratiMi, 
then  there  appeared  more  of  study  than  ctf  truth,  more  of 
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invdolive  than  of  justioe,  and,  in  short,  so  litde  of  proof  to  ao 
moch  of  passion,  that,  in  a  very  Bhoit  time,  I  began  to  lift  my 
head ;  my  seat  was  no  longer  nneasf,  mj  e^es  were  ii^ifferent 
which  nay  tboy  looked,  or  vhat  objoot  caught  them,  and 
before  I  nas  avare  of  the  declension  of  Mr.  Burke's  poirer 
over  my  feeling,  I  found  myself  a  mora  spectator  in  a  pubtio 
plsce,  and  looking  all  around  me,  mth  my  c^iera-glaas  in  my 

She  says,  "  Mr.  Fox  spoke  with  a  Tiolence  which  had  a 
sort  of  monotony,  that  seemed  to  result  from  its  beit^  &o 
titions;  he  looked  all  good  humour  and  negligent  care  the 
instant  before  he  began  a  speech  of  nninteirupted  passion  and 
vehemence ;  and  he  wore  die  same  careless  and  disasgaged 
adr  the  very  instant  he  had  finished.  A  di^lay  of  talenta, 
in  whi(^  the  inward  man  took  so  little  share,  could  have  no 
powers  of  persuasion  to  those  who  saw  them  in  th&t  li^t,  and, 
Uterefore,  however  brilliant  they  might  be,  they  vere  useless 
to  their  cause,  for  they  left  the  mind  of  t^  bearers  in  the 
same  state  that  they  found  it." 

The  eagerness  d^played  by  the  public  to  hear  Burke  and 
FoK  was  even  surpused  on  the  third  of  June,  when  it  was 
known  that  upon  that  day  the  task  of  continuing  the  socusation 
devolved  upon  Sheridan.  His  q)esch  in  the  House  of  Com- 
mons still  vibrated  on  the  ears  of  his  audience ;  and  the  press 
Iiad  been  busy  in  drawing  comparisons  between  what  had 
be«i  heard  in  ike  House  of  Commons,  and  before  the  Lords. 
Westminster  Hall  presented  a  moat  extraordinary  sight ;  on 
no  one  day  hod  there  been  such  tin  array  of  talent,  of  beauty, 
or  of  rank.  As  early  as  eight  o'clock  the  avenues  leading  to 
the  Hall  were  thronged,  the  passages  through  Old  and  New 
Palace  Yard  are  described  as  having  been  crowded  with  fer- 
sons  of  the  first  distinction ;  many  of  them  peeresses  in  full 
dress,  who  stood  in  the  open  air  upwards  of  an  honr  before 
the  gates  were  opened.  The  exertions  made  in  presung 
forward  to  get  convenient  seat^  had  nearly  proved  fatal  to 
many.  It  seemed  as  if  the  eyes  of  the  whole  kingdom  wtts 
on  that  day  fixed  on  Sheiidan.  The  e^er  quidnuncs  in 
liie  country,  who  were  not  so  speedily  gratified  with  the  int^ 
ligOTice  of  liie  day  as  they  now  ore,  hod  made  every  ez«tioB 
to  obtain  the  earliest  report  of  the  qieedi ;  eveiy  printing 
piesa  was  called  into  use,  and  erery  means  used  to  forwan 
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it  to  the  coontry.  The  usual  forms  of  opeaing  the  bosmeM 
of  die  day,  even  the  procession  of  the  Lords,  previously  bo 
atlractive,  seemed  tedious,  sud  the  impatient  auditory  could 
scarcely  wait  the  hour  of  twelve,  when  the  peers  took  their 

Silaces.  Large  sums  were  ofTered  and  declined  for  tickets,  or 
or  privilege ;  even  fifty  guineas  it  has  been  said  was  refused. 
When  Sheridan  entered  the  manager's  boi  every  eye  was 
turned  towards  him.  When  the  Lord  Chancellor  signified 
that  the  assembly  was  prepared  to  hear  him,  he  rose,  and 
commenced  a  speech  nhich  was  continued  on  four  several  oc. 
casions.  On  one  of  these  he  was  so  completely  exhausted  as 
to  be  compelled  to  retire,  and  the  Houae  adjourned  the  court; 
on  his  recovery,  three  days  afterwards,  he  again  warmed,  into 
his  subject,  and  completed  his  masterly  address.  With  his 
great  display  of  eloquence,  it  may  be  said  that  the  tatereet  of 
the  drama  ceased.  The  trial,  it  was  true,  proceeded,  but  it 
dragged  slowly  on ;  all  the  enthusiasm  which  had  been  ex- 
cited seemed,  after  Sheridan  had  delivered  his  address,  to 
have  died  away.  It  was  scarcely  to  be  expected  that  a  second 
speech  would  strike  the  minds  of  the  public  with  the  same 
success  as  the  first.  The  freshness  of  the  materials  was  over; 
the  feelings  were  not  to  be  roused  by  a  second  edition,  as  they 
had  been  by  the  first  impression.  Fox,  it  has  been  said, 
strenuously  recommended  that  the  speech  should  only  be  the 
echo  of  the  one  that  had  excited  such  boundless  admiration. 
This  opinion  was  not  in  unison  with  that  of  Sheridan,  who 
felt  that  he  could  draw  upon  his  own  genius  for  new  resources. 
He  boldly  dared  acd  succeeded.  He  was  listened  to  with  de- 
light, and  again  won  the  applause  of  his  country. 

Sheridan  appears  to  have  made  himself  intimately  acquain  tod 
with  every  fi^t  that  had  occurred  in  India,  and  with  every  in- 
dividtial  who  had  been  in  communication  with  Hastings.  He 
had  deeply  studied  the  characters  of  all  the  parties  implicated, 
had  sought  out  the  motives  of  theii  actions,  and  comme.ited 
upon  them  with  masterly  discriminatiDn.  He  clearly  saw 
that  Warren  Hastings,  with  a  view  of  supplying  the  wants  of 
the  Indian  treasury,  had  cast  a  longing  eye  upon  the  sacred 
city  of  Benares,  and  had  marked  it  out  as  a  legitimate  object 
of  plunder.  Here  he  expected  to  draw  resources  for  his  army, 
and  remittances  Ibr  his  employers  at  home.  Cheyte  Sing,  the 
rolii^  prince,  had  annually  paid  a  rich  tribute ;  but  it  ma 
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filled  that  he  bad  accumulated  from  his  large  rerenues 
conSderable  treaaures ;  demand  npon  demand  was  made  apon 
Mm.  In  order  to  sootbe  Hastinga  a  bribe  of  twenty  thousand 
pounds  waa  offered,  and  received ;  the  transaction  was  for  a 
time  Concealed,  bnt  after  some  delay  the  money  was  paid  over 
to  the  company ;  and  then  not  only  were  the  previous  contri- 
butions required,  but  fines  were  demanded  for  the  delay,  and 
a  requisition  was  made  that  the  unfortunate  ruler  ehould  keep 
a  body  of  cavalry  for  the  service  of  the  company.  After  every 
fipedes  of  bnmiliatii^  treatment,  Hastings  went  himself  to 
Benares,  and  demanded  half  a  mUlion ;  "  determined  to  make 
Cheyte  Sing  pay  la:vely  for  his  pardon,  or  to  exact  a  severe 
vengeance  for  past  delinquency."  The  prince,  notwithstand- 
ing every  attempt  to  conciliate  the  Governor,  was  made 
prisoner  in  his  ewn  capital ;  his  subjects  rushed  to  arms, 
released  him,  and  so  hemmed  in  Hastily,  that  he  was  in  the 
utmost  peril.  At  one  moment  the  people  of  the  whole  pro- 
'vince  were  in  commotion  ;  an  army  was  raised,  which  almost 
threatened  the  annihilation  of  the  English,  but  discipline  and 
T&Ioor  soon  put  it  to  the  rout,  Cheyte  Sii^  fled,  the  do- 
minions passed  away  from  him.  Hastings  annexed  them  to 
the  British  possessions ;  but  be  wea  grievously  disappointed, 
not  only  that  the  amount  of  the  treasure  was  far  inferior  to 
the  calculations  that  had  been  made,  but  that  the  army 
daimed  it  as  conquerors.  To  Oude  he  next  looked ;  but  he 
'was  well  aware  that  the  reigning  vizier  was  too  poor  to  as^t 
him ;  that  from  him  be  could  not  look  for  that  money  which 
became  every  moment  of  greater  importance  to  him.  The 
two  chieftains,  however,  met,  each  having  his  own  views. 
Hastings,  desirous  of  some  pretext  to  lay  an  impost,  Asaph 
vi.  Dowlah  ruminating  how  he  was  to  avoid  payment  of  what 
he  already  owed.  In  whose  mind  the  tempter  first  created 
the  suggestion  of  their  nniting  to  pillage  a  third  party,  we 
cannot  surmise ;  but  upon  that  point  they  both  agreed,  aoA 
the  two  sagacious  statesmen,  without  appearing  to  have  much 
repngnance,  determined  that  they  should  confiscate  the,  wealth 
of  the  mother  and  the  grandmother  of  one  of  the  parties. 
These  two  princesses,  known  under  the  title  of  the  Begums 
of  Oude,  hiul  sncceded  to  the  revenues  of  the  last  nabob,  and 
possessed  his  treasures,  which  were  estimated  at  three  mil- 
lions.    The  SOD  bad  at  different  periods  made  attacks  upoa  his 
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nother's  propertf,  and  had  extorted  money  from  her.  She 
had  turned  with  the  utmost  snxietj  to  tlie  English  GoveiiL 
ntent  to  protect  h«,  and  a  treaty  uodn  its  saaiacea  had  beoi 
draira  up,  in  which,  under  the  conditum  of  certain  subsidiM 
being  paid  to  her  wn,  he  undertook  nOTer  again  t«  nioleet  her. 

Disgraced  as  ie  the  fact,  the  Goveniment  that  had  stood 
forwara  as  a  mediatoiy  power,  and  as  a  ^oanuitee  that  no 
further  eitorciens  should  oocor,  bocame  a  partner  in  an  atro- 
cious robbery;  and,  in  the  moat  discreditable  manner,  plun- 
dered and  abused  the  helpless  princeacea.  Under  the  pretext 
that  these  aged  ladies  had  instigated  the  rebellion  at  Benares, 
It  was  resolved  that  their  entire  poesessions  should  be  taksa 
from  them,  and  that  this  wholesale  spoliation  should  be  re- 
garded as  a  set-off  against  the  debt  due  from  the  vizier  of  Oude 
0>  Hastings.  The  palace  in  which  these  ladies  resided  wna 
stormed.  The  company's  troops  took  possesEdon,  and,  ahame- 
ful  to  relate,  the  princesses  were  aUnost  starved  into  giving 
up  twelve  hundred  thousand  pounds ;  whilst  two  unfortunats 
beings,  who  acted  as  their  prime  ministers,  were  thrown  into 
prison,  and  actually  pat  to  the  torture.  Of  the  influence  of 
Hastings  over  the  authorities  in  India,  there  can  be  no  stroogM 
ftoof  than  that  the  chief  judge.  Sir  EHyah  Impey,  anxious  to 
partake  the  iniamy  of  the  deed,  left  hia  judicial  seat  at  Cal- 
cutta to  obtain  any  thing  in  the  shape  of  eridenoe  by  which  to 
criminate  the  Bourns,  rushed  to  Lucknow,  admimstered  oaths 
to  any  one  ready  to  swear,  and  tarnish  the  purity  of  his  ermine. 
Here,  then,  was  ample  material  for  the  impassioned  eloquenoe 
of  Sheridan.  How  much  is  it  to  be  deplored  that  we  have  but 
a  meagre  outline  of  that  splendid  haranvne  which  astonished 
his  contemporaries.  A  few  extracts  will  show  the  style  in 
which  he  treated  the  sulyect. 

Of  the  character  of  Hastings  he  spoke  in  the  foUowing 
words: — "After  having  stated  his  complicated  in&my  in 
terms  of  the  severest  reprehension,  Mr.  Sheridan  proceeded 
to  observe,  that  he  recollected  to  have  heard  it  advanced  by 
some  of  those  admirers  of  Mr.  Hastings  who  were  not  so 
e.iplidt  as  to  give  unqualified  applause  to  his  crimes,  that 
they  found  an  apolt^  for  the  atrocity  of  them  in  the  great- 
ness of  his  mind.  To  estimate  the  solidity  of  such  a  defence, 
it  would  be  sufficient  merely  to  consider  in  what  consistod 
thia  [Kepossessing  distinction,  this  captivating  characteiislia 
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f^  peatneea  of  mind.  la  it  not  solely  to  be  traced  in  rasftt 
actions  directed  to  great  ends?  In  them,  and  them  done, 
we  are  to  search  for  true  estimate  magnanimity.  To  them 
oolj  caa  we  jUBtly  affix  the  aplendid  title  and  honours  of  real 
greatness.  There  was  indeed  another  species  of  greatness, 
which  displayed  itself  in  boldly  conceinng  a  bad  measure, 
and  undaoatedly  pursuing  it  to  its  accomplishment.  Bat 
had  Mr.  Haadnga  the  merit  of  exhibiting  either  of  these  de- 
sciiptione  of  greotneBs — even  of  the  latter  ? — He  saw  nothing 
great — nothing  magnanimous — nothing  open — nothing  direct 
in  his  measures  or  in  his  mind ; — on  the  contrary,  he  nad  too 
(rften  pursued  the  worst  objects  by  the  worst  means.  His 
course  was  an  eternal  deviation  from  rectitude.  He  either 
tyrannized  or  doceiTod ;  and  was  by  turns  a  Dionysius  and  a 
Scapin.  As  well  might  the  writhing  obUquity  of  the  serpent 
be  compared  to  the  swift  directness  of  the  arrow,  as  the  dupli- 
city of  Mr.  Hastings's  ambition  to  the  simple  steadiness  of 
genuine  magnanimi^.  In  his  mind  all  was  shufBingl  am- 
biguous,  darK,  insidious,  and  little:  nothing  simple,  nothing 
mimixed :  all  aSected  plainness,  and  actual  dissimulation ; — 
a  heterogeneoua  masa  of  contradictory  qualities;  with  notiiing 
great  but  his  crimes;  and  eren  those  contrasted  by  the  little- 
ness of  his  motiTes,  which  at  once  denoted  both  his  baseoiess 
and  his  meanness,  and  marked  him  for  a  tnutor  and  a  trick 
ster.  Nay,  in  his  style  and  writing  there  was  the  same  mix- 
ture of  vicious  contrarieties ; — the  most  groTslling  ideas  were 
conveyed  in  the  most  inflated  language ;  giving  mock  conse- 
quence to  low  cavils,  and  uttering  quibUes  )□  heroics ;  so 
that  his  composititHLS  disgusted  the  mind's  taste,  as  much  as 
his  actions  excited  the  soul's  abhorrence.  Indeed  this  mix- 
ture of  character  seemed  by  some  unaccountable,  but  inherent 
quality,  to  be  appropriated,  though  in  inferior  degrees,  to 
every  thing  that  concerned  his  emplc^rs.  He  remembered 
to  have  heard  an  honourable  and  learned  gentleman  (Mr. 
Bnndas)  remark,  that  there  was  something  in  the  first  mime 
and  constitution  of  the  company,  which  extended  the  sordid 
principles  of  their  origin  over  all  their  successive  operations; 
connecting  with  their  civil  policy,  and  even  with  their  boldest 
achievements,  the  meanness  of  a  pedlar,  and  the  profligacy 
of  pirates.  Alike  in  the  political  and  the  military  line  could 
be  observed  auctioneering  ambassadors  and  trading  geneiali; 
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— and  tlius  we  san  a  refdlution  bronght  aboat  hy  affldavite; 
an  army  employed  in  executing  an  arrest ;  a  town  besieged 
on  a  note  of  hand ;  a  prince  dethroned  for  the  balance  of  an 
account.  Thus  it  was  they  exhibited  a  goremraent  which 
anitcd  the  mock  majesty  of  a  bloody  Bceptre  and  the  littla 
traffic  of  a  merchant's  countiug-houae,  wielding  a  truncheon 
,  with  one  hand,  and  picking  a  pocket  with  the  other." 

The  speech,  on  the  2nd  of  April,  on  the  acceptance  of  vari- 
ous bribes,  by  Hastings,  went  to  prove  that  corruption  had 
been  tbe  leading  princiiJe  of  all  his  actions  in  India ;  and 
attempted  to  overthrow  the  prevailing  opinion,  that  as  he  did 
not  amass  treasures  for  his  own  use,  he  was  not  corrupt  for 
interested  purposes — that  he  was  not  mercenary. 

"  Mr.  Sheridan  declared  he  had  been  among  those,  -who,  at 
one  time,  conceived  that  Mr.  Hastings  was  not  stimulated 
in  his  conduct,  as  Governor-General,  by  any  view  to  his  own 
emolument ;  and  ih^t  his  fortune  was  trifling,  compared  with 
the  advantages  which  fell  within  his  power.  But  the  more 
close  and  minute  investigation  which  it  was  his  duty  to  apply 
to  the  facts  contained  in  the  charge  had  completely  altered 
his  opinion ;  and  he  scarcely  harboured  even  the  slightest 
doubt  of  being  able  to  satisfy  the  committee  that  Mr.  Hastings 
had  all  along  governed  his  conduct  by  corruption,  as  gEoas 
and  determined,  as  his  oppression  and  injustice  had  proved 
severe  and  galling.  In  reviewing  his  conduct,  he  had  found 
,it  to  spring  from  a  wild,  eccentric,  and  irregular  mind.  Ha 
had  been  everything  by  fits  and  starts.  Now  proud  and 
lof^;  now  mean  and  insidious;  now  generous:  now  just; 
now  artful;  now  open;  now  deceitful;  now  decided; — in 
pride,  in  passion,  in  everything  changeable,  CTcept  in  corrup- 
tion. In  corruption  he  had  proved  uniform,  systemfttic,  and 
methodical ; — his  revenge  a  tempest,  a  tornado,  blacltening, 
in  gusts  of  pride,  the  horizon  of  his  dominion,  and  carrying 
all  before  it." 

It  was  on  the  fourth  day  that,  in  the  presence  of  the  great 
historian  Gibtion,  he  exclaimed.  "  I  do  say,  tliat  if  you  search 
the  history  of  the  world,  you  will  not  find  an  act  of  tyranny 
and  fraud  to  surpass  this !  If  jou  read  all  p;ist  histories, 
peruse  the  annals  of  Tacitus,  read  the  luminous  page  of 
Gibbon,  and  all  the  ancient  or  modem  writers  that  hava 
searched  into  the  depravity  of  former  ages,  to  draw  a  lessoit 
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for  the  present,  you  will  not  find  on  act  of  treacberoos, 
deliberate,  cool  ixuelty  tliat  could  exceed  this ! "  Gibbon  de- 
lighted nith  this  compliment — spoke  of  it  in  his  memoirs. 
He  says :  "  Sefcre  mj  departare  from  England,  I  vob  present 
&t  the  august  epectacte  of  Mr.  Hastings'  trial  in  Westminster 
Hall.  It  is  not  my  proyiuce  to  absolve  or  condemn  the 
GoTemor  of  India,  but  Mr.  Sheridan's  eloquence  demanded 
my  applause ;  nor  could  I  hear  without  emotion  the  personal 
compliment  that  he  paid  me  in  the  presence  of  the  British 
nation."  Little  did  the  innocent  man  dream  that  the  ever 
leady  wit  of  Sheridan  had  neutralized  this  elegant  encomium ; 
for  some  one  asking  him  how  he  could  bestow  the  epithet 
luminous  oo  Gibbon's  work,  in  a  half  whisper,  he  said,  "  I 
called  it  voluminous." 

It  is  true  that  Miss  Sheridan's  partiality  for  her  brother 
may  have  given  a  bias  to  her  judgment,  but  she  has  expressed 
herself  on  the  occasion  of  having  heard  the  principal  speakers  on 
thetrial,  "And  last,  not  least,'  says  she,  "I  heard  my  brother. 
i  cannot  express  to  you  the  sensation  of  pleasure  and  of  pride 
that  filled  my  heart  the  moment  that  he  rose.  Had  I  never 
seen  or  heard  his  name  before,  I  should  have  conceived  him  the 
first  man  among  them  at  once.  There  is  a  dignity  and  grace 
in  bis  countenance  and  deportment  very  striking,  at  the  same 
time  that  one  cannot  trace  the  smallest  degree  of  coxcomb 
superiority  in  his  manner.  His  voice,  too,  appeared  to  me  ex- 
extremely  fine."  There  are  letters,  too,  extant  fi'om  Mrs. 
Sheridan,  in  which  she  speaks  of  her  husband's  success  with 
all  the  natural  triumph  of  an  attached  woman ;  her  exultation 
springs  from  the  heart.  Burke  seems  occasionally  to  have 
written  to  her,  when  he  was  anxious  to  have  an  impression 
made  upon  the  memory  of  Sheridan.  In  a  letter,  he  says  to 
her,  V  I  know  that  his  mind  is  seldom  unemployed,  but  then, 
like  all  such  great  and  vigorous  minds,  it  takes  an  eagle's 
flight  by  itself,  and  we  can  hardly  bring  it  to  rustle  along  the 
ground  with  us  birds  of  meaner  wing  in  covey.  I  only  beg 
that  you  will  prevail  on  Mr.  Sheridan  to  be  with  us  this  day, 
at  half  after  three,  in  the  committee.     Mr.  Wombell,  the 

Symaster  of  Oude,  is  to  be  examined  there  to-day;  Oude  is 
r.  Sheridan's  particular  province,  and  I  do  most  seriously 
ask  that  he  would  favour  us  with  his  assistance.  What  will 
coma  of  the  examination  I  know  not,  but  without  him  I  do 
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not  expect  a  great  deal  from  it ;  with  him  I  iancy  we  maj  get 
ont  something  matenal."  It  appears  that  this  beautifal  and 
highlj-gtfled  woman  rendered  e* err  assistanoe  to  her  hnsbaitd 
in  his  pnrsuit  of  information.  Amongst  hie  papers  there 
exiet  ample  proofe  that  she  wrote  out,  with  (fi^ence  and 
assiduity,  p^es  of  importance  to  him ;  she  copied  pamphlete> 
and  coUected  ftom  Tarious  sources  memorandums  bearing 
upon  anj  subject  that  occupied  his  attention;  these  she  pasted 
together,  or  by  some  contrivance  of  her  own  made  easy  trf 
merence. 

His  tiiumph  has  been  thus  acknowledged  by  liord  ByroB  i 

"  Wtien  tha  lond  erf  of  tmapled  Hmdoatau 
Ante  to  Heaven  in  her  sppeoJ  to  Man^ 
Hi»  WM  tlie  thunder,  hia  the  STenpng  rod. 
The  wrath— the  delegated  Toiie  of  God, 
'Which  ihook  the  nations  throngh  fais  hpa,  mid  blaied, 
tai  TaDqnutnd  lenatei  trembled  u  thcf  pnind." 

An  event,  of  a  nature  calculated  to  excite  the  most  livelj 

interest  in  the  nation,  now  occurred,  and  demanded  from  eadi 
individual  taking  a  lead  in  tbe  directitm  of  the  puhKc  mind 
the  utmost  anxiety  and  reflection.  £arly  in  the  month  of 
July,  1TB3,  a  visible  alteration  took  place  in  the  health  o£  ths 
king.  The  phjsicians  in  attendance  recommended  that  his 
majesty  should  go  to  Cheltenham  to  try  tbe  effects  of  the 
mineral  waters  there,  as  some  tendency  to  excitement  had 
been  observed.  It  was  resolved  that  the  journey  should  be 
taken  yrithout  the  usual  pomp  and  ceremony ;  the  par^,  there- 
fore, was  the  smallest  possible,  without  guards  or  state ;  stiU 
the  loyalty  of  tbe  people  would  not  allow  the  monarch  to  pass, 
without  exhibiting  sSectionate  hom^e.  "  Every  town  seemed 
all  face,  filled  willi  people,  as  closely  fastened  to  one  another 
as  they  appear  in  the  the  pit  of  the  playhouse."  To  this 
journey,  which  was  uudertaKen  as  a  change  fixim  tlie  mo- 
notouy  of  Windsor,  and  as  likely  to  divert  the  attention  of  the 
king,  and  to  the  life  at  Cheltenham,  has  been  ascribed  the 
direction  which  this  malady  now  toolE.  Early  in  the  month 
of  October  the  royal  household  saw,  with  unspeakable  alarm, 
the  gradual  advance  of  a  mental  disorder. 

Amongst  the  most  interesting  narratives  of  the  day  is  that 
which  the  authoress  of  our  classic  novels,  Cecilia  and  Evelina, 
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has  famisbed  us  'Kith  in  lier  memoirs,  publislied  not  lot^ 
sinco  under  tbe  same  of  her  diary  and  tetters.  Miss  Boi- 
ney  was  in  immediate  attendance  on  the  qoeen,  and  hence 
has  been  enabled  to  describe  to  us  with  the  ntmost  fideli^ 
the  commencement,  progress,  and  termination  o£  the  dis- 
ease. We  are  let  into  the  inmost  recesses  of  the  rojal  palace ; 
tie  have  graphically  described  ^e  state  of  alarm  and  anxiety 
felt  by  all,  and  are  taught  to  look  with  veneration  and  admira- 
tion at  the  tenderness  and  solicitude  of  the  afflicted  ^en. 
Snch  a  work  is  invaluable ;  and  if  it  be  not  quite  equal  in  in- 
terest to  that  melancholy  but  interesting  narration  which 
Clerj  has  given  us  o£  his  attendance  upon  Louis  XVI., 
vhen  in  the  Temple,  it  is  only  because  &om  the  different  ca- 
tastrophes oar  fedingB  are  not  so  deeply  impressed  with  sym- 
pathy and  terror.  No  one  could  more  faithfully  delineate  the 
ntst  approach  of  one  species  of  frenzy  than  Miss  Surney  has 
done.  She  thus  speaks :  "  I  had  a  sort  of  conference  with  his 
Majesty,  or  rather  I  was  the  object  to  whom  he  spoke,  with  a 
manner  so  nneommon,  that  a  high  fever  could  alone  account 
for  it  1  a  rapidity,  a  hoarseness  of  voice,  a  volubility,  an  ear- 
nesbiess,  a  vehemence  rather — it  startled  me  inexpressibly — 
yet  with  a  graciousness  exceeding  even  all  I  met  with  before— 
it  was  almost  kindness.  The  foUowisg  day,"  she  goes  on  with 
bcr  diary,  telling  us,  "  I  met  htm  in  the  passage  from  the 
Qaeen's  room,  he  stopped  me,  and  conversed  upon  his  health 
near  half  an  hour ;  still  with  the  extreme  quickness  of  speech 
and  manner  that  belongs  to  fever ;  and  he  hardly  sleeps,  he 
tells  me,  one  minate  all  night ;  indeed,  if  he  recovers  not  his 
rest,  a  most  delirious  fever  seems  to  threaten  him.  He  is  all 
ngitation,  all  emotion,  yet  all  benevolence  and  goodness,  even 
to  a  degree  that  makes  it  toucbii^  to  hear  htm  speak.  He 
assures  every  body  of  big  health,  he  seems  only  fearful  to 
give  uneasiness  to  others."  November  Ist,  wo  find  her  de- 
scribing him  with  a  hoarse  and  altered  countenance,  "Nor 
«aD  I  ever  foi^et  him  in  what  passed  this  night ;  when  I  came 
to  the  queen's  dressing-room  he  was  still  with  her.  He  was 
^^Sg>ug  her  not  to  speak  to  him  when  he  got  to  his  room, 
that  he  might  fall  asleep,  as  he  felt  great  want  of  that  re- 
freshment. He  repeated  his  desire  at  least  a  hundred  times, 
liough  far  enough  from  needing  it, — the  poor  queen  never 
ottered  one  syllable.  He  then  applied  to  me,  saymg  he  was 
z  S 
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really  verj  well,  except  in  that  cue  particular,  that  he  could 
not  Bleep." 

As  we  peruse  tbese  and  similar  pasaagea  in  her  diaiy,  wa 
are  strongly  reminded  of  the  interview  between  Hamlet  and 
Ophelia  in  the  play-scene ;  and  are  struck  wiih  admiration  of 
the  knowledge  wluch  Shakespeare  must  have  possessed  of 
the  workings  of  the  mind  under  the  first  approaches  of  mental 
derangement.  She  proceeds  to  describe  the  deep  distress 
of  the  queen,  her  solitary  anguish,  overpowered  with  terror, 
lest  she  should  betray  her  feelings,  and  express  the  inevit- 
able danger  towards  which  she  saw  the  king  was  gradually 
verging.  Harassed  by  his  stole— believing  it  unknown  to 
.-any  but  herself  and  her  household — she  at  length  found 
that  a  whispering  of  the  infirmity  of  the  king  had  com- 
menced; and  then  read  in  the  "Morning  Herald"  some 
anecdote  which  she  was  desirous  that  the  editor  should 
retract,  and  answer,  at  his  peril,  any  further  such  treasonable 
paragraph.  On  the  5th  of  November  a  terrible  scene  oc- 
curred, which  rendered  all  further  hesitation  aa  to  the  nature 
of  his  malady  impossible.  The  ting  in  ihe  afternoon  went 
out  in  his  chaise  with  the  princess  royal  for  an  airing ;  ha  was 
all  smiling  benignity,  but  gave  so  many  orders  to  the  pos- 
tillions, and  got  in  and  out  of  the  carriage  twice,  with  snch 
agitation,  as  to  excite  Miss  Bumey's  alarm.  Ketiring  in  her 
own  room,  she  was  struck  in  the  evening  with  the  uncommon 
stillness  that  reigned  throughout  the  p^cs ;  nobody  stirred, 
not  a  voice  was  heard,  not  a  step,  not  a  motion,  there  seemed 
a  strangeness  in  the  house  most  extraordinary— the  equerries 
then  passed  to  and  fro  with  unusual  gravity,  whisperings  only 
were  exchanged,  all  was  mysterious  horror;  at  length  the 
news  was  told  her,  that  the  king  at  dinner  had  broken  forth 
into  positive  delirium,  which  had  long  been  apprehended  by 
all  who  saw  him  most  closely :  the  queen  was  so  overpowered 
as  to  fell  into  violent  hysterics;  all  tho  princesses  were  in 
misery,  and  the  Prince  of  Wales  hurst  into  tears. 

The  n^t  that  followed  was  a  fearful  one.  Miss  Bumey 
was  called  upon  to  attend  her  Majesty.  "My  poor  royal  mis- 
tress, never  can  I  fo^et  her  countenance — pale,  ghastly  pale, 
she  was  seated  to  be  undressed,  and  attended  by  lisdy  Eliza- 
beth Waldegrave  and  Miss  Goldsworthy;  her  whole  frame 
was  disordered,  yet  she  was  still  and  quiet;  these  two  ladies 
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tssUted  me  to  undress  her,  or  rather  I  assisted  them,  for  the; 
were  finner  from  being  longer  present;  my  shaku^  hands 
and  blinded  eyes  could  scarce  be  of  any  use.  The  king,  at 
tlie  instance  of  Sir  George  Baker,  had  consented  to  sleep  in 
the  next  apartment ;  in  the  middle  of  the  night,  the  king 
insisted  upon  seeing  if  the  queen  was  not  removed  from  the 
hoDse,  and  he  had  come  into  the  room  with  a  candle  in  his 
hand,  and  satisfied  himself  she  was  there;  he  stayed  a  full 
half-hour,  and  the  depth  of  that  terror  during  that  time  no 
vorda  can  paint."  The  confirmation  of  the  worst  fears  that 
bad  been  apprehended  gave  now  no  pretence  for  keeping 
from  the  nation  the  sad  change  that  had  occurred  in  a  mo- 
narch who  had  gradually  become  popular,  and  for  whom  tho 
tenderest  solicitude  naa  from  that  period  displayed.  The 
earlier  days  of  the  king's  reign  had  not  been  propitious,  and 
lie  bad  incurred  displeasure  from  his  obstinate  adherence  to 
bis  own  preconceived  views ;  but  now  all  was  forgotten,  all 
was  anxious  affection,  and,  amid  hopes  and  fears,  the  nation 
turned  to  Parliament  to  learn  from  its  deliberations  what 
would  be  the  steps  which,  in  consonance  with  the  spirit  of 
Ibe  constitution,  would,  be  taken :  various  were  the  surmises  * 
vhich  were  aSoat,  as  to  the  placing  the  power  in  the  hands  of 
the  beir  apparent  to  the  throne,  and  to  whose  custody  would 
be  committed  the  person  of  the  afflicted  monarch.  Upon  the 
first  assembling  of  Parliament,  it  was  resolved  that  an  ad- 
journment shoildd  take  place  for  a  fortnight,  and  on  the  4th 
of  November  a  report  of  the  Privy  Council  was  laid  on  the 
table,  and  another  adjournment  took  place  till  the  8th  of  De- 
cember. 

The  Prince  of  Wales  had,  from  the  previous  circumstanceg 
of  his  career,  become  the  centre  around  which  the  opposition 
of  ihe  time  revolved;  its  members  looked  forward  to  the  day 
when  he  should  be  in  possession  of  power  as  that  on  which 
their  triumph  would  be  secured,  and  they  therefore  displayed 
the  greatest  anxiety  that  he  should  be  proclaimed  unrestricted 
wgsot;  and  the  doctrines  they  upheld  were  that  he  at  once 
bad  a  right  to  assume  the  royal  authori^.  To  these  preten 
sions  tbe  administration  of  the  day,  headed  by  Mr.  Pitt,  waa 
Bbenuously  opposed,  and  the  feelings  of  the  great  mass  of 
the  people  were  also  decidedly  hostile  to  them.  It  unfor- 
tnnately  happened  that  the  taste  and  morals  of  the  party  d©- 
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(Dioos  of  seeing  bis  Boyal  Higbness  at  the  head  of  aSedis  were 
most  queationab}e.  Mr.  Fox,  its  leader,  however  highly 
gifted  witli  intellectual  power,  and  loved  for  his  generous  and 
affectionate  temper,  was  too  much  addicted  to  those  social 
pleasures  which  border  on  folly  to  be  generally  esteemed, 
Sheridan's  prudence  had  begun  to  be  more  than  doabted,  and 
reports  were  widely  diaseminatcd  of  the  recklessness  of  those 
who  frequented  Carlton  House.  Hence  the  slow  and  pro- 
tracted steps  which  were  taken  by  the  House  of  Commons, 
the  caution  exercised,  and  the  apparent  wisdom  of  deep  re- 
flection, (whilst  in  fact  intrigue  of  every  description  was  goii^ 
forward  in  varioua  sections  of  the  parties,)  were  quite  in  con- 
sonance with  public  opinion. 

.  Mr.  Fox  was  sent  for  from  Italy ;  and  when  Mr.  Pitt  cami 
forward  to  propose  that  a  committee  be  appointed  to  examine 
the  jonmafa  of  the  Honse,  and  report  precedents  of  BDch  an- 
thoii^  as  may  have  been  had  in  cases  of  the  personal  exercise  of 
the  royal  authority  being  prevented  or  interrupted  by  infancy, 
aickness,  infirmity,  or  otherwise,  with  a  view  to  provide  for 
tiie  same,  Mr,  Fox  at  once  took  up  the  poaitioc,  "  That  when- 
ever the  sovereign,  from  sickness,  infirmity,  or  other  incapa- 
cjity,  was  unable  to  exercise  the  functions  of  his  high  office, 
the  heir  appaient,  being  of  full  age  and  capacity,  had  as  clear 
and  express  a  right  to  assume  the  reins  of  goveminent,  and 
exercise  the  power  of  sovereignty,  as  in  the  case  of  his  ma- 
jesty's demise."  Mr.  Pitt's  reply  kindled  a  fire  throughout 
the  country.  In  the  collection  made  of  the  works  and  the 
correspondence  of  Dr.  Parr,  is  to  be  found  a  letter  upon  the 
subject  of  the  king's  illness  from  Mrs.  Sheridan,  in  which  she 
«ays,  "  An  unlucky  word  about  right,  made  use  of  by  Charles 
Fox  in  the  House,  has  made  some  little  confusion  in  the 
heada  of  a  few  old  Parliamentaries,  who  did  not  understand 
him,  and  Pitt  has  taken  advantage  of  this,  and  means  to  move 
a  question  about  it  on  Tuesday,  which  our  friends  vrish  b» 
avoid  by  moving  the  previous  question,  thinking  Pitt's  mo- 
tion nuachievoua  and  quite  unnecessary."  Mr,  Pitt  said, 
"  That  the  very  announcement  of  a  claim  of  right  rendered  an 
inquiry  into  precedent  and  history  of  the  greater  consequence, 
for  if  such  an  authority  should  be  discovered,  all  further  de- 
late in  that  House  would  be  unnecessary ;  but  he  boldly  said, 
that  the  assertion  of  such  a  right  in  the  Prince  of  Wues,  or 
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tavf  one  else,  yss  little  short  of  treason  against  the  constitu- 
tion of  the  conntrj.  He  pledged  himself  to  prove  that  in  the 
case  of  the  intenuptioii  of  the  personal  exercise  (^  the  to^ 
authority,  without  tbe  eiistence  of  any  lawful  provision  being 
pieviously  made  for  canying  on  the  government,  it  belonged 
to  the  other  branches  of  the  nation  at  lai^e  to  provide,  accord- 
ing to  their  discretion,  for  the  temporary  exercise  of  the  regal 
£inctions  in  the  name  and  behalf  of  the  sovereign,  as  they 
should  deem  requisite,  and  that  the  Prince  of  Wales  had  no 
more  right  of  himself,  without  their  decision,  to  assume  the 
government  than  any  other  individual  in  the  countir."  This 
great  ctwstitutional  doctrine  was  generally  afsented  to ;  nei- 
ther the  replies  of  Mr.  Fox,  nor  the  invectiTes  of  Mr.  Buritii 
could  shake  it. 

Upon  (he  assertions  of  the  two  heads  of  parties,  it  was  im- 
possible for  Sheridan,  who  was  looked  upon  in  the  House  as 
the  personal  friend  of  his  Royal  Highneas,  to  be  silent;  yet 
his  situation  was  one  of  the  utmost  delicsCT.  He  had,  in  a 
letter  which  still  exists,  given  the  most  judicious  advice  to 
that  illustrious  personage.  He  had  stated  "  That  it  would 
gi«atly  advance  his  Boyal  Hi^ness's  credit,  and  lay  the  strong- 
est grounds  to  baffle  every  attempt  at  opposition  to  what  he 
considered  the  just  daims  and  rights  of  iiis  Boyal  Highness, 
that  the  language  of  those  who  may  be  in  any  sort  suspected 
of  knowing  his  wishes  and  feelings  should  be  of  great  mode- 
ration in  disclaiming  ell  party  views,  and  avowing  the  utmost 
readiness  to  acquiesce  in  any  reasonable  delay." 

When  Mr.  Pitt  moved  that  the  House  will,  on  Tuesday  next, 
resolve  itself  into  a  committee  to  take  into  consideration  the 
«tate  of  the  nation,  Sheridan  began  a  temperate  and  cauttoos 

rdi.  He  said,  "  That  he  felt  it  his  duty  to  contend  against 
propriety  and  expediency  of  putting  the  abstract  propo- 
sidoQ  of  the  right  of  the  Prince  of  Wales.  It  could  not  con- 
^  dliate,  but,  on  the  contrary,  it  might  create  dissension  and 
animosities,  and  therefore  ha  insisted  it  would  be  unwise,  as 
it  was  obviously  nnnecessary,  to  ^lAte  it,  or  to  press  the 
House  to  come  to  any  vote  on  it."  The  next  sentence  called 
dowD  a  long  and  continued  hear,  hear,  &om  both  sides  of  the 
House ;  by  both  parties  it  was  hailed  as  indiscreet  at  first, 
fcat  after  rejection  it  was  considered  to  be  oalled  for  by  the 
iDKsmstaiKeB  of  the  case.     "  He  begged  leave  to  remind  tbft 
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right  hotumrc^U  Qentlmnan  of  the  danger  of  proToking  tlkst 
daim  to  be  asserted  (a  load  erg  of  Hear !  hear .'),  nfaicb  he  oN 
served  had  Dot  yet  beeapTefen^.  (Jnothercryofhear!  hear!) 
He  then  repeated  the  words,  and  asked,  "  Would  the  right 
honourable  gentleman  choose  to  hare  his  own  proposition 
put  upon  the  joomals,  to  have  it  recorded  as  his  opinion,  that 
the  Prince  of  Wales  had  no  more  right  to  eierciee  the  royal 
authori^,  during  the  incspadty  of  the  king,  than  any  other 
individutj  ?"  If  he  would  not,  why  woold  he  press  an  abstract 
proposition  that  must  throw  the  nation  into  anardiy  and  con- 
fusion ?  Mr.  Pitt  replied  to  this  somewhat  insidiously,  by  say- 
ing "  That  he  trusted  the  House  would  do  their  duty  in  spite 
of  any  threat,  however  high  the  authority  from  which  it  might 
proceed."  Mr.  Sheridan  then  denied  that  his  language  oonld 
be  construed  into  a  threat,  he  had  only  spoken  of  the  danger 
which  might  arise  if  the  prince  should  be  provoked  to  assert 
a  claim  which  he  had  not  yet  referred,  and  the  diseussioa  of 
which  he  must  continue  to  think  as  mischievous  in  its  ten- 
dency as  it  was  absolutely  nnnecessary.  Resolutions  were 
carried  on  the  a2nd  December,  on  the  motion  of  Mr,  Pitt, 
which  virtually  brought  the  matter  to  a  formal  decision,  tak- 
ing from  the  Prince  of  Wales  any  clum,  as  a  right,  which 
he  might  wish  to  establish  of  acting  as  regent  of  the  kii^ 
dom.  The  House  indeed  divided,  but  the  resolutions  were 
carried  by  a  minority  of  93 ;  163  voting  on  an  amendment — 
261  against  it. 

The  readiness,  the  quickness  wltfa  which  Mr.  Pitt  seized 
every  word  nttered  by  his  adversaries,  to  aid  his  at^- 
ments,  either  by  ridiculing  any  accidental  blunder,  ei- 
posii^  some  doctrine  incautiously  advanced,  or  dexterously 
leading  them  into  some  glaring  avowal  of  opinions  inconsis- 
tent with  the  principles  of  Whiggery,  have  been  generally 
acknowledged.  When  Mr.  Fox  used  the  rash  and  unadvised 
words  to  which  we  have  alluded,  a  smile  irradiated  the  nsnal 
gloomy  and  haughty  face  of  the  Prime  Minister ;  and  when 
the  sentence  was  concluded,  he  slapped  his  thigh  with  exnit 
ation,  and  turning  to  the  member  wno  was  seated  near  him, 
triumphantly  exclaimed,  "  1 11  mtwhig  the  gentleman  for  the 
rest  of  his  life!"  and  certainly,  during  the  whole  of  the  do 
bates  that  followed,  he  took  up  a  doctrine  before  unknown  to 
a  party  that  asserted  the  right  divine  of  kings,  and  laid  down 
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•a  axiom,  somenhat  inconsiatent  witli  theii  nsaal  creed,  tbat 
the  voice  and  the  sense  of  the  people,  through  their  consti- 
tnents,  vers  to  be  consulted  in  the  choice  of  a  sabsdtate  Jar 
kingl;  power.  Having  carried  the  essential  point,  that  the 
Lords  spiritual  and  temporal  and  the  Commons  of  Great  Britain 
now  assembled,  and  lawfully,  fully,  and  freely  representing  all 
the  estates  of  the  people  of  this  realm,  have  the  right,  and  are 
in  duty  bound,  to  provide  the  means  of  supplying  the  defect 
of  the  personal  exercise  of  the  royal  authority  arising  from 
his  Majesty's  iadisposition,  Mr.  Pitt,  on  the  16th  of  January, 
moved  "  That  it  was  expedient  that  his  Eoyal  Highness  th« 
Prince  of  Wales  should  be  empowered  to  exercise  and  ad- 
minister the  royal  authority  uader  the  style  and  title  of  regent 
of  the  kingdom ; "  and  then  brought  forward  a  series  of  ra- 
Bolations  as  restrictions  upon  his  power,  A  debate  of  great 
interest  ensued,  during  which  Sheridan  exhibited  consider- 
able tact  and  readiness.  Lord  Belgrave  having  concluded  a 
complimentary  speech  in  favour  of  the  minister,  vrith  a  quo- 
tation from  Demosthenes.  Sheridan  promptly  rose  and  imme- 
diately pointed  out  the  misapplication  of  the  lines,  and,  in 
defence  of  his  party,  uttered  an  eutogium,  certainly  called 
for  by  the  insinuations  of  his  adversaries,  that  the  prince 
would  be  aurroucded  by  had  adviBers. 

"  The  right  honourable  gentleman  had  more  than  once 
wantonly  attacked  that  side  of  the  House  as  containing  apoli- 
tical party.  As  for  himself,  (Mr.  Sheridan  added.)  he  mode 
no  scruple  to  declare  he  thought  it  the  glory  and  honour  of 
hie  life  to  belong  to  that  party.  He  who  knew  the  character 
of  that  parly,  knew  it  was  an  honour  which  any  man  might 
covet.  Was  it  a  disgrace  to  have  been  formed  under  the 
Marquis  of  Rockingham ;  and  under  his  banners  to  have  com- 
bated on  behalf  of  the  people  with  success  ?  Was  it  a  dis- 
grace to  be  connected  wi^  tlie  Duke  of  Portland,  a  nobleman 
who,  swayed  by  bo  mean  motives  of  interest,  nor  influenced 
by  any  ambitious  designs  to  grasp  at  power,  uor  with  a  view 
to  any  other  pmipose  than  the  welfare  of  the  country,  dedi- 
cated his  mornings  nnremitdngly  to  the  promotion  of  the 
public  good?  Mr.  Sheridan  remarked,  he  could  not  advert 
to  his  right  honourable  friend  (Mr.  Fox)  without  declaring  it 
VR6  the  characteristic  distinction  of  his  heart  to  compel  the 
moat  submissive  devotion  of  mind  and  affection  from  aU  those 
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mbo  came  uadar  the  observation  of  it ;  and  fon»  diem,  hj  tb« 
most  powerful  (mi  amiable  of  all  inflaence,  to  became  the 
ins^uur^Ie  associates  of  his  fortune.  Witli  respect  to  bis 
talents,  he  -would  not  speak  of  them ;  they  would  derive  no 
Bupport  &om  anj  man's  attestation,  nor  from  the  most  flatter- 
ing pan^yrio  of  the  most  enlightened  of  his  friends.  Thus 
mooh  he  would  only  obaerre,  with  regard  to  the  abilities  of 
his  honooiiLble  friend,  that  it  was  the  utmost  effort  of  any 
other  man'a  talents,  and  the  best  proof  of  their  existence, 
that  he  was  able  to  understand  the  extent,  and  comprehend 
the  BUperiority  of  them.  It  was  the  pride  and  gloiy  of  his 
life  to  enjoy  the  hapmness  and  honour  of  his  Mendahip ;  and 
he  desired  to  he  told  whether  the  Bake  of  Portland  and  Mr. 
fox  were  less  worth;  of  the  confidence  of  their  countiy,  at 
more  unfit  to  become  ministers,  because  an  arrogant  indi- 
Tidual  chose  presumptuously  to  load  them  with  calumny? 
'Were  he  an  mdependent  man,  standing  aloof  from  party, 
aud  wholly  nnoonnected  with  it,  he  could  not,  with  patience, 
hear  the  r^ht  honourable  gentleman's  insulting  language ; 
but,  as  a  party  man,  boasting  himself  to  be  one,  how  did  the 
tight  hoDOur^le  gentleman  imagine  he  should  receive  his 
refleodone  but  witib  diat  scorn  and  disdain  which  became  a 
man  conscious  of  the  worth  and  valae  of  those  with  wlioni  he 
was  connected  ?  " 

His  observations  on  the  patronage  reserved,  were — "  So 
T^irobated  the  idea  of  reserving  the  patronage  of  the  royal 
household,  and  adverted  to  the  r^ht  honourable  gentleman's 
having  chai^d  his  right  honouraUe  Mend  (when  on  a  formet 
occasion  he  quitted  ^ce)  with  having  left  a  fortress  behind 
him.  The  charge  was  true ;  he  admitted  that  his  right  ho- 
nourable friend  had  done  so ;  but  then,  like  a  coarse,  clumsy 
workman,  he  hod  built  his  plan  in  open  day,  and  retired  with 
his  friends,  who  served  withont  pay,  though  thnr  services  had 
been  long  ccmtinued.  Kot  so  the  right  honourable  gentleman 
over  the  way ;  like  a  more  crafty  mason,  he  had  collected  his 
materials  with  greater  caution,  and  worked  them  up  with 
abnodantly  more  art.  Perhaps  he  had  taken  the  advice  of 
the  noble  duke,  bmons  for  fortification,  and,  with  the  aid  of 
Aat  able  ei^ueer,  had  provided  a  corps  of  royal  military 
utdfioera,  and  thrown  up  impregnable  ramparts  to  secure 
himself  and  his  garrison.     Upon  ^tis  oi 
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doabdess  might:  be  seen  flying  as  a  bEumer  on  tbe  top  of  his 
fertress,  and  powerful  indeed  must  prove  the  effect  of  th« 
right  honourable  gentleman's  thundering  eloquence  from  "with- 
out,  and  the  support  of  the  royal  artificers  from  within,  against 
liis  political  adfetsariea.  Mr.  Sheridan  reprobated  the  per^ 
Bon,  whoever  it  m^ht  be,  that  advised  her  M^esty  to  lend 
her  name  ta  Buch  a  proposition  as  that  which  was  then  made 
to  the  committee  ;  and  declared  that  were  the  one  ground  of 
suspicion  of  the  bad  advisers  of  the  regent  to  be  taken  away, 
the  right  honourable  gentleman  could  not  be  said  to  have 
l>roduced  a  single  ailment  in  support  of  his  system.  He 
described  the  power  that  the  ex-minister  would  iterive  ftom 
letaining  the  patronage  of  the  king's  h«isehold ;  and  con- 
tended that  the  pretext  that  Ms  Majesty's  feelings  would  be 
shocked  when  he  recovered  and  found  his  household  changed, 
^ms  ridiculous."  He  then  added,  "  To  talk,  tberefoxe,  of  hia 
libyesty's  feelings,  when  he  should  recover  and  find  hia  house- 
hold changed,  was  to  euppose  that  he  would  be  less  shodied 
to  learn  that  the  constitution  of  his  countiy  was  changed,  put 
of  his  dominions  ceded  to  foreign  potentates,  and  other  essen- 
tia] and  important  calamities  and  disgraces  entaOed  on  hia 
country,  which  was  like  a  man,  who  having  been  entrusted 
with  the  mansion-house  of  a  person  during  his  incapadly  to 
take  care  of  it,  should  suffer  it  to  go  to  rdn,  and  the  winds 
of  heaven  to  blow  through  almost  every  part  of  it,  the  in- 
doanres  to  be  broken  down,  the  flocks  oi  sheep  to  be  shorn 
and  e!q>03ed  to  the  storms,  and  all  left  to  Tain  and  decay. 
except  a  few  looking-glasses  and  old  worthless  gilt  lumber, 
that  were  locked  up  in  an  old-lashioned  drawing-room.  Mr. 
Sheridan  represented  the  ex-mihistM  coming  down  to  the 
House  in  state,  with  the  cap  of  liberty  on  the  end  of  a  white 
staff,  a  retinue  of  black  and  white  sticks  attending  him,  and 
en  army  of  beef-caters  {whom  the  master  of  the  horse,  the 
lord  steward,  and  lord  chamberlain,  were  to  be  employed  in 
marahalling)  to  clear  his  way  throt^h  the  lobby." 

During  the  Itmg  protracted  debates  Mr.  Sheridan  assidn- 
onsly  attended  the  House ;  made  many  useful  observations 
npMi  the  various  stt^es  of  the  Restriction  Bill.  The  occa- 
sions on  which  he  distinguished  himself  were  many,  evincing 
throughout  a  great  anxiety  to  serve  his  Boyal  Highness,  and 
to  preserve  the  royal  prorogative  intact. 
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That  Tchiclt  moat  tended  to  give  the  public  a  bad  opinim 
of  Fox,  of  Burke,  and  even  of  Sheridan,  was  tue  someivhat  in- 
decorous manner  in  which  they  treated  the  malady  of  the 
king ;  the  too  visible  worship  of  the  rising  sun,  and,  above  all, 
the  party  spirit  with  which  tbef  treated  all  public  questions. 
Even  the  pbjsiciana  were  treated  as  partisans ;  their  evidence 
handled  with  levity,  sarcasm,  or  flat  denial,  jnst  as  it  pleased 
those  who  addressed  the  House.  The  admirable  prognostics 
of  Dr.  Willis,  who  was  thoroughly  conversant  with  mental 
maladies,  were  made  the  theme  of  abuse ;  whilst  the  attain- 
ments of  Dr.  Warren  (whose  practical  skill,  notwithstanding 
his  reputation  aa  a  scholar,  was  generally  questioned)  were 
lauded  to  the  skies ;  because  the  one  was  ready,  and  some- 
what talkative,  whereas  the  other,  a  slow-thinking  man,  was 
silent,  reserved,  and  only  expressed  bis  opinions  when  called 
upon  to  do  BO.  That  Dr.  Warren's  hastily-formed  judgment 
should  have  been  put  into  competition  with  Dr.  Willis's  loug- 
continued  study  is  to  be  regretted,  because  it  misled  the 
party,  and  induced  Sheridan  to  make  a  most  unsuitable 
speech  in  the  House,  and  to  boldly  accuse  Dr.  Willis  of  pre- 
varicatjou  and  evasion,  to  call  him  a  hasty  decider,  and  a  ran- 
dom speaker;  to  aay  that  the  physio  he  administered  "ro- 
minded  him  of  those  nostrums  which  were  to  cure  this  and 
that  malady,  and  also  disappointments  in  love,  and  long  sea- 


huted  to  Mr.  Sheridan,  so  widely  circulated  and  generally 
admired,  the  evidence  of  Sir  Jamea  Mackintosh  has  settled 
the  doubted  question  of  its  authorship ;  and  to  Mr.  Burke  is 
due  whatever  of  merit  it  may  exhibit.  The  rumour  tliat  was 
BO  generally  prevalent  that  Sheridan  had  written  it  plainly 
shows  that  every  literary  production  of  merit  was  supposed  to 
be  derived  irom  bis  pen.  It  is  unnecessary  to  pursue  the 
course  which  was  followed  by  Sheridan  throughout  the  loi^ 
discussions  which  this  interestii^  snbject  provoked.  What^ 
ever  of  good  feeling  he  may  have  gained  in  the  bosom  of  the 

frince  and  his  roy^  brothers,  he  must  have  oSended  the  queen 
y  the  whole  drift  of  his  arguments  on  the  clauses  which  gave 
her  Majesty  the  custody  of  the  royal  sufferer. 

Among  die  tbirty-two  clauses  which  constitnted  the  ^iegeaty 
Bill,  was  a  clause  that. provided  against  the  regent  marrying 
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a  Papist.  Mr/  Bolle,  Tvith  considerable  iadelicacy,  renewed 
the  discuBBion  which  had  once  been  opened  on  the  sat^ect  of 
the  supposed  aUiance  of  the  Prince  of  Wales  with  Mrs.  Fitzher- 
bert,  by  moving  that  the  worda  "orwhoisorshouldbe  married 
in  law  or  in  fact  to  a  Papist,"  be  inserted.  Lord  North,  Mr. 
Oiaj,  and  Mr.  Courtena;  replied  in  somewhat  strong  langoage. 
In  the  course  of  the  debate  Sheridan  alluded  to  Mr.  Pitt  hav' 
ing.  on  EOTeral  occasions,  signified  his  departure  from  office. 

"Mr.  Pitt  said,  the  honourable  gentleman  had  indulged 
liimself  in  imputing  words  to  him  which  he  had  never  spoken, 
uid  applying  ai^umenta  which  he  had  never  uttered.  Tb9 
hoaoarable  gentleman  contended  that  he  had  nut  signified 
his  departure  from  ofBce.  Surely  the  honourable  genueman 
bad  a  peryeree  memory.  His  snccessors  had  been  named  to 
bim.  but  he  had  never  yet  heard  of  the  least  circntnetODce 
which  authorized  him  to  declare  that  he  was  about  to  quit 
bis  place.  When  he  did  hear  anything  like  it,  he  should 
have  much  to  st^  to  that  House,  to  express  his  acknowledg- 
ments for  the  support  he  had  received,  to  confess  his  obliga^ 
tions  to  them,  and  to  declare  his  hopes,  that  he  should  not 
quit  his  situation  avowing  principles  less  worthy  of  their  re- 
gard and  esteem  than  he  brought  with  him  into  ofBce." 

"Mr.  Sheridan  observed  that  the  right  honourable  gentle' 
KUCi  he  did  not  doubt,  would  make  a  fine  speech  at  ms  exit 
from  ofGce ;  or,  according  to  tbe  vulgar  expression,  an  excel- 
lent delivery  of  his  last  <^ng  words  and  confession." 

These  lengthened  debates  were  drawn  to  a  conclusion  by 
Ihe  announcement  that  his  Majesty  was  restored  to  his  usual 
state.  The  news  was  received  with  unbounded  joy  by  the 
ptople,  who  were  thoroughly  wearied  of  the  procrastinatton  of 
the  Ministry.  Tedious,  however,  as  may  have  been  the  dis- 
'^^nssioQs,  they  have  been  of  deep  value,  and  have  furnished 
OS  with  one  of  the  landmarks  by  which  the  nature  of  the 
British  constitution  may  be  judged  of. 

The  health  of  his  father,  Thomas  Sheridan,  had  gradually  de- 
clined. He  for  some  time  resided  at  Mai^te,  and  from  thence, 
it  he  should  find  no  amendment,  he  intended  to  proceed  to 
Lisbon ;  his  complaints,  however,  did  not  diminish,  and  on  the 
lith  o(  August,  1788,  he  expired.  He  had,  for  some  short 
time,  retired  from  the  stt^e,  and  had  given  public  readings 
M  Freemason's  Hall,  at  Hickford's  Rooms,  and  CoaclmaakerB" 
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HaU.  HiB worts,  with  the  exception  of  "the  Lojal  Sutgaot," 
**  Bomee  and  Juliet,"  and  "  Conolanus,"  which  he  altered  and 
produced  whilst  manager  of  the  I>uhlin  stage,  and  a  life  of 
Dean  Swift,  were  principally  devoted  to  the  elements  of  lan- 
guage. They  are  "A  Discourse  delivered  in  the  Theatre  ftt 
Oxford,  and  in  the  Senate  House  at  Cambridge;"  "ADisaertar 
tacm  on  the  Canaes  of  the  DiEEicalties  which  ocoor  la  learning 
the  English  Ijaaguagei'  "A  Course  of  Iiectures  on  Elooo- 
Han ; "  "A  Plan  of  Education  for  the  Young  Nobiiitj  and  Gen- 
try of  Great  Britain;"  "Lectures  on  the  Art  <^  Reading;" 
"  A  General  Dictionary  of  the  English  Language ;""  EIememt». 
of  English."  A  likeness,  said  to  be  exceedingly  good,  is  pre* 
fixed  to  the  second  edition  of  his  Dictionary.  Although,  at  cng 
period  of  his  life  the  father  was  estranged  from  the  eon,  aaod 
always  seemed  to  give  a  preferonca  to  the  alder  brother,  a.  r»- 
eoiusiliatioii  had  t^wn  place,  in  consequence  of  efibrts  repeat- 
edly made,  and  oftentimes  spumed  by  the  &ther.  Sheridwu 
however,  paid  unremitting  attention  to  him  in  his  last  illoess, 
and  evinced  for  him  the  sinoerest  filial  affection.  His  eldest 
sister,  referring  to  the  existence  of  those  difCerences,  which 
she  lamented,  says  in  a  letter,  "  and  yet  it  was  that  son,  and 
not  the  ohject  of  his  partial  fondness,  who  at  last  dosed  bis 
eyes.'"  Dr.  Parr  wrote,  at  the  request  of  Sheridan,  a  tribute 
to  his  memory,  which,  however,  vras  not  inscribed  npon  ihe 
cenotaph,  intended  by  the  son  for  St.  Peter's  Church,  Msigsta. 
It  is,  however,  worthy  to  be  recorded.  "  This  m<mument, 
A.  D.  1834,  was,  by  subscription,  erected  to  the  memory  of 
Thomas  Sheridan,  Esq.,  who  died  in  the  neighbouring  parish 
of  St.  John,  August  Idth,  1788,  in  the  6Bth  year  of  his  ^e, 
and  according  to  his  own  request  was  there  buried.     He  was 

Cdaoa  to  Dr.  Thotoas  Sheridan,  the  brother  of  Dr.  Wil- 
,  a  conscientious  noi^uror,  who  in  I69I  was  deprived  ot 
the  bishopric  of  Kilmore.  He  was  the  eon  of  Dr.  ThonuKi 
Sheridan,  a  profound  scholar  and  eminent  schoolmaster,  in- 
timately connected  with  Dean  Swift  and  other  iUnstrioas 
writers  in  the  re^  of  Queen  Anne.  He  was  huaband  to 
the  ingenious  and  amiable  author  of  "Sidney  Biddulph,"  and 
several  dramatic  pieces  fiivourably  rec^ved.  He  was  the 
father  of  the  celebrated  orator  and  dramatbt,  Richard  Brins- 
1^  Sheridan.  He  had  been  the  schoolfellow,  and  through 
life  was  the  companion  of  the  amiable  Archbishop  of  IfaA- 
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ham.  He  was  the  friend  of  the  leuned  Dr.  Sumttet,  BUster 
of  Harrow  school,  and  the  well-known  Dr.  Farr.  He  took 
his  first  academical  degree  in  the  University  of  Dublin, 
■boat  1T36.  He  was  honoured  in  the  University  of  Oxfoni 
■mth  the  degree  of  A.M.  in  17fi8,  and  in  1769  be  ob^ 
tained  the  same  distinction  at  Cambridge.  He  for  manj 
years  presided  over  the  theatre  of  Dauin,  and  at  Druiy 
Ijane ;  he  in  pablic  estimation  stood  next  to  David  Garrick. 
In  the  literary  world  he  was  distinguiBhed  by  numerous  and 
Bseful  writings  on  the  pronunoiation  of  the  English  language. 
Through  some  of  hia  opinions  ran  a  vem  of  eingolarity  mii^led 
with  the  rich  ore  of  genius.  In  his  manners  there  was  dig- 
nified ease,  in  bis  spirit  invincible  fiimnees,  and  in  his  habits 
and  principles  unsullied  integrity." 

This  elegant  summary  of  the  principal  characteristica  ot 
the  life  of  a  man  who  hnd  used  indefatigable  exertions,  but 
nnsncceesfoUy,  to  promote  the  cause  of  educatiDQ,  is  one  of 
those  productions  of  the  classic  pen  whose  judgment  in  the 
selection  of  ideas  and  of  words  to  express  them  has  been  nn- 
equalled.  Th^^  now  is  a  plain  monument  raised  to  the 
memory  of  Mr.  Thomas  Sheridan,  in  St.  Fetor's,  Margate,  by 
a  friend  of  Mr.  Jarris,  who  attmded  him  profeesionally  during 
his  illness. 

The  great  movem«its  which  occurred  in  France  began  to 
excite  the  attention  of  the  people  of  Sh^land,  and  caused 
thMn  to  watch  each  event  which  sprang  up,  and  te  torn  with 
onxiotu  eye  to  the  views  teiken  of  them  by  the  parties  who 
most  deeply  interested  themselyes  in  the  direction  of  the  pub- 
lia  mind.  The  great  Berolution  of  Fiance,  it  must  ever  be 
bonte  in  recollection,  comn'enced  with  moderation,  displaying 
only  a  determination  to  obtain  by  simple  means  a.  «mstitutioa 
worthy  a  free  people,  but  innumerable  difficulties  presented 
themselves :  a  disastrous  series  of  occurrences  led  to  the  ruin 
of  all  established  forms ;  unquiet  and  ambitious  minds  were 
opposed  to  c^ridousness  and  to  feebleness ;  horror  followed 
npon  horror,  until  Europe,  dismayed  with  the  frightful  scenes 
enacted  upon  the  Btoige,  shrunk  back  with  loalhii^  from  the 
contemplation.  All  at  first  was  anticipatioQ  of  good ;  but  tho 
end  was  shame  and  destruction.  It  first  appeared  as  the 
gentle  breeze  which  refreshes  as  it  passes  along;  but  soon  be- 
came the  whirlwind,  destroying  as  it  swept  by.   Many  of  those 
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vho  at  first  beheld  a  nation  attempting  to  contribute  to  tbo 
increase  of  the  happiness  of  hamfin  nature  by  tlie  establish- 
ment of  a  gOTernment  irbich  should  lead  to  freedom,  to  pub- 
lic order  and  security,  were  pleased  to  see  tlie  overthrow  of  a 
granny  which  arbitrarily  pressed  upon  the  humbler  dassos  cd 
society.  They  were  prepared  for  a  bold  struggle,  carried  on 
by  daring  aud  determined  iimoTators ;  but  ^ey  did  not  ex- 
pect the  eccentric  course  which  they  took.  They  did  not  ao- 
tidpato  the  Tioleuce  that  arose,  nor  the  murders  that  were 
committed ;  the  transition  state  is  always  cue  of  prodigious 
effort,  during  which  none  can  foresee  its  results.  For  diose 
who  had  to  encounter  the  dreadful  position  of  society  conse- 
quent upon  the  thorough  overthrow  of  all  that  existed  in 
royalty  and  in  aristocracy,  it  must,  indeed,  have  been  fearful ; 
but  that  which  has  been  obtained  from  the  rude  shocks — is 
liberty,  social  order,  and  contentment.  The  perils  that  hare 
been  gone  through  could  only  bare  been  borne  and  supported 
by  the  insane ;  but  another  race  eiyoys  the  benefits,  and  feels 
the  harmony  that  has  arisen  out  of  discord,  the  mildness 
which  was  wrung  from  tyranny  and  oppression. 

Sheridan  was  amongst  those  who  gazed  with  unspeakable 
sadslaction  at  ^e  earliest  struggles  of  the  manacled  elsTe  to 
unbind  his  fetters,  to  raise  himself  from  the  ground,  and  drav 
in  the  free  breatji  of  heaven:  with  him  were  associated  men 
nho  were  deeply  imbued  with  the  love  of  a  pure,  free,  and  mild 
constitation,  who  saw  in  the  government  of  France  corruption, 
imbecility,  cupidity,  and  all  those  crimes  which  a  long  indulg- 
ence in  despotism  ei^enders  and  fosters.  They  were  de- 
lighted to  find  a  people  rousing  themselves  from  their  slum- 
ber, proclaiming  Uieir  rights  with  an  irresistible  end  an  omni- 
potent voice,  seeking  that  which  justice  entitled  them  to,  and 
determined  to  obtain  it.  They  could  not  foresee  all  that  arose 
out  of  this  patriotic  energy ;  and,  as  events  occurred,  their 
minds  were  often  reconciled  to  circumstances  which  cooler  re- 
flection might  not  have  sanctioned.  The  distrust  which  those 
who  governed  in  France  brought  upon  themselves  shook  the 
loyalty  of  those  who  would  have  supported  them,  and  even- 
tually led  to  their  own  destruction.  It  is  impossible  for  those 
who  merely  read  the  page  of  hiatoiy  to  fonn  any  jnst  idea  of 
the  impressions  produced  by  these  events  upon  the  people  of 
England ;  the  d^ges  were  so  various,  they  followed  so  rs- 
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pidly  one  upon  the  other,  that  all  reasoiuiig  ivaa  set  at  de&mob. 
The  fears  of  men  were  so  worked  upon,  too,  that  no  one  became 
a  diapassionatd  witness  of  the  occurrences.  Bank  and  power 
-were  annihilated  in  one  country,  and  those  who  possessed  them 
in  Sngland  began  to  dread  that  their  time  was  fullj  come; 
they  prepared  themselves  for  the  struggle,  and  the  champion 
of  free  institutions  had  but  little  chance  against  odds  most  dis- 
couraging. Sheridan,  and  those  with  whom  he  acted,  boldly 
proclaimed  opinions  unpalatable  to  them,  and  a  war  of  words, 
mingled  with  hatred  and  with  fear,  soon  sprang  up. 

At  this  period  Sheridan  gave  incessant  labour  to  the  duties 
of  the  House ;  he  was  a  Sequent  speaker,  selected  points  of 
interest  to  the  community,  and  brought  assiduity  and  labour 
to  a^ist  his  natural  abilities.  Had  the  indefatigable  industry 
with  which  he  pursued  the  Tarious  subjects  of  discussion  been 
exhibited  by  an  individual  connected  with  the  administradon, 
he  would  soon  have  filled  a  most  distinguished  post ;  but  atl 
his  zeal,  all  his  efforts,  were  directed  against  the  system  pai> 
saed  by  Mr.  Pitt  His  inrestigations  of  the  public  revenue, 
his  statement  of  the  resources  and  of  the  expenditure  of  the 
empire,  led  him  to  perceive  many  of  the  fallacious  ^iews,  tu 
combat,  expose,  and  ridicule  them.  His  lengthened  speeches 
on  the  appointment  of  a  Committee  of  Finance  upon  the 
Tohacco  RegulatioD  Bills  proved  to  the  country  that  he  was 
neither  indolent  nor  superficial;  but  that  he  diligently  in- 
quired, and  clothed  the  result  of  his  examiuatian  in  eloquence, 
such  as  rendered  abstruse  questions  interesting  and  iatelUgi 
ble.  He  sometimes  met  with  abuse  from  the  press ;  but  what 
man.  who  stands  prominently  before  the  pnbhc,  can  escape  the 
calumnies,  the  gibes,  and  the  scoffs  of  those  who  are  opposed 
to  him  ?  And  if  on  the  one  side  he  is  loaded  with  censure, 
he  is  certain  on  the  other  to  meet  with  fiatteiy  and  adulation. 
On  one  occasion  he  was  rather  carried  away  by  too  auxious 
a  desire  to  defend  himself,  and  he  introduced  a  notice  of  the 
feelings  that  some  entertained  towards  himself.  He  said 
that  "  Uncoiamon  pains  had  been  taken,  in  the  public  prints, 
to  defeme  all  those  who  had  taken  any  part  in  endeavouring 
to  procure  a  repeal  of  the  Tobacco  Act;  and  no  one  had  been 
more  distinguished  on  the  occasion  than  himself.  He  begged 
leave  to  apologize  for  speaking  concerning  himself ;  ho  at  all 
times  disliked  egotisms,  and  more  so  on  the  present  occasion, 
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tflmi  the  attention  of  tine  committee  -me  to  be  taken  vp  fdtk 
&e  cottsiderotioii  of  important  subjects ;  bat  still,  bs  it  «m 
tbe  put  vdtidi  be  had  taken  in  this  bosiiimB  that  had  dmnt 
Apon  hint  the  ill-mil  of  tliose  who  had  tredooed  him,  and  as 
they  had  connected  his  personal  character  irith  the  important 
bn^ness  in  wfaidi  he  ires  then  engaged,  he  hoped  that  tke 
eomndttee  would  suffer  hkn  to  trespaafi,  for  some  few  minates, 
on  their  pntience,  whilst  he  riionld  proceed  to  a  few  remarks 
upon  the  attacks  that  had  been  made  npon  him.  Those  who 
made  those  attacks  had  G:one  out  of  the  common  path,  and  la- 
stead  of  pursuing  &e  old  sober  ataj^  of  ^ose  had  descended 
to  the  lowest  scnrrilities,  and  fallen  withovt  mercy,  not  only 
Upon  his  public  conduct,  but  also  on  his  private  life.  They 
bad  made  cbsTges  of  a  singolar  nature,  and  endeavoured  td 
rob  him  of  the  esteem  and  friendship  of  those  whom  he  valued 
most  in  society.  Fortunately,  however,  their  charges  were  as 
void  of  truth  as  they  were  fraught  with  malice,  fie  had, 
faitkerto,  treated  tliem  with  contemptuous  sil^ice,  and  would 
have  continued  in  this  disposition  to  the  present  day,  if  he 
liad  not  felt  some  reason  to  think,  which  reason  he  luul  not 
heard  till  a  few  hours  ago,  tbat  some  of  those  chaises  vers 
considered  as  founded  in  truth.  What  he  more  particnlaHy 
iailuded  to  were  whispeis  or  reports  of  jealousies  among  some 
of  his  dearest  friends,  and  of  a  certain  opposition  affirmed  to 
have  been  mode  by  a  noble  duke  (Portland)  against  some  news 
or  expeclaticns  which  he  (Mr.  Sheridan)  was  said  to  have  en- 
tertained :  concerning  such  whispers  and  reports,  he  could 
truly  declare  that  there  was  not  in  them  one  g^ain  of  truth. 
The  opinion  whioh  they  sscribed  to  the  noble  iake  had  never 
been  entertained  by  him.  Mr.  Sheridan  observed,  that  he 
would  not  venture  to  State  to  the  committee  the  opinion  that 
the  noble  duke  was  pleased  te  entertain  of  him,  lest  he  should 
"be  accused  of  vanity  in  publishing  what  he  m^ht  deem  highly  I 
flattering  ;  all,  therefore,  that  he  would  assert  on  this  ocoasion 
was,  that  if  he  had  it  in  his  power  to  make  the  man  n^ose 
good  opinion  he  should  most  highly  prize  Hiink  flatteringly 
of  him,  he  would  have  that  man  to  think  of  him  precisely  as 
the  noble  duke  did ;  and  then  his  wish  on  that  sul^ect  would 
be  most  amply  gratified. 

"  The  jeijousies  to  which  he  was  described  as  having  given 
n  existed  only  in  the  brain  of  the  traducers ;  th^  did 
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not,  ^ej  conld  not,  exist  aii7«liere  else.  He  was,  tlierefora, 
perfectly  at  'iaa  ease  whilst  the  tradacera  were  propagating 
thtnr  calnmnies.  He  de0ed  any  man  to  charge  him  with  any 
one  act  wbich  conld  be  tortured  into  a  Tit^tion  of  any  en- 
gagement foimded  in  honour  and  integri^.  If  he  could  be 
chained,  in  tmtb,  widL  any  diahononrable,  mean,  or  unmanly 
act,  he  should  feel  very  differently  indeed ;  his  mind,  in  that 
(ase,  would  stmg  him  more  than  the  most  bitter  reproaches  of 
tds  mont  calumniating  enemies.  As  to  any  pretensions  which 
might  be  asciibed  to  him,  t«  situations  &r  heyond  his  nataral 
weight  in  the  community,  he  would  only  observe,  diat  it  waa 
t^e  peculiar  excellence  of  the  British  constitnlion,  that  a  man 
could  push  forward  into  notice  and  distinctdon  the  talents  or  ; 
abilities,  whatever  diey  might  be,  with  which  Providence  had 
endowed  him." 

OocasionallT  happy  thonAts,  sparlding'  allusions,  and  play- 
ful railleTy  eiuiven  his  dullest  speeches ;  hut  it  would  be  the 
height  of  injustice  to  quote  them,  for  they  are  so  incorporated 
irith  die  rest  of  the  matter  that  they  would  lose  all  th&ir  value 
were  they  to  le  extracted  and  placed  alone  before  the  reader's 
eje.  Wlien  the  Session  terminated,  which  it  did  amidst  the 
COTnplaints  of  Sheridan  of  the  procrastination  of  public  buai- 
Besfl,  the  Parliament  was  dissolved;  he  hastened  down  to 
Stafford  and  secured  his  election,  but  not  without  difficulty 
and  expense. '  He  then  returned  to  London  to  lend  his  aid  to 
Charles  Fox,  who  stood  for  Westminster.  Here  he  had  to 
m«et  one  of  the  most  unflinching  politicians  of  the  day,  Home 
TwAe;  no  one  dared  to  express  his  sentiments  more  freely; 
no  one  had  more  sarcastic  power.  No  man  better  understood 
Ihe  art  of  carrying  with  him  the  working  classes,  and  the 
unmbler  orders  of  society ;  ready  in  wit,  qiuck  in  apprehen- 
sion, his  sallies,  his  repartees,  neither  delicate  nor  feshioned 
to  any  but  those  he  addressed,  were  listened  to  with  delighL 
As  a  candidate  for  Westminster,  no  one  but  the  great  and 
good  Sir  Francis  Burdett  better  knew  his  supporters.  It  was 
mderstood  that  Sheridan  had  been  anxious  to  try  his  power 
in  Westminster,  and  in  a  letter  from  Mrs.  Sheridan  to  him, 
I  whilst  on  his  canvass  at  Stafford,  this  passage  occurs.  "  I  am 
Mf  aorry  you  have  any  thing  to  do  with  them,  and  more  than 
6ver  regret  you  did  not  stand  for  Westminster  with  Charles." 
I  Home  Tooko,  instead  of  finding  a  proposer  and  seconder, 
I  z,  fi 
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boldly  came  forward,  aod  put  himself  in  nomjnatioii;  and — 
sajisg  diat  the  tiro  candidates  ehould  have  been  ashamed  to 
have  eat  and  heard  such  ill-deserved  praise  bestowed  upon 
them  by  their  lespectife  proposers  and  seconders— offered  him- 
sell  He  told  the  crowd  that,  as  so  many  of  these  fine  quali- 
ties and  virtues  had  never  done  them  the  least  good,  they 
might  as  well  now  choose  a  candidate  Yiitbout  them." 

various  are  the  sallies  which  are  recorded,  as  markii^  the 
sarcastic  vein  of  the  man ;  but  there  was  one  so  personal  to 
Sheridan  that  be  never  forgave  it,  and  althoi^h  at  one  period 
eoroe  degree  of  intimacy  bad  existod  between  them,  it  ceased. 
Charles  Fox,  who  was  seldom  hstened  to  with  patience  by 
the  surrounding  crowd,  left  the  hustings;  while  Sheridan, 
whose  good  humoured  stories,  and  lively  wit,  were  rather  in 
favour,  remained.  Tooke  observed  upon  this.  "  that  it  waa 
usual  with  the  quack  doctor,  when  he  quitted  the  stage,  to 
leave  his  jack-pudding  behind  him."  His  ready  answer  to  a 
partizan  of  Charles  Fox  has  been  recorded;  who,  addressing 
him,  said,  "Well,  Mr.  Tooke,  as  this  is  Monday  you  are  surs 
to  have  all  the  blackguards  with  you."  "  I  am  delighted  to 
hear  it,  sir,"  was  the  reply,  "  more  especially  when  it  comes 
from  such  good  authority."  Sheridan  found  himself  quite  im 
equal  to  cope  with  his  virulent  antagonist;  the  personalities, 
the  invectives  he  had  to  encounter  were  not  at  all  to  his  taste. 
He  winced  under  the  merciless  infliction  of  the  scourge ;  he 
felt  how  much  more  potent  was  his  adversary,  and  was  not 
sorry  when  Tooke  was  defeated. 

The  first  session  of  the  new  Parliament  saw  Sheridan  an 
active  opponent  of  the  administration:  little,  however,  ia 
worthy  of  notice,  except  the  still  further  widening  of  the  bre^ih 
between  Burke  on  the  one  side,  and  Fox  and  Sheridan  oa  the 
other.  Mr.  Burke's  work,  "  Reflections  on  the  French  Revo- 
lution," had  attracted  the  deepest  attention ;  it  had  produced 
an  effect  upon  the  followers  of  the  Whig  school,  though  the 
great  leaders  remained  unchanged  and  unchangeable.  The 
party  was  nearly  broken  up ;  the  spirit  of  loyalty,  which  was 
maintained  throughout  the  work,  orerpowered,  in  many  in 
stances,  the  newly. awakened  feeling  for  liberty.  The  doctrines 
ofequality.offratemizatioii.badakrmed  the  privileged  classes; 
and  they  hailed  the  book  as  the  manifesto  of  those  who  loved 
royalty,  and  would  uphold  the  church  in  opposition  to  that 
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which  they  so  much  dreaded.  On  the  6th  of  Maj,  the  House 
of  Commons  \vas  witness  to  an  unequalled  display  of  passion  on 
one  side,  and  tenderness  on  another,  Burke  with  violence  and 
impetuosity  severed  the  ties  of  friendship  that  so  long  had 
Ixiuud  the  two  great  men  together.  Burke's  warning  voice 
against  the  danger  of  trying  new  theories,  his  wish  to  cherish 
the  British  constitution,  and  to  save  it  from  the  influence  of 
French  philosophy,  passed  by  unheeded;  bat  when  Fox 
whispered  that  there  would  be  no  loss  of  friendship,  Burke  re- 
pudiated the  idea,  "  Yes  there  was  a  loss  of  friendship — ^he 
knew  the  price  of  his  conduct — he  had  done  his  duly  at  the 
price  of  his  friend — their  friendship  was  at  an  end,"  Here  Fos 
betrayed  an  amiable  weakness,  tears  coursed  each  other  down 
his  cheek,  as  he  rose  to  reply.  The  House  was  visibly  affected ; 
not  a  sound  was  heard.  It  wfL<i  felt  that  men  of  noble  nature* 
long  deeply  attached,  were  torn  from  each  other  by  a  high 
Bense  of  nonour,  by  a  sacred  feeling  of  duty,  and  the  love  of 
their  native  land.  Although  the  greater  part  of  those  with 
vbom  Sheridan  usually  acted  saw  without  apprehension  the 
commencement  of  the  conflict  in  France,  there  was  one  mas- 
ter spirit  of  the  age  who  feared  danger  in  the  struggle,  and 
left  die  old  companions  of  his  political  views.  Burke,  with 
whom  Sheridan  had  lived  on  terms  of  intimacy,  who  had 
fought  the  batUe  against  Hastings  so  nobly  with  him,  who 
had  cheered  him  on,  and  who  had  received  him  -fainting  in 
his  arms,  after  his  great  efifort  in  the  House  of  Lords,  from 
the  earliest  moment  expressed  his  dissent  irom  hie  former 
friend,  and  by  his  writings  and  speeches  attempted  to  counter; 
act  his  opinions.  On  the  9th  of  February  came  on  the 
discussion  on  the  Anny  Estimates ;  the  Session  had  been 
Mtened  on  the  1st  of  February,  and  as  early  as  the  6th,  Mr. 
Fox  had  taken  an  opportunity,  whilst  discussing  the  reduc- 
tion of  the  army,  to  observe  ibat  the  army  in  Paris  had,  by 
its  refusal  to  obey  the  court,  set  a  glorious  example,  and 
shown  that  men  by  beconting  soldiers  had  not  ceased  to  be 
citizens ;  and,  therefore,  one  of  his  great  objections  to  a  stand- 
ing army  had  been  removed.  Mr.  Burke,  after  some  elo- 
quently expressed  compliments  on  Mr.  Fox,  deprecated  the 
effects  which  such  language  was  likely  to  produce ;  and  said 
*  that  so  strongly  was  he  opposed  to  any  the  least  tendency 
towards  the  means  of  introducing  a  democracy  like  that  of 
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ibe  Fr«i»!h,  as  .well  as  to  the  end  itself,  thtt,.  moA  aa  U 
would  afflict  hiia  if  suck  a  thing  sboold  be  attempted,  ancl 
tbot  an;  friend  of  hie  should  coiuui  in  aucli  measures^ — he  vas 
Ibj,  yeij  far,  from  believing  tbis;  could— he  \«ould  abandoa  hja 
best  friendB,  and  join  wili  his  worst  enemies  to  oppose  eitliei 
tbe  means  of  the  end."  This  d«claiat»n  called  forth  {ton 
Fox  one  of  the  most  beaotiflil  eitlogiums  ever  proaoimced  by 
fine  fiiend  i^n  another.  After  stating  the  value  he  placed 
upon  his  frient^hip,  he  thua  spoke  of  the  splendid  powers  of 
that  great  orator : — "  If  he  were  to  put  all  the  political  in- 
fbnnation  which  he  had  learned  from  books,  all  which  he  had 
gained  from  science,  and  all  which  an;  knowledge  of  tho 
vorld,  and  in  affairs,  into  one  scale,  and  the  improvem^it 
which  he  had  derived  from  his  right  honourable  friend's  in- 
struction and  conversation  were  placed  in  the  other,  he  shovld 
be  at  a  loss  to  decide  to  which  to  give  the  preference." 
Burke  was  evidently  pleased  with  these  explanations,  and 
rose  to  express  his  satisfaction ;  but  Sheridan  was  BOt  so  easilj 
acted  upon.  He  uttered  "  some  warm  compliments  to  Mr. 
Burke's  general  principles;  but  said  that  he  could  aet  con- 
ceive how  it  was  possible  for  a  person  of  such  principles,  or 
for  any  man  who  valued  our  own  constitution,  and  rsrered 
the  Revolution  that  obtained  it  for  us,  to  unite  with  such 
feelings  an  indignant  and  unqualified  abhtoreace  of  all  tha 
proceeding  of  the  patriotic  party-iu  France. 

"  He  conceived  theirs  to  be  as  just  a  revolution  as  our 
»wn,  proceeding  upon  as  sound  a  principle  and  a  greater  pro- 
Tocation.  He  vdiemently  defended  the  general  vi«w8  and 
conduct  of  the  national  assembly.  He  could  not  even  nader- 
stand  what  was  meant  by  the  chaige  agtunst  them  of  baring 
overturned  the  laws,  the  justice,  and  the  revenues  of  theic 
conntij.  What  were  their  laws  ?  The  arbitrary  maitde^B  of 
capricious  despotism.  What  their  justice  ?  The  partial  adju- 
dications of  venal  magistrates.  What  their  levennse?  Na- 
tional bankruptcy,  "ihia  he  tbot^ht  the  fundamental  ermr 
of  the  right  honourable  gentl^nan's  ai^ument,  that  he  ao- 
cnsed  the  national  assembly  of  creating  the.  evils  which  the; 
had  found  existing  in  full  tleformity  at  the  first  hour  of  theic 
meeting.  The  public  creditor  bod  heea  defrauded;  tha 
manufacturer  was  out  of  employ;  trade  was  langnk^ingr 
famine  clung  upon  the  poor ;  d^ifuui  on  all.    Inuiis  ata^ 
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tion,  ths  wisdua  and  feelings  of  the  nation  were  appealed  to 
b;  tiie  goTemment ;  and  nas  it  to  be  wondered  at  hj  EngUth- 
meu,  ioat  a  pe<^le.  so  circutnetaaced,  should  search  for  the 
cause  and  source  of  all  their  calamities  ;  or  that  tha;  should 
£nd  them  in  ths  arbitrary  constitutioa  of  their  goveniment, 
and  in  the  prodigal  and  corrupt  administration  of  their  reve- 
nues? For  Buch  an  evil,  when  proved,  what  remedy  could 
be  resorted  to,  but  a  radical  amendment  of  the  &ame  and 
f&bric  of  ths  constituiiou  itself?  This  change  was  not  the 
object  and  wish  of  the  national  assembly  imly,  it  was  the 
cMm  and  eiy  of  aU  France,  united  as  one  loan  for  one  pur- 
pose. He  joined  with  Mr.  Burke  in  abhorring  the  cruelties 
that  had  been  committed ;  but  what  was  the  atriking  lesson, 
tlie  awful  moral  that  was  to  be  gathered  from  the  outrages  of 
the  populace  ?  What,  but  a  superior  abhorrence  of  that  ac- 
cursed system  of  despotic  government  which  had  so  deformed 
and  corrupted  human  nature,  as  to  make  its  subjects  capable 
of  such  acts ;  a  government  that  sets  at  nought  the  properly, 
the  liberty,  and  lives  of  the  sulijects;  a  govemmant  that 
deals  in  extortion,  dungeons,  and  tortures ;  sets  an  example 
of  depravity  to  the  slaves  it  rules  over ;  and,  if  a  day  of  power 
comes  to  the  wretched  populace,  it  is  not  to  be  wondered  at, 
however  it  is  to  be  regretted,  that  they  act  without  those 
feelit^  of  justice  and  humanity  which  the  principles  and 
the  practice  of  their  governors  have  stripped  them  of  At 
the  some  time  if  there  were  any  peisons  who,  for  the  pur- 
poses of  their  own  private  and  personal  ambition,  hod  insti- 
gated those  outrages,  they,  whatever  their  rank,  birth,  or 
fortune,  deserved  the  execration  of  mankind.  Justice,  boW'  ' 
ever,  required  that  no  credit  should  be  given  to  mere  ramoms 
on  such  a  subject" 

Mr.  Burke  replied  that  he  most  nncerely  lamented  over 
the  inevitable  necessity  of  now  publicly  declaring  that,  h^ee- 
forth,  he  and  his  honourable  friend  were  separated  in  politics. 
He  complained  "  that  he  had  not  represented  bis  arguments 
fairly ;  it  was  not  what  he  expected  in  the  moment  of  departed 
fidendship.  On  the  contrar)',  was  it  not  evident  that  the 
hoDeurable  gentleman  had  made  a  sacrifice  of  bis  friendship 
for  the  sake  of  catching  some  momentary  popularity  ? — all  the 
applause  which  he  cami  gain  from  clubs  was  scarcely  vrortbj 
fM  eaea&ae  which  he  had  chosen  to  make  for  such  an  aequi- 
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aition."    Attempts  were  in  vain  made  to  beal  die  breach  Una 

made  between  two  men  wbo  bad  so  often  foi^ht  togetbet 
migbty  battles  againat  power,  against  oorrnption  and  tyrannr. 
A  meeting  took  place  at  Burlington  House,  according  to  a 
previous  arrangement;  it  lasted  from  ten  o'clock  at  night 
until  three  in  the  morning ;  and  never  was  there  a  mora  re- 
markable display  of  talent  on  both  sides.  Burke  vras,  how- 
ever, implacable;  all  communication  ceased  between  tbem; 
and  tbotigh  Sberidan  spoke  of  him,  in  die  House  of  Com- 
mouB,  as  one  for  whose  talents  and  personal  virtue  be  had 
the  highest  esteem,  veneration,  and  regard,  all  was  in  vain. 
Burke  spoke  of  him  with  asperity  from  that  time  forward ; 
aud  attributed  to  his  unwarrantable  interference  his  own 
secession  from  hia  former  party. 

It  was  alleged  that  Sheridan  bod  hastened  on  this  separa- 
tion by  his  imprudent  speeches,  and  that  this  was  the  resnlt  of 
jealousy,  and  an  aniioua  desire  to  fill  the  place  in  Charles  Fos's 
esteem  that  for  a  quarter  of  a  century  Burke  had  enjoyed. 
Of  the  littleness  &at  could  invent  this  calumny  we  may 
speak  vrith  contempt;  bat  of  the  eagerness  to  difiuse  the  venom 
we  think  with  disgust.  It  is  not  unlikely  that  Sheridan  should 
have  urged  oa  this  eiplanation  of  the  differences  which  ex- 
isted in  that  great  party,  whose  chief  end  and  aim  was  de- 
clared to  be  the  love  of  a  pure  and  well-defined  constitution, 
which,  whilst  it  guarded  the  liberties  of  a  people,  acknow- 
le^ed  frankly  the  great  principles  of  royalty,  and  of  a  House 
of  Lords. 

A  speech  made  by  Sheridan  on  a  motion  of  Mr.  Grey, 
against  any  interference  in  the  war  between  Russia  and  the 
Porte,  is  well  worthy  of  perusal,  as  illustrating  the  infomift- 
tion,  and  likewise  the  discretion  and  tact  with  which  he  could 
handle  a  subject  of  difficulty.  It  is  remarkable  for  the  avowal 
of  a  doctrine  that  the  prerogative  of  the  crown  to  declare  war 
might  prove  obnoxious  to  die  House,  and  that  thera  existed 
en  ancient,  constitutional,  and  moat  useful  function  of  a  Bri- 
tish House  of  Commons  to  advise  the  Crown,  and  by  a  due  ap- 
pHcation  of  their  preventive  wisdom  to  save  the  countiy  from 
that  expense  and  calamity  into  which  they  might  omerwisa 
be  plunged,  either  by  the  terror  of  miniBt«rs,  their  impru- 
dence, their  neglect,  or  their  corruption. 

Mr.  Sheridan  retired,  in  the  month  of  April,  from  the  ban 
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ness  of  the  House ;  during  this  period  thero  are  no  records  of 
spaecbee  to  be  met  with,  no  traces  of  his  occapation.     In  fact, 
lua   mind  was  hoiBSsed  b;  ra&aj  conflicting  thoughts ;  Mrs. 
Sheridan's  state  of  health  excited  the  deepest  apprehension. 
She  nas  compelled  to  seek  change  of  air  at  Clifton.     The  state 
of  Dnuy  Lane  Theatre,  too,  was  such  as  to  be  a  source  of  much 
onxietj  to  him ;  it  had  been  pronounced  by  competent  persons 
to  be  utiht  to  receive  large  audiences,  and  that  it  was  necessary 
that  it  should  be  rebuilt.     The  circumstances  attending  such 
a  determiuatiaii  could  not  fail  to  require  all  the  attention  of 
Mr.  Sheridan ;  his  time  and  mind  wore  devotod  l«  the  com- 
pletion of  the  plans  that  were  now  devised,  and  from  which 
nopes  were  entortoined  that  ultimate  advantages  would  ac- 
crue..   Those  hopes  were  not  destined  to  be  fulfilled ;  and  we 
ma;  look  to  this  period  of  this  great  man's  life  as  the  one 
froin  which  sprang  all  the  ultimate  misfortunes  that  gradually 
overpowered  him.    Ho  had  now  attained  the  zenith  of  his  re- 
putation.    His  popularity,  his  talents,  and  his  exertions  were 
all  the  theme  i^  general  euli^.     Though  some  slight  em- 
Itarresaments  had  occurred,  they  had  passed  away  like  the  Meet- 
ing clouds  across  the  summer  sun ;  but  he  was  now  destined 
to  Ml  from  the  giddy  height,  and  to  feel  how  transitory 
are  all  the  gifts  of  fortune.    He  had,  it  would  seem,  three 
e&tahlishmente,  and  his  style  of  living  was  such  as  became  a 
man  mingling  in  the  richer  class  of  society,  and  enjoying  all 
that  luxury  can  give.     Tn  build  the  theatre  seemed  an  easy 
task ;   all  that  was  required  was  one  hundred  and  fifty  thou- 
sand pounds.    This  was  raised  with  the  utmost  faciUty  in  three 
hundred  debentures  of  five  hundred  pounds  each ;   but  the 
difficulty  of  paying  the  interest  of  that  large  sum  was  scarcely 
calculated  upon.     Three  instalments  were  to  be  paid  up,  and 
ae  soon  as  one  vros  paid  all  was  prepared.     On  the  dth  of 
Jnne,  his  Mf^esty's  birthday,  Old  Drury  Lane,  the  scene  of 
BO  many  extraordinary  circumstances, closed  forever;  the  com- 
pany  went  to  the  Opera  House,  and  from  thence,  when  the 
musical  season  commenced,  to  the  Haymarket,  where  they 
played  at  advanced  prices.     On  the  4th  of  September  the 
first  stone  of  the  new  theatre  was  laid.     Unforeseen  difficult 
ties,  fresh  expenses,  vexatious  uegotiations,  combined  to  re- 
tard the  completion  of  the  new  theatre ;  and  during  this  inter- 
val a  sad  calamity  occurred. 
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It  was  is  the  year  1793  that  Sheridan  had  to  moam  <mr 
tihe  grave  of  his  beautiful  and  affectioiuite  wife,  ^aa  wvt 
only  thirty-eight  jears  of  age,  when  a  pulmonoir  diseaaa  bs:^ 
reft  him  of  the  cherished  partner  of  his  happteet  days ;  tzom. 
that  moment  a  blight  fell  upon  bira — he  soon  beeame  an  aJr 
tered  man.  There  was  no  one  who  was  ever  admitted  ioto 
ber  presence  that  did  not  feel  there  waa  a  divijuty  about  her^ 
Jackson,  the  great  composer,  said,  "  that  to  see  her,  as  she 
stood  aingiog  beside  him  at  the  pianoforte,  was  like  looking 
into  the  fece  of  an  angel."  The  Bishop  of  Norwich  waa  wonb  ' 
to  say,  that  she  seemed  to  him  "  the  connecting  liiik  between 
woman  and  angel;"  even  the  licentious  and  coarse  Jobs 
Wilkes  was  &scuiated  into  respect  and  admiration :  he  pro- 
nounced her  the  most  beautiful  flower  that  ever  grew  in  Ha- 
gue's garden.  "  This  beautiful  mother  of  a  heautiiiil  raos" 
united  so  many  charms,  was  so  gifted  by  art  as  well  by  i>a- 
ture,  as  to  surpass  the  ordinary  beings  of  the  earth.  The  la- 
cense  that  waa  offered  at  her  shrine  doubtless  produced  some 
influence  upon  her  mind,  which  £i-om  her  earliest  years  had 
been  accustomed  to  the  sweetest  sounds  of  flattery.  She  was 
taught  by  a  hi»t  of  admirers  that  she  was  the  theme  of 
general  adoration ;  she  listened  to  the  voice  of  Uie  charmer, 
and  the  ill  nature  of  the  world,  which  never  brooks  superiori^ 
in  an  individual,  accused  her  of  coquetry,  of  levity,  nay,  of  &it- 
getfulnesB  of  the  h^h  duties  which  women  are  called  upon 
to  perform,  when  they  would  be  held  up  as  examples  to  their 
sex.  Still  she  was  a  ministering  angel  to  Sheridan;  and 
whatever  may  have  been  the  ocoasional  sources  of  their  disunion, 
she  entered  into  sU  his  cares  and  anxieties  with  the  devotioB 
of  an  attached  and  affectionate  woman.  Her  letters  breathe 
a  spirit  of  tender  love,  of  pride  in  the  man  of  ber  choice,  of 
deep  anxiety  aud  solicitude  for  his  success  in  each  of  his  undee- 
tokings.  She  assisted  b'm  in  all  the  varieties  of  public  cha- 
lacter  he  was  colled  ou  to  assume ;  the  dramatist,  the  manager 
of  a  playhouse,  the  statesman,  found  in  her  one  fully  capable  of 
i^preciating  his  powers,  of  embellishing  them,  of  drawing  tliem 
out.  She  was  an -admirable  judge  of  poesy — herself  a  poet; 
she  was  a  useful  critic  of  the  drsjna ;  she  was  skilled  in  eleo- 
tioneeiiug ;  and  everythmg  that  to  him  was  an  object  of  iiti- 
portance  became  for  her  a  source  of  inquiry.  Probably  moat 
of  the  readers  of  "  Moore's  Life  of  Sheridan"  have  felt  tb^t 
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the  duster  dedicated  to  the  death  of  Mrs.  Sheiidaa  is  m»  •/ 
the  most  perfect  of  nil  that  have  appeared ;  and  to  that  we  nrast 
lefer  foi  aa  insight  into  the  character  of  this  most  iMereatiiig 
'womao.  He  has  collected  together  a  Qumber  of  lett^s  that 
exhibit,  in  their  full  chanos,  aJI  the  bright  firtiMs  vith  T^th 
she  waa  adorned,  and  sufiicientlj  account  for  the  deep  grief 
-which  her  loss  inflicted  upon  bar  husband.  What«ver  may 
Iiave  been  those  impeifections  which  she,  in  commm  with  the  , 
reet  of  mankind,  inherited,  they  of  course  wece  forgotten,  and  . 

a uickly  buried  in  obHTion;  whilst  memory  loved  to  cherish 
le  remembrance  of  thoae  fascinations  which  charmed  all  who 
approached  her.  Sheridan  mourned  over  hia  sad  loss,  and 
turned  with  hope  to  a  child  in  whom,  he  thought,  pei^^s,  he 
might  see  her  mother's  virtues,  and  her  mother's  dtarma  re~ 
fleeted.  Of  this  consolation,  however,  he  was  depiived ;  she 
died  under  circumstances  which  must  have  poignantly  added 
to  his  grief.  "  A  largo  party  was  assembled  at  Sheridan's  to 
spend  a  joyous  evening  in  dancing,  all  were  in  the  height  ot 
merriment ;  he  himself  remarkably  cheerful,  and  partaking  of 
the  amusement,  when  the  akim  vras  given  that  the  dear  httl« 
angel  was  dying.  It  is  impossible  to  describe  the  oon&si(m  and 
horror  of  the  scene."  His  af^tioa  was  severe.  The  child, 
in  death,  was  eo  like  her  mother  that  every  one  was  struck 
with  the  resemblance ;  for  four  or  five  days  Sheridaa  lingered 
over  the  remains.  His  sense  then  taught  him  to  bear  op 
against  the  afOiction,  which  had  bent  him  doim,  and  he  be- 
came resigned  to  the  loss  of  his  cherished  hopes, 

Kelly  says,  "  I  never  beheld  more  poignant  grief  than  Mr. 
Sheridan  felt  for  the  loss  of  his  beloved  wife  ;  and,  although 
the  world,  which  knew  him  only  as  a  public  man,  will  perhaps 
scarcely  credit  the  &ct,  I  have  seen  him  night  after  ni^t 
sit  and  cry  like  a  child,  while  I  eang  to  him,  at  his  desire,  a 
pathetic  little  song  of  my  composition — 

"'Thej  bore  ha  to  a  gramj  grave."* 
On  the  18th  of  December  the  House  assembled;  duiiiag 
the  vacation  Ihe  aspect  of  affairs  had  ^dually  become 
more  serious.  The  speech  from  the  throne  announced  th* 
necessity  of  calling  out  the  militia;  that  there  existed  a 
design  to  attempt  the  overthrow  of  the  constitution,  evidenttf 
pursued  in  connection  and  concert  »ith  persons  ia  foreign 
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(SOTUitries ;  that  the  utmost  efforts  had  been  made  to  observe  a 
strict  neutrelitj  in  the  v/ar  on  the  continent,  and  to  avoid 
any  interference  in  the  internal  afbirs  of  France.  But  tliere 
existed  strong  and  increasing  indications  there  of  a  determin- 
ation to  excite  disturbance  in  other  conntriea,  to  disregard 
the  riffhts  of  neutral  nations,  to  extend  its  limits  by  conquest, 
BB  well  as  to  adopt,  towards  ether  states,  general  measures 
not  conformable  vnth  the  laws  of  nations  or  existing  treaties. 
It  was  incumbent  on  Parliament  to  take  steps  to  augment  the 
naval  and  military  force,  and  to  maintain  internal  tranquillity. 
The  speech  concluded. 

The  address  was  moved  by  Sir  James  Sanderson,  the  Lord 
Mayor  of  London,  and  seconded  by  Mr.  Wallace.  An  amend- 
ment  was  moved  by  Mr,  Fox,  who,  looking  upon  it  as  the 
production  of  the  ministry,  felt  that  he  had  a  right  to  deny 
the  assertions  contained  in  the  speech ;  he  did  not  believe  in 
the  existence  of  an  insurrection,  nor  any  desire  to  excite  one; 
that  the  alarm  only  existed  in  the  artful  designs  and  practices 
of  the  ministry ;  diere  never  was  at  home  a  greater  spirit  of 
loyalty;  and  as  for  those  who  were  fighting  for  liberty  in 
France,  he  wished  them  success.  His  amendment  was,  "  tliat 
the  House  should  enter  into  an  immediate  examination  of  tbe 
facte  which  were  stated  in  the  speech,  and  had  been  the  cause 
of  thus  summoning  Parliament"  An  animated  debate  ensued; 
in  which,  on  one  side,  the  opinions  of  Burke,  of  Wyndham,  and 
of  Dundas,  were  given;  on  Ue  other,  those  of  Grey,  of  Erskine, 
and  of  Sheridan. 

Wyndham  expressed  his  regret  that  he  was  compelled  to  ■ 
oppose  his  former  friends,  but  was  satisfied  that  the  natjon 
vras  in  peril;  and  though  there  might  be  tranquillity  on  the 
surface,  there  was  beneath  confusion  and  tumult, 

Sheridan's  speech  was  concise,  but  admirably  to  the  point 
"He  believed  the  formidable  band  of  republicans  which  had 
been  mentioned  to  exist  in  this  country  to  be  men  in  buck- 
ram." "Such  was  his  idea  of  the  character  of  Englishmea, 
that  he  would  take  upon  him  to  assert,  that  were  but  one 
French  soldier  to  land  upon  our  coast,  under  the  idea  of 
effecting  any  change  in  our  government,  every  hand  and  heart 
in  the  country  would  be  roused  by  the  indignity,  and  unite 
to  oppose  so  insulting  an  attempt"  "As  to  the  question 
of  war,  he  shonld  vote  that  English  ministers  be  impeached 
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who  ehouU  enter  into  a  mtr  for  the  pnipose  of  re-establishing 
the  former  despotiBm  in  France;  who  ahoald  dare  in  sot^ 
a  cause  to  spend  one  guinea,  or  shed  one  drop  ol  blood." 

The  amendment nas  negatived.  The  nuyorityof  the  minister 
had,  by  the  desertion  of  so  many  from  the  Whig  party,  laively 
increased;  il90  voted  with  him,  60  against  him.  Mr.  Fox, 
stiJl  desirous  tliat  peace  should  be  maintained,  moved,  on  the 
folloniog  day,  an  amendment — "  Trustii^  that  your  M^ec^ 
mil  employ  eveiy  species  of  negotdntion,  to  prevent  the  calami- 
ties of  war,  that  may  be  deemed  consbtent  with  the  honour  and 
dignity  of  the  British  nation."  He  was  seconded  by  Sheridan. 
"  Peace  he  wished  for,  by  all  means  peace ; "  but,  he  added, 
"  if  it  conld  not  be  obtained,  he  should  vote  for  vigoroos  war — 
□ot  a  war  of  shifts  and  scraps,  of  timid  operation  or  protracted 
effort,  but  a  war  conducted  with  such  energy  as  shall  evince 
to  the  world  that  the  nation  was  fighting  for  its  dearest  and 
most  invaluable  pririleges."  The  motion  was  negatived ;  but 
nndiemayed  by  defeat,  desirous  that  the  nation  should  not 
plunge  into  that  long  and  fearful  train  of  calamities  which 
war  brings  with  it,  Foi,  even  on  the  following  day,  proposed 
that  a  minister  should  be  sent  to  France  to  treat  with  the 

Srovisional  committee.  Burke  observed, "  ibat  he  thought  the 
ebate  should  not  proceed  during  the  unavoidable  absence  of 
Mr.  Pitt,  who  was  absent  at  Cambridge,  for  the  universi^  o 
which  he  was  canvassing."  Sheridan  replied :  "  He  must  be 
excused  for  paying  no  respect  whatever  to  the  observation  of  a 
right  honourable  gentleman  (Mr.  Burke),  that  it  was  improper 
,  to  bring  forward  these  discussions  in  the  absence  of  his  Ma- 
jesty's first  minister !  This  was  a  tender  respect  t£  the  dignity 
of  office  in  that  right  honoumble  gentleman ;  but  he  must  be 
permitted  to  say,  that  the  representation  of  the  country  waa  in- 
deed placed  in  a  degraded  light,  if  it  waa  to  be  maint^ed  that 
the  ^eat  coimcil  of  the  nation  was  not,  in  this  momeutous 
crisis,  a  competent  court  to  discuss  the  dearest  interests  of  the 
people,  unless  the  presence  of  a  certain  minister  of  the  crown 
sanctioned  their  deliberations.  But  on  what  ground  did  they 
regret  the  absence  of  the  treasury  leader?  Had  there  a^ 
peared  any  want  of  numbers  or  ability  to  compensate  toi  this 
loss?  What  exertion  that  be  could  have  furnished  had  been 
nnsupplied  ?  Had  there  been  any  want  of  splendid  and  sono- 
rous declamation  to  cover  a  mes^renesB  of  argument?    Ajij 
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mrt  at  Tiralenoe  of  inveotiTe  to  supply  Oie  plMe  tit  piMf 
in  tusaoaatioa?  Any  want  of  inflammatAry  appeals  to  the 
passions  wbere  renson  and  judgment  were  vasate  to  be  re- 
wnted  to?  Unqaestioiutbly,  in  all  tbese  respects,  the  Chim- 
cellor  of  the  Exchequer  had  aot  been  missed ;  in  one  tatich 
indeed  they  might  be  justified  in  regretting  his  absenoe. 
Ttiey  had  been  prossed  to  prore  tbe  &cts  «saert«d  in  Hm 
king's  speech  and  in  the  proclamation ;  not  an  atom  ot  nt 
fbrmal3(»i  coald  any  present  member  of  the  government 
famish ;  doubtless,  therefore,  the  insuireotion  was  a  secret 
deposited  in  the  breast  of  &e  ChenoelloT  of  the  Escbeqaor; 
and  he  had  taken  in  bis  pocket  all  the  proo&  of  the  plot  to 
Assist  his  «lection  at  Cambridge."  He  then  toncbed  upon 
what  is  now  uni^ffsallj  acknowledged,  that  the  French  naticn 
ym  maddened  by  the  interference  of  foreign  powers ;  that  to 
them  all  tlie  horrors  that  stained  that  glorioos  desire  to  b« 
tree,  Dhich  marked  the  first  onsft  of  the  ReTOlnti<m,  are 
«w^.  He  asked,  "  Were  the  free  and  generous  i)eople  of 
Xki^and  ready  to  subscribe  to  the  Duke  of  Bnmswick's  mani- 
festo? that  hateful  outr^e  on  tbe  rights  and  feelings  d 
inmian  nature ;  that  wretched  tissue  of  impotent  pride,  folly 
■ad  inhumanity;  thsit  proclamation  which  bad  steeled  the 
heart  and  maddened  the  brain  of  all  Franca ;  which  bad  pio- 
Toked  those  it  had  devoted  to  practise  all  the  cruelties  it  W 
impotestlj  threatened  to  inflict;  winch  had  sharpened  tlis 
df^ers  of  the  assassins  of  ^e  Snd  of  September ;  which  had 
whetted  the  axe  now  suspended  over  the  unfortnnate  tnonarcfa; 
— was  the  nation  ready  to  subscribe  to  this  absurd  and  detest- 
able rhapsody  ?  An  hononrahle  officer  (Sir  iTames  Mnrray)  had 
attempted  to  defend  his  j>erfonnanoe — but  how?  By  deny 
ing  that  it  intended  what  it  professed  and  threatened.  From 
a  British  officer  of  his  rfiaracter  and  uuderstanding  a  difierent 
defence  might  be  expected ;  the  honourable  baronet  had  given 
instances  where  the  conduct  of  the  Prussian  army  contradicted 
the  spirit  of  their  manifesto ; — what  instances  on  the  contrary 
side  might  be  adduced  ho  would  not  then  discuss.  One  case 
alone  had  been  suflicient  to  decide  him  as  to  the  true  qiirit 
of  the  league — the  brutal  rigour  with  which  La  Fayette 
bad  been  treated :  whatever  else  he  was,  he  was  a  brave  maiii 
and  he  was  in  their  power.  The  nae  they  had  made  of 
that  power  suffiraently  showed  how  they  would  have  treated 
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otherH  whom  the;  might  well  consider  as  entitled  to  tenfold 
onmity."  This  speech  was,  indeed,  worthy  the  occasion,  and 
was  amot^tliis  Imppiest  efEbrta  in  defence  of  his  feelings  and 
his  opiaioDs. 

Goaded  on  to  madness  by  the  iiyudiciona  intarference  of 
foreign  powers,  feeling  that  they  could  place  no  reliance  on 
royal  pronuses,  that  all  -was  hollowneaa  and  anbterfage,  tl>e 
French  nation  committed  a  mighty  crime  whidi  separated  it 
from  die  rest  of  Europe.  A  feeble  yet  good  king— the  veiy  ■ 
original  from  whom  Shakspere  might  have  drawn  his  Heniy 
die  SixA — ^was  sacrificed ;  the  apprehension  of  snch  a  cata- 
strophe had  for  aome  time  haonwd  the  imagination  o£  those 
■who  were  moat  eager  for  that  temperate  reform  of  abuses 
to  which  they  tmsted  that  the  French  Revolution  would  have 
gradoally  Jed.  Mo  one  can  read  the  speech  which  Sheridaa 
next  made  in  the  Honae,  iriulat  yet  the  fearful  txibunal  was 
sitting,  whii^  might  commit  an  act  of  inhuman  cruelty,  without 
feeling  tiiat  he  was  actuated  by  the  sincerest  love  of  his  country, 
sad  the  hope  that  the  furious  spirit  raging  in  Paris  might  be 
-allayed.  It  was  on  the  SOth  of  Decernber,  when  Mr.  Hobart 
'brought  up  a  report  frtun  the  committee  of  supply  granting 
■25,000  men  for  the  service  of  the  year,  liiat  he  expressed  sen- 
timents which  even  his  ad-r^rsaries,  with  the  exception  of  him 
who  was  called  "  the  Renegade"  Barke,  applauded.  He  stated 
"'  that  he  was  most  -willing,  should  the  batefol  neoes^ty  arise, 
to  ^in  in  the  unanimous  support  of  the  Honse  to  every  propo- 
'sition  tending  to  give  vigour  and  effeia  to  the  war;  stall  he 
thought  that  there  existed  in  France  a  sincere  disposition  to 
listen  to  and  respect  the  opinion  of  the  British  nation ;  he  in 
his  soul  and  conscience  beHeved  that  there  was  not  one  man  of 
any  party  or  description  who  did  Bot  deprecate,  and  who  would 
not  deplore  the  fate  of  those  persecuted  and  unfortunate  vic- 
tims, ^onld  the  apprehended  catastrophe  take  place ;  amongat 
those  whose  hearts  would  be  most  revolted  and  disgusted, 
-would  be  those  who  had  been  foremost  in  r^oicing  at  the  de- 
struction of  the  old  despotism  in  Fiance,  and  who  had  eageily 
hoped,  that,  to  whatever  extremes,  as  to  principles  of  govern- 
ment, a  momentary  enthusiasm  might  lead  a  people  new  to 
the  light  of  liberty,  that  however  wild  tiieir  theories  m^ht  be, 
yet  there  would  have  appeared  in  the  quiet,  deliberate  acts  of 
Uieir  conduct  those  inseparable  characteristics  of  real  liberty, 
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and  of  tnie  Talonr,  justice,  magnanimity,  and  mercy."  Buries 
rose  and  reprobated  the  use  of  sucli  worda.  "  The  truth  vas, 
the  king  iras  in  the  hands  of  assassins,  who  were  both  his  ac- 
cusers and  his  judges,  and  his  destruction  was  inevitable."  He 
launched  out  into  miarepresentationB,  to  which  Sheridan  re- 
plied, obserring,  "  he  would  not  attribute  them  to  anj  ill  pur- 
pose, or  any  ill  motive,  but  to  ill  tamper,  that  had  so  nut 
away  nith  him,  that  he  scarcely  knew  what  he  meant,  or  what 
he  said."  Events  rapidly  succeeded  each  other,  scarcely  a 
day  intcrrened  without  some  new  shock  to  public  feelii^  by 
the  impetuous  progress  of  the  Revelation.  The  executioa  of 
the  king  decided  many  who  had  previouBly  wavered  in  theii 
opinions ;  the  Whig  party  in  Parliament  dwindled  to  the 
smallest  span,  the  great  mass  of  the  people  were  awe-struck 
by  the  danng  act,  and  listened  to  the  approach  of  yat  with 
less  repugnance  than  was  expected ;  nay,  they  even  doubted 
the  sagacity  of  Pitt,  who  seemed  to  hesitate,  until  he  was 
ui^ed  on  I7  his  new  associates.  At  length,  on  the  12th  of 
February,  lie  message  came  from  the  throne,  announcing 
that  a  declaration  of  war  had  been  made ;  an  address  was 
moved,  assuring  his  Mtyesty  that  he  might  rely  on  the  firm 
and  effectual  support  of  the  representatives  of  the  people  in 
the  prosecution  of  a  just  and  necessary  war.  Mr.  Fox's 
amendment  still  led  to  the  expression  of  a  hope  that  a  paci- 
fication should  be  the  means  foliowed.  Burke  opposed  him 
in  language  totally  uncalled  for;  he  laid  great  stress  upon 
the  fact  tMt  the  healths  of  Fox  and  of  Sheridan  had  been  re- 
ceived with  great  enthusiasm  in  Paris.  He  dwelt  upon  the 
impiety  of  t£e  French,  their  open  avowal  of  Atheism,  and 
was  bitt«r  upon  his  former  friends,  exulting  at  the  diminu- 
tion of  their  numbers,  and  designating  them  as  a  phalanx. 

Sheridan  greatly  distinguished  himself  by  his  menjorable 
reply;  he  brought  the  full  force  of  his  eloquence  into  play, 
mingling  retort,  ridicule,  and  argument  in  the  most  forcible 
manner.  He  said  that  he  was  provoked  to  rise  by  the  in- 
sinuations and  charges  of  Mr.  Burke  against  his  honourable 
friend  Fox.  Never  before  had  he  indulged  himself  in  such  a 
latitude  of  ungoverned  bitterness  and  spleen  towards  the  man 
he  still  occasionally  professed  to  respect  His  ridicule  of  the 
smallnesB  of  the  number  of  friends  left  to  the  object  of  his 
persecution,  ill  became  him,  of  all  mankind;  but  he  trusted. 
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however  small  that  number  was,  there  ever  would  be  found 
among  them  luen  uot  a&aid,  upon  such  a  subject,  to  oppose 
truth  and  temper  to  passion  and  declamation,  howoTer  elo- 
quently ui^ed  or  clamorously  applauded.  He  made  a  bold 
attack  on  the  different  set  of  principles  he  had  at  different 
times  urged,  and  taunted  him  with  his  own  changes  of  views, 
which  ought  to  forbid  his  allusion  to  the  change  of  opinion  in 
others.  "  A  book  was  produced,  and,he  was  proceeding  to  read 
a  former  speech  of  his  (Mr.  Fox's),  as  if  be  had  ever  once  re- 
tracted hia  opinion  on  this  subject.  When  the  Speaker  called 
hi"i  to  order,  the  honourable  gentleman  did  not  seem  to  take 
the  interruption  kindly,  though  certainly  he  ought  tfl  have 
been  grateful  for  it ;  for  never,  sure,  was  there  a  man  who 
had  a  greater  interest  in  discouraging  the  practice  of  contrast- 
ing the  past  and  present  speeches,  principles  and  professions 
of  any  public  man.  Was  the  hon.  gentleman  ready  to  invite 
such  a  discussion  respecting  himself?  If  he  were,  and  his 
consistency  could  be  matter  of  regular  question  in  that  House, 
he  did  not  scruple  to  assert  that  there  was  scarcely  an  iota  of 
hia  new  principles  to  which  there  was  not  a  recorded-  contra- 
diction in  his  former  professions.  I^t  a  set  of  his  works  be 
produced,  one  member  might  read,  paragraph  by  paragraph, 
his  present  doctrines,  and  another  should  refute  every  syllable 
of  them  out  of  the  preceding  ones ;  it  was  a  consolation  to 
those  who  differed  from  his  new  principles  to  know  where  to 
resort  for  the  best  antidote  tn  them." 

His  invectives  against  Burke  were  concluded  by  a  bitter 
attack  upon  the  Allies  then  marching  on  F*ance ;  he  pre- 
ferred seeing  England  fight  single-handed  against  France. 
He  feared  the  enemy  less  than  the  Ally ;  he  disUked  the  cause 
of  war,  but  abhorred  the  company  we  were  to  fight  in  still 
more.  He  denounced  the  conduct  of  the  Allies  in  the  Polish 
Revolution,  as  having  massacred  the  fairest  offspring  of  virtue 
— truth,  and  valour.  "  Could  the  right  honourable  gentleman 
palliate  these  things?  No!  But  had  he  ever  arraigned 
them  ?  Why  had  be  never  come  to  brandish  in  that  House  a 
Russian  dagger,  red  in  the  heart's  blood  of  the  free  constitu- 
tion of  Poland?  No;  not  a  Word,  not  a  sigh,  not  an  ejacula- 
tion for  the  destruction  of  all  he  had  held  up  to  the  world  as 
a  model  for  reverence  and  imitation !  In  his  heart  is  a  re- 
cord of  bi-asfl  for  every  error  and  eseess  of  liberty,  but  on  hia 
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tongae  a  oponae  to  blot  out.  the  foulest  cnmes  and  blsckoBt 
troacherieB  of  deapotism. "  This  alluGion  to  the  fact,  that  on 
one  occasion  Buike  went  to  the  House  of  Commons,  and  with 

Eodigious  attempt  at  stage  effect,  brandished  a  dagger  which 
8  iiacj  01  beinldered  imagiiiatioQ  led  him  to  beliere  was 
TOOcisel;  similar  to  one  which  miuit  be  used  in  the  French 
Bevolution,  told  with  great  efiect  upon  the  House. 

Mr.  Sheridan  gave  notice  of  his  intentioa  to  bring  forward 
a  motion  relative  to  the  existence  of  seditions  practicea  in  the 
country;  and,  with  a  view  of  obtaining  a  full  attendance,  a  call 
of  the  House  was  ordered  for  the  4th  of  March,  but  when 
the  motion  was  to  be  brought  forward  after  the  ordinal^  busi- 
ness, no  Mr.  Sheridan  made  his  appearance.  Mr.  Lunbton 
apologized;  Mr.  Thornton  moved  an  adjournment;  Mr.  Fox 
hoped  eveij  bodj  would  be  punctual;  Sir  Henry  Houghton 
thou^t  that  a  minister  ought  to  be  waited  for ;  Mr.  Pitt  said 
he  was  always  anxious  to  be  punctual ;  and  everything  was 
said  that  could  be  said  to  gain  time,  and  to  alla;^  tha  mur- 
murs which  began  to  rise,  and  the  many  little  anecdotes 
which  were  whispered  about  Sheridan  noTei  being  punctual, 
when  at  last  he  appeared,  with  a  very  proper  apology^in  hie 
mouth,  and  one  of  his  best  speeches.     He  laughed  at  the  sup- 

Sised  sedition,  the  lurking  treason,  and  the  panic;  of  the 
tter  he  gave. a  good  picture,  and  placed  his  late  friends, 
Wjndham  and  Burke,  in  the  foreground.  "  This  panic  had 
already  had  a  great  effect;  and,  indeed,  it  was  much  too  ge- 
neral an  impression  to  proceed  from  real  danger;  a  general 
n'o  was  always  created  by  phantoms  and  imaginary  evils. 
ii  been  always  so  in  the  panics  of  armies ;  for  instance, 
he  believed  that  there  was  not  once  to  be  found  is  history  an 
instance  in  which  the  panic  of  an  army  had  proceeded  from 
real  danger ;  it  always  proceeded  either  from  accident  or  some 
stratagem  of  the  enemy.  Indeed  the  thing  bore  evidence  for 
itself;  had  the  danger  been  real,  theie  must  have  been  a 
difierence  of  opinion  as  to  the  amount  of  it;  for  while  there 
was  a  difference  in  the  size  and  character  of  the  understand- 
ings of  men,  there  must  be  a  difference  in  their  opinions ; 
but  those  who  believed  anything  upon  the  tales  of  sedition, 
which  he  had  before  alluded  to,  believed  everything  that  was 
aaid  about  it,  and  that  of  itself  proved  its  lallacj.  There  were 
s  instances  recorded,  both  in  prose  and  verse,  nhers 
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natiiODB  bad  been  misled,  and  had  acted  npoa  sucb  taiae  alarms. 
There  were  many  inatancea  in  whicb  a  panic  had  been  coin- 
monic^ed  by  one  class  of  liien  to  the  odier. 


Scdibus  eiilDere  patreB,  ioiiraqne  belli 
ComolibaB  fugiena  msndat  decreta  wesaitat,' 

•'  His  friend  (Mr.  Wyndbam)  hod  been  panic-struck,  and  now 
strengthened  the  hand  of  government,  irho,  last  session,  agree- 
able to  a  vulgar  adage,  '  Boiled  his  M^eaty's  ministers  ia 
the  dirt.'  At  that  period  he  pulled  aS  ike  mask  of  perfidy, 
and  declaimed  loudly  against  that  implicit  confidence  which 
eoiuB  bad  argued  ought  to  be  placed  in  ministers.  He  now 
thought  sucb  arguments  were  impolitic,  and  no  man  vras  more 
strenuous  for  that  confidence  ^bich  he  had  before  with  so 
much  wanoth  reprobated.  Another  iiiend  (Mr.  Burke),  to 
irhoae  doctrines  Mr.  Wjndham  had  become  a  convert,  had 
also  been  panic-struck.  He  had  been  so  affected  that  he  saw 
nothing  but  a  black  and  clouded  sky;  a  bleak  opposition, 
where  there  was  not  &  shrub  or  bush  to  shelter  Hm  from  the 
gloomy  aspect  of  public  affairs ;  but  he  had  taken  refuge  in 
the  ministerial  gaberdine,  ^vhere  ha  hoped  for  security  from 
ihe  approaching  storm." 

It  was  in  this  speech  that  the  mofto  of  the  Sim  newspaper 
aSbrded  him  one  of  his  happiest  hits.     The  lines  selected  by 
the  original  proprietor  of  the  journal  were —    . 
~"  3al«ai  quii  dican  Etltnti 
Audeati" 

It  was  also  on  this  occasion  tbat-be  taunted  Burke  as  hav- 
ing quitted  the  camp,  but  of  returning  to  it  as  a  spy. 

A  few  nigbta  afterwards  Pitt  took  the  House  by  surprise, 
by  a  most  eloquent  speech,  when  stating  the  ways  and  means 
for  the  ensuing  year ;  he  recommended  unanimity  and  liber- 
al!^ in  the  supplies,  but  at  the  same  time  to  watch  with  vigi- 
lance and  even  j'laloiiay.  Sheridan  spoke  in  reply  with  great 
readiness.  "He  said  he  gave  the  minister  credit  for  the  fairness 
of  some  of  bis  obserTationa ;  but  he  must  frankly  say  he  had 
felt  the  jealousy  recommended  much  awakened  by  the  very 
exteioTdmaiT  and  sudden  appeal  to  the  passions  of  the  House. 
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There  was  little  novels  m  it,  excepting  the  novelty  of  mtifr 
ducing.  in  a  day  devoted  to  figures,  all  the  arts  of  declamation. 
He  had  suddenly  laid  down  his  peocil  and  slate,  as  it  were, 
and  grasping  the  truncheon,  had  finished  with  an  harangue, 
more  calcnlated  for  the  general  ef  an  army  going  to  storm  a 
French  redoubt,  than  a  minister  of  finance  discussing  accounts, 
in  a  sober  hotir  of  calculation,  with  the  stewards  and  attorneys 
of  a  burdened  people." 

The  debates  on  the  Traitorous  Correspondence  Bill  fur- 
nished him  with  aeveral  opportunities  of  expressing  his  opi- 
nion upon  the  lallacioua  views  entertained  of  the  existence  of 
treason.  Lord  Auckland's  memorial  to  the  States  General, 
and  the  Sheffield  Petition  for  Parliamentary  Beform,  bolli 
engaged  his  attention.  He  had  several  opportunities  of  com- 
ing into  collision  with  Burke,  and  seemed  rather  to  court 
them ;  he  contrived  to  praise  his  eloquence,  but  to  stigmatize 
"his  opiniona.  On  one  occasion,  after  his  usual  compliments  to 
liis  wit,  mirth  and  hamonr,  he  said  he  generally  employed 
1hem  on  subjects  which  did  not  call  for  either;  hut  wars,  trea- 
sons, murders,  or  massacres.  In  alluding  to  Burke's  praise 
of  the  King  of  Prussia,  he  compared  the  king's  conduct  in 
Dantzic  with  that  of  France — no  act  of  hers  was  more  despe- 
rate or  more  in&mous.  The  party  robbed  cared  not  whetLer 
he  was  plundered  by  a  man  with  a  white  feather,  or  one  wiUi 
a  nightcap  on  his  head ;  but  a  head  with  a  crown,  and  a  head 
with  a  nightcap  totally  altered  the  moral  quality  of  the  action 
—death  inflicted  by  a  hand  wielding  a  pike  was  murder,  awaj- 
inga  sceptre  was  innocent. 

The  session  of  this  year  was  opened  on  the  24  th  of  Jannaij. 
The  address  from  the  throne  stated  that  upon  the  issue  of 
the  contest  in  which  the  nation  was  engaged  depended  the 
mEuntenance  of  the  constitution,  laws,  religion,  and  the  ae- 
enrity  of  civil  society;  it  dwelt  upon  the  advantages  obtained 
by  the  allied  forces,  and  the  necessity  of  prosecuting  the  war 
ivith  enei^  and  vigour;  it  stated  that  the  internal  fscontent 
and  conftision  in  France  were  produced  by  a  system  which 
violated  eveiyrestraintof  justice,  humanity,  andreli^n;  thi^ 
the  principles  which  were  promulgated  in  France,  tended  to 
destroy  all  properly,  to  subvert  the  laws  ftnd  the  religion  of 
every  civilized  nation,  and  to  introduce  Tmiversally  that  wild 
and  destructive  system  of  rapine,  anarchy,  and  impie^— tl" 
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effects  of  which,  as  manifested  in  France,  fumiahed  a.  dreads 
but  useful  lesson  to  the  present  age  and  posterity.  The 
speech  was  of  considerable  length,  and  called  upon  the  nation — 
in  what  is  now  considered  a  hackneyed  style,  though  then  ad- 
mired as  original — to  esert  itself  to  pay  for  all  the  expenses 
of  the  war. 

Xjord  Moniingl«n,  after  the  mover  and  the  seconder  had 
gone  through  the  usual  routine  of  saying  a  vast  deal  about  no- 
thiag  in  the  ordinary  form  of  eloquence,  commenced  an  elabo- 
rate speech  to  prove  that,  as  long  as  the  French  maintained 
the  principles  they  had  adopted,  the  war  should  not  be  relin- 
quished. "Mr.  Sheridan  begEin  with  observing,  that  the 
noble  lord  who  had  just  sat  down  had  divided  a  speech,  mors 
remarkable  for  ita  ability  than  its  brevity,  into  two  parts: 
the  first,  a  detail  of  all  the  atrocities  that  faiid  been  committed 
during  the  whole  course  of  the  Bevolution  in  France ;  tha 
second  a  kind  of  posthumous  arraignment  of  the  offences  of 
Biissot  and  his  associates.  As  he  did  not  perceive  any  noble 
or  learned  member  inchned  to  rise  on  behalf  of  the  accused, 
BO  he  conceived  the  pleadings  on  the  part  of  the  prosecution 
to  be  closed;  and  as  the  Speaker  was  evidently  not  proceed- 
ing to  sum  up  (he  evidence,  he  hoped  he  might  be  permitted 
to  recall  the  attention  of  the  House  to  the  real  object  of  that 
day's  CO nside ration.  He  admired  the  emphasis  of  the  noble 
lord  in  reading  hia  voluminous  extracts  firom  his  various 
French  documents ;  he  admired,  too,  the  ingenuity  he  had 
displayed  in  his  observations  upon  those  extracts;  but  he 
coijd  not  help  farther  expressing  his  admiration,  that  the 
noble  lord  should  have  thought  proper  to  have  taken  up  so 
many  hours  in  quoting  passages  in  which  not  one  word  in  ten 
was  to  tbe  purpose ;  and  often  where  they  did  apply  to  the 
question,  they  directly  overset  the  principles  they  were  brought 
forward  to  support."  He  then  delivered  a  speech  which  has 
been  handed  down  to  us  corrected  by  himself;  hence  are  we 
enabled  to  form  some  opinion  of  the  readiness  with  which 
he  could  answer  an  opponent,  the  immense  mass  of  matter 
connected  with  the  pohtics  of  Europe  that  he  had  thoroughly 
digested,  and  the  soundness  of  the  views  of  the  party  he  re- 
prese-ated.  Had  this  speech  only  remained  for  the  judg- 
ment of  posterity  of  the  genetal  principles  maintained,  and 
the  soundness  of  the  policy  pursued  by  the  advocates  for 
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peace,  it  would  hare  been  engugh.  The  frenCT,  folly,  lash- 
ness  of  indiyidusls  in  France  had  been  rouBed  by  the  sur- 
roQuding  nations,  tlieir  fears  had  been  escited,  great  and 
dreadful  enormities  had  been  oommitted  at  which  the  heart 
shuddered,  and  which  not  merely  wounded  every  feeling  of 
humanity,  hut  disgusted  and  sickened  the  soul — all  this  was 
most  true ;  but  what  did  it  prove  ? — what  but  that  eternal  and 
uoalterable  truth  which  had  always  presented  itself  to  his 
mind.  A  few  days  afterwards  Sheridan  took  occasion  to  ex- 
plain to  the  minister,  who  in  his  simplicity  and  innocence 
seemed  t«  be  igaoraut  of  its  meaning,  the  nature  of  a  minis- 
terial job ;  and  he  gave  a  curious  list  of  persons  who  had  re- 
ceived money  for  services  not  performed,  observing  that  he 
was  only  influenced  by  motives  of  good-will  to  the  pereons. 
Mr.  Pitt  very  injudiciously  asked,  if  he  made  that  assertion, 
could  any  member  of  the  House  credit  it.  Mr.  Sheridan  was 
about  to  rise,  when  he  was  iuterrupfed  by  Mr.  Fox  declaring 
that  in  his  opinion,  founded  upon  experience,  Mr.  Sheridan 
had  as  much  personal  credit  in  that  House  as  Mr.  Pitt 
Sheridan  rose :  "  Whether,"  said  he,  "  if  I  repeat  my  assertion, 
any  member  of  the  House  will  doubt  it,  or  not,  I  cannot  say; 
but  I  believe  that  it  is  ia  this  House  alone  that  the  ri^t 
honourable  gentleman  will  venture  to  tell  me  so."  The  sub- 
ject, however,  dropped,  after  some  remarks'from  Mr.  Hanley 
and  Mr.  Torke  on  Uie  impropriety  of  personalities  during  the 
■serious  busings  of  the  House.  Mr.  Sheridan  spoke  this 
session  ably  on  several  aulgects  which  have  now  lost  their 
interest ;  such  as  on  the  naval  force  at  that  period ;  on  the  de- 
fensive state  of  Halifax;  on  a  petition  from  Fysche  Palmer 
suffering  from  imprisonment ;  on  a  judgment  of  the  court  of 
Session  in  Scotland  upon  the  introduction  of  foreign  troops 
into  the  country;  on  volunt^  aid  for  raising  troops  without 
the  consent  of  Parliament ;  and  on  taxing  placemen  upon  the 
suspension  of  the  Habeas  Corpus  Act. 

At  length  Drury  Lane  was  rebuilt;  heavy  had  been  the  ex 
penses  and  the  disappointments ;  and,  above  all,  the  law  bad 
been  appealed  to.  On  the  10th  of  March,  a  grand  concert, 
formed  of  selections  from  Handel,  collected  together  a  largo 
audience,  and  on  the  Hist  of  April  the  first  dramatic  perform 
race  took  place.  The  play  was  "Macbeth,"  tJie  afterpieee, 
*'Tho  Virgin  Unmasked."     The  prologue  on     ' 
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vu  b^  General  Fitzpatriok.  The  house  was  found  generally 
veil  adapted  for  perfonnanceB,  and  gave  great  satisfaetion. 
There  was-  a  tribute  to  the  memory  of  the  old  house,  which 
-was  nniveraally  approved  of;  a  plamk  of  the  stage,  which 
Ooriick  had  so  often  trod,  was  preserved,  and  formed  a  part 
of  the  new  flooring.  In  a  snort  time  a  little  piece  was 
bronght  out  by  Sheridan  in  honour  of  Lord  Howe  s  victory ; 
it  was  called  the  "  First  of  June." 

On  the  30th  of  December,  parliament  met  for  the  despatch 
of  boainess ;  Sheridan  was  at  his  post,  still  maintaining  the 
same  opinions,  stdll  fighting  against  his  great  adversary.  A 
speedi  of  his  upon  the  repeal  of  the  Bill  for  suspending  the 
Habeas  Corpus  Act  gave  him  an  opportunity,  of  which  he 
fiiUy  availed  himself,  of  showing  that  it  was  tmcallod  for  by 
-the  state  of  the  country ;  he  expatiated  on  the  detestable  sys- 
tem of  spies  and  informers,  of  the  charges  of  sedition,  of 
levying  war,  of  trials,  and  solemnly  asked  Mr.  Pitt,  what 
w>Qld  be  the  state  of  the  country  which  would  restore  to 
British  freemen  the  moat  glorious  bulwark  of  their  freedom. 
Upon  Mr.  Fox's  motion  for  a  committee  on  the  state  of  the 
nation  be  spoke  with  great  abili^i  the  two  friends,  backed 
by  a  small  minority,  still  continued  to  express  with  freedom 
those  opinions  which  were  entertained  by  a  large  body  of  men 
in  England,  who,  satisfied  with  the  security  which  the  lawa 
^ve  Siem,  wished  for  no  other  change  but  such  as  would  give 
to  the  people  at  large  more  ample  opportunity  of  expressic^ 
their  wishes  through  their  representatdves,  and  whose  desire 
was  such  a  reform  in  the  House  of  Commons,  as  might  take 
from  the  proprietors  of  boroughs  the  preponderating  influence 
th^  held. 

On  the  Ist  of  June,  Mr.  Anstruther,  Solicitor  General  to 
lie  Prince  of  Wales,  as  Diike  of  Cornwall,  acquainted  the 
Bonse  that  his  Royal  Highness,  had  authorized  him  to  assure 
.  the  House  that  he  was  anxious  that  some  regulation  should 
be  adopted  for  the  purpose  of  establishing  order  and  regu- 
larity in  the  expenditure  of  his  income,  and  to  prevent  the 
incurring  of  debt  in  future,  and  flirther,  to  appropriate  such 
&  part  of  his  income  for  the  liquidation  of  his  debts  as  might 
eeem  proper  to  the  House.  The  prince  was  no  longer  on 
terms  of  intimacy  vrith  the  leading  Whigs,  nor  did  they  feel 
any  wish  to  renew  their  homage  to  him.     Mr.  Grey,  although 
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ie  would  vote  for  his  baring  on  income  BufSdent  to  support 
him  in  bia  poBttion,  'would  not  pay  hie  debts  from  the  monej 
of  the  people.  Mr.  Fox  aeked  if  he  was  well  advised  to  apply 
to  the  Houee  after  the  promise  in  1T8T.  Mr.  Sheridan 
thought  the  prince's  debts  ought  to  be  paid,  but  his  Majesty 
should  set  the  example.  He  acqised  those  who  hod  given 
him  adrice.  By  the  plan  now  proposed,  the  prince  had  not 
the  grace  of  Buggesting  retreQchmeute,  nor  the  checks  npon 
his  fotnre  conduct.  His  past  misconduct  was  exhibited  in  the 
harshest  point  of  view ;  he  was  set  in  a  gilded  pilloiy,  sent 
to  do  public  penance  in  an  embroidered  sbeeL  He  was  left 
in  possession  of  too  much  income  to  exempt  him  from  envy, 
end  too  little  to  exempt  him  from  scorn.  To  pay  the  debts 
something  ought  to  be  given  by  the  king.  He  afterwards 
proposed  that  the  estates  belonging  to  the  Duchy  of  Cornwall 
should  be  sold  to  assist  in  the  liquidation  of  the  debts.  Mr. 
Sheridan  continued  to  make  remarks  on  tbe  king.  In  the 
course  of  the  debates  he  repudiated  having  received  any  re- 
■n-ard,  as  had  been  insinuated,  from  Jhe  Prince  of  Wales,  and 
positively  asserted  in  the  &ce  of  the  Parliamei^  and  the  coun- 
ti7  that  be  had  not  even  been  presented  with  a.  horse  or  a 
picture,  and  that  he  was  independent  in  his  views  and  opinions 
of  the  Eoyal  Prince. 

Whenever  the  opportunity  presented  itself,  Sheridan  pur- 
sued his  former  Iriend,  Burke,  with  the  same  determination  he 
had  done  in  the  previous  session ;  but  some  of  the  allusions  are 
now  almost  unintelligible  sarcasms.  Ill-natured  observations 
abounded  on  both  sides.  A  quotation  from  a  convivial  writer 
of  the  day,  Captain  Morris,  whose  songs  are  almost  now  for- 
gotten, was  hailed  from  Burke  with  great  cheers  by  his  party, 
and  responded  to  by  Sheridan's  friends,  when  he  had  with 
great  felicity  quoted  also  iroux  the  same  author.  On  the 
occasion  of  the  Volunteer  Bill,  Mr.  Francis  expressed  his 
regret  that  all  freedom  of  debate  was  lost  by  confining  every 
discussion  to  three  or  four  persons.  That  if  it  were  the 
object  of  eloquence  to  weary  and  deaden  the  attention  of  an 
unhappy  audience,  to  exhaust  all  patience,  to  stupify  rather 
than  convince,  then,  indeed,  the  gentlemen  he  alluded  to  were 
supremely  eloquent.  Mr.  Burke  said  he  should  take  the 
hint  whiui  was  drawn  from  a  writer  of  very  high  authority 
vith  the  gentleman  opposite. 
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Solid  men  of  BdbIdii,  make  nc 


Sheridan  observed  that  the  u^unction  agaiost  long  orstioos 
wfts  not  the  only  moral  precept  in  that  sjatem  of  ethica 
alluded  to.     He  vould  remind  mm  of  aoother  passage : — 


Mr.  Burke  complained  of  the  attack  upon  hia  morals. 
Sheridan  answered — "  He  had  supposed  him  to  hare  a  eoper- 
abundance,  and  he  might  spare  some  tfl  the  gentlemen  that 
surrounded  him."  Once  again  was  Sheridan  called  upon  to 
appear  in  Weaminster  Hall  as  an  accuser  of  Warren  Hastings. 
On  the  14th  of  May,  he  replied  to  the  evidence  and  argu- 
ments offered  by  the  counsel  for  Mr.  Hastings,  in  answer  to 
the  Begum  cha^.  It  was  customary  for  a  brother  manager 
to  accompany  the  manner  who  was  to  speak,  with  a  bag 
containing  whatever  minutes  might  be  referred  to.  Michael 
Angelo  Taylor  was  the  individual  upon  whom  this  duty  de- 
volved ;  and  he  requested  Sheridan  to  give  him  the  bag  and 
papers.  Sheridan's  answer  was  "  he  had  none,  and  he  must 
get  on  as  well  as  he  could  without  them."  "  He  would  abuse 
Ned  Law,  afterwards  liord  EUenborough,  ridicule  Plumer's 
long  speech,  make  the  court  laugh,  please  the  women,  and,  in 
short,  with  Taylor's  aid,  would  get  triumphantly  through  his 
task."  The  case  was  opened,  and  he  got  on  very  well  for 
some  time,  but  the  chancellor  asked  for  a  minnte  to  which 
he  was  referring ;  Sheridan  said  his  friend  Taylor  would  read 
it.  Mr.  Taylor  despatched  a  messenger  for  the  hag,  whilst 
Sheridan  requested  permission  in  the  mean  time  to  proceed. 
But  soon  again  the  chancellor  wished  to  see  the  minutes ;  a 
great  outcry  was  raised  for  the  bag ;  the  blame  was  laid 
on  the  solicitor's  clerk;  another  messenger  was  sent  off  to 
Sheridan's  house.  On  wont  Sheridan  brilliantly  and  cleverly; 
and  when  the  chancellor  a  third  time  anxiously  required  the 
minute,  Sheridan,  with  great  coolness  and  dignity,  said; 
"  On  the  part  of  the  Commons,  and  as  a  manner  of  the  im- 
peachment, I  shall  conduct  my  case  aa  I  think  proper.  I 
mean  to  be  correct,  and  your  lordships,  having  the  printed 
minutes  before  you,  will  afterwards  see  whether  I  am  right 
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or  mvng."  Fox,  vho  was  in  the  manager's  room,  ran  eagertf 
to  the  Hall,  and,  fearing  that  Sheridan  would  suffer  incon- 
venience from  the  want. of  the  bag,  asked  Taylor  what  could 
be  done ;  he,  hiding  hie  month  mtib  his  band,  whiniered  him, 
as  Moore  says,  in  a  tone  of  which  they  alone  who  nave  fa&srd 
the  gentleman  relate  the  anecdote  can  feel  the  full  humour, 
"  The  man  baa  no  bag."  The  speech  itself  is  ao  poor,  when 
contrasted  with  bis  fonuer  efforts  upon  the  same  subject,  that 
it  is  not  surprising  that  it  has  been  universally  condemned; 
and  the  introduction  of  some  observatione  on  woman,  her  forti- 
tnde,  her  power  of  bearing  suffering,  which  have  been  much 
applauded,  was  altogether  in  worse  taste  than  Sheridan  usoally 
exhibited.  He  had,  however,  upon  the  two  former  occasions, 
«ihansted  every  source  of  interest ;  and  spoke  unprepared  and 
almost  forgetfid  of  the  aul^ect  of  bis  former  triumplui. 

The  session  of  1795  commenced  untowardly.  The  people 
of  the  humbler  class  in  London  were  doubtless  much  irritated 
at  the  constant  suspicions  of  disloyalty  which  the  minister! 
so  loudly  proclaimed;  their  irritation  was  excessive;  th^ 
disliked  the  repeal  of  the  Habeas  Corpus  Act,  which  thej^ 
bad  been  taught  to  believe  was  the  palladiiun  of  their  Uber^. 
The  line  of  conduct  pursued  by  Mr.  Pitt  was  too  evidently 
in  &T0ur  of  rank  and  wealth,  and  of  those  classes  that 
enjoyed  privileges  which  were  denied  to  them.  There  vras 
no  outlet  for  the  expression  of  their  feelings ;  the  press  was 
gagged ;  for  prosecutions  for  libel,  whilst  they  only  pretended 
to  prevent  sedition,  were'  most  unwisely  urged  against  the 
free  expression  of  thoughts  very  generally  entertained  by 
those  whom  neither  corruption  nor  povrar  could  intimidate. 
The  hatred  of  the  system  showed  itself  on  the  occasion  of  his 
Majesty's  progress  to  Parliament,  for  the  purpose  of  opening 
the  session. 

On  the  39th  of  October  the  king  went,  with  the  nsnal 
pomp,  to  the  house  of  peers ;  an  opportuni^  which  the  people 
of  London  usually  embiace  to  receive  the  monarch  with  tha 
expression  of  the  loyalty  which  animates  their  hearts.  It  is 
not  only  curiosity  which  collects  so  many  together ;  but  there 
is  always  an  anxiety  to  know  how  the  sovereign  vrill  he  re- 
ceived. The  park  was  on  this  day  thronged;  but  instead  of 
loud  acclamations  from  a  contented  people,  there  were  loud 
.,  groans,  and  threatening  words.     The  carriage  was 
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mroimded  by  persons  loudly  demanding  "  the  dismissal  of 
Mr.  Pitt;  peace;"  and  even  the  espression  "down  with  ■ 
the  king"  was  heard.  As  it  approached  the  HorBe  Guards, 
stones  wero  tbrown  at  the  king's  carriage.  In  passing 
through  Palace  Yard  a  window  was  broken ;  and  it  was  as- 
serted that  this  had  been  done  by  an  air  gun.  His  Majesty, 
with  great  calmness  and  composore,  proceeded. to  execute  the 
fiinction  for  which  the  day  was  to  be  remarked — the  delivery 
■of  (he  speech  from  the  throne— and  then  returned  to  Bucking- 
bom  Palace.  But  the  infuriated  populace  had  increased  in. 
numbers,  in  daring,  and  in  violence ;  and  with  considerable 
dif^ul^  did  the  iiiyal  cortege  proceed  from  St.  James's  to 
Buckingham  Palace.  The  speech  was,  in  eveiy  sense  of  the 
word,  unsatisfactory.  SheriiJan  was  exceedingly  happy  in  his 
comments  upon  it.  It  oommenced  with  "  It  is  a  great  eatis- 
&ction  to  me  to  reflect  that,  notwithstanding  the  many  un- 
fiivourable  events : "  he  observed,  "  He  would  venture  to  say, 
if  any  person  could  have  previously  known  the  speech,  and 
bad  written  to  any  part  of  England  or  Scotland,  they  would 
not  have  found  a  single  man  who  would  not  have  been  sur- 
prised at  the  first  noun  substantive  being  satisfftction ;  or  at 
that  substantive  being  used  in  any  other  part  of  the  speech. 
It  w«8  said  to  he  the  mark  of  a  resigned  and  religious  temper 
to  be  easily  satisfied.  If  that  were  true,  there  never  were 
ministers  cJ  more  meek  and  primitive  piety  than  the  present ; 
for  what  they  had  been  satisfied  he  knew  not."  He  tnen  took 
a  view  of  af&irs  foreign  and  domestic,  and  expressed  his 
astonishment  that  ministers  could  suffer  the  king,  when  he 
passed  through  his  starving  and  oppressed  people — and,  sorry 
was  he  to  hear,  irritated  and  clamorous  people — to  come  down 
to  the  House  and  express  his  satisfaction.  He  spoke  of  the 
wretched  and  miserable  expedition  to  Quiberon,  were  it  was 
true  the  blood  of  French  emigrants  only  had  flowed;  it  was 
not  British  blood,  but  British  honour  that  bled  at  every  vein. 
He  believed  that  all  the  efforts  made  were  to  restore  the 
Bouse  of  Bourbon — a  race  always  inimical  to  England  as  iar 
■B  he  could  judge  of  the  spirit  of  their  intentions ;  from  their 
pteTarieatJons  he  thought  they  were  simply  watching  for  an 
opportunity  of  effecting  a  counter  revolution  for  the  establish- 
ment of  monarchy,  and  placing  Louis  XVIII.  upon  tha 
throne. 
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The  Tiolent  cooduct  of  the  joeople  had  now  given  to  fhe 
admiuistratioa  the  pretence  which  thej  had  so  long  nanted. 
They  could  no  longer  be  told  that  disaffection  existed  in  their 
own  imaginationB,  that  the  plots  were  of  their  own  begetting, 
that  their  spies  aad  their  informers  had  concocted  the  tales 
^vhich  alarmed  the  timid,  and  imposed  upon  the  credulous. 
"  The  King  of  England  had,"  said  they,  "  encountered  a  recep- 
tion, such  as  the  regicides  of  Paris  had  given  to  their  king." 
The  Lords  and  the  Commons  addressed  the  king  after  evidence 
had  been  taken  of  the  outrage  of  the  day.  A  Bill  was  brought 
into  the  House  of  Commons  for  securing  the  king's  person 
and  government  against  treasonable  and  seditious  practices. 
and  several  days  were  occupied  in  its  consideration.  Sheridan 
took  a  prominent  part  in  the  discussion,  and  his  speeches 
were  full  of  vigour,  thotight.  and  wit.  During  one  of  the  de- 
bates he  related  a  curious  anecdote  respecting  himself,  in 
consequence  of  some  observations  of  Mr.  Hardinge  on  the 
licence  of  the  stage ;  showing  that  the  restrictions  were  in 
principle  moral,  and  not  poOtical.  "  The  origin  of  the  licence 
mas  in  order  to  repress  indecencies  and  abuses,  such  as  a  nun 
must  want  common  decorum  to  introduce.  As  a  proof  that 
the  licence  was  sometimes  abused,  on  the  n^ht  before  the 
first  appearance  of  the  "  School  for  Scandal,"  he  was  informed 
that  it  could  not  be  performed,  as  a  licence  was  refused.  It 
happened  at  this  time  there  was  the  famous  city  contest  be- 
tweep  Wilkes  and  Hopkins ;  the  latter  had  been  charged  with 
some  practices,  similar  to  those  of  Moses  the  Jew,  in  lending 
money  to  young  men  under  age,  and  it  was  supposed  that  the 
character  of  the  play  was  levelled  at  him,  in  order  to  injure 
him  in  his  contest,  in  which  he  was  supported  by  the  ministe- 
rial interest.  In  the  warmth  of  a  contested  election  the  piece 
was  represented  as  a  fiictious  and  seditious  opposition  to  a 
court  candidate.  Sheridan,  however,  went  to  Lord  Hertford, 
then  Lord  Chamberlaia,  who  laughed  at  the  af(air,  and  gave 
the  licence.  For  his  own  part  he  deemed  a  theatre  no  fit 
place  for  politics ;  nor  would  he  think  much  of  the  principles 
or  taste  of  the  man  who  should  wish  to  introduce  them  into 
stage  representation."  On  the  23rd  of  November,  Mr.  Stuart 
brought  up  a  petition  against  the  Bill  from  the  London  Cor- 
responding Society.  He  produced  a  work,  attributed  to  Mr, 
Reeves,  the  framer  and  president  of   several  associatitms 
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against  republicans  and  levellers,  in  \vliioh  a  doctrine  was  as- 
serted "  that  the  government  of  England  was  a.  monarchy ; 
but  the  monarch  was  the  ancient  stock,  from  which  have 
sprang  those  good!;'  broaches  of  the  legislature — the  Lords 
and  Commons ;  that  these,  however,  were  still  only  branches, 
«nd  that  they  might  be  lopped  off,  and  the  treo  be  a  tree  still, 
ebom,  indeed,  of  its  honours,  but  not,  like  them,  cast  into  the 
fire."  The  pamphlet  was  read.  Sberidau  moved  "  that  the  said 
pamphlet  is  a  malicious,  scandalous,  and  seditious  libel,  con- 
taimng  matter  tending  to  create  jealousies  and  divisions 
amongst  his  Majesty's  subjects ;  to  alienate  the  sSection  from 
our  present  form  of  government,  and  subvert  the  true  prinoi 
pies  of  our  free  constitution,  and  that  the  said  pamphlet  is  a 
mgh  breach  of  the  privileges  of  this  House."  He  made  seve- 
ral speeches,  and  concluded  by  moving,  "  that  the  books  be 
burnt  by  the  common  hangman."  This  punishment  was  all 
he  proposed ;  he  peremptorily  objected  to  a  prosecution.  Mi- 
nisters, however,  preferred  a  triad,  as  they  thought  some  of  ita 
odium  would  naturally  fell  on  the^Whigs,  and  they  did  not 
olject  to  their  willingness  to  increase  the  list  of  hbellers. 
Sheridan  said  that  he  never  recommended  prosecutions  for 
l^ls,  because  ministers  had  taken  such  matters  into  their 
own  hands ;  he  read  a  list  of  fifty  or  sixty  persona  who  in 
the  last  three  years  had  been  prosecuted.  He  luiew,  that  if 
Mr.  Reeves  were  found  guilty,  be  would  be  called  a  convicted 
inuocent,  as  others  had  been  called  acquitted  felons.  The 
trial,  however,  was  resolved  on ;  Sheridan  having  been  in- 
duced no  longer  to  oppose  it,  of  course  an  acquittal  took  place, 
in  a  caee  where  neither  party  took  any  interest  in  the  trial. 

The  incidents  attendant  upon  Sheridan's  first  marriage  ex- 
cited some  surprise,  and  if  those  which  marked  the  second 
hymen  are  not  altogether  as  wondrous,  they  are  sufficient  to 
snow  that  he  had  not  foi^tten  his  powers  over  tbe  female 
heart,  and  that,  when  be  chose,  he  could  successfully  exert  it. 
He  was  at  the  mature  age  of  forty-four,  when  the  charms  of 
Miss  Esther  Jane  Ogle,  daughter  of  the  Dean  of  Winches- 
ter, and  grand-daugbter  of  the  former  Bisbop  of  Winchester, 
by  the  mother's  side,  appeared  so  irresistible,  that  he  was  de- 
termined, in  spite  of  any  obstacle,  to  become  her  affianced 
hnsband.  Tbe  first  interview  of  the  two  personages  was  any 
thing  bat  Battering  to  the  vanity  of  Sheridan,  and  leads  us  ta 
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form  an  iaference  that  nothii^  but  his  determiDBdon  to  ooo- 
quer,  and  his  firm  reliance  upon  bis  own  reaolvea,  wonld  here 
ultimately  led  to  a  conaommatjon  of  his  hopes.  At  a.  feta  girot 
at  DeTonshire  Eouse  sat  Miss  Ogle,  where  Sheridan  for  1^ 
first  time  saw  her ;  he  was  walking  before  her ;  he  heard  her 
exclamation,  "  fright  I  terrible  creature  t"  and  other  names  of 
similar  immistakable  import,  applied  to  himself;  for  this  ele- 
gant young  lady  it  eeems,  with  bewitehisg  frankness,  waa  in 
the  habit  of  openly  giving  epithets  which  she  thought  i^ro- 
priate  to  men  and  things.  Sheridan's  countenance  bad,  at  this 
period  of  hie  life,  lost  much,  of  the  manly  beauty  itmi^t  once 
have  had ;  little  remained  but  the  brilliancy  of  his  eye;  intem- 
perance had  stamped  her  marks  upcm  his  features  in  l^ble 
characters ;  the  purple  cheek,  the  fiery  nose,  its  common  ott 
springs,  were  t^o  strongly  developed  not  to  bo  discerned  by 
the  quick  glance  of  woman ;  indeed  they  had  already  begun  to 
be  subjects  of  public  comment,  and  served  for  the  merriment 
of  a  hustings  mob,  where  allusions  often,  in.  his  latter  day 
more  especially,  were  made  to  hia  being  able  to  light  a  fire  by 
the  glare  of  hia  nose.  Whether  Sheridan  felt  that  the  yoting 
lady's  reproach  might  be  true  or  not,  he  was  at  any  rate  de- 
termined that,  notwithstanding  the  visible  defects  of  his  out- 
ward form,  he  would,  by  the  fascinationa  of  his  mind,  e&ce 
the  first  impreasioa;  certain  it  is  that  he  exerted  himself  te 
please,  and  succeeded.  Even  bia  first  advances  produced  some 
sl^ht  civility,  the  neit  meeting  a  little  attention,  another,  a 
declaiatjon  from  her  that,  although  he  was  a  monster,  he  was 
veiy  clever;  she  subsequently  found  that  though  he  was  very 
ugly,  he  was  very  agreeable.  Gradually  there  was  a  little  emo- 
tion experienced  at  his  presence,  at  length  her  heart  was  irre- 
sistibly attracted,  and  then  altogether  lost.  He  was,  indeed, 
the  only  man  with  whom  she  could  lire :  mutual  tows  at  Iots 
and  fidelity  were  exchanged.  The  dean,  her  father,  was  oat- 
suited;  any  hint  from  him  at  the  disparity  of  their  years  was  nil- 
heeded ;  he  in  vain  hesitated — they  ui^ed.  He  learnt  enough 
of  the  private  afiairs  of  Sheridan  to  convince  him  that  it  would 
be  what  the  world  terms  a  bad  match ;  he  thought  that  he 
had  found  out  a  decent  excuse  to  prevent  the  ill-assorted 
marriage,  which  was,  to  say  that  he  would  not  give  his  oon- 
sent  to  his  daughter's  union  with  anv  man  who  could  not  put 
down  fifteen  thousand  potinds  in  addition  to  five  which  he 
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himaglf  would  give  for  a  settlement  upon  Ids  daughter ;  thia 
he  Sattered  JiiniBelf  would  bring  the  aSaii  to  a  coQcluBion, 
for  where  Sheridoa  was  to  find  each  a  bum  no  ordinary  mind 
could  have  imagined.  But  such  weia  the  admirable  finnnmitl 
GontriTonces  of  nis  future  son-in-law,  that  the  dean  found  tha 
money  aafely  lodged  in  the  banker's  hands,  to  his  own  conin. 
non,  and  the  astonishment  even  of  the  most  enthusiastic  ad 
mirer  of  the  skill  of  Sheridan.  There  waa  no  deceit  about  it, 
shares  were  sold  in  Druiy  lisne  Theatre,  an  estate  called  Po- 
lesdsn,  at  lieatLerhead  in  Surrey,  was  purchased ;  it  was  care- 
fiiUy  settled  npon  Mrs.  Sheridan  and  her  children;  the 
trost^ea  to  this  settlement  being  the  late  Lord  Grey  and  Mr. 
"Whitbread.  The  young  lady,  charming  and  despemtely  in  love, 
iiras  quickly  united  to  the  man  of  her  choice,  and  they  went 
to  Southampton  to  enjoy  the  honeymoon,  enraptured  in  each 
other's  society— such  was  the  progress  of  the  love-match. 

Sheridan  of  courae  reflected  uat  he  must  take  an  early 
opportunity  of  imparting  the  information  of  hia  intended  mar- 
riage to  his  son  Tom,  who  waa  at  that  moment  supposed  to  be 
deeply  immersed  in  study,  imder  the  core  of  hia  tutor,  If  r. 
Smyth,  at  Bognor,  where  they  had  been  staying  for  two  or 
three  months  without  having  received  the  slighteet  commnni- 
cfttion;  the  long  silence  was  at  length  interrupted  by  the  ar- 
lival  of  a  letter,  whilst  they  were  at  the  breakfast  table. 

"My  dear  Tom, — Meet  me  at  dinner,  at  six  o'clock  on 
"Wednesday  next,  at  Guildford ;  I  forget  the  inn ;  I  wuit  to 
see  you.— Ever  your  affectionate  father,  E,  B.  S." 

This  note  startled  Tom,  who  marvelled  what  his  father 
conld  have  to  say ;  a  discussion  sprang  np  between  papil  and 
tator  as  to  the  possible  cause  of  this  sudden  invitation ; — was 
it  to  propose  a  seat  in  Parliament?  could  it  be  to  point  out  a 

fctodmarriage?  was  it  anything  to  do  with  Druryliane  Theatre? 
undry  conjectures  occupied  their  minds  until  the  eventftil 
Wednesday  arrived,  when,  followed  by  hia  groom,  off  rode  Tom. 
Mr.  Smyth  was  left  alone  to  ruminate  unt^  hia  pupil's  return, 
which  he  naturally  must  have  expected  on  the  following  day ; 
but  the  Thursday  rolled  on  without  his  appearance ;  Friday, 
Saturday,  and  Sunday,  not  a  line  from  either  father  or  son. 
At  length,  on  Monday,  came  a  letter  to  ihia  effect : — 

"My  dear  Mr.  Smyth,— Here  lam,  have  been,  and  am 
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likely  to  be ;  my  father  I  ha^e  never  Been,  and  all  that  I 
can  hear  of  him  is,  that  instead  of  dining  with  me  on  Wednes- 
day last,  he  passed  through  Guildford  on  his  way  to  town,  with 
four  horses  and  lamps,  about  12.  I  have  written  to  him  letter 
after  letter  to  beg  he  will  send  me  his  orders,  and  at  all  events 
some  money,  for  I  have  only  a  few  shillings,  having  paid  the 
turnpikes  iaithfully,  and  I  am  so  bored  and  wearied  out  with 
waiting  here,  and  seeing  neither  father  nor  money,  nor  any 
thing'  but  the  stable  and  the  street,  that  1  almost  b^in  to 
wish  myself  with  yoa  and  the  hooks  again. 

"  Tour  dutiful  pupil.  T.  S-" 

It  most  at  any  rate  have  been  some  relief  to  Mr.  Smyth's 
mind  to  have  read  a  note  acknowledging  his  pupil's  where- 
about ;  but  what  must  have  been  the  state  of  nervoos  auxiety 
in  which  he  was  kept  for  the  next  tea  or  twelve  weeks,  dur- 
ing which  he  had  to  pace  the  beach  at  Bognor,  hoping  that 
every  succeeding  day  might  bring  with  it  some  solution  to  this 
strange  enigma?  At  length  come  a  frank  from  Sheridan,  in- 
closing an  epistle  from  Tom,  which,  in  some  measure,  threw 
a  light  upon  the  mysterious  occurrences  which  had  naturally 
excited  such  singular  conduct,  both  from  father  and  son.  He 
learned  from  it  the  step,  which  he  characterizes  as  one  of  ex- 
treme folly  and  vanity  on  both  sides,  which  Sheridan  and  Miss 
Ogle  were  about  lo  take.  He  could  find  some  excuse  for  the 
lady,  who  was  doubtless  dazzled  by  the  reputation  and  fasci- 
nated by  the  conversation  of  the  man,  but  none  for  one  who 
had  arrived  at  a  period  of  life  when  prudence,  if  he  ever  pos- 
sessed any,  was  called  for,  and  the  exertion  of  his  intellects  for 
more  usefol  purposes  in  life.    The  answer  was  to  this  effect : — 

'■  My  dear  Mr.  Smyth, — Tt  is  not  I  that  am  to  be  married, 
nor  you.  Set  your  heart  at  rest,  it  is  my  father  himself;  the 
lady,  a  Miss  Ogle,  who  lives  at  Winchester;  and  that  is  the 
history  of  the  Guildford  business.  About  my  own  age — better 
me  to  many  her,  you  will  say.  I  am  not  of  that  opinion. 
My  father  talked  to  me  two  hours  last  night,  and  made  out  to 
me  that  it  was  the  most  sensible  thing  he  could  do.     Was 

not  this  very  clever  of  him  ?    Well,  my  dear  Mr.  S ,  you 

should  have  been  tutor  to  him,  you  see.  I  am  incompar^j 
the  most  ralional  of  the  two,  and  now  and  ever 

"  Yours  very  truly  and  affectionately,     T.  S." 
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Sheridan,  irho  wanted  Wanstead  "  for  his  hymeneal  dovea," 
was  desirous  to  drive  thence  his  Tolatile  son  and  liis  atniabla 
tatOT.  and  determined  that  they  shoald  go  to  Cambridge. 
Mr.  Smyth,  nho  had  rec»ved,  for  his  attention  to  Tom,  nodiing 
in  the  shape  of  salary,  and  who  saw  that,  thongh  treated  per- 
eonally  irith  the  greatest  respect  and  attention,  he  was  left  on 
eveiy  occasion  to  shift  for  himself,  wrote  a  strong  letter  to 
Sberidac ;  receiving  no  answer,  he  posted  to  town,  determined 
to  tender  his  resignation.  "  Never  did  minister,"  says  he, 
"  enter  a  roysl  apartment  more  full  of  rage  and  ind^nation  at 
the  abominable  behaviour  of  hia  sovereign  master  than  I  did 
the  drawing  room  of  Mr.  Sheridan.  I  have  since  often. 
thought  of  the  interview  that  passed ;  of  the  skill  with  which 
Sheridan  conducted  himself;  the  patience  with  which  he 
listened  to  my  complaints,  and  the  concern  which  he  seemed 
to  express  by  his  countenance  when  I  intimated  to  him  that 
though  I  hiul  rather  serve  him  for  nothing,  than  the  best 
nobleman  in  the  land  for  the  best  salary  he  could  give  me, 
still  that  my  family  were  in  ruin  about  me,  and  that  it  was 

impossible ;  and  that  he  had  used  me,  since  his  intended 

marriage,  so  imceremoniously,  and  outraged  me  in  a  variety  of 
ways  so  intolerably,  that  neitiier  with  proper  prudence  not 
proper  pride  could  I  continue  with  him  any  loiter ;  nor  would 
I  sanction,  by  staying  with  his  son,  any  measure  so  contnuy 
to  my  opinion  and  so  pregnant  with  ruin,  as  the  one  now  re- 
solved upon,  his  going  to  Cambridge."  Sheridan  listened  with 
great  attention,  offerii^  littie  o^  no  resistance.  At  last,  he 
D^an:  "  All  this  ruin  and  folly,  which  1  entirely  confess,"  stud 
he,  "  originates  in  this  one  source,  this  marriage  of  mine  with 
Miss  Ogle ;  but  you  know,  my  dear  Smyth, "patting  him  on  the 
shoulder,  "  no  one  is  very  wise  on  such  subjects,  I  have  no 
place  to  put  her  in  but  Wanstead.  I  did  not  consult  you  about 
Tom's  going  to  Cambrics,  for  I  knew  you  would  be  quite 
against  it.  The  boy  is  totally  ruined  if  you  do  not  accompany 
him.  It  will  be  impossible  for  any  one  else  to  have  any  chance 
with  him,  nor  should  I  be  satisfied  with  any  one  else.  I  can- 
not put  him  in  the  army,  as  you  suppose,  the  ministers  really 
make  such  blundering  expeditions.  To  crown  all,  the  theatre 
ifl  out  of  order ;  our  Isst  new  piece,  the  "  Iron  Chest,"  that 
should  have  been  a  golden  one,  is  really  iron.  And  the  result 
of  my  folly — my  madness  if  you  please — is  that  I  am  worried 
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and  tarmented  to  death;  and  if  you,  at  this  moment,  do- 
Bort  me  and  join  this  goneral  combination  of  circumstanoeB 
Btfainst  me,  I  know  not  what  is  to  become  of  me,  and  in 
f£^,  joa  tnnst  siTo  me  further  trial,  and  let  me  see  if  I  can^ 
not  redeem  mjs^  and  make  yon  some  amenda  for  joor  kind- 
nesa  and  consideration  for  me.    I  do  not  deeerre  it,  I  full; 

It  may  well  be  ima^ned  that  a  yoang  and  confiding  spirit, 
such  aa  that  poaaessed  by  Mr.  Smyth,  was  soon  soothed  and 
flattered  by  Bioiilei  expressions  of  confidence  and  regard 
from  a  man  whoae  genius  had  been  his  charm  and  delist, 
and  who  was  looked  to,  even  then,  with  all  bis  faults,  as  ona 
of  the  greatest  men  of  the  day.  He  gradually  yielded,  and, 
"at  last,  like  the  mouth  of  March  in  the  Calendar,"  sayB  he, 
"  I  came  into  the  room  like  a  lion,  and  went  out  like  a  lunb ; " 
"  I  recoTered  myself,"  continues  be,  "  a  little  as  I  went  down 
stairs.  What  a  clever  fellow  this  is,  I  thought  to  mys^  as  I 
went  out  of  the  door ;  and,  after  a  few  paces  down  the  street, 
I  made  one  discovery  more — what  a  fool  am  1 1 "  But  the 
most  characteristic  incident  occurred  jnst  at  the  oonclnsion  of 
the  interview.  "  I  wrote  you  a  letter,"  said  Smyth,  "  it  was 
but  an  angry  one,  you  will  be  so  good  aa  to  think  no  more  of 
it."  "  Oh,  certainly  not,  my  dear  Smyth ! "  replied  Shendan, 
"  I  shall  never  thiidc  of  what  you  have  said  in  it,  be  asaursd." 
Patting  his  hand  in  his  pocket,  "  Here  it  is,"  giving  it  up  to 
Smyth ;  who  was  glad  enough  to  get  hold  of  it,  and  throw  it 
into  the  fire.  "  Lo  and  behold,  I  saw  that  it  had  never  been 
opened."  The  attachment  of  Sheridan  to  his  son  was  of  the 
most  affectionate  character ;  his  anxiety  was  constantly  shown 
at  school,  and  whilst  he  was  under  the  tuition  of  Mr,  Smjth. 
On  one  occasion,  Sheridan  sent  for  him  in  the  greatest  haste 
irom  Warnickshire,  where  he  vras  under  the  tuition  of  I>r. 
Parr,  having  dreamt  that  ho  bad  seen  Tom  fall  from  a  high 
tree,  the  conseqnence  of  which  bad  been  a  broken  aeck.  It 
ia  aingular  that  a  man  of  so  moch  common  sense  should  have 
been  ao  superstitious ;  but  to  his  dreams  he  was  wont  to  give 
implicit  confidence ;  and  another  curiona  fact  is  that  he  would 
neither  travel  on  a  Friday,  nor  allow  a  new  play  to  be  brought 
ont  upon  that  which  he  considered  an  unlucky  day.  If  Tom 
was  upon  the  ice  on  a  frosty  day,  if  he  were  ont  shooting,  if 
he  were  doing  anything  thnt  Sheridan  considered  to  be  at- 
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tended  '<nth  danger,  there  was  no  peace  ontjl  he  had  aban- 
doned it.  Bo  much  tendemesB  seems  hardly  reconcilable 
'with  the  general  conduct  of  Bheridan ;  such,  however,  yma  it 
that  it  coSd  not  bnt  tend  to  render  Mr  Smytii's  chaise  by  no 
means  a  pleasant  one.  Attached,  however,  to  the  public 
character  of  the  father,  and  pleased  with  the  frank  genuiDe 
disposition  of  the  son,  he  seems  to  have  borne,  with  true  phi- 
losophy, the  awkward  position  in  which  he  was  placed,  until  no 
longer  human  nature  could  endure  it.  The  younger  Sheridan 
eeema  to  have  possessed  social  qualities  of  a  high  order,  and 
to  have  been  endowed  with  many  excellent  intellectual  qualifi- 
cations. He  had  natorally  a  good  voice  and  a  taste  for  musio. 
Though  he  returned  his  father's  affeclion,  he  was  not  blind  to 
his  fitults ;  he  naed  frequently  to  lament  his  indolence  and 
want  of  regularity,  and  at  times,  though  proud  of  his  great 
abilities,  was  unable  to  refrain  itoia  indulging  in  sareasm  at 
Lis  father's  expense. 

Tom  Bheridan  was  the  idol  of  the  young  men  at  Cambridge, 
vho  pronounced  him  the  olevereat  fellow  in  the  place,  as  in 
-point  of  humour  and  fun  he  certainly  was.  His  lather  once 
said  to  him,  what  really  was  the  case,  "  Tom,  you  have  genius 
«noiigh  to  get  a  dinner  every  day  in  lie  week  at  the  first 
tables  in  London,  and  that  is  something,  hat  that  is  all,  yon 
can  go  no  further."  They  ttioroughly  understood  each  other; 
the  son  waa  equally  compliment^y  to  the  iather,  as  many 
well-known  anecdotes  testify.  On  one  occarion,  Tom  Sheridan 
complained,  over  the  battle,  to  him,  that  his  pockets  were 
empty.  "  Try  the  highway,"  was  the  father's  answer.  '■  I 
bave,"  said  Tom,  "but  I  made  a  bad  hit,  I  stopped  a  caravan 
foil  of  passengers  who  assured  me  they  had  not  a  ferthing, 
for  they  all  belonged  to  Drury  Lane  Tlieatre  and  could  not 
get  a  single  penny  of  their  salary."  Kelly  tells  a  somewhat 
similar  stoiy.  He  says  that  father  and  son  were  supping  with 
him  one  night  after  the  Opera,  at  a  period  when  Tom  ex- 
pected to  get  into  Parliament;  "Z  thmk,  father,"  says  he, 
"  that  many  men  who  are  called  great  patriots  in  the  House 
of  Commons  are  great  humbugs.  For  my  own  part,  if  I 
get  into  Parliament,  I  will  pledge  myself  to  no  party  bat 
write  upon  my  forehead,  in  legMe  characters,  to  be  let." 
"  And  rmder  that,  Tom,"  said  his  father,  "  unfurnished." 
Tom  took  the  joke,  but  was  even  with  him  upon  anothtf 
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occasion.  Mr.  Sherid&n  had  a  cottage,  about  half  a  mile  from 
Hounslow  Heath :  Tom,  being  yotj  short  of  cash,  asked  his 
father  to  let  Viim  have  some  money;  "I  have  none,"  was  the 
reply.  "  Be  the  consequence  what  it  ma^,  money  I  must 
have,"  said  Tom.  "  If  that  is  the  case,"  said  the  afiectdoaata 
parent,  "you  will  find  a  case  of  loaded  pistols  up  stairs,  and 
a  horse  ready  saddled  iu  the  stable ;  the  night  is  dark,  and 
you  are  within  half  a  mile  of  Hounslow  Heath."  "  I  ondeiv 
stand  what  you  mean,"  said  Tom,  "  but  I  tried  that  last  night, 
I  unluckily  stopped  Feake,  your  treasurer,  who  told  me  that 
you  had  been  beforehand  with  him,  and  had  robbed  him  of 
every  sixpence  in  the  world." 

The  session  of  this  year  was  not  distinguished  at  its  com* 
mencement  by  any  striking  feature.  Sheridan  bad  manfuUj 
expressed  his  opinions  and  his  feelings  upon  the  great  pointd 
nhich  bad  been  agitated;  die  minor  queadons  which  were  now 
brought  forward,  and  were  principally  to  enable  the  govern- 
ment to  carry  on  the  war  into  which  they  had  entered,  en- 
groBSed  but  little  of  his  attention ;  he  carefully  abstained  from 
uiTOwing  any  impediments  in  the  way ;  he  simply  pointed  oat 
the  steps  which  he  thought  should  be  pursued,  and  supported 
Mr,  Fos  on  every  occasion  when  he  thought  that  support 
necessary.  After  a  very  brilliant  speech  from  that  gentle- 
man, on  a  motion  which  he  made  to  censure  the  ministers 
for  advancii^  money  to  the  Emperor  of  Austria  without  the 
consent  of  Parliament,  Sheridan  made  an  admirable  address 
to  the  House,  which  concluded  with  a  contest  between  Lord 
Chatham  and  Mr.  Pitt.  A  motion  made  by  General  Pitz- 
patrick,  to  obt^u  the  release  of  I<a  Fayette,  through  the  inter- 
cessiou  of  his  M^esty  with  the  Emperor  of  Germany,  called 
forth  from  Sheridan  some  well  expressed  opinions  on  the  iii- 
iamy  of  the  detention  of  that  great  man  in  the  prison  of  01- 
mutz.  He  expressed  the  highest  veneration  for  his  character, 
and  believed  that  be  might  vie  with  the  brigbest  cbaracterB 
in  English  History.  To  the  spirit  of  a  Hampden  he  united 
the  loyalty  of  a  Falkland. 

On  the  26th  of  February,  the  ministry  was  compelled  to 
t&ke  a  step,  which  alarmed  the  times,  and  seemed  to  hold 
forth  the  dread  of  an  impending  calamity.  An  order  was 
issued  by  the  Privy  Council,  prohibiting  the  directors  of  the 
Bank,  of  England  &om  issuing  any  cash  payments  till  th6 
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adopted  to  support  the  public  and  commercial  credit  of  the 
Idngdom.  On  the  following  day  a  message  yne  sent  to  the 
House  of  Commons,  recommendmg  the  subject  to  their  im- 
mediate and  eerioua  attention.  The  debates  were  long  and 
arduous,  they  were  frequent  and  monotonous,  yet  did  Sheridan 
give  unweaiying  attention  to  them,  and  night  after  night  ex- 
hibit the  same  enei^  and  industiy  of  which  his  adTersariea 
have  doubted.  The  annals  of  the  country  show  how  well  he 
fought  her  battles,  and  how  sincere  he  then  was,  in  his  bold 
attacks  upon  the  corroption  and  profl^acy  of  the  system  he 
opposed;  occasionally  he  introduced  some  happy  hits,  even 
upon  the  driest  subjects.  Thus,  daring  the  debate  on  the 
stoppage  of  cash  payments,  he  made  a  fanci^  allusion  to 
the  Bank,  "an  elderly  lady  in  the  city,  of  great  credit  and 
long  standing,  who  had  lately  made  a  faux  pas,  which  was 
not  altogether  inexcusable.  She  had  unfortunately  iallen 
into  bad  company,  and  contracted  too  great  an  intimacy  and 
connection  at  the  St.  James's  end  of  the  town.  The  young 
gentleman,  however,  who  had  employed  all  his  arts  of  soft 
persuasion  to  seduce  the  old  lady,  had  so  far  shown  his  de- 
signs,  that  by  timely  cutting  and  breaking  off  the  connection 
there  might  be  hopes  of  the  old  gentlewoman  once  more  re- 
gaining her  credit  and  injured  reputation."  Mr.  Harrison's 
motion  for  the  reduction  of  useless  places  gave  him  an  oppor- 
tunity of  making  a  short  but  useful  appeal  to  those  who  were 
at  that  time  battening  upon  the  public  spoil;  he  more  parti- 
cularly alluded  to  Mr.  Bose,  whose  name  he  publicly  gave,  aa 
one  holding  several  sinecures  and  sitnatdona  which  amounted 
to  £10,000  annually,  so  that  he  did  not  spare  those  whom  he 
condemned,  and  pointed  out  those  whom  he  accused  of  cor- 
ruption. If  during  the  early  part  of  the  spring  the  nation 
hod  been  somewhat  alarmed  at  the  state  of  its  credit,  it  had 
now  reason  to  feel  the  utmost  aniiety,  A  mTjtiny  was  an- 
nounced to  have  broken  out  in  the  Channel  fleet;  the  dismay 
with  which  the  intelligence  was  received  was  unequalled  bv 
any  terror  which  the  disasters  of  those  times  had  occasioned. 
The  stoutest  hearts  quailed,  the  kingdom  was  agitated  from 
one  end  to  the  other,  men  looked  at  each  other  as  they 
dreaded  that  there  was  something  more  to  be  told,  and  that 
ftt  last  the  downfall  of  the  Britifih  empire  was  at  hand. 
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Tke  pftTlIcular  subjects  to  which  Sheridan  devoted  his  at 
tention  during  the  remainder  of  the  session  were,  on  expedi- 
tion to  the  West  Indies,  and  that  to  Quiberon  Bay;  he  still 
continued  to  enliven  the  Houne  hj  bis  reading,  and  his  lalJies 
of  wit  and  his  hnmour ;  there  are  several  speeches  extant, 
fftm  which  extracts  unfortunately  cannot  be  made,  whidi 
show  that  be  posaessed  that  readiness  of  reply,  and  quickness 
of  thought,  which  some  have  denied  to  him.  The  dissolution 
of  Farliament,  which  took  place  on  the  30th  of  May,  sent  him 
hack  to  his  constituents  at  Stafford,  who  welcomed  him  there 
with  every  mark  of  respect,  and  retomed  him  unopposed  to 
tl)e  next  Parliament.  Mr.  Sheridan  now  became  mixed  op 
in  one  of  those  singular  literary  disputos,  which  at  the  time  of 
their  occurrence  excite  the  deepest  interest,  but  are  soon  coa- 
»gned  like  every  other  marvel  to  oblivion,  excepting  amongst 
those  who  love  the  curiosities  of  literature.  WilUam  John 
Ireland  was  the  son  of  a  gentleman  well  known  amongst  the 
well-informed  writers  of  the  day.  He  had  published  soiue 
illustrations  of  Hogarth  which  had  pleased  the  public,  wid  he 
had  likewise  given  to  the  world  other  works — "  A  Pioturesqns 
Tour  through  Holland ; "  "Picturesque  Views  on  the  Kvers 
Thames  and  Medway."  Young  Ireland  had  received  a  good 
education,  had  early  imbibed  a  love  of  the  drania,  and  one 
of  hia  earliest  recollectious  was  that  he  had  been  delighted 
by  a  private  play  performed  at  Sheridan's  residence  in  Bm- 
ton  Street.  At  the  early  age  of  eighteen  he  wrote  a  tr^edy, 
but,  instead  of  bringing  it  before  the  public  under  his  own 
name,  he  conceived  the  singular  idea  of  producing  it  as  a 
work  of  Shakspeare's  which  had  accidentally  come  to  light 
after  a  long  lapse  of  years.  Be  told  his  father  that  a  giwd 
discovery  had  accidentally  been  made  at  the  house  of  a 
gentleman  of  property,  that  among  a  quantity  of  family  p^>ere 
the  contracts  between  Lowin,  Condell,  and  Shakspeare,  and 
the  lease  grpnted  by  him  and  Herring  to  Michael  Fraser, 
had  been  found ;  Uiat  soon  afterwards  the  deed  of  gift  to  Wil- 
liam Henty  Ireland,  described  as  the  friend  of  Shakspeare, 
in  consequence  of  having  saved  his  life  on  the  Thames  when 
in  extreme  danger  of  being  drowned,  and  also  the  deed  of 
trust  to  John  Hemiuge,  had  been  discovered;  that  in  pimn- 
ing  the  search  he  had  been  so  fortunato  as  to  find  some  deeds 
establishing  beyond  all  controversy  the  title  of  this  gentleman 
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to  a  considerable  property,  deeds  of  which  the  gentleman  was 
as  ifinorant  as  of  fais  having  in  posseaiion  any  of  tbs  MS.  of 
Sh^speare ;  that  in  return  for  this  serrice,  in  addition  to 
the  remarkable  circiiiiiatance  of  the  yout^  man  bearing  the 
Bame  name  and  arms.with  the  person  vho  saved  Shakspeare's 
life,  the  gentleman  promiaed  him  every  thing  relative  to  the 
salgect,  which  had  been  or  should  be  found  either  in  town  or 
at  his  house  in  the  country.  He  then  produced  some  MS. 
It  is  singular  that  the  £ither  should  have  lent  so  credulous  an 
ear  to  the  tale  of  his  son,  and  should  have  become  his  tool; 
Btill  more  bo,  that  so  many  men  of  high  character  and  ao- 
knowledged  talent  should  not  have  been  able  to  discover  the 
deception.  It  seems,  from  the  young  man's  confession  after 
the  discovery,  that  he  learnt  to  imitate  the  signature  of 
ShalEspeare,  from  the  fae-simile  in  Steevens'  edition,  and 
1^  the  assistance  of  a  book  written  in  the  days  of  Elizabeth 
he  was  enabled  to  produce  something  which  bore  the  resem 
blance  to  a  play  written  about  that  period.  It  is  to  be  re- 
gretted that  he  did  not  bestow  his  ingenuity  and  his  assiduity 
upon  a  better  cause.  Had  he  done  so,  he  would  not  have 
been  characterized  as  a  forger,  but  aa  a  man  of  high  talent 
A  worthy  magistrate  for  London  had  once  said  that  hanging 
a  man  for  forgery  is  an  infringement  of  the  privilege  of  writ- 
ing ;  Ireland  thought  the  privilege  of  writing  in  imitation  of 
those  who  are  dead  was  no  infringement  upon  the  rights  of 
nqy  one.  Men  of  the  highest  condition  crowded  to  Norfolk 
Street,  all  were  in  raptures  at  what  they  saw;  Dr.  Parr  fell 
on  his  knees  to  thank  Heavon  he  had  lived  to  see  the  auto- 
graph of  Shakapeare,  Dr.  Warton  and  others  were  equally 
pleased.  The  commentators  on  the  great  bard,  however, 
were  not  so  easily  duped — Malone,  Steevens,  and  Boaden 
pronounced  the  documents  forgeries. 

A  goodly  folio  appeared  at  the  price  of  £i  4«.,  containing 
miscellaneous  papers  and  legal  instruments,  under  the  hand 
and  seal  of  William  Shakapeaze,  including  the  tragedy  of 
"  King  Lear,"  and  a  small  Jragment  of  "  Hamlet,"  from  the 
original  M3.  Malone  wrote  a  letter  to  Lord  Charlemont, 
{Roclaiming  these  forgeries.  An  ori^nal  pl^,  entitled  "  Vor- 
tigem,"  was  taken  to  Sheridan,  who,  like  ^e  late  XiOrd  Byron, 
was  not  BO  enthusiastic  in  his  admiration  of  the  great  dnuna- 
tifll  as  have  been  all  the  leading  men  of  literature  (or  the 
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laet  two  centuries;  that,  however,  be  vaa  veil  acquainted 
with  the  writlngB  of  the  boid,  may  be  judged  bj  an  observa- 
tion which  he  made  whilst  perusing  it,  upon  coming  to  odo 
line — "  Thia  is  strange,  for,  though  jbu  ore  acquainted  'with 
my  opinion  of  Shakspeare,  he  dways  wroto  poetry."  Oa 
Folding  a  iittle  further  he  laid  down  the  play,  ohaerrii^, 
"  There  are  certainly  some  bold  ideas,  but  tiiey  are  crude  and 
undigested.  It  ia  very  odd,  one  would  think  tliat  Shakspeare 
must  have  been  very  young  when  he  wrota  the  play.  As  to 
the  doubting  whether  it  be  really  his  or  not,  who  can  possibly 
look  at  the  papers  and  not  believe  them  ancient?"  The 
general  excitement  on  the  subject  fully  justified  Sheridan  in 
determining  to  bring  out  the  play  at  Drury  Lane;  tind  a 
negotiation  was  entered  into  for  its  purchase,  which  was  at 
length  concluded  by  the  payment  to  Ireland  of  three  hundred 
pounds,  and  an  agreement  to  divide  the  profits  of  the  perform- 
ances for  sixty  nights.  An  immense  assemblage  was  collected 
on  the  3nd  of  April,  expectation  was  on  iJie  tiptoe,  a  hand- 
bill was  circulated  at  the  entrance  doors,  complaining  of  a 
violent  and  malevolent  attack  upon  the  MS.,  promising  to 
produce  an  answer  to  the  most  illiberal  and  unfounded  asser- 
tions in  Malone's  Inquiry,  and  "  requesting  that  the  play  of 
'Vortigem'  may  be  hewd  with  that  cauddur  that  has  ever 
distinguished  a  British  audience."  The  appeal  was  not  in 
vain.  The  prologue,  which  gave  Shakspeare  as  the  author  of 
the  play,  was  reed  by  Mr.  Whitfield,  who  was  too  Surried  to 
speak  it.  Kemble  appeared  any  thing  but  satisfied  with  his 
part ;  he,  however,  went  through  it  until  the  audience,  pro- 
voked by  the  poverty  of  the  play,  began  to  express  loudly  its 
dissatdsfaction.  Kemble  came  forward,  about  the  beginning 
of  the  fourth  act,  begging  for  a  candid  hearing.  This  was 
granted,  until  be  pronounced  some  bombastic  lines,  which  he 
seemed  himself  to  feel  to  be  ludicrous.  The  house  bore  it  no 
longer ;  Mr.  Barrymore  attempted  in  vain  to  give  "  Vortigem  " 
out  for  repetition ;  its  fat£  was  sealed,  and  the  stamp  of  ridicule 
was  attached  to  alt  those  who  had  signed  a  document  ezpressiTo 
of  their  confidence  in  the  genuineness  of  the  forgery,  at  the 
head  and  front  of  which  stood  forth  the  name  of  Samuel  Parr. 
During  the  greater  part  of  this  session  the  leaders  of  the 
liberal  party  took  little  or  no  interest  in  the  proceedings  of 
the  House  of  Commons ;  they  found  that  with  their  small 
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minority  it  \ras  nacless  to  attempt  to  oppose  tUe  ministerial 
measorea,  and  that  the  countiy  was  sufficientlj  alive  to  pasS' 
jug  events  mtbout  having  their  attention  directed  to  them. 
On  the  14th  of  December  Sheridan  and  Fox  were  for  the 
first  time  present,  and  nere  received  with  an  ironical  speech 
from  Mr.  Yorke.  It  was  briefly  noticed  by  Sheridan,  in  e 
speech  in  opposition  to  a  motion  of  Mr.  Pitt's,  that  the  bill 
for  raising  a  sum  for  the  supplies  of  the  year,  by  an  increased 
assessment  of  taxes,  he  read  a  second  time  ;  tindiug  the  mino- 
rity only  SO,  and  the  majority  175,  he  retired  fi^m  further 
discussion  for  the  session. 

The  following  session  was  not  allowed  to  pass  by  without 
the  display  of  nia  varied  knowledge  and  of  his  political  prin- 
ciples. On  the  4th  of  Jannaiy  he  delivered  an  address 
wortiiy  his  great  talents.  It  is  ingenious,  classical,  worthy  a 
statesman ;  the  views  on  the  condition  of  France  and  of  Eng- 
land show  that  he  had  allowed  none  of  the  great  occurrences 
of  the  day  to  pass  without  anxious  examination  and  reflection. 
Borne  observations  on  libels  were  delivered  by  him  on  the  4tfa  of 
April,  which  breathe  much  sound  constitutional  doctrine,  and 
in  which  he  states  that  the  rights  and  liberties  of  the  people 
owed  more  to  Ereidne  than  any  lawyer;  but  on  the  34th  of 
April  he  made  a  great  impression  by  the  avowal  of  his  dread 
of  French  ambition,  by  an  eager  desire  to  show  that  ha  was 
no  longer  an  advocate  of  that  government.  A  message  was 
brought  down  from  his  Mtyesty  stating  that  he  had  received 
information  that  great  preparations  were  making  for  the  inva- 
sion of  England,  and  that  the  enemy  was  encour^ed  1^  cor- 
respondence and  communication  with  traitorous  and  disaffected 
persons.  He  dwelt  upon  the  dangers  which  threatened  the 
country  as  of  no  ordinary  magnitude,  and  wished  to  rouae  and 
stimulate  the  nation  into  eiertion — to  provide  every  means 
of  resistance  to  the  insolent  menaces  and  attempts  of  the 
enemy.  The  same  evening  he  expressed  his  entire  disappro- 
bation of  a  bill,  brought  into  the  house  by  Mr.  Pitt,  to  sus- 
pend again  the  Habeas  Corpus  Act  He  considered  the  na- 
tion's great  and  best  privilege  was  trial  by  Jury.  Any  suc- 
cessful attempt  to  check  its  attributes  or  diminish  its  virtues, 
he  regarded  as  the  death-blow  to  the  vitality  of  constitutional 
liberty. 

No  one  who  reads  these  speeches  can  for  a  moment  doubt  tho 
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geniune  patriotjam  which  aminat«d  the  speaker:  it  is  manly, 
jUBt,  and  rirtuous,  when  danger  from  a  foreign  foe  threaten  tM 
snbTCrsion  of  oor  natiTe  land,  to  foi^t  how  great  nuj  be  the 
difTerenccB  of  opinion  which  may  eiiat  between  parties  ;  to 
think  only  of  oppOBing  peril,  but  not  wantonly  to  suspend  th* 
liberties  of  the  people,  because  suspicion  is  engendered,  aaA 
donbts  as  to  the  honesty  of  some  few  may  exist.  Sheridan's 
opinioDa  were  hailed  with  delight  by  the  great  msas,  and 
though,  amongst  those  with  whom  he  acted,  the  doctiines  he 
promulgated  wei«  not  ao  favourably  received,  and  indeed  shook 
his  influence  with  many,  he  gained  a  higher  degree  of  popa- 
larily  than  he  had  ever  reached.  He  bad  carefully  watched 
the  tide  of  events,  and  had  trimmed  his  bark  in  so  skilful  a 
maimer  as  ta  have  escaped  the  rocks  and  quicksands  which 
threatened  his  brother  Whigs.      On  the  16tb  of  June   he 

Sin  made  a  brilliant  speech ;  the  subject  was  one  admirably 
pted  to  his  powers —  "  The  state'  of  Ireland ; "  with  this 
concluded  his  efforts  during  this  exciting  period.  Tbe  fbllow^ 
ing  year  he  principally  devoted  his  energies  to  oppose  the 
means  which  were  taken  to  bring  about  the  abolition  of  the 
Irish  Parliament  under  tbe  specious  name  of  a  Uni(m.  His 
principal  object  was  to  have  the  free  consent  and  approbation 
of  tbe  two  parliaments  then  sitting,  and  to  prevent  tbe  (Go- 
vernment nsing  either  corruption  or  intimidation  to  obtain  its 
appearance.  Vain  were  his  efforts,  and  nearly  half  a  centary'a 
experience  has  shonn  to  us  how  fallacious  were  the  hopes  and 
promises  held  out ;  tbe  evils  that  then  a£Bicted  Ireland  havtt 
not  diminished,  and  Sheridan's  arguments  are  to  this  day  un- 
answered—  unanswerable.  His  absence  from  the  general 
business  of  the  House  drew  down  upon  him  some  censure, 
on  occasion  of  his  sectmding  a  motion  of  Sir  Francis  Burdettt 
relative  to  the  state  of  Cold  Bath  Fields  Prison ;  he  observed 
in  reply  that  nothing  would  satisfy  gentlemen  with  regard  to 
him ;  thev  blamed  him  for  absenting  himself,  and  toc^  care 
never  to  bid  him  welcome  when  he  came ;  but  whenever  he 
saw  public  principle  abandoned  or  humanity  outraged,  and 
espeoally  when  he  saw  iniquity  protected  by  tbe  names  and 
anthorily  of  members  of  that  House,  and  the  House  called 
iqmn  to  give  its  sanction  to  such  conduct,  he  would  come  Eor- 
ward.  He  then  ably  supported  the  liberal  Barouet,  whose 
noble  conduct  on  the  occasion  of  the  disclosures  at  the  prison 
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gfiined  for  him  that  public  respect  which  he  enjoyed  to  tb* 
ust  hour  of  his  highly  valuable  life. 

He  made  an  elaborate  speech  this  session  on  the  iilure  of 
the  expedition  to  Holland,  and  others  of  some  hiatorical  inter- 
est on  the  overturea  made  by  Napoleoa  Bonaparte  for  peace ; 
bat  it  began  to  be  evident  that  he  was  more  careless  both  in 
the  matter  and  the  manner  of  his  fyeecbes,  and  in  1801  he 
Bpoke  but  once,  and  that  somewhat  feebly. 

The  session  of  1803  was  commenced  with  an  incident  which 
excited  considerable  amusement  The  Prime  Minister  and 
iii.  Sheridan,  entering  the  House  at  the  same  moment,  walked 
np  to  the  (able,  and  took  the  oath  at  the  same  time.  Ths 
Premier,  who  was  almost  as  careless  in  pecuniary  matters  oS 
bis  great  opponent,  fumbled  about  in  his  pockets  for  two 
shillings,  usually  paid,  but  found  nothing.  He  turned  round 
to  Sheridan,  who,  by  some  extraordinary  freak  of  fortune,  had 
money,  and  ves  actually  able  to  he  a  leader  and  not  a  bor- 
rower ;  this  gave  rise  to  many  nittioisma.  One  of  the  morn- 
ing papers  contained  the  following  paragraph : — "  Something 
18  certainly  on  ths  carpet  at  present  between  the  ministry 
and  opposition,  for  we  assert,  from  undoubted  authority,  that 
yesterday  a  loan  was  negotiated  between  Mr.  Pitt  and  Mr. 
Sheridan."  On  the  lith.  of  May  he  showed  that,  however 
careless  he  might  have  grown,  he  still  retained  a  vigorous 
fancy,  power  of  sarcasm,  and  consummate  skill  in  party  poli- 
tics. Mr.  Pitt  had  ceased  to  be  Minister  of  Great  Britain; 
he  had  allowed  Mr.  Addtngton  to  seiae  the  reins  of  govern- 
ment until  it  might  suit  him  to  resume  ihem,  and  Sheridan 
took  the  occaaion  to  speak  of  the  state  of  parties. 

December  the  8th  he  made  an  admirable  speech  which  sepa- 
rated him  Blill  further  from  Fox,  who,  having  been  nobly  re- 
ceived by  Bonaparte,  had  conceived  a  high  opinion  of  him,  and 
designated  him  as  an  instrument  in  the  hands  of  Proyidenca 
to  restore  Switzerland  to  hap[iiQess,  and  to  elevate  Italy  to 
splendour  and  importance ;  whilst  Sheridan  pronounced  him 
"  an  instrument  in  the  hands  of  Providence  to  make  tiie  Eng- 
lish love  their  constitution  better,  to  cling  to  it  with  more 
fondness,  to  hang  round  it  with  true  tenderness."  It  is  im> 
possible  by  means  of  extracts  to  do  justice  to  the  beaoties 
conttuned  in  this  admirable  specimen  of  parliamentaiy  elo- 
quence.    It  made  a  deep  oud  lasting  impression  on  the  eonit- 
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try,  and  did  more  to  urge  the  nation  on  to  resist  the  power  of 
the  rnler  of  France  than  any  of  the  laboured  harauguea  of  any 
of  the  itatesmen  of  the  day. 

An  offer  of  the  place  of  Registrar  to  the  High  Court  of 
Malta  was  offered  for  the  acceptance  of  Tom  Sheridan  by 
Xiord  St.  Vincent,  but  was  'with  a  high  tone  of  feeling  declined 
by  his  father,  who,  determined  to  avoid  giving  to  hia  enemies 
any  opportunity  of  assailing  bis  political  character,  preferred 
inaking  a  pecuniary  sacrifice  of  no  little  importance.  The 
subject  of  the  Prince  of  Wales's  establishment  was  the  only 
one  on  which  he  exerted  his  talents — a  humorous  description 
of  what  majesty  would  be  without  its  externals,  exemplified  in 
the  appearance  that  would  be  presented,  were  the  Speaker  and 
the  House  to  be  deprived  of  their  trappings,  was  the  only  fea- 
ture worthy  recording.  A  report  was  prevalent  that  Sheridan 
was  prepared  to  form  a  coalition  with  Mr.  Addington — his 
defence  of  Lord  St.  Vincent  rather  led  to  this  idea;  but 
the  return  of  Mr.  Pitt  to  power  put  a  stop  to  any  further 
thought  of  this  t^liance.  Sheridan  resumed  his  position. 
Some  speeches  made  by  him  on  the  increase  of  the  militaiy 
establishments  of  the  country,  will  be  perused,  even  now  that 
the  circumstances  with  which  they  were  accompanied  have  lost 
their  interest,  with  the  best  results,  giving,  as  they  do,  incon- 
testable proofs  of  his  parliamentary  ability,  and  his  knowledge 
of  the  true  principles  upon  which  the  freedom  of  a  nation  is 
based.  Sheridan  was  now  gratified  by  the  recollection  of  the 
services  which  he  had  rendered  the  Prince  of  Wales ;  he  waa 
installed  in  the  office  of  Receiver-General  of  the  Duchy  of 
Cornwall,  the  nobleman  holding  that  position  being  in  India; 
he  was  to  fill  it  until  his  return  in  the  year  1808 :  however, 
it  became  permanently  his  own,  in  consequence  of  the  death 
of  Lord  Lake.  Upon  the  death  of  Mr.  Pitt,  and  the  forma- 
tion of  a  short-lived  administration  of  the  Whig  party,  Sheridan 
was  appointed  Treasurer  of  the  Navy,  a  situation  far  beneath 
his  expectation  and  the  talent  he  had  displayed.  His  want  of 
industry,  his  known  habits  of  life,  took  &om  him  the  chance 
of  a  higher  post ;  nor  whilst  he  filled  the  one  for  which  he 
was  selected  did  he  show  any  of  his  usual  ability.  The  death 
of  Mr.  Fox  soon  drove  him  from  the  brief  taste  of  the  sweets 
of  office ;  from  that  period  the  instances  of  his  parliamentary 
exertions  are  but  rare. 
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Od  the  34th  Febniaiy  occnrfed  the  moet  serious  calamitf 
which  could  have  beMlen  Sheridaa;  the  Theatre  Royal, 
Drury  Lane,  whose  erection  had  ao  lately  aa  1704  been 
accompliahed  at  so  vast  expense,  was  on  that  day  totally  de- 
stroyed  by  fire.  It  happened  that  there  was  no  performanca 
on  that  evening ;  that  whilst  Sheridaa  was  in  attendance  in 
the  House  of  Commons,  on  the  occasion  of  Mr.  Ponaonby's 
motion  on  the  conduct  of  the  war  in  Spain,  the  principal 
actors  and  officers  of  the  theatre  were  enjoying  the  hospitafity 
of  Mr.  lUchard  Wilson  at  his  house  in  Lincoln's  Inn  Fields; 
ell  vaa  mirth  and  glee  there ;  a  bumper,  Success  and  pro- 
Bperity  to  Druiy  Xiane  Theatre,  was  just  pledged  around,  and 
the  glass  raised  to  the  lipa,  when  the  youngest  daughter  of  the 
host  rushed  into  the  room,  screaming  out  that  Drury  Iiane 
Theatre  was  on  fire.  All  rushed  into  the  square ;  die  fire 
raged  with  tremendous  fuiy,  the  whole  horizon  was  illumi- 
nated ;  no  doubt  could  exist  as  to  the  sad  truth>  Messrs. 
Peake  and  Dunn,  the  treasurers,  Eelly,  the  acting  manager, 
rushed  to  the  spot,  dashed  up  stairs,  and  at  the  hazard  of 
their  lives  succeeded  in  saving  the  iron  chest,  which  contained 
documents  of  great  importance.  The  House  of  Commons  iras 
speedily  made  acquainted  with  the  fearful  event — indeed  the 
interior  of  the  Hoaee  was  illuminated  by  such  blazes  of  light 
that  there  could  be  no  doubt  that  some  catastrophe  was  taking 
place.  Every  eye  was  tamed  to  Sheridan,  who  sat  in  respect- 
fill  silence,  whilst  that  assembly,  with  due  regard  to  its  ao- 
complished  member,  entertained  a  motion  that  the  House 
shoiDd  be  adjourned;  but  with  great  composure  he  said, 
"  that  whatever  might  be  the  extent  of  the  private  calamity, 
he  hoped  it  would  not  interfere  with  the  public  business  of 
the  country."  Kelly,  the  acting  manager,  states  that  with 
Roman  fortitude  he  remained  at  his  post  whilst  his  play- 
house was  burning,  and  this  really  appears  to  have  been  the 
case.  The  ordinary  version,  as  told  by  Moore,  is  not  only 
that  he  left  the  House,  proceeded  to  Drury  Lane,  witnessed, 
with  a  fortitude  which  strongly  interested  all  who  observed 
him,  the  entire  destruction  of  his  property,  but  gives  cur- 
rency to  an  anecdote  which  he  does  not  evidently  believe. 
"  It  is  said,  that  as  he  eat  at  the  Piazza  Coffee  House,  dur- 
ing the  fire,  taking  some  re&eshment,  a  friend  of  his  having 
Tamarked  on  the  philosophic  calmness  with  which  he  bore  hia 
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Vathrtane,  Sheridim  answered, '  A  man  may  Burely  be  allowed 
to  take  a  glass  of  wine  1^  his  own  fireside.'  Withoot  Touching 
for  the  authenticity  or  novel^  of  this  anecdote,"  adds  Moore, 
"  which  may  have  been,  for  aij^ht  I  know,  like  the  wandering 
Jew,  a  regidar  attendant  upon  all  fires  since  the  time  of  Hie- 
rccles,  I  give  it  as  I  heard  it." 

The  following  day  the  actors  assembled  to  dine  witb  Mr. 
WroBghton,  the  stage  manager,  and  Sheridan  was  reqaested 
to  meet  them,  '«Aich  he  did  with  unnsual  punctually.  He 
spoke  after  dinner  in  a  moat  feeling  and  honourable  man- 
ner, gaining  the  approbation  of  all  who  heafd  him  W  the 
somdnees  of  hie  advice,  and  the  good  taste  widi  which  it 
was  given.  He  strongly  inculcated  upon  the  minde  of  the 
leading  actors  the  necessity  of  adhering  to  each  other.  He 
Bsid  that  he  was  aware  that  many  of  the  prinmpal  performers 
might  get  profitable  engE^ements  at  the  different  proTincnal 
thratres,  but  what  would  then  beoome  of  the  inferior  ones, 
some  of  whom  had  large  fitmilies  ?  "  Heaven  forbid, "  he  added, 
"  that  they  should  be  deserted.  No  I  I  most  earnestly  re- 
commend and  entreat  that  every  individual  belonging  to  the 
concern  should  be  taken  care  of.  Elect  yourselves  mto  a  com- 
mittee, but  keep  in  your  remembrance  even  the  poor  sweepers 
of  the  et^e,  who,  with  their  children,  must  starve,  if  not  pro- 
tected by  your  fostering  care."  Such  were  the  sentimeots  of 
one  who  himself  stood  in  the  greatest  need  of  consolation,  who 
lost  every  thing,  even  the  pianoforte  that  belonged  to  her 
whom  most  he  had  loved  to  bear  sing  in  harmony  to  its  notes. 
It  was  a  most  embarrassing  position  in  which  to  be  placed,  all 
hope^of  rebuilding  the  house  seemed  to  be  at  an  end.  A 
casual  conversation  whidi  Sheridan  held  with  Mr.  Whit- 
bread  led  to  an  arrangement  by  which  an  act  of  Parliament 
was  obtained  for  reconstructing  it  by  subscription.  It  was 
agreed  on  that  Sheridan  was  to  receive  £34,000  for  hia 
moie^  of  the  property,  £4000  for  the  property  of  the  fruit 
offices  and  reversion  of  boxes  and  shares,  and  that  Thomas, 
his  son,  was  to  receive  for  his  quarter  £IS,000 ;  but  he  was  to 
have  no  concem  or  connection  of  ariy  kind  whatever  with  the 
new  undertaking,  nor  was  he  to  be  paid  until  the  theatre  was 
built.  Cruel,  fitterly  cruel  were  these  Etipulatione,  harshly 
were  they  enforced  by  Whitbread;  and  those  who  read  the 
agonizing  letters  of  Sheridan,  and  the  matter-of-&ct  ones  of 
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Vhitbreed  as  gtren  by  Moore,  \rill  readilj  see  that  dis  eclipse 
of  the  greatest  genius  of  Eogland  is  to  be  attributed  to  uis 
coining  into  contact  nitb  one  of  the  coldest  pieces  of  organiza- 
tion that  orer  moved  in  anj  orbit.  Shericlan  had  no  monej 
to  secure  his  re-eleclioii  at  GtsffoTd,  he  Tras  now  a  broken  man, 
left  to  the  mercy  of  strangers,  a  melancholy  example  of  tha 
vanity  of  trusting  to  those  who  oaurp  the  name  of  friends. 

In  181S,  for  the  last  time,  was  heard  in  the  House  of 
Commons  that  voice  which  had  so  frequently  been  listened  to 
with  respect  and  admiration;  its  richness  was  Bomewhat  di' 
tninished,  its  tones  were  not  so  musical,  nor  was  there  any  at- 
tempt to  dazzle  or  to  delight  The  younger  members  looked 
upon  Oeorge  Canning  as  having  already  surpassed  the  &- 
Tonrite  of  their  predecessors.  Sheridan  seemed  conscious 
tiiat  his  opponents  and  bis  former  friends  paid  less  attention 
to  him;  and  one  evening,  in  somewhat  of  a  aplesetic  mood,  he 
ohaerved,  "  I  am  now  nm  over  by  these  yoong  ones,  I  am  like 
on  old  clock  thrust  behind  the  door." — "Very  tine,"  said 
a  brother  wit,  Dudley  North,  "it's  all  tick,  tick,  ticl^  with 
jou  now."  He,  however,  closed  his  career  with  a  speech 
worthy  of  hie  mighty  taleijt,  on  the  overtures  made  by  France 
for  peace ;  he  charaoterized  Napoleon  as  rapacious,  insatiable, 
and  treacherous,  as  one  with  whom  it  was  impossible  to  n^o- 
tiate  on  an  honourable  basis ;  he  concluded  an  animated  ad- 
dress thus: — "  If  after  the  general  eubj^^tion  and  ruin  of 
Europe  there  should  ever  exist  an  impartial  historian  to  re- 
cord the  awful  events  that  produced  this  universal  calamity, 
let  that  historian  have  to  say  Britain  fell,  and  with  her  fell 
all  the  best  securities  for  the  charities  of  human  life,  for  the 
power,  the  honour,  the  faipe,  the  glory  and  the  liberties,  not 
only  of  herself,  but  of  the  whole  civilized  world."  This  speech 
waa  in  opposition  to  the  opinions  of  those  with  whom  he  nan- 
ally  acted,  for  they  would  have  nnhesitatingly  accepted  the 
pTDpoutions  which  wwe  made ;  whilst  he,  firmly  believing  that 
no  faith  was  to  be  kept  with  Napoleon,  protested  against 
Aem,  and  declared  them  to  be  a  wretohed  manceuvre  to  doke 
liis  deaigns  upon  Russia,  Whatever  may  have  been  the  viem 
«f  hia  party,  Sheridan's  were  the  most  popular  with  the  nation. 
Happily  for  the  repose  of  mankind  his  voice  was  listened  to 
ami^t  the  many  who  thought  with  him.     He  must  bo  looked 
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upon  as  a  true  patriot,  who,  lajing  aside  all  party  considen* 
tioDS,  and  preferriug  the  isteresta  of  his  countiy  to  all  others, 
boldlj  procliums  his  opinions  -when  founded  upon  hosest  con- 
viction. Sheridan  had  the  gratification  of  seeing  the  OTor- 
throw  of  the  man  irbom  he  had  ever  held  np  to  l^ht  as  an 
enemy  to  true  freedom,  and  of  seeing  the  realization  of  his 
long  entertained  hopes.  His  pohtical  career  was  now  cloaed. 
On  a  dissolution  of  Parliament  he  found  that  Stafford  was 
not  prepared  to  return  him,  he  had  no  money,  he  had  no 
offices  to  give  to  the  independent  electors.  The;  had  not 
the  noble  spirit  to  recollect  that  he  had  been  the  'ornament 
of  the  country,  and  that  he  conferred  honour  upon  them, 
of  which  their  children  might  be  proud  to  the  latest  gene- 
ration, by  accepting  the  post  of  their  representative. 

Sheridan  usually  held  his  levee  in  a  most  extraordinary 
manner;  his  visitors  were  distributed  in  various  rooms  ac- 
cording to  their  station,  their  intimacy,  or  their  business  with 
him.  Some  had  access  to  his  private  room,  others  lounged 
about  in  the  library,  looking  at  the  paintings,  which  had  the 
appearance  of  being  covered  with  dust  and  dirt;  another 

Sarty  occupied  the  well-worn  chairs,  of  the  parlours.  Up  and 
own  paced,  with  fury  in  his  eye — a  determination  to  speak 
his  mind,  and  no  longer  to  be  wheedled  out  of  his  money — 
some  infuriated  creditor  who  for  days  had  in  vain  beset  the 
avenues  of  Drury  Lane  Theatre  with  the  hope  of  seeing  the 
deeply  indebted  proprietor.  In  the  butler's  room  were  the 
equally  anxious  traJespeopie ;  there  was  a  vast  deal  of  grumb- 
ling every  where ;  each  person  had  some  want  which  must  be 
instantaneously  supplied.  At  every  sound  each  eye  was  dL 
reeled  to  a  particular  door  from  which  it  was  expected  that, 
unless  the  great  man  stole  out  quietly  and  unnoticed,  he 
would  at  one  time  or  other  make  his  appearance.  At  length 
it  was  opened,  a  aweettoned  voice  was  heard  uttering  some- 
thing which  seemed  to  please  the  listener,  if  a  gende  laugh 
could  enable  the  slander  by  to  form  a  judgment— Sheridan 
then  came  out  There  was  something  in  his  appearance  that, 
even  in  the  days  of  his  intemperance,  at  once  captivated  all 
who  saw  him.  There  was  in  the  shape  and  form  of  his  head, 
as  John  Kemble  was  wont  to  say,  something  eminently  Sbaks- 
|>earian ;  at  any  rate  the  prints  of  the  immorml  bard  bore  some 
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teBomblance  His  eye  was  GtrMngly  brilliant;  his  hair, 
pondered  in  the  iia«hioD  of  the  day,  softened  down  the  ruddy 
tints  of  certain  portions  of  Ina  features ;  hia  smile  vaa  winning ; 
he  was  in  the  elegant  costume  of  the  hour,  with  sufficient 
attention  to  hia  toilette  to  show  that  he  did  not  disdain  those 
additions  which  add  to  personal  appeai^nce.  He  walked 
through  the  crowd  of  suiton  with  an  earf,  oaembarrsasedair, 
bowing  courteously  to  each,  and  to  each  he  had  soinethii^ 
kind  to  say ;  and,  aa  Boden  tells  na,  ao  cordial  were  his  manners, 
his  glance  so  masterly,  and  hia  address  bo  captivatii^,  that 
the  people,  for  the  most  part,  seemed  to  forget  what  they 
actually  wanted,  and  went  away  as  if  they  had  come  only  to 
look  at  him.  It  haa  been  observed  by  Mr.  Adolpfaas,  in  his 
life  of  that  first-rate  comedian,  John  Banniater,  tlmt,  although 
the  committee  appointed  for  Drurj  Lane,  in  which  Mr.  Whit- 
bread  took  an  active  part,  was  composed  of  men  known  to  be 
conversant  with  business  and  punctual  in  their  dealings,  yet 
they  were  unable  to  raise  funds  more  promptly  or  inspire  more 
confidence  in  the  pubUc  than  Sheridan  had  done.  There  was 
in  the  gradous  and  winning  manner  of  Sheridan  somethiiw 
which  animated  hope  in  defiance  of  probability,  and  inspired 
confidence  without  the  sanction  of  judgment.  In  trusting  him, 
men  were  aware  that  they  must  catch  an  inspiration  &om  his  en- 
thusiasm, and  they  sought  it.  In  following  out  the  plans  of  the 
more  methodical  committee,  they  becamo  calculators,  orithme- 
ticians,  accountants ;  while  they  considered  the  certainty  of  ex- 
penditure, and  the  bare  possibiUties  of  gain,  they  were  never  ani- 
mated with  a  cheering  spirit,  or  impelled  by  a  vigorous  feeling. 
That  which  irresistibly  gained  upon  the  heart  of  every  one 
was  the  peculiarly  modest  demeanour  of  Sheridan.  Those 
who  knew  him  by  the  splendour  only  of  bis  repuUtion  were 
at  once  delighted  with  the  suavity,  the  courtesy,  and  the  un- 
pretending manner  with  which  he  listened  to  every  one,  and 
the  promptitude  with  which  he  seemed  not  only  to  compre- 
hrad  the  feelings  of  others,  but  to  enter  into  them,  to  syia- 
pathize  with  them,  and  thoroi^hly  to  appreciate  them.  His 
iriiole  mind  seemed  for  the  moment  to  be  engrossed  with  the 
sabject  that  was  placed  before  him;  and  on  no  occasion  did 
an  unfeeling  expression  escape  from  him.  He  might  say  the 
moat  bitter  thing,  but  the  brilliancy  of  the  idea  made  every 
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ABe  fca^t  it ;  md  even  vhen  he  was  most  sarcastic  it  ma  as 
if  he  was  compelled  to  beeotne  so.  Orer  his  creditors  ha 
SMmed,  as  long  as  he  bad  0117  personal  interoourae  with  tJiem, 
to  bftYe  an  absolute  control.  The  most  anrelentiag  seemed 
to  yield  to  the  vety  happj  method  of  plamog  tbe  state  of  his 
■mirs  before  thea :  Michael  Kelly  had  an  admiraUe  oppor- 
tonit;  of  judging  on  many  occasimis;  hot  on  none  moFa 
Mtarikmgly  than  when  he  was  arrested  for  a  debt  which  he  hkd 
incurred  as  acting  manager  for  Drmy  Lane  TbeaO^.  H« 
^ns  salted,  by  one  of  the  tradesmen  who  snpplied  the  est»- 
Uishment,  for  his  opinion  npon  some  fumitare  whidi  Sheridae 
had  ordered  for  it,  and  in&ocenlJy  «Hongh  pronoajnced  it,  so- 
cording  to  the  best  of  his  joc^ment ;  the  circomstaaee  alipt 
entirely  from  his  memory  until  it  wae,  Biagularly  enau^t, 
SMiuwbat  mpIaasanUy  rec^led  to  it,  l?  his  bsing  conpelled 
to  accompaay  a  sheriff's  officer  to  a  apunging  hoose,  whil^  be 
was  fnlralii^  a  Aeatrical  eogageEoent  at  Liveipool.  Fortn- 
■atelj  for  him,  a  friend  relieved  him  from  the  uapleasant 
predioameDt.  He  inmwdiately  despatched  a  aerrant  to  Loa- 
don  with  a  lett^  to  Shraidan,  telling  hint  the  sitoation  hs 
bad  been  ;^aced  in  by  the  forgetfolDeas  on  his  part  to  raake 
the  paymeot  at  the  pnper  time,  and  gi^ng  him  a  full,  traa, 
and  particalar  account  of  the  unhandsome  treatment  to  «4iidi 
be  had  been  sabjected.  Sheridan,  with  great  promptitode, 
sent  for  the  hard'hearted  creditor,  Henderson,  remonstzated 
with  him  on  the  gcsat  crafty  of  which  he  had  been  goil^, 
reasoned  witb  faim  on  the  hardship  of  tibe  law  of  imprison- 
ment iot  debt,  made  bim  feel  that  shutting  a  man  np  in  s 
prison  was  a  most  nnBhristtan  deed,  pwnted  out  to  h'm  that 
he  had  acted  arbitrarily,  unjustly,  nndl  the  heart  of  this  most 
determined  creditor  was  not  only  tborougfaly  softened,  but  hia 
mind  led  to  the  conviotiaD  that  he  had  done  Tery  wroi^,  and 
at  last  bis  purse  was  actually  offered  to  Mr.  Sheridan,  from. 
which,  after  much  unwillingness  and  decent  hesitation  on  his 
side  and  great  perseverance  on  the  other,  he  consulted,  with 
ccmsiderable  reluctance,  to  draw  a  sum.  Before  the  intMriaw 
was  concluded,  Sheridan  had  contrived  to  borrow  two  hundrad 
pounds  tmm  Henderson,  and  to  render  bim  the  h^ipjeti  man 
alive  by  condescendii^  to  accept  such  a  loiui.  All,  it  is  tran, 
were  not  equally  fortunate  in  gaining  an  interview  with  him. 
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A  gentlemBn  wbo  was  one  day  waiting,  as  he  had  been  the 
day  b^xre,  by  appointment,  in  tlie  parioor,  observed  a  gentle- 
man walking  about,  and,  in  a  sort  of  attempt  to  be  civil  to 
^"11,  Qiifbitunately  said  to  him,  "  A  fine  day  this — I  had  the 
^ensure  of  seeing  you  here  yeBt«rday." — "Yesterday,  mrl 
Yt»,  sir,  and  so  you  might  the  day  before,  and  any  day  for  the 
Ivt  six  weeks ;  and,  if  I  have  walked  one  yard ,  I  have  walked 
fifty  miles  on  ^a  damned  carpet."  This  he  said,  grinding 
his  t«eth,  Ids  fist  clenched,  end  pacing  to  and  fro  with  much 
tfee  ^learanee  of  a  maniac 

On  his  first  election  at  Stafford  tbs  geoeral  voice  was  all  in 
Sheridan's  favour ;  his  manners  were  so  elegant,  bia  liberality 
BO  (mhounded,  hb  promises  so  free,  and,  what  was  more  rare, 
they  were  uniformly  kept  Eac^  voter  vAo  wanted  a  place, 
to  his  great  delight,  had  one  given  to  him ;  not  one  who  asked 
it  but  was  gratified  with  an  offer  either  at  Drury  Lane 
Theatre  or  tJie  Opera  House,  to  which  he  immediately  re- 
paired  and  fennd  that  he  was  unhesitatingly  instaUed  in  his 
new  bertli.  This  generoraly  gained  Sheridan  his  election,  hid 
KKaia  was  triumphant ;  and  he  had  the  good  fortune  alwa3i:s 
to  he  enabled  tci  oblige  new  friends,  for  most  of  those  who 
oecnpied  posts  quickly  NBigned  them,  as  their  salaries  wore 
only  promises  to  p^,  which  were  realized,  if  at  all,  at  such 
a  dktanoe  of  time  as  to  wear  out  the  patience  of  ordinary 
nen.  Much  of  the  incouvenience  to  which  Sheridan  was 
snlgected  arose  from  his  procrasUoation :  whether  it  was  a 
deed  that  he  had  to  sign  or  a  letter  to  frank,  he  would  still 

Soff  doing  iL  Kothing  was  ever  done  in  time  or  place 
ters  containing  money,  or  bearing  intelligence  of  import- 
ance, remained  unopened.  Whether  private  or  official  busi- 
sees  demanded  his  attenticn,  still  was  there  the  same  indo- 
IsBce,  the  same  unwillingness  to  t^ly.  irtiich  eventually  led 
to  the  moat  serious  results. 

Professor  Smyth  was  waiting  one  morning  far  him  in  his 
Uite-toom,  and  happened  to  cast  his  eyes  on  a  table  that 
stood  in  the  middle  of  the  room  covered  with  manuscripts, 
playa,  pamphlets,  and  papers  of  every  description.  As  ha 
proceei^  to  tumble  them  over  and  look  at  their  superscrip- 
tions, he  observed  that  the  letters  were  moat  of  them  un 
opened,  and  that  some  of  them  had  coronets  on  the  seaL 
He  remarked  to  Mr.  Westley,  the  treasurer  of  Drury  Lane, 
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\iiio  was  BiUiDg  hj  the  fire,  having  also  fot  a  long  time 
danced  attendance,  thai  Mr.  Sheridan  treti^  all  alike,  wafer 
or  coronet,  pauper  or  peer,  the  letters  seemed  equallr  xm 
opened.  "Just  so,"  was  the  treasurer's  rephf;  "indeed,  last 
winter  I  was  occupying  mjself  much  as  yoa  are  doing,  and 
for  the  same  reason,  and  what  should  Z  see  among  these 
letters  but  one  from  myself,  unopened  like  the  rest — a  letter 
that  I  knew  contained  a  101.  note  within  it.  The  history,  Sir, 
was  that  I  had  received  a  note  from  Mr.  Sheridan,  dated 
Bath,  and  headed  witli  the  words  'Money  bound,'  and  en- 
treating me  to  send  the  first  1  Of.  I  could  lay  my  lumds  upoa 
This  I  did.  In  the  meantime  I  suppose  some  one  had  giren 
him  a  cast  in  bis  carriage  up  to  town,  and  his  application  to 
me  had  never  more  been  thought  of;  and,  therefore,  there  lay 
my  letter,  and  would  have  continued  to  lie  till  the  housemaid 
had  swept  it  with  the  rest  into  the  fire,  if  I  had  not  accideot- 
ally  seen  it" 

Mr.  Smyth  could  not  help,  on  going  down  stairs,  telling 
the  story  to  his  valet,  Edwards,  si^gestiDg  to  him  to  took  after 
the  letters ;  to  which  he  replied — "  What  can  I  do  for  suc^  a 
master?  The  other  mormng  I  went  to  settle  bis  room  after 
he  had  gone  oat,  and.  on  throwing  open  the  windows,  found 
them  stuffed  up  with  ptqier  of  different  kinds,  and  amongst 
them  bank-notes ;  there  bod  been  a  h^h  wind  in  the  night, 
the  windows,  I  suppose,  had  rattled ;  be  bad  come  in  quite 
intoxicated,  and  in  the  dark,  for  want  of  something  better, 
stuffed  the  bank-notes  into  the  casement;  and,  as  be  never 
knows  what  he  has  in  his  pocket  or  what  he  has  not,  they 
were  never  afterwards  missed." 

The  following  is  a  characteristic  specimen  of  his  corre- 
spondence with  the  treasurer  of  Drury  I.ane  Theatre,  when 
in  want  of  money  or  any  assistance  which  was  to  be  obtained 
through  that  chumel : — 

(Feb.  Srd,  1814.    BiggUiwade  Pot-niBik.) 

"  aontUiill,  Fridaj. 

"  Dr.  Ward, — Beg,  borrow,  steal,  forge  lOi.  for  me.  and 
tmd  by  relum  of  Post,  then  I  am  with  you, 

"  Yours  truly. 

"  What  do  you  think  of  Kean?  I  am  glad  be  ia  to  pl^ 
Budiard.     And  note  of  post,  bow  is  Brinsley?" 
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(Foitmarl,  1814,  Peb.  IStb,  Bi^kswade.    Kot  hmked.) 
■■  ^vale.)  Sonthhil],  Thnndaj. 

"  Dr.  Ward, — Thou  art  a  trusty  man,  and  when  I  write  to 
you  I  get  an  answer  and  the  thing  done  if  it  can.  be ;  and  you 
don't  write  or  want  to  receive  love  letters,  which  are  my  hor- 
ror. I  hare  heea  very  ill  with  a  violent  attack  of  bile,  kept 
my  bed  three  days  ;  but  don't  say  thU  to  a  soul,  it  always  does 
h^-m  in  my  aituation.  I  am  now  quite  well,  and  the  better 
for  it;  pray  let  two  or  three  theatre  chaps,  or  their  con- 
nections, put  up  a  little  scaiTolding  in  my  h^  that  may  serve 
to  wash  the  walls  and  whitewash  the  ceiling  as  soon  as  you  re- 
ceive this.  I  will  explain  my  motive  when  I  arrive  on  Sunday. 
As  I  suppose  I  have  replaced  the  last  lOZ.  you  stole  for  me,  I 
trust  you  may  reputably  renew  the  theft;  when  I  arrive, 
should  it  again  be  wanted,  as  I  greatly  fear  it  will.  I  hava 
had  a  very  civil  letter  from  Uadson,  from  whom  I  have  great 
resources  coming.  There  are  political  events  (jiome)  brewing 
One  letter  more  will  catch  me  here.     Ever  yours,  R.  B.  S. 

"  Charlra  Ward,  E«q., 

"  Secreta[j'»  Office,  Tlealre,  Dmry  Lane." 

Although  no  man  ever  made  a  greater  impression  in  a 
sodal  circle,  in  his  better  days,  than  did  Sheridan,  yet,  in 
the  later  period  of  his  life,  he  was  generally  taciturn  for  ths 
greater  part  of  the  evening,  and  tovrards  his  close  ho  not 
nnfreqaently  annoyed  the  party  by  a  species  of  raillery  which 
was  sometimes  not  at  all  undemtood,  and  was  even  occasion- 
ally offensive.  He  would,  after  playing  the  accomplished 
listener  with  the  utmost  deference  to  each  individual,  begin 
recapitulating  all  that  had  passed,  repeating,  with  sundry 
observations  interspereed  widi  his  own  anecdotes,  every  re- 
mark that  had  been  made,  exhibiting  great  shrewdness  and  a 
wit  of  a  peculiar  character.  He  was  very  fond  of  a  butt,  and 
nobody  ever  came  in  his  way  of  whom  he  made  a  better  use 
than  die  good-hearted  Michael  Kelly,  a  warm  Irishman,  whom 
he  loved  to  represent  as  an  etemtd  maker  of  genuine  newly 
imported  blunders.  No  man  had  in  those  days  furnished  the 
stage  with  more  popular  songs  than  Michael  Kelly,  but  they 
all  had  the  reputation  of  being  plagiarisms  from  the  conti- 
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nental  composers.  Kelly,  finding  the  world  n'ag  bIowI;  on 
mth  him,  had  an  idea  of  adding  to  his  occupations  as  sCage- 
manager  and  music-selleT  that  of  nine-merchant,  ia  conae- 
quence  of  there  beii^  such  good  vaults  at  the  Opera  House, 
dose  to  his  warehouse.  He  consulted  Shendan,  who  said — 
"  My  dear  fellow,  write  over  your  dcwr,  '  Michael  Kelly,  com- 
poser of  nines  and  importer  of  music'  "  Kelly  bos,  in  Ms 
"  Reminiscences,"  a  version  of  his  own.  and  adds,  as  his  own 
repartee,  "  I  will  take  t!ie  hint.  Sir,  and  be  a  composer  of  all 
wines  except  old  Sheny;  for  that  is  so  notorious  for  its  in- 
toiicating  and  pernicious  qualities,  that  I  should  be  afraid  of 
poisoning  my  customers." 

Kelly,  on  another  occasion,  said  a  very  happy  thing  to  him, 
according  to  his  own  account.  One  evening  that  their  If  Les- 
lies honoured  Drury  Lane  with  their  presence,  the  play,  by 
royal  command,  was  tlie  School  for  Scandal.  When  Mr. 
Sheridan  was  in  attendance  to  light  their  Majesties  to  their 
carriage,  the  King  said  to  him — "I  am  much  pleased  witli 
your  comedy  of  the  School  for  Scandal,  but  I  am  still  more 
GO  with  your  play  of  the  Eivals ;  that  is  my  favourite,  and  I 
will  never  give  it  up."  His  Mtyesty  at  the  same  time  said — 
"  Wben,  Mr.  Sheridan,  shall  we  have  another  play  from  your 
masterly  pen?"  He  replied,  tliat  he  was  writing  a  comedy, 
which  he  expected  very  shortly  to  finish.  "  Z  was  told  tX 
this,"  says  Kelly.  "  and  the  nest  day,  walking  along  Ficcft- 
dilly,  I  asked  him  if  he  had  told  the  Queen  that  he  was 
writing  a  {Jay.  He  said  be  had,  and  be  was  actually  abont 
one.  '  Not  you,'  said  I  to  him,  <  you  will  never  write  again, 
you  are  afraid  to  write.'  '  Of  whom  am  I  afraid  ?'  said  he, 
fixing  Lis  penetrating  eye  on  me.  I  said — '  You  are  afraid  of 
the  author  uf  the  Sdtool  for  Scandal.'  "  There  ia  an  anecdote 
of  this  sort  that  baa  been  ascribed  to  Gairick,  when  be  heard 
that  Sheridan  would  bring  ont  the  School  for  Scandal.  "  He 
baa,"  said  he,  "  great  things  against  pleasing  the  town." 
'■  What  are  tbej?"  was  the  question.  "  His  powerful  Rivals." 
One  of  Sheridan's  jests  against  Eelly  was,  tbat,  on  arriving 
together  at  Kemble's  house  on  one  occasion,  KeUy  went  up 
the  steps  of  tbe  house,  and  b^ged  Sheridan,  who  was  Bcra[»ng 
his  own  shoes,  to  scrape  for  him  whilst  he  would  knock  at  tbs 
door. 
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AjDother  blunder,  which  Sheridan  Towdied  for  irith  perfefit 
gravity,  was  that  Kelly,  on  peeping  through  the  hole  iu  tlM 
atage curtain, eiclAimed — "£yJa£us,70ucan'tstick  spin's  head 
into  any  part  of  the  house,  it  is  litorally  cboke-ftJl ;  but  how 
much  fuilerwiil  it  be  to-morrow  night  when  the  King  comes!" 
Some  of  these,  although  told  by  Miidiael  Kelly  with  gre>t  , 
good  huDWur,  are  a  littie  too  bad  of  their  kind,  such  as  that 
on  the  first  night  when  Lodoi&lca  was  got  up,  with  ^:eat  atten< 
tion  to  the  scenery;  but  during  the  Btorming  of  tho  castle,  in 
the  last  scene,  an  accident  occurred  which  might  have  proved 
fatal  to  KeUy  and  to  Mrs.  Crouch.  Sheridan  related  all  the 
circumstances,  in  his  usual  style,  to  the  Duchess  of  Devca»- 
ahire,  and  concluded  by  saying  that  Kelly  had  put  a  very 
puzzling  question  to  him,  which  was — "  Suppose.  Mr.  ^en- 
dan,  I  h^  been  killed  by  the  ft^l,  who  would  have  main- 
tained me  for  the  rest  of  my  life  ?" 

But  certainly  the  best  wactical  joke  that  Sheridan  played 
upon  Kelly  was  told  by  nim  with  the  greatest  nsj'rete.  On 
the  Snd  of  July,  a  musical  piece,  called  "  The  Glorious  First  rf 
June,"  was  brought  out  with  unusual  pomp.  There  was  a  pro- 
logue spoken  by  John  Eemble  himself,  a  grand  sea-fight,  a 
splendid  fete,  and  every  thing  was  done  to  give  it  effect,  as  it 
was  for  the  benefit  of  the  widows  of  those  who  fell  on  that  m» 
nuwable  occasion.  It  was  brought  out  in  three  days ;  Kelly  had 
been  active  in  getting  up  the  music,  and  had  littlo  time  for 
the  study  of  a  part;  he  therefore  went  to  Sheridan,  and  en- 
treated him  to  make  his  speeches  as  short  as  possible,  and  to 
give  him  as  little  as  he  could  to  do.  Sherid^  received  the 
request  with  his  usual  benignity  of  manner,  and  gave  KdOy 
hia  assurance  that  he  would  comply  with  his  wish.  Kelly 
had  to  come  on  early  in  the  piece  to  sing  a  song—"  When  in 
war  on  the  ocean  we  meet  the  proud  foe."  There  was  a  cot- 
tage in  the  distance,  and  Frederic  (Kelly)  was  desired  by  the 
stage  directions  to  look  earnestly  for  a  moment  or  two  at  the 
cott^e,  and  to  exci&im — "  There  stands  my  Louisa's  oottage, 
she  must  be  either  in  it  or  out  of  it,"  he  then  was  to  b^n 
his  song,  and  not  one  other  word  was  there  in  the  whole  part. 
The  audience  quickly  took  up  the  joke,  and  this  sublime  and 
solitary  speech  produced  the  loudest  laughter.  At  the  con- 
dnsion  of  the  entertainment j  Sheridan  went  into  the  grem 
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room,  and  with  the  most  perfect  gravity  compLmented  Kelly 
on  the  quickaeas  he  had  displayed,  and  at  his  being  so  yery 
perfect  in  the  part  which  he  had  taken  so  much  pains  to  write 
for  him ;  and,  considering  tihe  short  time  he  had  to  stud;  it, 
it  was  truly  astonishing.  All  these  jokes  only  serred  to 
amuse;  for,  as  Eelly  himself  has  said,  that  during  the  five- 
and'twenty  years  through  which  he  enjoyed  bis  friendship,  ha 
never  heu\l  him  say  a  single  word  that  could  wound  the  feel- 
ings of  a  single  individual. 

The  new  theatre  at  Drury  Lane  was  at  length  finished, 
and  imder  the  direction  of  a  committee  it  was  opened, 
on  llie  10th  of  Octoher,  with  Hamlet  and  the  Devil  to 
Pay;  but  Sheridan  was  not  present;  and  although  a  reso- 
Intion  had  been  passed  by  the  committee,*  offering  the  nse 
of  a  box  to  Mrs.  Sheridan,  as  a  gratifying  mark  of  attention 
to  him  through  her,  and  the  offer  had  been  twice  announced 
by  letter  from  Mr.  Whithread,  he  studiously  avoided  entering 
it  for  three  yeara;  at  the  end  of  that  time  he  was  persuaded 
by  that  excellent-hearted  nobleman,  the  Earl  of  Essex,  to  dine 
with  him,  and  accompEmy  him  to  see  Kean,  whom  be  had 
once  only  heard  in  private  read  Othello,  and  of  whom  he 
had  formed  a  very  high  opinion.  Once  there,  he  found  t^ain 
the  ^irit  of  the  past.  He  hiid  left  the  box,  as  Lord  Essex 
imagined,  to  return  home,  but  he  found  him  in  the  old  classic 
haunt,  the  green-room,  where,  suirounded  by  a  happy  group 
of  those  who  under  his  banners  had  reaped  many  a  glorioos 
laurel,  he  was  welcomed  to  a  festive  scene  with  the  warmest 
r^oicings;  and,  as  they  filled  bumpers  to  Ms  health,  he  once 

Tin  felt  his  hopes  revive  within  him,  and  the  remembrance 
the  days  that  were  past,  nor  did  he  for^t  his  conversa- 
tional talent  when  occasion  presented  itself  to  display  it. 
When  dining  at  the  house  of  Mr.  Bogera,  with  Lord  Byron 

*  There  was  Bometlung  imaiitibly  ladidoiu  in  the  fint  itep  taken  by 
tliu  br>d7,  "  with  das  mod«C;  snd  with  the  true  apirit  of  tradesmen  ihej 
advertiged  for  the  best  poetical  sddreuei,  to  be  lealed  imd  delivered  withnt 
■  certain  nnmbai  of  dayi,  folded  and  directed  in  a,  giren  form,  ia  ahart, — 
like  the  teadei  of  a  public  contract  ;**  ibrtj-tiiree  penoni  ecnteaded  for  ths 
ptiie,  bat  all  were  rejected,  and  a  compoiitian  of  Lord  Byron'a  wu  aabati- 
tated ;  the  onl;  sdraniage  which  the  public  derived  wu  the  pnlilication  of 
one  of  the  moat  locceaaful  aeiiea  of  parodiea,  aoder  the  name  of  the  Bejeoltd 
Addieaiei,  that  hu  ever  appeared. 
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and  Moore,  the  convetsation  turned  upon  the  addresses  which 
had  been  sent  to  the  Committeo  of  Druiy  Lane  Theatre  for 
selection.  Amongst  others  who  had  become  competitors  waa 
Ur.  Whitbread;  his,  like  the  others,  in  alloaion  to  the  New 
Druiy  rising  out  of  the  fire,  had  some  verses  about  the 
phoenix ;  but  Sheridan  said  tiiat  Whitbread  -made  more  of 
this  bird  than  any  of  them — ho  entered  into  particulars,  and 
described  its  wings,  beak,  tail, — in  short  it  was  a  poulterer's 
description  of  a  pncenis. 

Misery  DOW  rapidly  accumulated  on  him;  his  creditors 
hoped,  by  cruelty  exercised  on  his  person,  to  draw  from  the 
pockets  of  his  family  and  his  friends  the  money  which  they 
held  dearer  than  those  virtues  which  Christian  charity  teaches. 
At  length  they  seized  him,  after  having  taken  possession  of 
all  that  he  had ;  hia  books,  hia  jewels,  his  pictures,  even  that 
of  hia  first  wife,  were  become  the  property  of  others.  He 
was  taken  to  a  spunging-houee !  So  much  was  he  affected, 
that,  upon  his  release,  hitter  tears  fiowed  rapidly  down  hia 
cheek;  sensitiTO  of  personal  honour,  he  deeply  felt  the  hn- 
miliation  to  which  he  had  been  exposed,  and  ever  afterwards 
spoke  with  bitterness  of  that  which  he  called  the  profimation 
of  his  person. 

Whatever  may  have  been  his  distresses  owing  to  hia  reck 
lessness  and  his  carelessness,  both  friends  and  enemies  have 
expressed  their  belief  that  Sheridan  possessed  as  anxious  a 
desire  to  do  bis  duty  to  his  creditors  aa  any  man  of  the  nicest 
sense  of  honour  could  do;  but  that  the  untoward  events 
which  crowded  on  him — the  fire-at  Drury  Lane — the  loss  of 
his  seat  in  Parliament — prevented  bis  carrying  out  his  views. 
The  struggles  he  had  te  encounter  were  those  of  an  honest 
man  hoping  to  bo  able  to  pay,  not  of  a  dishonest  one  anxious 
to  evade  his  just  debts.  Had  he  lived  ia  these  more  com- 
mercial days,  he  would  have  escaped  much  of  the  obloquy 
that  waa  heaped  upon  bim. 

So  much  has  been  urged  against  hia  Majesty  George  the 
Fourth  for  his  desertion  of  Sheridan — so  anxiously  bae  it 
been  attempted  to  impress  upon  the  public  mind  that,  forget- 
fol  of  the  earnest  devotion,  of  the  unceasing  exercise  of  his 
talents  in  behalf  of  his  Royal.  Master,  he  was  allowed  to 
linger  on  in  penury  and  embarrassment  without  obt^ning  the 
slightest  notice — uiat  it  has  become  a  byeword  and  a  blot  upon 
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Ute  memory  of  the  monarcii.  The  pen  of  Moore  waa  dipped 
in  tha  biCterwt  gall  when  he  wrote  his  well-laLO<m  ' '  lanes  oa 
tbe  dea&  of  Sheridan,"  nhioh  hand  down  to  posterity  the 
opinions  of  Sheridan's  friends  on  the  conduet  of  the  Sotc- 
i«gn. 

Still  it  would  be  uiyust  to  pass  over  in  silence  those  cir- 
cumstances ^hich,  tbongh  derived  firom  private  sources, 
deserve  to  be  known,  and  tend  to  rescoe  the  character  of  the 
King  from  the  charges  of  neglect  and  ingratitude.  There  ia- 
no  one  who  does  not  admit  one  &ot,  that  whtn  ^eridan  lost 
his  seat  for  Stafford,  when  "  he'  was  excluded  both  from  tha 
theatre  and  from  Parliament — tiie  two  anchors  by  which  ha 
held  in  life  were  gone,  and  he  was  left  a  lonelj  and  helpless 
wreck  upui  the  waves,"  that  his  Bojal  Hi^mess  offered,  at 
his  own  expense,  to  find  a  seat  for  him  in  the  House  of  Com- 
mons, that  he  stepped  ibrward  to  shield  him  from  the  threats 
of  arrest  sn!d  imprisonment  which  began  to  harass  him. 
Writers  in  the  Westminster  and  Quarterly  Reviews  hxn 
stated  that  he  actually  presented  him  widi  foor  thoteand 
pounds  for  this  purpose ;  from  lliiB  statement  Mr.  Uoore 
withheld  his  belief,  but  the  Edinbm^h  Beriew,  in  its  ad- 
mirable discussion  of  that  author's  Life  of  Sheridan,  thus 
gives  the  actual  case ; — "  With  regard  to  the  alleged  gift  of 
4000Z.  by  his  Majesty,  we  have  the  moet  sincere  pleasure  in 
aaymg  that  we  have  every  reason  to  believe  that  the  Elns- 
trioua  Person  is  fully  entitled  to  the  ra-edit  of  that  act  d 
munificence,  though,  according  to  our  infinnnation,  its  unhappy 
object  did  not  derive  &om  it  the  benefit  which  was  intended. 
The  sum,  which  we  have  heard  was  about  30001,  was  by  his 
Boyal  Highness'a  order  placed  in  the  hands  of  an  attorney 
for  Sheridan's  benefit,  but  was  there  either  attached  by  his 
creditors,  or  otherwise  dissi^ted  in  audi  a  manner  that  very 
little  of  it  actually  reached  its  .destination.  Nor  is  it  to  be 
foi^otten  that,  however  desirous  his  Hoyal  Highness  might 
have  been  to  assist  Sheridan,  he  was  himself  an  embarrassed 
man ;  ho  bad  been  careless  of  his  own  expenditure,  and  there 
was  not  in  his  treasury  the  means  adequate  to  afford  the  relief 
he  might  have  felt  an  inclination  to  give.  Every  portion  of 
the  Prince's  revenue  was  apportioned  long  before  it  was 
received ;  and  though  there  was  a  sum  sjinnEJly  devoted  to 
objects  of  charily,  and  to  works  of  benevolence,  there  waa 
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little  left  for  the  casual  instances  which  presented  themselres. 
But  it  iras  not  royal  iDHuificeiice  that  was  Tequired,  it  was  tha 
assistance  of  Ms  own  immediftto  family  thU  nos  denied  him; 
the  'nhole  of  his  debts  did  not  azuotmt  to  five  thousand 
poonds,  and  Mrs.  Sheridan's  settlement  had  been  fifteen 
thousand,  and,  however  Hud  her  conduct  was  towards  him 
from  the  first  moment  of  his  meladr.  she  does  not  seem  to 
have  influenced  her  friends  to  step  forward  to  his  pecuniaiy 
relief:  all  that  has  been  affirmed  of  his  forlorn  situation  at 
the  hour  of  hia  death  is  borne  out  by  the  testimony  of  thoss 
who  saw  the  ntter  destitution  in  wluch  he  was ;  a  neglected 
house — the  most  deplorable  want  of  the  common  neeessaries 
of  life,  of  decent  control  over  the  servants,  whose  careless- 
ness, even  of  the  physician's  prescriptions,  was  remarked — 
do  not  speak  of  a  wife's  domestic  mant^ement,  however  pnre 
and  sincere  may  hare  been  her  affection." 

Professor  Smyth  has  most  graphically  described  what  he 
observed  on  the  melancholy  occasion.  He  vras  in  Kent  when 
he  heard  that  Sheridan  was  dangeronsly  ill — he  immediately 
went  to  his  house  in  Saville  Bow — he  was  told  by  one  of  the 
old  servants  that  his  master  was  upon  his  death-bed.  Nothing 
could  be  more  deplorable  than  the  ^pearance  of  every  thing : 
there  were  strange-looking  petrole  in  tiie  hall ;  the  parlour 
seemed  dbmantled ;  on  the  table  lay  a  bit  of  paper,  thrown 
carelessly  and  ne^ected — it  was  a  prescription — it  was  a 
strong  cordial.  He  sent  up  his  card  to  Mrs.  Sheridan,  to 
whose  room  he  was  summoned.  Collecting  all  the  firmness  he 
coald,  for  he  was  trnprepai^  Ibr  soch  a  meeting,  he  found 
Mrs.  Sheridan  displaying  the  virtues  of  her  sex  with  a 
greater  dignity  and  calmness  than  he  had  expected  from  her. 
She,  went  to  Sheridan  for  him,  who  sent  hy  her  a  kind  mes- 
sage to  say,  if  he  would  wait,  ho  would  get  ready  and  see 
him  ;  but,  after  waiting,  a  bell  was  rung,  and  an  annonnca- 
ment  came,  to  say  that  he  was  unequal  to  the  interview. 
"  You  have  come  from  the  country,"  said  Mrs.  ^leridan, 
"  you  must  have  something  to  eat ;"  on  his  declining  it, 
"  You  think,"  said  she,  "  that  oar  poor  house  can  funiiah 
nothing,  I  do  believe  we  can ;  let  me  try,"  and  she  rang  th» 
bell.  He  thanked  her,  but  excused  himself,  telling  her  he 
would  return  the  next  day.  The  nest  day,  however,  Sheridan 
vaa  no  better:  he  talked  with  his  wife,  but  his  aensibUity 
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preTented  his  speakiDg  much;  she  told  hitn  that  she  had  sent 
HiF  her  friend  Dr.  Howley,  the  Bishop  of  IiOndon,  who  had 
instantly  come  up  from  Oxfordshire. to  pra;  hj  Mm.  On  Mr. 
Smyth's  venturing  to  ask  after  Mr.  Sheridui,  her  reply  yraa, 
"  I  nerer  saw  such  awe  as  there  was  painted  in  his  counte- 
nance— I  shall  never  foi^et  it."  Thus  passed  away  this  great 
man,  to  whom  was  intrusted  one  of  me  finest  minds,  and 
or^inally  one  of  the  best  hearts. 

Melancholy  was  the  close  of  his  existence.  Early  in  tho 
year  1816  symptoms  of  severe  illness  gradually  exhibited 
themselves ;  his  habits  of  life  enfeebled  his  powers  of  diges- 
tion— Lis  anxieties  preyed  upon  his  mind— until  at  length  he 
sank  beneath  a  load  of  misery.  A  diseased  state  of  the  sto- 
mach developed  itself,  with  symptoms  of  a  harassing  nature. 
There  was,  however,  in  him  a  natural  tone  and  vigour  of  con- 
stitution which  would  have' enabled  bim,  with  adequate  atten- 
tion to  himself,  to  have  withstood  the  inroads  that  were 
making  upon  his  constitution;  but  he  bad  throughout  life 
suffered  but  Uttle,  and  therefore  had  not  a  monitor  within 
him  to  advise  a  total  change  of  his  habits  of  life,  nor  to  point 
out  the  necessity  of  obtaining  medical  aid,  until  at  length  Dr. 
Bain,  to  whose  professional  assistance  his  family  usually  bad 
recotiree,  felt  it  his  duty  to  warn  him  that  his  life  was  in 
danger.  The  first  public  notice  of  his  illness  was  his  absence 
from  a  dinner  in  honour  of  St.  Patrick's  Day.  on  which  occa- 
sion tbe  Duke  of  Kent  presided,  and  announced  the  afBicting 
cause  of  Sheridan's  absence.  The  intelligence  was  received 
with  marks  of  sympathy  and  affection,  but  these  were  but 
empty  tokens  of  respsct,  which,  too,  would  speedily  have  been 
forgotten,  bad  not  an  article  appeared  in  ^e  Morning  Post 
calculated  to  rouse  his  friends  from  their  apathy,  and  to  point 
out  the  state  in  which  he,  who  was  once  a  public  favourite, 
was  now  situated, — "  Oh,  delay  not  to  draw  aside  the  curtain 
within  which  that  proud  spirit  hides  its  suffering.  Prefer 
ministering  in  the  chamber  of  sickness  to  mustering  at  the 
splendid  sorrows  that  adorn  the  hearse.  I  say,  '  Life  and 
succour '  gainst '  Westminster  Abbey  and  a  inneral.' "  This 
appeal,  which  was  made  without  the  name  of  th^  sufferer 
beii^  mentioned,  is  ascribed  by  Moore  to  one  who,  though  on 
no  very  cordial  terms  with  him,  foreot  every  other  feeling  in 
a  generous  pity  for  his  &te,  and  in  honest  indignation  against 
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those  who  now  deserted  him.  It  was  quickly  responded  to  ; 
at  his  door  the  names  of  those  who  stand  high  in  the  ranks 
of  the  aristocracy,  who  had  been  the  friends  of  his  prosperity, 
were"  left  aa  Tisitora.  This  was  mockery.  These  great  and 
rich  personages  came  too  late.  They  should  have  shown  their 
feeling  for  him  before.  Already  had  his  dealh-bed  beea 
brutally  and  shamefully  outraged;  a  sheriff's  ofGcer  had 
arrested  him — snch  were  the  laws  of  England — eren  in  those 
fearful  ironies  when  the  soul  is  about  to  quit  this  mortal 
frame,  had  prepared  to  carry  him  in  his  blankets  to  a  vile 
spimging-house,  and  would  have  perpetrated  the  horrid  act 
which  would  have  disgraced  the  country,  had  not  hia  phy- 
sician threatened  the  man  of  law  with  the  responsibility  which 
he  would  incur  if  the  prisoner  died  upon  his  road.^an  event 
of  which  there  was  every  probability. 

On  Sunday,  July  7th,  1816,  Sheridan  expired.  He  was 
then  in  the  sixty-hfth  year  of  his  age.  The  feelings  of  the 
public  'received  a  shock  from  an  unfounded  report,  that  evea 
his  corpse  was  dishonoured,  and  that  it  had  been  arrested 
Such  an  insult  upon  the  morals  of  a  people — such  an  abuse 
of  the  laws  of  the  country — fortunately  did  not  occur,  and 
the  rumour  has  been  traced  to  have  arisen  out  of  the  circum' 
stance  of  the  body  being  removed  to  the  house  of  his  attached 
friend,  Mr.  Peter  Moore,  in  Great  George  Street,  Westmin- 
ster, from  the  residence  of  Sheridan,  in  Saville  Bow,  as 
the  distance  to  the  Abbey  would  render  a  walking  funeral 
ttom  the  shorter  distance  more  convenient.  On  the  following 
Saturday  the  last  tribute  of  respect,  empty  as  it  was,  was  paid 
him  by  a  royal  and  noble  train,  who  followed  the  funeral 
pomp  with  the  usual  trappings  of  outward  woe.  There  were 
two  royal  brothers — the  Duke  of  York  and  the  Duke  of 
Sussex.  There  were  noble  pall-bearers~the  Duke  of  Bed- 
ford, the  Earl  of  Lauderdale,  Earl  Mulgrave,  the  I^rd 
Bishop  of  London,  Lord  Holland  and  Lord  Spencer.  Mr. 
Charles  Brinsley  Sheridan  was  the  chief  mourner.  Amongst 
the  titled  phalanx  was  the  Duke  of  Argyle,  the  Marquises  of 
Anglesey  and  of  Tavistock,  several  earls,  lords,  viscounts ; 
amongst  the  least  were  the  two  men,  "  walking  humbly 
side  by  side,"  who  were  the  only  real  friends  who  soothed 
hie  dying  hours — the  author  of  the  Pleasures  of  Memory, 
Samuel  Bogers,  and  the  excellent  physician.  Dr.  Bain.     It 
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wae  with  great  difflcalty  that  an  UDOccnpied  spot  could  b* 
found  in  the  Foot's  Comei  for  the  remains ;  but  at  last,  clom 
to  his  great  patron  and  attached  frienil.  the  immortal  Ganick, 
the;  found  iheir  resting-place,  and  a  pl^  flat  stone  tella  itia 
pHBser  by  that  there  is  to  be  founds 

RICHARD  BRINSLEY  SHERIDAN,      . 
Bom  1751,  * 

Died  7tli  Jnly,  1816. 
Tina  maiUe  is  the  tribntn  of  an  attadied  friend, 
Vetetiioate. 
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THE  filVALS. 

A  COMBDl. 


PREFACE 


A  rBEFAOS  "to  a  phy  seems  gntenHy  to  'ba  cooridend  u  &  kind  oF  duet 
ptolagaflj  in  wbicb — if  hia  piece  bas  been  mcoeifffiil — >tJie  aotber  Hlkdts  tiMt 
iBdulgmee  frwa  the  nnder  which  be  bad.  before  erperienced  &Qni  the  (U- 
dieso] :  bat  bb  the  K«pe  and  immediate  object  of  a.  plaj  ia  to  pl^ue  a  mixed 
anembly  in  repramlation,  (wboH  judgTDent  in  the  thKLOe  M  least  is  ded- 
BiTe),  ita  degree  ef  icpBtatitn]  is  maaJly  lu  -detemmed  as  public,  before  it 
can  be  pnpued  fn-  &e  codet  tribm^  nf  the  Mad;.  Tbni  an;  farther  so- 
Ikitnde  cm  the  part  of  the  'writer  becraseji  aimec«HKj  at  ieaat,  if  not  An  in- 
tnuifln :  and  if  the  |nece  haa  been  oondesnned  in  tho  perionuane^  1  faor  an 
addieaa  to  the  ctoiet,  hke  an  appai  to  pseMit;,  is  ocBHtaady  rqaidad  M 
fte  praaaMnatian  of  amit,  finiii  a  consciomnasi  of  the  wc^cnea  of  the  etna. 
From  these  conBideiatiOQa,  the  following  comed;  would  eeitainl;  hare  been 
mhmitted  to  the  reader,  without  any  father  intiediKtion  ihha  what  it  had 
in  the  repwaentation,  bnt  that  ita  moceaa  haa  prolably  berai  iinmded  on  a  d^ 
tmnatance  which  the  antbor  ia  informed  baa  not  before  attended  a  tbeatriad 
trial,  and  which  conaeqnently  op^t  not  to  paaa  vsuwticed, 

:Jjadd,tiiBttbedrcain>tuiaeB."    '   " 

>  remove  those  rrapaifectiana  in 

IB  to  eacape  reprehsiBan,  and  to 
eomction.  There  ate  few  wnten,  I  belieTe,  who,  eren  in  tbe  folleit  eon- 
•doDmeBB  of  emr,  donotwiab  to  palliate  tbe  halCB  which  they  acknowledge; 
and,  howETer,  trifling  the  performance,  to  aecaid  tbeir  eonfenion  of  ita  de& 
aenciea,  by  wbalerer  plea  ae«na  least  disgracefiil  to  their  ability.  In  the 
present  inatance,  it  cannot  be  aud  to  unomrt  eilliar  to  candour  or  msdBi^ 
.  in  me,  to  acknowledge  ui  extreme  iimperienn  and  want  of  jadgment  en 
mattera,  in  wM^,  without  guidance  from  ^practice,  or  ^ur  from  Bueoeaa,  a 
yoong  man  abonld  Ksreely  boast  of  being  an  adqit.  If  it  be  aid,  that  nnder 
Boch  diaadvantagea  no  one  aboald  attev^  to  ivirte  a  play,  I  mnat  beg  leafa 
to  diasent  from  ^e  positioD,  wbUe  the  tint  peint  of  experience  tiiat  I  have 
gained  on  the  anbject  ia,  a  knowledge  of  the  oandeur  and  judgment  witb 
n^iich  an  inrpaxtiid  pnblic  diaticgniahea  between  the  ernsa  of  ioexpericnco 
and  incapacity,  nsd  the  indulgnice  which  it  diows  «TCn  to  a  di^poution  to 
remedy  the  defects  of  ef  ther. 

It  were  nnneceasBiy  to  enter  into  any  ftrthtf  extenuation  of  what  was 
thought  exc^onible  in  this  play,  b«  that  it  baa  been  aaid,  that  t^  ma- 
Bagtra  ibonld  baTe  prevented  some  ef  the  de&cta  befcn  its  appeaimus  to  the 
pnblie — and  in  paiticnkr  the  micommon  length  of  the  piece  ai  i<— — 
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tba  Gnl  niglrt.  It  vera  as  ill  retsm  for  tli«  most  libanl  ud  {[cntlenttnl;' 
eondnrt  on  their  ride,  to  niffer  any  centuie  to  reit  where  none  vai  deianaL 
Hniry  in  writing  hu  long  been  eiploded  ai  an  eicow  for  an  antlior ; — how- 
eVflr,  in  t^o  dramatic  line,  it  maj  liappen,  that  both  an  author  and  a  manager 
tnaj  wiflh  to  fill  a  chasm  in  the  entertainment  of  the  public  with  a  haatinesa 
not  altogether  cnlpahle.  The  leasan  wai  advanced  when  1  fint  put  the  plaj 
into  Mr.  Hairia'B  handi :  it  wai  at  that  time  at  leait  donble  the  length  of 
finy  acUng  comedy.  I  profiled  hy  tii  jndgment  and  eiperienca  in  the  cnr- 
tailing  of  it  tin,  I  heliere,  hia  feeling  for  the  vanity  of  a  young  author  got 
the  better  of  hia  desire  for  correctneBS,  and  lie  left  many  oTcreBcencei  remaio- 
ing,  because  he  had  auisted  in  pruning  lO  many  more.  Hence,  thcmgh  1 
waa  not  uainfbnned  that  the  acta  were  ilill  too  long,  I  flattered  myielf  tha^ 
after  the  first  trial,  I  might  with  lafer  judgment  proceed  to  lemore  what 
should  appear  to  have  been  most  diuatu&ctoty.  Many  other  etrora  there 
were,  which  might  in  part  hare  arisen  from  my  being  by  no  means  conTer- 
■aiit  with  playi  in  general,  either  in  reading  or  at  the  theatre.  Yet  I  owb 
that,  in  one  leapect,  I  did  not  regret  mj  ignoiance :  for  ai  my  first  wish  is 
attempting  a  play  waa  to  avoid  every  appearance  of  plagiary,  1  t}u>Dght  1 
ahonld  stand  a  better  chance  of  effecting  this  from  being  in  a  walk  which  1 
had  not  frequented,  and  where,  conief  aently,  the  pn^^reas  of  invention  waa 
leas  likely  to  ba  inteimpled  by  starts  i^  recollection  :  for  on  subjects  on  whick 
the  mind  hai  been  mnch  informed,  invention  is  slow  of  exerting  itself.  Fadad 
ideu  float  in  the  bncy  like  half-fbigotten  dreams ;  and  the  imagination  in  it> 
fullest  enjoyments  becomes  ausphdoos  of  its  o^jring,  and  doubts  wheth^  ii 
baa  created  or  adopted. 

With  regard  to  some  particular  paasagaa  which  on  the  first  night's  tvptv- 
ientation  seemed  genemll;  disliked,  1  confess,  that  if  I  felt  any  emation  of 
■uprise  at  the  diaapprobation,  it  was  not  that  they  were  dia^iproTed  oi,  bnt 
that  I  had  not  before  peiceired  that  tlwr  deterred  it.  Ai  tome  put  of  tbe 
BtlBck  on  the  piece  wai  btgan  loo  early  to  pass  fin  the  sentence  of  ^^■"^■■eo^ 
which  is  erer  tardy  in  eondemiung,  it  hat  been  inggetled  to  mcy  that  much 
of  the  disapprobatiDn  mutt  hare  arisen  from  virulence  of  malice,  rather  than 
■ereritf  of  criticdim :  bat  at  I  wat  mne  anprehansire  of  there  being  jnit 
gnnnds  to  eicite  the  lattec  than  eontcioui  it  having  deserved  the  former,  I 
continue  not  to  believe  that  probable,  which  I  am  sura  mutt  have  been  un- 
proToked.  However,  if  it  vrat  so,  and  I  could  even  mark  the  quarter  from 
whence  it  came,  it  would  be  ungenerous  to  retort ;  for  no  patsion  sn&eia 
more  than  malice  from  dlsqipoiaUnent.  For  my  own  [art,  I  K«  no  reaton 
why  the  author  of  a  play  ihould  jiot  regard  a  first  mght's  audience  aa  a  can- 
did and  judicioui  friend  attending,  in  behalf  of  the  public,  at  his  Istt  T» 
haanal.  If  he  can  dispense  with  flattery,  be  ii  sure  at  least  of  sinceri^,  and 
even  though  the  annotation  be  rude,  he  may  rely  upon  the  justness  of  the  eon- 
Blent.  Considered  in  thii  light,  that  audience,  whose  fiii  is  essential  to  the 
poet's  elum,  whether  bis  object  be  hme  or  profit,  has  lunly  a  right  to  ei> 
peettome  ddeience  to  ita  e^nion,  from  piinciplet  oCpolitenetsatleat^if  not 

As  for  the  littie  puny  critics,  who  Matter  tbeir  peevish  strictures  in  privala 
drclei,  and  scribble  at  every  author  who  has  the  eminence  of  bung  unconnected 
with  them,  as  they  are  utnally  spleen-^woln  from  a  vain  idea  of  increasiiig 
''-  '  (,  there  will  ilvrayt  be  found  a  petulance  and  iUibenli^  in 
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tbdr  THnarks,  wbich  elioiild  place  tbem  aa  &r  beneath  the  notiee  of  a  gan> 
tieman,  as  their  origiiial  dulneu  had  tunk  them  from  Che  level  of  the  moit 
unncceAaful  author. 

It  u  not  witboDt  pleasore  that  I  ottch  at  aq  oppartanit;  of  jnetifpng  m^ 
■elf  from  the  charge  of  intendiiig  an;  natiimal  leflectioii  in  the  character  ol 
Sir  Lacini  OTrigger.  If  bd;  gentleman  opposed  the  piece  from  that  idea, 
I  thank  tbem  linceTelf  for  ihur  opponlion;  and  if  the  condemnation  of  ihii 
amteAj  (howeTer  misconceiTcd  the  provocalion)  conld  hBTe  added  one  spark 
to  tbe  decaying  flame  of  natiooid  attachment  to  the  conntif  supposed  to  Iw 
reflected  on,  I  ilumld  have  been  happy  in  iU  fale;  and  might  with  truth 
hare  boasted,  that  it  bad  done  more  real  eerrice  in  ili  £ulure,  than  the  cuc- 
Cmful  morality  of  a  tboosand  atage-coTels  irill  ever  elCect. 

It  ia  usual,  I  beliere,  te  thanlc  the  performers  in  a  aeir  play,  for  the  eier- 
tion  of  ^eic  leTeiBl  abilitiei.  But  where  (ai  in  tbii  inatance)  their  merit 
has  been  !0  striking  and  uj  ' 
tmeat  anplaose  from  a  numb 

eomei  like  the  feeble  acelaraal  _  

The  conduct,  boweTer,  of  the  principals  in  B  theatre  cannot  be  so  apparent  to 
the  pnblic.  I  think  it  therefore  but  justice  to  declare,  that  from  this  theatre 
(the  only  one  I  can  speak  of  from  eiperience)  ihoie  wrilen  who  wish  to  tiT 
die  dramatic  line  wiU  meet  with  that  candour  and  libenil  attention,  which 
are  generally  allowed  to  be  better  caleolated  to  lead  genins  into  eicetleiK% 
tlikD  eitker  the  precepts  of  judgment,  oi  the  gnidance  of  experienee. 

THB  ADinoa. 


DEAHATIS  FEBSOFfX, 

UTTBD   AT  OOTHTT-OABDni   THUTU  W   1775. 

8a  AitBon  A*- J  ,-    „„,„  Thokm    .    ...  Mr.  Feami. 

Capuxh  Abbolvti  Mr.  Woodtnrd.   Ltdia  Lahduish      .  Miu  Barmnii 

VlMhttilM) .    .    .  Mr.  Ltvii.  Juiu Mri.  BuUUt/. 

AoBis     .     ...  Mr.  Quid.  T  J  Mrt.    Lati%g- 


[Mr.  La. 

Uud,  "Saj,  SermnCi,  &a 

SCENE— Baib. 
TitM  ^Action — Fin  Soan 
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BY  THE  AUTHOR. 

BPOKCS  Bf  UR.   WOODWABll  AND   MR.   QDIOE. 

EtUfr  SsiUEAm-AT-iAW,  amj  AnoitKKT/oZiouiin^,  and  gttmg 

Strj.  WhjiT  's  here !— a  vile  cramp  liand !  I  cannot  see 
Without  my  spectacles. 

Att.  He  means  his  fee. 

Nay,  Mr.  Seljeant,  good  sir,  try  ^ain.  [Gives  money. 

Seij.  The  scrawl  improves !  [TTiore]  0  come, 'tis  pretty  plain 
Hey !  how  s  this  ?  Dibble  I— sure  it  cannot  be ! 
A  poet's  brief!  a  poet  and  a  fee  I 

Att.  Yes.  air !  Uiough  joa  irithoat  rewanl,  I  know. 
Would  gladly  plead  the  Muac's  cause. 

Serj.  So!— sol 

Att.  And  if  the  fee  offends,  your  wrath  should  fall 

Seiy.     Dear  Dibble,  no  offence  at  all. 

Att.  Some  sons  of  Phcebus  in  the  courts  we  meet, 

Serj.  And  fifty  sons  of  Phcebus  in  the  Fleet ! 

Att.  Nor  pleads  he  worse,  who  with  a  decent  Sprig 
Of  bays  adoma  his  legal  waste  of  wig. 

Serj.  Fuil-bottom'd  heroes  thus,  on  signs,  ijnfiirl 
A  leaf  of  laurel  in  a  grove  of  curl ! 
Yet  tell  your  client,  that,  in  adverse  days, 
This  wig  is  warmer  than  a  bush  of  bays. 

Att.  Do  jou,  thea,  sir,  my  client's  place  supply. 

Profuse  of  robe,  and  prodigal  of  tie 

Do  you,  with  all  those  blushing  powers  of  (ace. 

And  wonted  bashful  hesitating  grace, 

Eise  in  the  court,  and  flourish  on  the  case.  [Ea^ 

Serj.  For  practice  then  suppose — this  brief  will  show  it,— 
Me,  Seijeant  Woodward, — counsel  for  the  poet. 
Used  to  the  ground,  I  know  'tis  hard  to  d^ 
With  this  dread  court,  from  whence  there  's  no  appeal; 
No  tricking  here,  to  blunt  the  edge  of  law, 
Or,  damn'd  in  equity,  escape  by  flaw : 
But  judgment  given,  your  sentence  must  remain; 
No  writ  of  error  Hea — to  Druiy-lane .' 
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Yet  when  so  kind  you  Bsem,  'ds  past  dispute 
We  g&in  some  favour,  if  doC  costs  oi  suit 
No  spleen  is  here !  I  see  no  hoarded  faiy ; — 
I  think  I  never  laced  a  milder  jury! 
Sad  else  our  plight!  where  frowns  are  transportatioTi, 
A  hiss  the  g^ows,  and  a  groan  damnation ! 
But  such  the  public  candour,  without  fear 
My  client  waves  all  ri^t  of  challenge  here. 
No  newsman  irom  our  aession  is  dismiss'd, 
Nor  wit  nor  critic  we  scratch  off  the  list; 
His  faults  can  never  hurt  another's  ease, 
His  crime,  at  worst,  a  bad  attempt  to  please : 
Thus,  all  reapeoting,  he  appeals  to  all. 
And  by  the  general  voice  will  stand  or  fiilL 


PROLOGUE. 

BY   THB  AUTHOR. 
SPOKEN  ON  THE  TENTH  NIGHT,  BI  HB3,  BULKLET. 

Gkaiited  our  cause,  our  suit  and  trial  o'er. 
The  worthy  eeijeont  need  appear  no  more : 
In  pleasing  I  a  different  client  choose. 
He  served  the  Poet — I  would  serve  the  Muae: 
Like  him,  I  '11  try  to  merit  your  applause, 
A  female  counsel  in  a  female's  cause. 

Look  on  this  form*, — where  humour,  quaint  and  sly, 
Dimples  the  cheek,  and  points  the  beaming  eye; 
Where  gay  invention  seems  to  boast  its  wiles 
In  amorous  hint,  and  halftriumphant  smiles ; 
While  her  light  mask  or  covers  satire's  strokes. 
Or  hides  the  conscious  blush  her  wit  provokes, 
liook  on  her  well — does  she  seem  form'd  to  teach? 
Should  you  expect  to  hear  this  lady  preach? 
Is  grey  experience  suited  to  her  youth  ? 
Do  solemn  sentiments  become  that  mouth  ? 
Bid  her  be  grave,  those  lips  should  rebel  prove 
To  every  theme  that  slanders  mirth  or  love. 

Yet,  thus  adom'd  with  every  graceful  art 
To  charm  the  fancy  and  yet  reach  the  heart 
*  Fointiag  to  the  dgaie  of  Corned}-. 
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Uust  we  displace  her?  And  instead  adTEOco 
The  goddess  of  the  woful  countenance — 
The  sentimental  Muse !— Her  emblems  view. 
The  Pilgrim's  Progress,  and  a  sprig  of  rue ! 
View  her — too  chaste  to  look  like  flesh  and  blood- 
Primly  portray'd  on  emblematic  wood! 
There,  fii'd  in  usurpation,  should  she  stand, 
She  '11  enatch  the  dagger  from  her  sister's  hand : 
And  having  made  her  votaries  weep  a  flood. 
Good  heaven !  she  11  end  her  comedies  in  blood — 
Bid  Harry  Woodward  break  poor  Dunstal's  crown! 
Imprison  Quick,  and  knock  Ned  Shuter  down; 
While  sad  Barsanti,  weeping  o'er  the  scene. 
Shall  stab  herself— or  poison  Mrs.  Green. 

Such  dire  encroachmenta  to  prevent  in  time. 
Demands  the  critic's  voice — the  poet's  rhyme. 
Can  our  light  scenes  add  strength  to  holy  laws ! 
Such  ^ony  patronage  but  hurts  the  cause : 
Fair  virtue  scorns  our  feeble  aid  to  ask ; 
And  moral  truth  disdains  the  trickster's  mask 
For  here  their  favourite  stands*,  whose  brow  severe 
And  sad,  claims  youth's  respect,  and  pity's  tear; 
Who,  when  oppress'd  by  foes  her  worth  creates. 
Can  point  a  poniard  at  the  guilt  she  hates. 


ACT  I. 

Scene  I. — A  Strut. 

Enter  TaouAs;  he  crotus  the  Stage;  Fao  foUawt,  looking 

afi«rhim. 

Fag.  WhatI  Thomas!  sure  'tis  he?— What!  ThomasI 
Thomas! 

Thos.  Hey! — Odd's  life!  Mr.  Fag! — give  us  your  hand, 
my  old  fellow-servant 

Fag.  Excuse  my  ^ove,  Thomas : — I'm  devilish  glad  to  sea 
you,  my  iad.  Why,  my  prince  of  charioteers,  you  look  aa 
hearty  1 — but  who  the  deuce  thought  of  seeing  you  in  Bath  ? 
■  Folntiiig  to  Tnged^. 
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Thot.  Sure,  master,  Madam  Julia,  Harry,  Mrs.  Zate,  and 
t}ie  postillion,  be  all  come. 

Fag.  Indeed  1 

Thoi.  Ay.  master  thought  another  fit  of  the  gout  waa 
coming  to  make  him  a  visit; — so  he  'd  a  mind  to  gi't  the  slip, 
and  whip !  ive  were  all  off  at  an  hour's  warning. 

Fag.  Ay,  ay,  hasty  in  every  thing,  or  it  would  not  be  Sir 
Anthony  Absolute ! 

Thos.  But  tell  ua,  Mr.  Fag,  how  does  young  master?  Oddl 
Sir  Anthony  will  stare  to  see  the  Captain  here ! 

Fag.  I  do  not  serve  Captain  Absolute  now. 

Thou.  Why  sure  I 

Fag.  At  present  I  am  employed  by  Ensign  Beverley 

Thos.  I  doubt,  Mr.  Fag,  you  ha'n't  changed  for  the  better. 

Fag.  I  have  not  changed,  Thomas. 

Thai.  No!  Why  didn'tyousayyou  had  left  young  master? 

Fag.  No. — Well,  honest  Thomas,  I  must  puzzle  you  no 
farther :— briefly  then — Captiun  Absolute  and  Ensign  Beverley 
are  one  and  the  same  person. 

TJios.  The  devil  they  are  1 

Fag.  So  it  is  indeed,  Thomas ;  and  the  ensign  half  of  my 
master  being  on  guard  at  present — the  captain  has  nothing 
to  do  with  me. 

Tkos.  So,  so! — What,  this  is  some  freak,  I  warrant!— Do 
tell  us,  Mr  Fag,  the  meaning  o't— jou  know  I  ha'  trusted 
you. 

Fag.  You  11  be  secret,  Thomas? 

Thai.  As  a  coach-horae. 

Fag.  Why  then  the  cause  of  all  this  is— Love, — Love, 
Thomas,  who  (as  you  may  get  read  to  you)  has  been  a 
masquerader  ever  since  the  days  of  Jupiter. 

2^03.  Ay,  ay  ;■ — I  guessed  there  was  &  lady  in  the  case  :■—• 
but  pray,  why  does  your  master  pass  only  for  ena^  ? — ^Now 
if  he  had  shammed  general  indeed 

Fag.  Ah !  Thomas,  there  lies  the  mystery  o'  the  matter 
Hark'ee,  Thomas,  my  master  is  in  love  vrith  a  lady  of  a  very 
singular  taste:  a  lady  who  likes  him  better  as  a  half  pay 
ensign  than  if  she  knew  he  was  son  and  heir  to  Sir  Anthony 
Absolute,  a  baronet  of  three  thousand  a  year. 

Thot.  That  is  an  odd  taste  indeed!— But  has  she  got  the 
■taff,  Mr.  Fag?     Is  she  rich,  hey  ? 
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Fag.  Bieh!— Why,  I  belieT«  she  otcib  half  the  stocka! 
ZoQuds  I  Thomas,  she  could  pay  the  national  debt  as  easily  as 
I  could  my  TCasherwomsn  I  She  has  a  lapdog  that  eats  out  of. 
^Id, — she  feeds  her  parrot  icith  stiiall  pearls,~-and  all  her 
thread-papets  are  made  of  bank-notes ! 

Tkos.  Bravo,  fkith  1 — Odd !  I  narrant  she  has  a  set  of 
lltouBands  at  least:— hot  does  she  draw  kindly  with  the 
captain? 

Faff.  As  fond  as  pigeons. 

Thos.  May  one  hear  her  name? 

Fag.  Miss  Lydia  Languish. — But  there  is  an  old  tough 
aunt  in  die  nay ;  though,  by  the  by,  she  has  never  seen  my 
master — for  yie  got  acquainted  widi  miss  while  on  a  visit  in 
QloncesterBhire. 

Thot.  Well — I  wish  they  vrere  once  harnessed  together  in 
matrimo^.— Bnt  pray,  Mr.  Fag,  what  kind  of  a  place  is  this 
Bath? — I  ha'  heard  a  deal  of  it — here  's  a  mort  o'  merry- 
maldng,  hey  ? 

.  Fag.  Pretty  well,  Thomas,  pretty  well — 'tis  a  good  lounge ; 
in  the  morning  we  go  to  the  pump-room  (though  neither  my 
master  nor  I  driak  the  waters) ;  after  break&st  we  saunter  on 
the  parades,  or  play  a  game  at  billiards ;  at  night  we  dance  ; 
but  damn  the  place,  I'm  tired  of  it:  their  regular  hours 
stapify  me — not  a  fiddle  nor  a  card  after  eleven ! — However, 
Mr.  Fiulkland's  gentleman  and  I  keep  it  np  a  little  in  private 
parties ; — 1 11  introduce  you  there,  Thomas — you  11  like  him 
much. 

Tkoi.  Sure  I  know  Mr.  Du-Poigne — you  know  his  master 
18  to  many  Madam  Julia. 

Fag.  I  had  forgot.— But,  Thomas,  you  must  polish  a  little 
— indeed  you  must. — Here  now — this  wig !— Wliat  the  devil 
do  you  do  with  a  wig,  Thomas?— None  of  the  London  whips 
of  any  degree  of  ton  wear  wigs  now, 

Thos.  More's  the  pity!  more's  the  pity!  I  say. — Odd's 
life !  when  I  heard  how  tixe  lawyers  aud  doctors  had  took  to 
their  own  hair,  I  thought  how  'tmnild  go  next :— odd  rabbit 
it !  when  the  fashion  had  got  foot  on  the  bar,  I  guessed 
'twould  mount  to  the  bos! — but  'tis  all  out  of  character, 
believe  me,  Mr.  Fag :  and  look'ee,  1 11  never  gi"  up  mine— 
the  lawyers  and  doctors  may  do  as  they  will. 

Fag.  Well,  Thomas,  we  11  not  quarrel  about  that. 
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That.  Why,  blesa  you,  the  geatlemen  of  the  profoesiont 
1>eat  all  of  a  mind — for  ia  our  Tillage  now,  thofF  Jack  Gauge, 
tke  exciseman,  has  t&'en  U  his  carrots,  there 's  little  Dick  the 
farrier  swears  hell  never  forsake  hia  bob,  though  all  the 
college  should  appear  with  their  o^m  heads  ! 

Fag.  Indeed!  well  said,  Dick! — But  hold — mark!  mark! 
Thomas. 

Thai.  Zooka!  'tis  the  captain.— Is  that  the  Jftdy  with  him? 

Fag.  No,  no,  that  is  Madam  Lucy,  my  master's  mistress's 
maid.  They  lodge  at  that  house — but  I  must  after  him  to 
tell  him  the  news. 

Tkos.  Odd!  he 's  giving  her  money ! — ^Weil,  Mr.  Fag 

Fag.  Good-bye,  Thomas.  I  have  an  appointment  in  Gyde'a 
Porch  this  evening  at  eight ;  meet  me  there,  and  we  11  make 
a  little  party.  [Exeunt  severaUg. 

SoESE  II. — A  Dressing-room  in  Mrs,  Mai-aprop's  Lodgings. 

Ltdia  sitting  on  a  sofa,  with  a  book  in  her  hand.     Ltjcy,  aa 

just  returned  from  a  message 

Lucy.  Indeed,  ma'am,  I  traversed  half  the  town  in  search 
of  it :  I  don't  believe  there  'a  a  circulating  library  in  Bath  I 
ha'n't  been  at. 

Jjgd.  And  could  not  you.  get  Tlie  JUward  of  Comtaneyt 

Lucy.  No,  indeed,  ma'am. 

Lyd.  Nor  The  Fatal  Connexion .' 

iMcg.  No,  indeed,  ma'am. 

JCyd.  Nor  The  Mtstaket  of  the  Heart  t 

iMct/.  Ma'am,  as  ill  lack  would  have  it,  Mr.  Bull  said  Miss 
Sukey  Saunter  had  just  fetched  it  away. 

Lyd.  He^-ho  ! — Did  you  inquire  for  The  Delicate  Distress  ? 

Lacy.  Or,  The  Memoirs  of  Lady  Woodford  ?  Yea,  indeed, 
ma'am.  I  asked  every  where  for  it ;  and  I  might  have  brought 
it  from  Mr.  Frederick's,  but  Lady  Slattern  Lounger,  who  had 
just  sent  it  home,  had  ao  soiled  and  dog's-eared  it,  it  wa'n't  fit 
tx  a  Christian  to  read. 

Lyd.  Hei^-ho ! — ^Tes,  I  always  know  when  Lady  Slattern 
baa  been  before  me.  She  has  a  most  observing  thumb;  and, 
I  believe,  cherishes  her  nails  for  the  convenience  of  making 
moi^inal  notes. — Well,  child,  what  have  you  brought  me  1 

Lwey.  Oh !  here,  ma'am. — \Tdking  books  from  under  her 
^letde,  and  from  her  poeketi.}     This  is  The  Gordian  Knot,.^ 
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and  this  Peregrine  PiekU.  Here  are  The  Tean  of  SetuSiilitji, 
and  Humphrey  Clinker.  This  ia  The  Memoirt  of  a  Ladg  of 
Quality,  written  by  herself,  and  liere  the  second  volume  u 
The  Sentimental  Journey. 

I/yd.  Heigh-ho ! — ^What  are  those  books  by  the  glass? 

iMcy.  The  great  one  is  only  The  Whole  Duty  of  Mm, 
where  I  press  a,  few  hlonds,  ma'am. 

Lyd.  Very  well — give  me  the  sal  volatile. 

Lucy.  Ia  it  in  a  blue  cover,  ma'am? 

I^d.  My  smelling-bottle,  you  simpleton  I 

Luey.  Oh,  the  drops  I — ^here,  ma'am. 

Lyd.  Hold ! — here 's  some  one  coming — quick,  see  who  it 
ia. — [Exit  LucT.]     Surely  I  hoard  my  cousin  Julia's  vdca. 

He-enter  LocY, 
Luey.  Lud!  ma'am,  here  is  Miss  Melville. 
Lyd.  Is  it  possible ! —  [Exit  Luci. 

Enter  Julia. 

Lyd.  My  dearest  Julia,  how  delighted  am  1 1 — lEmbraee.] 
■  How  unexpected  was  this  happiness ! 

Jvi.  True,  Lydia — and  our  pleasure  is  the  greater. — Bat 
what  has  been  die  matter? — ^you  were  denied  to  me  at  first  I 

Lyd.  Ah,  Julia,  I  have  a  thousand  things  to  tell  you  I — But 
first  inform  mo  what  has  conjured  you  to  Bath? — Is  Sir 
Anthony  here? 

Jul.  He  is — we  are  arrived  within  this  hour — and  I  anppoae 
he  will,  be  hero  to  wait  on  Mrs.  Malaprop  as  soon  as  ne  is 
dressed. 

Lyd.  Then  before  we  are  interrupted,  let  me  impart  to  you 
some  of  my  distress  1 — I  know  your  gentle  natnre  will  sjiapa- 
thize  with  me,  though  your  prudence  may  condemn  me !  My 
letters  have  informed  you  of  my  whole  conueclioa  with 
Beverley;  but  I  have  lost  him,  Julia!  My  aunt  has  dis- 
covered our  intercourse  by  a  note  she  intercepted,  and  hsi 
confined  me  ever  since  I  Yet,  would  you  believe  it?  ahe  ha» 
absolutely  Mien  in  love  with  a  tall  Irish  baronet  she  met  ons-' 
night  sines  we  have  been  here,  at  Lady  Macahuffle's  rout 

Jul  You  jest,  Lydia! 

Lyd.  No,  upon  my  word. — She  really  carries  on  a  kind  of 
correspondence  with  him,  under  a  feigned  name  though,  till 
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she  chooses  to  be  known  to  him; — but  it  is  a  Delia  or  a 
Celia,  I  assure  you. 

Jul.  Then,  surely,  ahe  is  now  more  indulgent  to  her  niece. 

Ijyd.  Quite  the  contrary.  Since  she  haa  discoyered  her 
own  frailty,  she  is  become  more  auspicious  of  mine.  Then  I 
must  inform  you  of  another  plague  f — That  odius  Acres  is  to 
be  in  Bath  to-day ;  so  that  I  protest  I  shall  be  teased  out  of 
all  spirits ! 

Jul.  Come,  come,  Lydia,  hope  for  the  best — Sir  Andiony 
shall  use  his  interest  with  Mrs.  Malaprop. 

Jjyd.  But  you  have  not  heard  the  worst.  Unfortunately 
I  had  quarrelled  wiUi  my  poor  Beverley,  just  before  my  aunt 
made  the  discovery,  and  I  have  not  seen  him  since,  to  make 


it  up. 
Jul.  1 


.  What  was  hia  offence  ? 

lyyd.  Nothing  at  all! — But,  I  dont  know  how  it  waa,  as 
often  as  we  had  been  together,  we  had  never  had  a  quarrel, 
and,  somehow,  I  was  afraid  he  would  never  give  me  an  oppor- 
tunity. So,  last  Thursday,  I  wrote  a  letter  to  jcyself,  to 
inform  myself  that  Beverley  was  at  that  time  paying  his 
addresses  to  another  woman.  I  signed  it  your  friend  un- 
known, showed  it  to  Beverley,  otuu^d  him  with  his  falsehood, 
put  myself  in  a  violent  passion,  and  vowed  I  'd  never  see 
hina  more. 

Jul.  And  yoQ  let  him  depart  bo,  and  have  not  seen  him 
since? 

Tjyd.  Twas  the  next  day  my  aunt  found  the  matter  out 
I  intended  only  to  have  teased  him  three  days  and  a  half,  and 
now  I  've  lost  him  for  ever. 

Jtd.  If  he  is  as  deserving  and  sincere  as  you  have  repro- 
sented  him  to  me,  he  will  never  give  you  up  so.  Yet  con- 
eider,  Lydia,  you  tell  me  he  is  but  an  ensign,  and  you 
have  thirty  thousand  pounds. 

Ijyd.  But  you  know  I  lose  most  of  my  fortune  if  I  marry 
■without  my  aunt's  consent,  till  of  age ;  and  that  is  what  I 
have  determined  to  do,  ever  since  I  knew  the  penalty.  Nor 
could  I  love  the  man,  who  would  vrish  to  wait  a  day  for  the 
alternative. 

Jul.  Nay,  this  is  caprice ! 

liyd.  'What,  does  Julia  tax  me  with  caprice? — I  thought 
her  lovor  Faulkland  had  inured  hor  to  it. 
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Jul.  I  do  not  loTe  even  his  faults. 

hyd.  But  apropos — you  have  sent  to  him,  I  anf^wse  ? 

Jvl.  Not  yet,  apou  my  word — nor  has  he  the  least  idea  of 
my  being  in  Bath.  Sir  Anthony's  resolution  was  bo  sadden, 
I  oould  not  inform  him  of  it. 

Lyi.  Well,  Julia,  you  are  your  ewn  mistress,  (though  usda 
the  protection  of  Sic  Anthony.)  yet  have  you,  for  this  long 
year,  been  a  slave  to  the  caprice,  the  irhitn,  the  jealoosy  of 
this  ungrateful  Faulkland,  who  will  ever  delay  assuming  the 
right  of  a  husband,  white  you  suffer  him  to  be  equally  impe- 
rious as  a  lover. 

Jtd.  Nay,  yon  are  wrwig  entirely.  We  were  contracted 
before  my  faliier's  death.  That,  and  some  consequent  em- 
barrassments, hate  delayed  what  I  know  to  be  my  Faulkland's 
most  ardent  wish.     He  is  too  generous  to  trifle  on  such  a 

£tint : — and  for  his  character,  yon  wrong  him  there  too.  No, 
ydia,  he  is  too  proud,  too  noble  to  be  jealous;  if  he  is 
c^tious,  'tis  without  dissembling ;  if  fretful,  without  rude- 
ness. Unused  to  the  fopperies  of  love,  he  is  negligent  of  the 
little  duties  expected  from  a  lover — but  being  unhackneyed  in 
the  passion,  his  affection  is  ardent  and  sincere ;  and  as  it 
engrosses  bis  whole  soul,  he  expects  every  thought  and  emo- 
tion of  his  mistress  to  move  in  unison  with  his.  Yet,  though 
his  pride  calls  for  this  full  return,  his  humility  makes  him 
undervalue  those  qualities  in  him  which  would  entitle  hiiu  to 
it ;  and  not  feeling  why  he  should  be  loved  to  the  degree  he 
winbes,  he  still  suspects  that  he  is  not  loved  enough.  This 
temper,  I  must  own,  has  cost  me  many  unhappy  hours ;  but 
I  have  learned  to  think  myself  his  debtor,  for  those  imperfec- 
tions which  arise  from  the  ardour  of  his  attachment 

I/yd.  Well,  I  cannot  blame  you  for  defending  him.  But 
tell  me  candidly,  Julia,  had  he  never  saved  your  life,  do  yoa 
think  you  should  have  been  attached  to  him  as  you  are? — 
Believe  me,  the  rude  blast  tliat  overset  your  boat  was  a 
prosperous  gale  of  love  to  him. 

Jul.  Gratitude  may  have  strengthened  my  attachment  to 
Mr.  FaulMand,  but  I  loved  him  before  he  had  preserved  me ; 
yet  surely  that  alone  were  an  obligation  sufficient. 

I/ud.  Obligation  I  why  a  water  spaniel  would  have  done  aa 
mu(^  I — Well,  I  should  never  think  of  giving  my  heart  to  a 
man  because  he  could  swim. 
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JvL  Come,  Ljdia,  jou  aie  too  inconsiderate. 
Lyd.  Nay.  I  do  but  jest— What's  here? 

Se-tnter  Luox  in  a  hurry. 

Lucy.  0  ma'am,  here  ia  Sir  Anthony  Absolute  just  com« 
home  with  your  eont 

Lyd,  They  11  not  come  here. — Liwy,  do  yon  wateh. 

[Exit  Lnoy, 

Jfd.  Yet  I  mnat  go.  Sir  Anthony  doee  not  know  I  am 
here,  and  if  we  meet,  he  11  detain  me,  to  ahow  me  the  town. 
Ill  take  another  opportunity  of  paying  my  respects  to  Mrs. 
Ualaprop,  when  she  ehall  treat  me,  as  long  as  she  chooses, 
with  her  select  words  so  ingeniously  miaapphed,  without  being 
miapronounoed. 

Be-mter  Lucy. 

Luet/.  0  Lad !  ma'am,  they  are  both  coming  np  stairs. 

Z^.  Well,  111  not  detain  you,  coz. — Adieu,  my  dear  Julia,  . 
I'm  sure  you  are  in  haste  to  send  to  Faulkland. — There — 
through  my  room  you  11  find  another  Btaircase.  ' 

Jtd.  Adieu!  [Embracfa  Lydul,  artd  eiek. 

Lyd.  Here,  my  dear  Lncy,  hide  these  books.  Quick, 
Ifpjck.— Fling  Peregrine  Fickle  under  the  Iflilet — throw  Bode- 
rick  RandoM  into  the  cloeet — put  The  Innocent  Adultery  into 
The  Whole  I>uty  of  Man — thrust  Lord  Aimieor^i  under  the 
aofit — cram  Ovid  behind  the  bolster — there — put  Ttie  Man  of 
Feding  into  your  pocket— -so,  so— now  lay  Mn.  Cht^pone  in 
sight,  and  leave  Fordyce\  Sermons  open  on  the  table, 

Lucy.  0  bum  it,  ma'am  I  the  haiivdresser  has  torn  away  as 
lar  as  Proper  Pride. 

Lyd.  Nevermind — openatSofrrw(y. — 'Fling me  Ijord  Chet- 
terfield's  Letters. — Now  for  'em.  [Exit  LtJCT. 

Enter  Mrs.  Mai.*pbop,  and  Sir  Akthony  Absolute. 

Mrs.  Mai.  There,  Sir  Anthony,  than  sits  the  deliberate 
umpleton  who  wants  to  disgrace  her  family,  and  lavish  her- 
self on  a  fellow  not  worth  a  shilling. 

ligd.  Madam,  I  thought  you  once 

Mrs.  Mai.  You  thought,  miss !  I  don't  know  any  businesa 
you  have  to  think  at  all — thought  does  not  become  a  jtmag 
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woman.  But  tlie  point  ■we  would  request  of  jou  is,  that  yon 
«i)l  promise  to  foi^et  this  fellow— to  illiterate  hiia,  I  say, 
^uit«  from  your  memory, 

Li/d.  Ah,  madam!  our  memories  are  independent  of  our 
wills.     It  is  not  so  easy  to  forget. 

Mti.  Mai.  But  I  say  it  is,  miss ;  there  is  nothing  on  earth 
BO  essy  as  to  forget,  if  a  person  chooses  to  set  about  it.  I'm 
sure  I  have  as  much  forgot  your  poor  dear  uncle  as  if  be  had 
never  existed — and  I  thought  it  my  duty  so  to  do;  and  let 
me  tell  you,  Lydia,  these  violent  memories  don't  become  a 
young  woman . 

Sir  Anth.  Why  sore  she  won't  pretend  to  remember  what 
she 's  ordered  not ! — ay,  this  comes  of  her  reading ! 

Lyd.  What  crime,  madam,  have  I  committed,  to  be  treated 

Mrg.  Mai.  Now  don 't  attempt  to  exdrpate  yourself  &om 
the  matter ;  you  know  I  have  proof  controTertible  of  it. — But 
tell  me,  will  you  promise  to  do  as  you  're'  bid  ?  Will  yoa  take 
a  husband  of  your  friends'  choosing  ? 

,  Lyd.  Madwn,  I  must  tell  you  plainly,  that  had  I  no  prefer- 
ence for  any  one  else,  the  choice  you  have  made  would  be  my 


Mti.  Mai.  Whs.t  business  have  you,  miss,  with  preference 
and  aversion  ?  They  don't  become  a  young  woman ;  and  you 
ought  to  know,  thar  as  both  always  wear  off,  'tis  safest  in 
matrimony  to  begin  with  a  little  aversion.  I  am  sure  I  hated 
your  poor  dear  uncle  bdbre  marriage  as  if  he  'd  been  a  blacka- 
moor— and  jet,  miss,  yoa  are  sensible  what  a  wife  I  made  !^ 
and  when  it  pleased  Heaven  to  release  me  from  him,  'da 
unknown  what  tears  I  shed ! — But  suppose  we  were  going  to 
give  you  another  choice,  will  you  promise  «a  to  give  up  this 
Beverley  ? 

Lyd.  Could  I  belie  my  thoughts  so  far  aa  to  give  that 
promise,  my  actions  would  certainly  as  far  belie  my  words. 

Mrs.  Mai.  Take  yourself  to  your  room. — You  are  fit  com- 
pany for  nothing  but  your  own  Ul-hnmoure. 

Liyd.  Willingly,  ma'am — I  cannot  change  for  the  worse. 

lExiL 

Mt».  Mai    There  'a  a  little  intricate  hussy  for  you  I 

Sir  AruA.  It  is  not  to  be  wondered  at,  ma'am, — all  this  is 
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the  natural  consequence  of  teaching  girls  to  read.  Had  I  a 
thousand  daughters,  by  Heaven!  I'd  as  soon  have  Uiem 
taught  the  black  art  as  their  alphabet  t 

Mn.  Mai.  Nay,  nay.  Sir  Anthony,  jou  are  an  absoluW 
misanthropy. 

StFAnth.  In  my  way  hither,  Mrs.  Malaprop.  I  observed 
your  niece's  maid  coming  forth  from  a  circulating  library! — 
She  bad  a  book  in  each  hand — they  were  half-bound  volumes, 
with  marble  covers  ! — From  that  moment  I  guessed  how  full 
of  duty  I  ehould  see  her  mistress ! 

Mn.  Mai.  Those  are  vile  places,  indeed ! 

Sir  Anth.  Madam,  a  circulating  library  in  a  town  is  as  an 
evergreen  tree  of  diabolical  knowledge  I  It  blossoms  throngh 
the  year ! — And  depend  on  it,  Mrs.  Malaprop,  that  they  who 
are  so  fond  of  handling  the  leaves,  will  long  for  the  fruit  at 
last. 

Mrs.  Mai.  Fy,  fy.  Sir  Anthony !  you  surely  speak  la- 
conically, 

"Sir  iiniA.  Why,  Mrs.  Malaprop,  in  moderation  now,  what 
would  you  have  a  woman  know? 

Mra.Mal.  Observe  me,  Sir  Anthony.  I  would  by  no  means 
\Osh  a  daughter  of  mine  to  be  a  progeny  of  learning ;  I  don't 
tJiink  so  much  learning  becomes  a  young  woman ;  for  instance, 
I  would  never  let  her  meddle  with  Greek,  or  Hebrew,  or 
algebra,  or  simony,  or  fluxions,  or  paradoxes,  or  such  inflamma- 
tory branches  of  learning— neither  would  it  be  necessary  for 
her  to  handle  any  of  your  mathematical,  astronomical,  dia- 
bolical instruments, — But,  Sir  Anthony,  I  would  send  her,  at 
nine  years  old,  to  a  boarding-school,  in  order  to  learn  a  little 
ingenuity  and  artifice.  Then,  sir,  she  should  have  a  super- 
cilious knowledge  in  accounts; — and  as  she  grew  up,  I  would 
have  her  instructed  in  geometry,  that  she  might  know  some- 
thii^  of  the  contagious  countries ; — but  above  all,  Sir  Anthony, 
she  shduld  be  mistress  of  orthodoxy,  that  she  might  not  mis- 
spell, and  mis-pronounce  words  so  shamefully  as  girls  usually 
do ;  and  likewise  that  she  might  reprehend  the  true  meaning 
of  what  she  is  saying.  This,  Sir  Anthony,  is  what  I  would 
have  a  woman  know; — and  I  don't  think  there  is  a  super- 
stitious article  in  it. 

Sir  Antk.  Well,  well,  Mrs.  Malaprop,  I  vrill  dispute  the 
point  no  further  vrith  you ;  though  I  must  confess,  that  yoa 
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ore  a  truly  moderate  and  polite  ai^er,  foT  almost  erety  tluid 
word  jou  Bay  ia  on  my  aide  of  the  question.  But,  Itot 
Malaprop,  to  the  more  important  point  in  debate — ^joq  say 
yott  have  no  objection  to  my  proposal  ? 

Mrs.  Mai.  ^one,  I  assure  you.  I  am  under  no  poaitiTe 
engagement  with  Mr.  Acres,  and  as  Lydia  is, so  obstinate 
against  him,  perhaps  your  son  jna,y  have  better  success. 

Sir  Anth.  Well,  ruailBni,  I  will  write  for  the  boy  directly. 
He  knows  not  a  syllable  of  t.hjn  yet,  tliough  I  hare  for  some 
time  had  the  proposal  in  my  bead.    He  is  at  present  with. 
•  his  regiment. 

Mrs.  Mai.  We  have  nerer  seen  your  atxa.  Sir  AatJiony; 
but  I  hope  no  objection  on  his  ude. 

Sir  Anth.  Objection ! — let  him  object  if  he  dare ! — No,  no, 
Mrs.  Kalaprop.  Jack  knows  that  the  least  demur  puts  me  in 
a  frenzy  directly.  Mj  process  was  always  very  simple — in 
their  younger  days,  'twas  "Jack,  do  tbis;" — if  he  demurred, 
I  knocked  him  dovm — and  if  he  grumbled  at  that,  I  alwaya 
B^at  him  out  of  the  room. 

Mn.  Mai.  Ay,  and  the  properest  way,  o'my  consi^ence! — 
nothing  is  so  conciliadng  to  young  people  as  severity. — 
Well,  Sir  Anthony,  I  shall  give  Mr.  Acres  liis  discharge,  and 
prepare  Lydia  to  receive  your  son's  invocations ; — and  I  hope 
you  will  represeat  her  to  the  captain  as  an  object  not  alto 
getbec  illegible. 

Sir  Anth.  Madam,  I  wiU  handle  the  subject  prudently. — 
Well.  1  must  leave  yoa;  and  let  me  beg  you,  Mrs.  Malaprop, 
to  enforce  this  matter  roundly  to  the  girl.— Take  mj  advice — 
keep  a  tight  hand :  if  she  rejects  this  proposal,  clap  her  under 
lock  and  key ;  and  if  you  were  just  to  let  the  servants  forget  to 
bring  her  dinner  for  three  or  four  days,  you  can't  conceive  how 
she  u  come  about.  [Emt. 

Mr».  Mai.  Well,  at  any  rate  I  shall  be  glad  to  get  her  &om 
nnder  my  intuition.  She  has  somehow  discovered  my  par- 
tiality for  Sir  Lucius  0  Trigger— sure,  Lucy  can't  have  be- 
trayed me! — No,  the  girl  is  such  a  simpleton,  I  should  have 
mule  her  confess  it.— Lucy! — Lucy! — [Calls.]  Had  she 
been  one  of  your  artificial  ones,  I  should  never  have  trusted 
her. 

Be-enter  Ltct. 
Lucy.  Did  you  call,  ma'am  ? 
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Mrs,  Mai.  Yes,  girl. — Did  jou  see  Sir  Lucius  while  you 

Lueif.  No,  indeed,  ma'am,  not  a  glimpse  of  him. 

Mrs.  Mai.  You  are  sure,  Lucy,  that  jsuneTerm^ntioned^^— 

Lucy    Ob  gentini !  I  'd  Booner  cut  my  tongue  out. 

Mrt.  Mai.  Well,  don't  let  your  simplicity  be  impoBed  on. 

Lucy.  No,  ma'am. 

Mrs.  Mai.  So,  come  to  me  presently,  and  I  "11  give  you 
another  letter  to  Sir  Lucius ;  but  mind,  Lticy — if  ever  you 
betray  wh»t  you  are  entrusted  with  (unless  it  bo  other  people'i 
secrets  to  mej,  you  forfeit  ray  malevolence  for  ever;  and  your 
being  a  simpleton  shall  be  no  excuse  for  your  locality.    [Eteit. 

Lucy.  Ha !  ha !  ha  !^So,  my  dear  Simplicity,  let  me  give 
you  a  little  respite. — [Altering  her  mannflr.]  XjOt  girls  in  my 
station  be  as  fond  as  they  please  of  appeaiins  expert,  and 
hnoiring  in  their  trusts ;  commend  me  to  a  mask  of  sillinees, 
and  a  pair  of  sharp  eyes  for  my  ow«  ^terest  under  it ! — Let 
me  see  to  what  account  have  I  turned  my  simplicity  lately.— 
[Loofa  at  apapar.]  For  abetting  Miai  Lydia  Langviah  in  a 
detign  o^  nmniitg  aieayvUh  an  eiaign! — in  tTumay,  sundry 
time*,  twelve  pound  tvdve;  gowns,  five;  hats,  rujUt,  capt, 
dc  de.,  numberleta! — From  the  taid  etuign,  within  this  last 
month,  sia  guineas  and  a  half. — ^About  a  quarter's  pay!— • 
Item,  from  Mrs.  Malaprop,  for  hetrayvng  the  young  peoplt  to 
JUsT — when  I  found  matters  were  likely  to  be  discovered — 
tico  guineas,  and  a  black  paduasoy. — Item,  from  Mr.  Acres, 
for  carrying  divert  letters — which  I  never  delivered— (tco  gui- 
neat,  and  a  pair  of  bnckUs.—lteTO,  from  Sir  Ludtu  O'Trig- 
ger,  three  crowns,  two  gold  paeket-pieees,  and  a  silver  snuff.box! 
—Well  done.  Simplicity  l^Yet  I  was  forced  to  make  my 
Hibernian  believe,  that  he  was  corresponding,  not  with  the 
aunt,  but  with  the  niece :  for  thoi^h  not  over  rich,  I  found 
he  had  too  much  pride  and  delicacy  to  sacrifice  tbe  feelings  of 
a  gep^eman  to  the  necessities  of  lus  fortune.  lExit. 


ACT  II. 

ScBKE  I. — CiFTAiN  Absolute's  Lodging!- 

Capiaih  Absoldtb  and  Fag. 

Fag.  Sir,  while  I  was  there  Sir  Anthony  ^ame  in:  I  told 
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him,  you  had  sent  me  to  inquire  after  his  health,-  and  to  kaoir 
if  he  was  at  leisure  to  see  you. 

Abi.  And  what  did  he  bb,j,  on  hearins  I  was  at  Bath  ? 

Fag.  Sir,  In  my  life  I  never  saw  an  elderly  gentleman  more 
astonished  1  He  started  bock  two  or  three  paces,  rapped  out 
a  dozen  integectural  oaths,  and  asked,  wliat  the  derii  had 
brought  you  here, 

Abs.  Well,  sir,  and  what  did  you  say? 

Fag.  Oh,  I  lied,  sir — I  forget  the  precise  lie;  but  you  may 
depend  on't,  he  got  no  truth  from  me.  Yet,  with  submission, 
for  fear  of  blunders  in  future,  I  should  be  glad  to  fix  what  has 
brought  us  to  Bath ;  in  order  that  we  may  lio  a  little  con- 
sistently. Sir  Anthony's  servants  were  curious,  sir,  very 
curious  indeed. 

Abt.  You  have  said  nothing  to  tbem  ? 

Fag.  Oh,  not  a  word,  sir, — not  a  word !  Mr.  Thomas, 
indeed,  the  coachmaa  (whom  I  take  to  be  the  discreetest  of 

Abi.  'Sdeath !— you  rascal !  you  have  not  trusted  him  I 

Fag.  Oh,  no,  sir — no — no — not  a  syllable,  upon  my 
veraoity ! — He  was,  indeed,  a  little  inquisitive ;  but  I  was  sly, 
air — devilish  sly !  My  master  (said  I),  honest  Thomas,  (you 
know,  sir,  one  says  honest  to  ooe's  inferiors,)  ia  come  to  Bath 
to  recruit — Yes,  sir,  I  said  to  recruit — and  whether  for  men, 
money,  or  constitution,  you  know,  sir,  is  nothing  to  him,  nor 
any  one  ebe. 

Abs.  Well,  recruit  will  do — let  it  be  bo. 

Faff.  Oh,  air,  recruit  will  do  surprisingly — indeed,  to  givo 
the  thing  an  air,  I  told  Thomas,  that  your  honour  had  alr^y 
enliat«d  five  disbanded  chairmen,  seven  minority  waiters,  and 
thirteen  billiard-markers. 

Aba.  You  blockhead,  never  say  more  than  is  neceaaatj. 

Fag.  I  beg  pardon,  air — I  beg  pardon — but,  with  submis- 
sion, a  lie  is  nothing  unless  one  supports  it.  Sir.  whenever  I 
draw  on  my  invention  for  a  good  current  lie,  I  always  forge 
indorsements  as  well  as  the  bill. 

Abi.  Well,  take  care  yon  don't  hurt  your  credit,  by  offering 
too  much  security. — Is  Mr.  Faulkland  returned? 

Fag.  He  is  above,  sir,  changing  his  dress. 

Abs.  Can  you  tell  whether  he  has  been  informed  of  Sir 
Anthony  and  Miss  Melville's  anival? 
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Fag.  I  fancy  not,  but;  he  has  seen  no  aaa  sinoe  he  came  in 
but  his  gentleman,  who  was  nilh  him  at  Bristol. — I  think,  sir, 
I  hear  Mr.  Faulkland  coming  down— — 

Aha.  Go.  tell  him  I  am  here, 

B'ag.  Yea,  sir. — \Going.'\  I  beg  pardon,  sir,  but  should  Sir 
Anthony  call,  yon  will  do  me  the  favour  to  remember  that  we 
are  recruiting,  if  vou  please. 

Ahs.  Well.  weU. 

Fag.  And,  in  tenderness  to  my  character,  if  your  honour 
could  bring  in  the  chairmen  and  waiters.  I  ahould  esteem  it 
Bs  an  obligation ;  for  though  I  never  scruple  a  lie  to  serve 
my  master,  yet  it  hurts  one's  conscience  to  be  found  out. 

[EitU. 

Abs.  fTov  for  ray  whimaical  friend — ^if  he  does  not  know 
that  his  mistress  is  here,  I  'U  tease  him  a  little  before  I  tell 

Enter  Faulhanii. 
Faulklaud,  you  'le  welcome  to  Bath  again ;  you  are  punctual 

FauUe.  Yes;  I  had  nothing  to  detain  me,  when  I  had 
finished  the  business  I  went  on.  Well,  what  news  since  I 
left  you  ?  how  stand  matters  between  you  and  Lydia  ? 

Abg.  Faith,  much  as  they  were ;  I  have  not  seen  her  since 
our  quarrel ;  however,  I  expect  to  he  recalled  every  hour. 

Faulk.  Why  don't  you  persuade  her  to  go  off  with  you  at 

Abs.  What,  and  lose  two-thirds  of  her  fortune  ?  you  forget 
that,  my  friend. — No,  no,  I  could  have  brought  her  to  that 
long  ago. 

Faulk.  Nay  then,  you  trifle  too  long— if  you  are  sure  of  her, 
propose  to  the  aunt  in  your  own  character,  and  write  to  Sir 
Anthony  for  his  consent. 

Aba.  Softly,  softly ;  for  though  I  am  convinced  my  little 
Lydia  would  elope  with  me  as  Ensign  Beverley,  yet  am  I  by 
no  means  certain  that  she  would  take  me  with  the  impedimeut 
of  our  friends'  consent,  a  regular  humdrum  wedding,  and  the 
reversion  of  a  good  fortune  on  my  side :  no,  no ;  I  must  pre- 
pare her  gradually  for  the  discovery,  and  make  myself  neces- 
sary to  her,  before  I  risk  it. — Well,  but  Faulkland,  you'll  dine 
with  us  to-day  at  the  hotel  ? 


oflb^Google 


FmiBc.  Indeed  I  cannot ;  I  am  not  in  Gpirite  to  be  of  such 
a  party. 

Abs.  By  heavens  1  I  eliall  forswear  your  company,  Yoti 
are  the  most  teasing,  captious,  incorrigible  loTCrl — Do  loTe 
like  a  man 

Fautt.  I  own  I  am  unfit  for  company. 

Abs.  Am  not  I  a  lover;  ay,  and  a  romantic  one  too?  Tet 
do  I  cany  every  where  with  me  such  a  confounded  ferrago  of 
doubts,  fefVB,  hopes,  wishes,  and  all  the  Himsy  furniture  of  a 
country  miss's  brain ! 

FauOi.  Ah !  Jack,  your  heart  and  soul  are  not,  like  mine, 
fixed  immutably  on  one  only  ot^ect.  Too  throw  for  a  targe 
stake,  but  losing,  you  could  stAe  and  throw  i^ain : — but  I 
have  set  my  sum  of  happiness  on  this  cast,  and  not  to  succeed, 
were  to  be  stripped  of  all.  , 

Abs.  But,  for  Heaven's  sakel  what  grounds  for  apprehen 
eion  can  your  whimsical  brain  conjure  up  at  present? 

Faulk.  What  grounds  for  apprehension,  did  you  a&j? 
Heavens !  are  there  not  a  thousand  I  I  fear  for  her  spirits — 
her  health — her  life. — My  absence  may  fret  her;  her  anxiety 
for  my  return,  her  fears  for  me  may  oppress  her  gentle  tem- 
per: and  for  her  health,  does  not  every  hour  bring  me  caose 
to  be  alarmed  ?  If  it  rains,  some  shower  may  even  then  hare 
chilled  her  delicate  frame !  If  the  wind  be  keen,  some  rude 
blast  may  have  affected  her !  The  heat  of  noon,  the  dews  of 
the  evening,  may  endanger  the  life  of  her,  for  whom  only  I 
value  mine.  0  Jack!  when  delicate  and  feeling  souls  are 
separated,  there  is  not  a  feature  in  the  alqr,  not  a  movement 
of  the  elements,  not  an  aspiration  of  ^e  breeze,  but  hints 
some  cause  for  a  lover's  apprehension ! 

Ahi.  Ay,  but  we  may  choose  whether  we  will  take  &e  hint 
or  not. — Bo,  then,  Faulktand,  if  yon  were  convinced  that  Jolift 
were  well  and  in  spirits,  you  would  be  entirely  content  ? 

Faulk.  I  should  be  happy  beyond  measure — I  am  anxioua 
only  for  that 

Abs.  Then  to  cure  yo«r  anxiety  at  once — Uiss  Melville  ia 
in  perfect  health,  and  is  at  this  moment  in  Bath. 

Fauik.  Nay,  Jack — dont  trifle  with  roe. 

Abt.  She  is  arrived  here  vrith  my  father  within  this  hour. 

Faulk.  Can  you  be  serious  ? 

Aba.  I  thought  you  knew  Sir  Anthony  better  than  to  be 
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saTprieed  at  a  sndden  whim  of  this  kind. — Serioosl;,  tben,  it 
b  OS  I  tell  you — upon  my  honour, 

FauUc.  My  dear  friend ! — Hollo,  Du  Feigne !  my  hat. — My 
deaf  Jack — now  nothii^  on  earth  can  give  me  a  moment's  un- 
easiness 

Be-enter  FkG. 

Fag.  Sir,  Mr.  Acres,  just  arrived,  is  below. 

Abs.  Stay,  Faulkland,  this  Acres  lives  within  a  mile-  of  Sir 
Anthony,  and  he  shall  tell  you  how  your  mistress  has  been 
ever  since  you  left.  her. — Fag.  show  the  gentleman  up. 

{Exit  Fa0. 

Faulk.  What,  is  be  much  acquainted  in  tlie  family  ? 

Abi.  Ob,  very  intimate :  I  insist  on  yout  not  goiDg:  besides, 
bis  character  will  divert  you. 

Faidk.  Well,  I  should  like  to  ask  him  a  few  questions. 

Ahs.  He  is  likewise  a  rival  of  mine— that  is,  of  my  other 
self's,  for  he  does  not  think  his  friend  Captain  Absolute  ever 
saw  the  lady  in  question ;  and  it  is  ridiculous  enough  to  bear 
him  oomplam  to  me  of  one  Beverley,  a  concealed  skulkii^ 
rival,  who 

Faulk.  Hush ! — be 's  here. 

EnUr  AcBBa, 

Acret.  Ha !  my  dear  friend,  noble  captain,  and  honest  Jack, 
how  do'st  thou?  just  arrived,  faith,  as  yoa  see. — Sir,  your 
humble  servant — ^Warm  work  on  the  roads.  Jack! — Odds 
whips  and  wheels  I  I  've  travelled  like  a  comet,  with  a  tail  of 
dust  all  the  way  as  long  aa  the  Mall. 

Aba.  Ah  I  Boh,  you  are  indeed  an  eccentric  planet,  but  we 
know  your  attraction  hither. — Give  me  leave  to  introduce  Mr, 
Faulkland  to  you;  Mr.  Faulkland,  Mr.  Acres. 

Acres.  Sir,  I  am  most  heartily  glad  to  see  you :  sir,  I  solicit 
your  connections.— Hey,  Jack — what,  this  is  Mr.  Faulkland, 

Abi.  Ay,  Bob,  Miss  Melville's  Mr.  Faulkland. 

Acres.  Odso !  she  and  your  father  can  be  but  just  arrived 
before  me : — I  suppose  you  have  seen  them.  Ah !  Mr.  Faulk- 
land, you  are  iudeed  a  happy  man. 

Fmdk.  I  have  not  seen  Miss  Melville,  yet,  sir; — I  hope  sb* 
enjoyed  full  health  and  spirits  in  Devonshire  ? 

4  a 
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Aern.  Never  knew  her  better  in  my  life,  sir, — never  bettor. 
Odds  blushes  and  blooms!  she  has  been  as  healthy  as  the 
-German  Spa. 

Faulk.  Indeed  1— I  did  hear  that  she  had  been  a  little  io- 


Acrei.  FaJBe,  false,  sir — onlj  said  to  vex  jou:  quite  the  re- 
Terse,  I  assure  you. 

Faulk.  There,  Jack,  you  see  she  has  the  advantage  of  me ; 
I  had  almost  fretted  myself  ill. 

Aha.  Now  are  you  aogrj  wiUi  your  mistress  for  not  having 
been  sick? 

Faulk.  No,  no,  you  misuuderstand  me:  yet  surely  a  little" 
trifling  indisposition  is  not  an  unnatural  consequence  of  ab- 
aence  from  tbose  we  love. — Now  confess — isn't  there  some- 
thing unkind  in  this  violent,  robust,  unfeeling  health? 

Aba.  Oh,  it  was  very  unkind  of  her  to  be  well  in  your  ab- 
sence, to  be  sure  I 

Acres.  Good  apartments,  Jack, 

Favlk.  Well,  sir,  but  you  was  Baying  that  Miss  Melville 
has  been  so  exceedingly  well — what  then  she  has  been  merry 
and  gay,  I  suppose?— Always  in  spirits — hey? 

Acres.  Merry,  odds  crickets!  she  has  been  the  belle  and 
spirit  of  the  company  wherever  she  has  been — so  lively  and 
entertaining !  so  full  of  Wit  and  humour ! 

Faidk.  There,  Jack,  there. — Oh,  by  my  soul!  there  is  an 
innate  levity  in  woman,  that  nothing  can  overcome. — Whatf 
happy,  and  I  away ! 

Abs.  Have  done. — How  foolish  this  is!  just  now  you  were 
only  apprehensive  for  your  mistress'  spirits. 

Faulk.  Why,  Jack,  have  I  been  the  joy  and  spirit  of  the 

Ahs.  No  indeed,  you  have  not. 

Fauik.  Have  I  been  lively  and  entertaining? 

Aba.  Oh,  upon  my  word,  I  acquit  you. 

Faulk.  Have  I  been  full  of  wit  and  humour  ? 

Abt.  No,  faith,  te  do  you  justice,  you  have  been  confound- 
edly stupid  indeed. 

Acres.  What 's  the  matter  with  the  gentleman? 

Abs.  He  is  only  espressiug  his  great  satisfactioa  at  hearing 
that  JuKa  has  been  so  well  and  happy — that's  all — hey, 
Faulkland? 
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Faidk.  Oh!  I  am  rejoiced  to  hear  it — ^yes,  yes,  she  has  a 
happy  disposition  I 

Acres.  That  she  has  indeed — then  she  is  so  accomplished 
— HO  sweet  a  voice — so  expert  at  her  harpsichord — such  a 
mistress  of  flat  and  sharp,  squallante,  rumblante,  and  qnive- 
rante  1  —  There  ^vos  this  time  month  —  odds  minims  and 
crotchets!  how  she  did  chirrup  at  Mrs.  Piano's  concertj 

Faulk.  There  again,  what  say  you  to  this?  you  see  she  has 
been  all  mirth  and  song — not  a  thought  of  me! 

Abs.  Fho!  man,  is  not  music  the  food  of  love? 

Faulk.  Well,  >vell,  it  may  he  so.— Pray,  Mr, ,  what  'a 

his  damned  name? — Do  you  remember  what  songs  Miss  Mel- 
ville sung? 

Acres.  Not  I  indeed. 

Aba.  Stay,  now,  they  were  some  pretty  melancholy  purl- 
ing-3tream  turs,  I  warrant;  perhaps  you  may  recollect; — did 
she  sing,  Whmi  absent  from  my  toui'i  delight! 

Acres.  No,  that  wa'n't  it 

Aba.  Ot,  Go,  gentU  gales!  [Sings. 

Acres.  Oh, no!  nothing  like  it.  Odds  I  now  1  recollect  one 
of  them — My  heart's  my  Oirm,  my  vdU  is  free,  [Siitgs. 

Faulk.  Fool!  fool  that  I  am!  to  fix  all  my  happiness  on 
such  a  tiiSer!  'Sdeoth!  to  make  herself  the  pipe  and  bellad- 
moiiger  of  a  circle !  to  soothe  her  light  heart  with  catches  and 
glees!— What  can  you  say  to  this,  sir? 

Abs.  Why,  that  I  should  be  glad  to  hear  my  mistress  had 
been  so  merry,  sir. 

Faulk.  Nay,  nay,  nay — I  'm  not  sorry  that  she  has  been 
happy — no,  no,  I  am  glad  of  that— I  would  not  have  had  her 
sad  or  sick — yet  surely  a  sympathetic  heart  would  have  shown 
itself  even  in  the  choice  of  a  song— she  might  have  been 
temperately  healthy,  and  somehow,  plaintively  gay; — but  she 
has  been  dancing  too,  I  doubt  not! 

Acres.  What  does  the  gentleman  say  about  dancing? 

Abs.  He  says  the  lady  we  speak  of  dances  as  well  as  she 

Acres.  Ay,  truly,  does  she — there  was  at  our  last  race  ball • 

Faulk.  Hell  and  the  devil !  There !— there— I  told  you 
so!  Itoldyouso!  Oh!  she  thrives  in  my  absence!— Danc- 
ing! but  her  whole  feelings  have  been  in  opposition  with 
mine ; — I  have  been  anxious,  silent,  pensive,  sedentary — my 
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Jiaya  have  been  htrars  of  care,  my  nigtts  of  mitchfiilness.— Sh© 
Las  been  all  health!  spirit!  laugh!  eong!  dance!  —  Oh! 
dftmned,  damned  levity ! 

Ala.  For  Heavea'a  eake,  Fftulkland,  dont  ei|«se  jonrself 
go! — Suppose  she  has  danced,  what  then?  —  doea  not  the 

ceremony  of  society  often  oblige 

Faulk.  Well,  well.  1 11  contain  myself— perhaps  aa  you  s^ 
— for  form  sake. — What,  Mr.  Acres,  yon  were  praising  Miss 
Melville's  manner  of  dancing  a  minuet — hey? 

Acres.  Oh,  I  dare  insure  her  for  that — but  what  I  was  going 
to  speak  of  was  her  countiy-dancing.  Odds  avrimmings !  she 
has  such  an  ur  with  her ! 

Faulk.  Now  disappointment  on  her! — Defend  this,  Abso- 
solute;  why  don't  you  defend  this? — Coontry-dances  I  jigaand 
reels!  am  I  to  blame  now?  A  minuet  I  could  have  forgiven 
— I  should  not  have  minded  that — I  say  I  should  not  have 
regarded  a  minuet — but  conntry- dances ! — Zounds !  had  sjie 
made  one  in  a  cotillion— -I  believe  I  could  have  foi^ven  even 
that — but  to  be  monkey-led  fora  nightl^to  run  the  gauntlet 
through  a  string  of  amorous  palming  puppies ! — to  show  paces 
like  a  managed  fillyl— Oh.  Jack,  there  never  can  be  but  one 
man  in  the  world  whom  a  truly  modest  and  delicate  woman 
ought  to  pair  with  in  a  country-dance;  and,  even  then,  the 
rest  of  the  couples  should  be  her  great^uncles  and  aunta  ! 

Alls.     Ay,  to  be  sure! — grandfothers  and  grandmothers! 

Faulk.  If  there  be  but  one  vicious  mind  in  the  set,  'twill 
spread  like  a  contagion — the  ^tion  of  their  pulse  beats  to 
the  lascivious  movement  of  the  jig — their  qnivering.  warm- 
breathed  sigha  impregnate  the  veiy  air — the  atmosphere  be- 
comes electrical  to  love,  and  each  amorous  spark  darts  through 
every  link  of  the  chain! — I  must  leave  yon — I  own  I  am 
somewhat  flurried — and  (hat  confounded  looby  has  perceived 
it  {Going. 

Abg.  "Seiy,  but  stay,  Faulkland,  and  thank  Mr,  Acres  for  his 
good  news. 

Faulk.  Damn  his  news!  {Bsfit. 

Abs.  Ha!  ha!  ha!  poor  Fanlklend  five  minates  since 
"  nothing  on  earth  could  give  him  a  moment's  uneaaineas ! ' 

Acret.  The  gentleman  wa'n't  sngiy  at  my  praising  his  d 
tresB,  was  he? 

jio.  A  little  jealous,  I  believe,  Bob. 
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Acr«3,  You  don't  Bay  so?  ITal  ha!  jealous  of  me — that's 
B  good  joke. 

Aba.  There  'e  nothing  strange  in  that.  Bob;  let  me  tell  joq, 
that  sprightly  grace  and  insinuating  manner  of  joura  will  do 
Borne  miechief  amonc  the  giria  here. 

Aerts.  Ah!  youjoke — ha!  ha!  mischief — ha!  ha!  but  jou 
know  J  am  not  my  own  property,  mj  dear  Lydia  has  forestalled , 
me.  She  could  never  abide  me  in  the  country,  because  I 
leed  to  dress  so  badly — but  odds  frogs  and  tambours !  I  shan't 
take  matters  so  here,  now  ancient  madam  has  no  voice  in  it : 
1 11  make  my  old  clothes  know  nho  's  master.  I  shall  straight- 
Vfay  cashier  the  bnnting-frock,  and  render  my  leather  breediea 
incqiable.     My  hair  has  been  in  training  some  time. 

Ab$.  Indoed! 

Aeret.  Ay~and  tho'ff  the  dde  curls  are  a  little  restive,  my 
hind-part  takes  it  very  kindly. 

Aba.  Oh,  you  11  polish,  I  doubt  not. 

Aeret.  At:^lutely  L  propose  so — then  if  1  can  find  out  IJiis 
Ensign  Beverley,  odda  tii^era  and  flints !  1 11  make  him  know 
the  difference  o't. 

AbH.  Spoke  like  a  man  !  But  pray,  Bob,  I  observe  you  have 
got  an  odd  kind  of  a  new  method  of  swearing ■ 

Aerts.  Ha!  ha!  you've  taken  notice  of  it — 'tis  genteel, 
isn't  it! — I  didn't  invent  it  myself  though;  bnt  a  commander 
in  oui  >"'*'<•'«,  a  great  scholar,  I  assure  you,  says  that  there  it 
no  meaning  in  the  common  oaths,  and  that  nothing  but  their 
antiquity  makes  them  respectable; — because,  he  says,  the  an- 
dents  would  never  stick  to  an  oath  or  two,  but  would  say,  by 
Jove  I  or  by  Bacchus  I  or  by  Mars  I  or  by  Venus  1  or  by  Pallas, 
according  to  thesendment;  so  that  to  swear  with  propriety, 
says  my  little  m^or,  the  oath  should  be  an  echo  to  &e  sense; 
and  th^  we  call  the  ootA  reftrtntial  or  aentimtntal  twearing — 
hal  ha  I  'tis  genteel,  isn't  it? 

Ab».  Very  genteel,  and  veiy  new,  indeed!— and  I  dare  say 
wilt  supplant  all  other  figures  of  imprecation. 

Aere$.  Ay,  ay,  the  beat  terms  will  grow  obsolete.— Damns 
have  had  their  day. 


.    Fag.  Sir,  there  is  a  gentleman  below  desires  to  see  you.— 
Shall  I  show  him  into  the  parlour  ? 


oflb^Google 


98S  ,  THE  RIVALS.  [aoth. 

Abt.  At— yon  ta&j, 

Acrei.  Well,  I  must  be  gone 

AU.  Stay;  who  is  it,  Fag? 

Fag.  Your  father,  air. 

Abs.  You  puppy,  why  didn't  j^n  show  him  up  directly? 

[Exit  Fac 

Aiyret.  You  have  buBiness  with  Sir  AnthoDy. — I  expect  a 
message  from  Mrs.  Malaprop  at  my  lodgings.  I  have  sent 
also  to  my  dear  friend  Sir  Lucius  OTrigger.  Adieu,  Jack! 
we  must  meet  at  night,  when  you  shall  give  me  a  dozen  bum- 
pers to  little  Lydia. 

Abs.  That  I  will  with  all  my  heart. — [ExU  Acbeb.]  Now 
for  a  parental  lecture— I  hope  be  has  heard  nothing  of  ihe 
business  that  has  brought  me  here — I  wish  the  gont  had  held 
him  iast  in  Devonshire,  with  all  my  soul  I 

Enter  Sir  Ahthoki  Absolute. 
Sir.  I  am  delighted  to  see  you  here;  looking  so  well!  your 
sudden  arrival  at  Bath  made  me  apprehensive  for  your  health. 

Sir  Aiiih.  Very  apprehensive,  I  dare  aay,  Jack. — What,  you 
are  recruiting  here,  hey? 

Abs.  Tes,  sir,  I  am  on  duty. 

Sir  An^.  Well,  Jack,  I  am  glad  to  see  you,  though  I  did 
not  expect  it,  for  I  was  going  to  write  to  you  on  a  little  matter 
of  business. — Jack,  I  have  been  considering  that  I  grow  old 
and  infirm,  and  shall  probably  not  trouble  you  long. 

Aba.  Pardon  me,  sir,  I  never  saw  you  look  more  atroi^  and 
hearty;  and  I  pray  frequently  that  jou  may  continue  so. 

Sir  Antk.  I  hope  your  prayers  may  be  heard,  with  all  my 
heart.  Well  then.  Jack,  I  have  been  considering  that  I  am 
BO  strong  and  hearty  I  may  continue  to  pl^ue  you  a  long 
time.  Now,  Jack,  I  am  sensible  that  the  income  of  your 
commission,  and  what  I  have  hitherto  allowed  you,  is  but  a 
■small  pittance  for  a  lad  of  your  spirit. 

Aba.  Sir,  you  are  very  good. 

Sir  Anth.  And  it  is  my  wish,  while  yet  I  live,  to  have  my 
boy  make  some  figure  in  tlie  world.  I  have  resolved,  there* 
fore,  to  fix  you  at  once  in  a  noble  independence, 

Abt.  Sir,  your  kindness  overpowers  me — such  generosity 
makes  the  gratitude  of  reason  more  lively  than  the  senaationa 
even  of  filial  affection. 
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Sir  Anth,  I  aio  glad  you  are  bo  sensible  of  mj  att«ntion — 
and  you  shall  be  master  of  a  lai^  eatalo  in  a  few  weeks. 

Abi.  Let  my  future  life,  sir,  speak  my  gratitude;  I  cannot 
express  the  sense  I  have  of  your  munificence.— Yet,  air,  I 
presume  you  would  not  wish  me  to  quit  the  army? 

Sir  Anth.  Oh,  thai  shall  be  as  3raur  wife  chooses. 

Abi.  My  wife,  sir! 

Sir  Anth.  Ay,  ay,  settle  that  between  you — settle  that  1»- 
tweec  you, 

Abg.  A  wife,  sir,  did  you  say? 

Sir  Anth.  Ay,  a  wife — why,  did  not  I  mention  her  before? 

Abi.  Not  a  word  of  her,  sir. 

Sir  Antk.  Odd  so! — I  mustn't  forget  her  tliough. — ^Tes, 
Jack,  the  iadependence  I  was  talking  of  is  by  a  marriage — the 
fortune  ie  saddled  with  a  wife^but  I  suppose  that  makes  no 
difference. 

Abi.  Sir  I  air! — you  amaze  me! 

Sir  Antk.  Why,  what  the  devil 's  the  matter  with  the  fool  ? 
Just  now  you  were  all  gratitude  and  duty. 

Aht.  I  was,  sir, — you  talked  to  me  of  independence  and  a 
fortune,  but  not  a  word  of  a  wife. 

Sir  Anth.  Why — what  difference  does  that  make?  Odds 
life,  sir  I  if  you  Hare  the  estate,  you  must  take  it  with  the  live 
stock  on  it,  aa  it  stands. 

Abi.  If  my  happiness  is  to  be  the  price,  I  must  b^  leave 
to  decline  the  purchase. — Fray,  sir,  who  ia  the  lady? 

Sir  Anth.  What 's  that  to  you,  sir? — Come,  give  me  your 
promise  to  love,  and  to  marry  her  directly. 

Abi.  Sure,  sir,  this  is  not  very  reasonable,  to  summon  my 
afiections  for  a  lady  I  know  Dotlung  of ! 

Sir  Anth.  I  am  euro,  sir,  'tis  more  unreasonable  in  you  to 
object  to  a  lady  you  know  nothing  of. 

Ab§.  Then,  sir,  I  must  tell  you  plainly  that  my  inclinations 
are  fixed  on  another— my  heart  is  engaged  to  an  angel. 

Sir  Anth.  Then  pray  let  it  send  an  excuse,  ft  ia  very 
sorry — but  business  prevents  its  waiting  on  her. 

Abg.  But  my  vows  are  pledged  to  her. 

Sir  Anth.  Let  her  foreclose,  Jack;  let  her  foreclose;  they 
are  not  worth  redeeming;  besides,  you  have  the  angel'a  tows 
in  exchange,  I  suppose ;  so  there  can  be  no  loss  there. 
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Ab$.  You  must  excuse  me,  sir,  if  I  tell  you,  once  far  all, 
that  in  thia  poiut  I  cannot  obey  you. 

jSir  Anth.  Hark'ee,  Jack ; — I  hare  heard  you  for  Bome  tims 
with  patience— I  Iwre  been  cool — quite  cool;  hut  lake  care— . 
you  know  I  am  compliance  itself — when  I  am  not  thwarted; 
— no  one  more  easily  led— when  I  have  my  own  way; — but 
don't  put  me  in  a.  frenzy. 

Abt.  Sir,  I  must  repeat  it — in  this  I  cannot  obey  yuu. 

Sir  Anth.  Now  damn  me '.  if  ever  I  call  you  Jack  again 
while  I  live ! 

Abs.  Nay,  sir,  but  hear  me. 

^>r  Anth.  Sir,  I  won't  bear  a  nord — not  a  word!  not  one 
word !  BO  give  me  your  promise  by  a  nod — and  I  Tl  tell  you 
what,  Jack — I  mean,  you  dog — if  you  don't,  by 

Abi.  What,  sir,  promise  to  link  myself  to  some  mass  of 
nglinesa !  to 

Sir  Anth.  Zounds !  sirrah  !  the  lady  shall  be  as  ugly  as  I 
choose:  she  shall  have  a  hump  on  each  ehoulder;  she  shall 
be  as  crooked  as  the  crescent ;  her  one  eye  shall  roll  like  the 
ball's  in  Cox's  Museum  ;  she  shall  have  a  skin  like  a  mummy, 
and  the  beard  of  a  Jew — she  shall  be  all  this,  sirrah ! — yet  I 
will  make  you  ogle  her  all  day,  and  sit  up  all  night  to  write 
sonnets  on  her  beauty. 

Abi.  This  is  reason  and  moderation  indeed ! 

Sir  Anth.  None  of  your  soeering,  puppy  I  no  giinrang, 
jackanapes ! 

Abi.  Indeed,  sir,  I  never  was  in  a  worse  humour  for  mirtli 
in  my  life. 

Sir  Anth.  "Tis  false,  sir,  I  know  you  are  laughing  in  your 
sleeve ;  I  know  you  11  grin  when  I  am  gone,  sirrah ! 

Abt.  Sir,  I  hope  I  know  my  duty  better. 

Sir  Antk.  Noneof  your  passion,  sir  1  none  of  your  violenca, 
if  you  please ! — It  won't  do  with  me,  I  promise  you, 

Abs.  Indeed,  sir,  I  never  was  cooler  in  my  life. 

Sir  Anth.  'Tia  a  confounded  lie! — I  know  you  are  in  s 
pttSBiou  in  your  heart ;  I  know  yon  are,  you  hypocritical  young 
dog  I  but  it  won't  do. 

Abt.  Nay,  sir,  upon  my  word 

Sir  Anth.  So  you  will  fly  out !  can't  you  be  cool  like  me  ? 
What  the  devil  good  can  passion  do  ? — Passion  is  of  no  sar- 
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vice,  you  impudent,  insolent,  overbeariiig  reprobate ! — There,  ' 
yoii  aaeer  again  I  don't  provoke  me  I — but  you  rely  upon  tte 
mildness  of  my  temper — ^you  do,  you  dog !  you  play  upon  the 
meekness  of  my  disposition ! — ^Yet  take  care — the  patience  of 
a  saint  may  be  overcome  at  last ! — but  mark  I  I  give  you  six 
hours  and  a  half  to  consider  of  t^is :  if  you  then  ^ree,  without 
any  condition,  to  do  every  thing  on  earth  that  I  choose,  why — 
oonfoiind  you !  I  may  in  time  forgive  you. — If  not,  zounds ! 
don't  enter  the  same  hemisphere  with  me !  don't  dare  to 
breathe  tho  same  air,  or  use  the  same  light  with  me ;  but  get 
an  atmosphere  and  a  sun  of  your  own  !  I  '11  strip  you  of  your 
commission  ;  1 11  lodge  a  five-and-threepenc«  in  the  hands  of 
trnstees,  and  you  ahalt  live  on  the  interest. — I II  disown  yon, 
1 11  disinherit  you,  1 11  unget  you !  and  damn  me !  if  ever  I 
call  yoQ  Jack  again  1  [Exit. 

Abs.  Mild,  gentle,  considerate  father — I  kiss  yoar  handal 
■ — What  a  tender  method  of  givii^  his  opinion  in  these  mat- 
ters Sir  Anthony  has  1  I  dtu«  not  trust  nim  with  the  truth. 
— I  wonder  what  old  wealthy  hag  it  is  that  he  wants  to  bestow 
on  me ! — Yet  he  married  himself  for  love !  and  was  in  his 
youth  a  bold  intriguer,  and  a  gay  companion ! 

He-enter  Faq. 

Fag.  Assuredly,  sir,  your  fether  is  wrath  to  a  degree ;  he 
comes  down  stairs  eight  or  ten  steps  at  a  time — muttering, 
growling,  and  thumping  the  banisters  all  the  way:  I  and  the 
cook's  dog  stand  bowing  at  the  door — rap !  he  gives  me  a 
stroke  on  the  head  voth  his  cane  ;  bids  me  cany  that  to  my 
master ;  tlien  kicking  the  poor  turnspit  into  the  area,  damns 
ns  all,  for  a  puppy  triumTirat*  ! — Upon  my  credit,  sir,  were  I 
in  your  place,  and  found  my  father  such  very  bad  company,  T 
should  certainly  drop  his  acquaintance. 

Abs.  Cease  your  impertinence,  sir,  at  present. — Did  you 
come  in  for  nothing  more  ? — Stand  out  of  the  way ! 

[PusAm  kim  tmiU,  and  exit. 

Fag.  So  I  Sir  Anthony  trims  my  master :  he  is  afraid  to 
reply  to  his  father — then  vents  his  spleen  on  poor  F^  I— - 
When  one  is  vexed  by  one  person,  to  revenge  one's  self  on 
another,  who  happens  to  come  in  the  vray,  is  the  vilest  in- 
justice !    Ah !  it  shows  tlie  worst  temper — the  hasbst^— 


oflb^Google 


JI8S  THE  RIVALS.  [act  h 

Enter  Boy. 

Boy.  Mr.  Fag !  Mr.  Fag  !  your  master  calls  you. 

Fag.  Well,  you  little  dirty  poppy,  vou  need  not  bawl  so  I— 
The  meanest  disposition  !  the ■ 

Boy.  Quick,  quick,  Mr.  Fag  I 

Fag.  Quick !  quick !  you  impudent  jackanapes !  am  I  to 
be  commanded  by  you  too  ?  you  little  impertinent,  insolent, 
Mlchen-bred [Exit  kicking  and  beating  kim. 

Scene  Il.—Tht  North  Farad*. 
Enter  Lucy. 
I/ucy.  So — T  shall  have  another  riral  to  add  to  my  mistress's 
list — Captain  Absolute.  However,  I  shall  not  enter  his  name 
till  my  purse  has  received  notico  in  form.  Poor  Acres  is  dis- 
missed f — Well,  I  have  done  him  a  last  friendly  office,  in 
lettit^  him  know  that  Beverley  jras  here  before  him. — Sir 
Lucius  is  generally  more  punctual,  whea  he  expects  to  hear 
bom  bis  dear  DaUa,  as  he  calls  her ;  I  wonder  he 's  not  here ! 
— I  have  a  little  scruple  of  conscience  from  this  deceit; 
though  I  should  not  bo  paid  so  well,  if  my  hero  knew  that  Delia 
was  near  fifty,  and  her  own  mistress. 

Enter  Sib  Lucius  OTBionEE. 

Sir  Imc.  Ha!  my  htde  ambassadress — upon  my  conscience, 
I  have  been  looking  for  you;  I  have  been  on  the  South  Parade 
this  half  hour. 

Lucy.  {Speaking  simply.]  O  gemini!  and  I  have  been 
wmting  for  your  worship  here  on  the  North. 

Sir  Ltie.  Faith  !^may  be  that  was  the  reason  we  did  not 
meet ;  and  it  is  very  comical  too,  how  you  could  go  out  and  I 
not  see  you — for  I  was  only  taking  a  nap  at  the  Parade  Cofiee- 
house,  and  I  chose  the  window  on  purpose  that  I  might  not 

Lucy.  My  stars !  Now  I  'd  wager  a  sirpence  I  went  by 
while  you  were  asleep. 

Sir  Luc.  Sure  enough  it  must  have  been  so — and  I  never 
dreamt  it  was  so  late,  till  I  waked.  Well,  but  my  little  girl, 
have  you  got  nothing  for  me? 

Luctf.  Yes,  hut  I  have — I  "ve  got  a  letter  for  you  in  my 
poeket. 
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SirLuc.  Ofaith!  I  guessed jauvreren'tcomeeiupty-haiuied. 
■ — WelJ — let  me  see  what  the  dear  creature  ea3's. 

Lucy.  There,  Sir  Lucius.  [Qtvet  him  a  letter. 

Sir  Lue.  [Reads.]  Sir — Ikere  w  oftmt  a  iudden  ineentivt 
impulte  in  love,  that  hot  a  greater  induction  than  yean  of 
domestic  combination:  suck  was  tha  commotion  J  felt  at  the 
fint  superfluous  vi^w  of  Sir  Lueiui  O'Trigger. — Very  pretty, 
apon  my  word. — FemaJe  punctuation  forbids  ms  to  say  more; 
tfet  let  me  add,  that  it  will  give  m«  joy  infaUibU  to  find  Sir 
Lucius  worthy  the  last  criterion  of  my  affections.  Delia. 

Upon  my  conscience !  Lucy,  yoqr  lady  is  a  great  mistress  of 
language.  Faith,  she 's  quite  the  queen  of  the  dictionajy ! — 
for  the  devil  a  word  dare  refuse  coming  at  her  call — thoi^h 
one  would  think  it  was  quite,  out  of  hearing. 

Lucy.  Ay,  sir,  a  lady  of  her  experience 

SirLuc.  Experience!  what,  at  seventeen? 

Luey.  0  true,  sir — hut  then  she  reads  so — my  stars  I  how 
she  will  read  off  hand ! 

Sir  Lue.  Faith,  she  must  be  very  deep  read  to  write  this 
way — though  she  is  rather  an  arbitrary  writer  too — ^for  hero 
are  a  great  many  poor  words  pressed  into  the  service  of  tliis 
note,  that  would  get  their  habeas  corpus  from  any  court  in 
Christendom, 

Luey.  Ah  I  Sir  Lucius,  if  you  were  to  hear  how  she  talks 

Sir  Luc.  Ob.  tell  her  1 11  make  her  the  best  husband  in 
the  world,  and  Lady  O'Trigger  info  the  bargain ! — But  we 
must  get  the  old  gentlewoman's  consent — and  do  every  thing 
fairly. 

Jjuey.  Nay,  Sir  Ludus,  Z  thought  you  wa'n't  rich  enough 
to  be  so  nice ! 

Sir  Luc.  Upon  my  word,  young  woman,  yon  have  hit  it : — 
I  am  so  poor,  that  I  can't  ^ord  to  do  a  dirty  action. — If  I 
did  not  want  money,  I  'd  steal  your  mistress  and  her  fortune 
with  a  great  deal  of  pleasure. — However,  my  pretty  girl, 
[Qives  her  money.']  here  'a  a  little  something  to  buy  you  a 
ribbon;  and  meet  me  in  the  evening,  and  111  give  you  an 
auawer  to  this.  So,  hussy,  take  a  kiss  beforehand  to  put  yon. 
in  mind.  [Kisses  her. 

Lucy.  O  Lud !  Sir  Lucius — I  never  seed  such  a  gemman  '• 
My  lady  won't  like  you  if  you  're  so  impudent. 
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Sir  Zmc.  Faith  she  will,  Lucy ! — That  same — pho  I  nhat  's 
tlie  name  of  it  ? — modesty — is  a  quality  in  it  lover  more  praised 
W  the  noroen  than  liked ;  bo,  if  your  mistress  asks  you 
whether  Sir  Locius  ever  gave  you  a  kiss,  tell  her  fif^ — my 

Luey.  What,  Tronld  you  have  me  tell  her  a  lie? 
Sir  Luc.  Ah,  then,  yoa  baggt^e  I  1 11  make  it  &  troth 
presently. 

Lucy.  For  shame  now !  here  b  some  one  coming. 
Sir  Lmc.  Oh,  ^th,  I  '11  quiet  yoor  cooeciratce  1 

[Exit,  htmming  a  lun« 

Enter  Fao. 

Fag.  So,  so,  ma'am !     I  humbly  beg  pardon. 

Luey.  0  Lud !  now,  Mr.  Fag — yon  flurry  one  so. 

Fag.  Come,  come,  Locy,  here 's  no  ooe  by — so  a  litfle  less 
nmplici^,  with  a  grain  or  two  more  sincerity,  if  you  please. — 
You  play  &lse  wiUi  us,  madam. — I  saw  you  give  tihe  baronet 
a  letter. — My  master  shall  know  this — and  if  he  don't  call 
him  out,  I  will. 

I/uey.  Hal  ha  I  ha  I  you  gentlemen's  gentlenLen  are  so 
hasty. — That  letter  was  &om  Mrs.  Malaprop,  simpleton. — She 
is  taken  vfith  Sir  Lucius's  address. 

Fag.  How  1  what  tastes  some  people  have ! — Why,  I  sup- 
pose I  have  walked  by  her  window  a  hundred  times'. — Bat 
what  says  our  young  lady?  any  message  to  my  master? 

Lucy.  Sad  news,  Mr.  Fag. — A  worse  rival  than  Acres !  Sir 
Anthony  Absolute  has  proposed  his  son. 

Fag.  What,  Captain  Absolute  ? 

Lucy.  Even  bo — I  overheard  it  all. 

Fag.  Ha!  ha!  ha  I  very  good,  faith.  Good  bye,  Lucy,  I 
must  away  with  this  news. 

Lucy,  Well,  you  may  langh — but  it  is  true,  I  assure  yon. — > 
[(Totnj.]  But,  Mr.  Fag,  tefl  your  master  not  to  be  cast  down 
py  this. 

Fag.  Oh,  he  11  be  BO  disconsolate  I 

Lucy.  And  chaise  him  not  to  think  of  quarrelling  with 
young  Absolute. 

Fag.  Never  fear !  never  fear  1 

Lucy.  Be  sure — bid  him  keep  up  his  spirits. 

Fag.  We  will — ^we  will.  lEseeimt  ««waW>. 
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ACT  III. 
ScESE  I.— The  North  Parade 
ErUer  CAMiiN  Absoi-ute. 
Abs.  'Tis  just  as  Fag  told  me,  indeed.     Whimsical  enoogh, 
bith !     Mf  father  ntmts  to  force  me  to  many  the  veiy  girl  I 
&m  plotting  to  ran  atvay  with !     He  most  not  know  of  mj  con- 
nection with  her  yet  awhile.     He  haa  too  eummaiy  a  method 
of  proceeding  in  these  matters.     However,  111  read  my  re- 
cantation instantly.     My  conversion  is  eomething  andden,  in- 
deed— but  I  can  aeeore  him  it  is  very  sincere.    So,  so — here 
he  comes.    He  looks  plaguy  gra£  [Supt  tmd«. 

Enter  Sir  Ahthoxt  Absoldts, 

Sir  Anth.  Ko — 1 11  die  sooner  than  foi^ve  him.  Die,  did 
I  say  ?  ni  live  these  fifty  years  to  plague  him.  At  our  last 
meeting,  his  impudence  had  almost  put  me  out  of  temper. 
An  obstinate,  passionate,  self-willed  boy!  Who  con  he  take 
after?  This  is  my  return  for  getting  him  before  all  his 
brothers  and  sisters !— for  putting  him,  at  twelve  years  old, 
into  a  marching  regiment,  and  allowing  him  fifty  pounds  a 
year,  besides  his  pay,  ever  aince!  But  I  have  done  with 
him ;  he  'a  anybody's  son  for  me.  I  never  will  see  him  more, 
never — never — never. 

Aba.  [Atide,  coming  foraard.']  Now  for  a  penitential  &oe. 

Sir  Anth.  Fellow,  get  out  of  my  way! 

Aba.  Sir,  you  see  a  penitent  before  you. 

Sir  Anth.  I  see  an^ impudent  scoundrel  before  me. 

Abs.  A  sincere  penitent.  I  am  come,  sir,  to  acknowled^ 
my  error,  and  to  submit  entirely  to  your  will. 

Sir  Anth.  What's  that? 

Aba.  I  have  been  revolving,  and  reSecdng,  and  considering 
on  your  past  goodness,  and  kmdness,  and  condescension  to  me. 

SirAntl,.  Well,  sir? 

Ab».  I  have  been  likewise  w^hing  and  balancing  what  yon 
were  pleased  to  mention  concerning  duty,  and  obedience,  and 
authority. 

Sir  Anth.  Well,  puppy? 

Aba.  Why  then,  sir,  the  result  of  my  reflections  b — a  reso- 
Intion  to  sacrifice  every  indimttion  of  my  own  to  your  sati^ 
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Sir  Anth.  Wbj  now  you  talk  eeose — absolute  sense — I 
never  heard  anj  thing  more  sensible  in  my  life.  Confound 
yon !  yoa  shall  be  Jack  again. 

Ah*.  I  am  happy  in  the  appoUation. 

Sir  Antk.  Why  then.  Jack,  my  dear  Jack,  I  will  now  in- 
form you  who  the  lady  really  is.  Nothing  but  yoar  passion 
and  violence,  you  eilty  fellow,  prevented  my  telling  yon  at 
first  Prepare,  Jack,  for  wonder  and  rapture — prepare.  What 
think  you  of  Miss  Lydia  Languish  ? 

Abi.  Languish !  What,  the  Languishes  of  Worcestershire? 

Sir  Anth.  Worcestershire !  no.  Did  you  never  meet  Mrs. 
Malaprop  and  her  niece,  Miss  Languish,  who  came  into  our 
country  just  before  you  were  last  ordered  to  your  regiment? 

All.  Malaprop!  Languish!  I  don't  remember  ever  to  have 
heard  the  names  before.  Yet,  stay — -I  think  I  do  recollect 
something.  Languish.'  Languish!  Sbe  squints,  don't  she? 
A  htUe  red-haired  girl? 

Sir  Anth.  Squints !     A  red-haired  girl !     Zounds !  no. 

Abt.  Then  I  must  have  foi^ot;  it  can't  be  the  same  person. 

Sir  Anth.  Jack !  Jack !  what  Uiink  you  of  blooming,  love- 
breathing  seventeen  ? 

Abt.  As  to  that,  sir,  I  am  quite  indifferent.  If  I  can 
please  you  in  the  matter,  'tis  all  I  desire. 

Sir  Anth.  Nay,  but  Jack,  such  eyes !  such  eyes !  so  inno- 
cently wild !  so  bashfully  irresolute !  not  a.  glance  but  speaks 
and  kindles  some  thought  of  love !  Then,  Jack,  her  cheeks ! 
her  cheeks,  Jack !  so  deeply  blushing  at  the  insinuations 
of  her  tell-tale  eyes  1  Then,  Jack,  her  lips !  O  Jack,  lips 
smiling  at  their  own  discretion;  and  if  not  smiHng,  more 
Bweetly  pouting ;  more  lovely  in  sullenness ! 

Abs.  Tbat  's  she  indeed.    Weil  done,  old  gentleman.  lAiid«. 

Sir  Anth.  Then,  Jack,  her  neck !     0  Jack !  Jack ! 

Ab».  And  which  is  to  be  mine,  sir,  the  niece,  or  the  aunt? 

Sir  Antk.  Why,  you  unfeeling,  insensible  puppy,  I  despise 
you !  '  When  1  was  of  your  age,  such  a  description  would  have 
made  me  fly  like  a  rocket !  "The  aunt  indeed !  Odds  life  I 
when  I  ran  away  with  your  mother,  I  would  not  have  touched 
any  thing  old  or  ugly  to  gain  an  empire. 

Abt.  Not  ta  please  your  father,  sir  ?  > 

Sir  Anth.  To  please  my  father !  zounds !  not  to  please — 
Oh,  my  father — odd  ao ! — yes — yes ;  if  my  father  indeed  had 
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desired — -that  '3  quite  another  matter.  Though  he  na'n't  tlie 
indulgent  &tLer  that  I  am,  Jack. 

Abs.  1  dare  say  not,  sir. 

Sir  Anth.  But,  Jack,  j'oa  are  not  sorry  to  find  your  mistress 
is  BO  boanliful  ? 

Abs.  Sir,  I  repeat  it^if  I  please  you  in  this  affair,  'tis  all 
I  desire.  Not  that  1  think  a  woman  the  worse  for  being  hand- 
some; but,  sir,  if  you  please  to  recollect,  you  before  hinted 
something  about  a  hump  or  two,  one  eye,  and  a  few  more 
graces  of  that  iird — now,  without  being  veiy  nice,  I  own  I 
should  rather  choose  a  wife  of  mine  to  have  the  usual  cumber 
of  limbs,  and  a  limited  quantity  of  back :  and  though  one  eye 
may  be  very  agreeable,  yet  as  the  prejudice  has  always  run  in 
£iYOur  of  two,  I  would  not  wish  to  affect  a  singularity  in  that 
article. 

Sir  Atith.  'What  a  phlegmatic  sot  it  Is!  Why,  sirrah,  you 'ra 
sn  anchorite  !^a  Tile,  insensible  stock.  You  a  soldier  I — 
you're  a  walking  block,  fit  only  to  dust  the  company's  regi- 
mentals on!  Odds  life  !  I  have  a  great  mind  to  marry  the 
girl  myself. 

Alt.  I  am  entirely  at  your  disposal,  sir ;  if  you  should  think 
of  addressing  Miss  Languish  yourself,  I  suppose  you  would 
have  me  marry  the  aunt ;  or  if  you  should  change  yonr  mind, 
and  take  the  old  lady — 'tis  the  same  to  me — 1 11  marry  the 
niece. 

Sir  Antk.  Upon  my  word,  Jack,  thou  'rt  either  a  veiy  great 
hjyocrite,  or— but,  come,  J  kcow  your  indiflference  on  such  a 
subject  must  be  all  a  lie — I  'm  sure  it  must — come,  now — damn 
your  demure  face ! — come,  confess  Jack — you  have  been  lying 
— ^ha'n'tyou?  You  have  been  playing  the  hypocrite,  hey! — 
I  Tl  never  forgive  you,  if  you  ha'n't  been,  lying  and  playii^ 
the  hypocrite. 

Abs.  I  'm  sorry,  sir,  that  the  respect  and  duty  which  I  bear 
to  you  should  be  so  mistaiea. 

Sir  Anth.  Hang  your  respect  and  duty!  But  come  eloog 
with  me,  1 11  write  a  note  to  Mrs.  Malaprop,  and  you  shall 
visit  the  lady  directly.  Her  eyes  shall  be  the  Promethean 
torch  to  you — come  tJong,  1  11  never  forgive  you,  if  you  don't 
come  back  stark  mad  with  rapture  and  impatience — if  you 
don't,  egad,  1  will  marry  the  girl  myself!  [Exeunt 


v: 


oflb^Google 


943  THE  BITAIA.  [Aor  nt. 

Scene  IT.— tTtilia's  Dreising-room. 
Faulkiakd  dueovered  alone. 
FauSt.  Tbej  told  me  Julia  would  retnm  directly ;  I  wonder 
she  is  not  yet  come  \  How  mean  does  thia  capliouB,  unacttis- 
fied  temper  of  mine  a^ppear  to  jnj  cooler  judgment!  Yet  I 
know  not  that  I  indulge  it  io  any  other  point :  but  on  tluB  one 
Bubject,  and  to  this  one  eubject,  whom  I  think  I  lore  beyond 
my  life,  I  am  eret-  ungenerously  fretful  and  madly  capriaoDs! 
I  am  conscions  of  it — yet  1  cannot  correct  myself!  What 
tender  honest  joy  Bparkled  in  her  eyes  when  we  met !  how  de- 
licate was  the  warmth  of  her  expressions !  I  was  ashamed  to 
appear  less  happy— though  I  had  corqe  resolved  to  wear  a  fee© 
of  coolnese  and  upbraiding.  Sir  Anthony's  presence  prevented 
my  proposed  expostulations :  yet  I  must  be  satisfied  that  she 
h^  not  been  bo  veiy  h^py  in  my  absence.  She  is  coming  [ 
Yes! — I  know  the  nimWeness  of  her  tread,  when  she  thinks 
her  impatient  Faulklaud  counts  the  momenta  of  her  stay. 

Enter  Jdua. 

Jul.  I  had  not  hoped  to  see  you  again  so  Boon. 

Fatiik.  Could  I,  Julia,  be  contented  with  my  first  welcome — 
restrained  as  we  were  by  the  presence  of  a  third  person? 

Jtd.  O  FauUdand,  when  your  kindness  can  make  me  thus 
happy,  let  me  not  think  that  I  discovered  something  of  cold* 
ness  in  your  first  salutation. 

Fat^.  Twaa  but  your  fancy,  Julia.  I  was  rejoiced  to  see 
you — to  see  you  in  such  he'alth.  Sure  I  had  no  cause  for 
coldness? 

Jid.  Nay  then.  I  see  yon  have  taken  someUiing  ill.  Ton 
must  not  conceal  from  me  what  it  is. 

Faulk.  Well,  then— shall  I  own  te  youthatmyjoy  at  hear- 
ji^  of  your  health  and  arrival  here,  by  your  neighbour  Acres, 
Vas  somewhat  damped  hj  his  dwelling  much  on  the  high 
Bpirits  you  had  enjoyed  in  Devonshire — on  your  mirth — your 
smging — dancing,  and  I  know  not  what!  For  such  is  my 
temper,  Julia,  that  I  should  regard  every  mirthful  moment  m 
your  absence  as  a  treason  to  constancy.  The  mutual  tear  that 
steals  down  tlie  cheek  of  parting  lovers  is  a  compact,  that  no 
smile  shall  lire  there  till  they  meet  again. 
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Jul.  Muat  I  never  cense  to  tax  mj  Faulkland  with  this 
teasii^  miiiQte  caprice?  Caa  the  idle  reports  of  a  sillj  boor 
weigh  in  your  breast  against  my  tried  affection  ? 

Faulk.  They  have  no  weight  with  me,  Julia :  No,  no — ^I 
«Ta  happy  if  yon  have  been  bo — ^yet  only  gay,  that  you  did  not 
sing  with  mirth — eay  that  you  thought  of  Faulkland  in  the 
dance. 

Jut.  I  never  can  be  happy  in  yonr  absence.  If  I  wear  a 
eooQtenance  of  content,  it  ia  to  ahow  that  my  mind  holds  no 
doubt  of  my  Faulkland's  truth.  If  I  seemed  sad,  it  were  to 
make  malice  triumph ;  and  say,  that  I  had  fixod  my  heart  oa 
one,  who  left  me  to  lament  his  roving,  aad  my  own  credulity. 
Believe  me,  Faulklaud,  I  mean  not  to  upbraid  you,  when  I 
saj,  that  I  have  often  dressed  sorrow  in  amjles,  lest  my  friends 
should  guess  whose  unkindness  had  caused  my  tears. 

Faulk.  You  were  ever  all  goodoees  to  me.  Oh,  I  am  a 
brute,  when  I  bat  admit  a  doubt  of  your  true  constani^j 

JtiL  If  ever  without  such  cause  &om  you,  as  I  will  not  eup- 
pose  possible,  you  find  my  affectdons  veering  but  a  point,  may 
I  become  a  proverbial  scoff  for  levity  and  base  ingratitude. 

Fatdk.  Ah!  Julia,  that  last  word  is  grating  to  me.  I  would 
I  had  no  title  to  your  gradtode  I  Search  your  heart,  Julia ; 
perhaps  what  you  have  mistaken  for  love,  is  hut  the  warm 
effiision  of  a  too  thankfiil  heart. 

Jvl.  For  what  quality  must  I  love  you  ? 

Faulk.  For  no  quality  I  To  regard  me  for  any  quality  of 
mind  or  nnderstanding,  were  only  to  esteem  me.  And  for 
person — I  have  often  wished  myself  deformed,  to  he  convinced 
that  I  owed  no  obligation  ihera  for  any  part  of  your  affection. 

Jtd.  Where  nature  has  bestowed  a  show  of  nice  attention  in 
the  features  of  a  man,  he  should  langh  at  it  as  misplaced.  I 
have  seen  men,  who  in  thb  vain  artide,  perhaps,  might  rank 
above  you ;  but  my  heart  has  never  asked  my  eyes  if  it  were 

Favik.  Now  this  is  not  well  from  you,  Julia — I  despise 
person  in  a  man — yet  if  you  loved  me  as  I  wish,  though  I  were 
an  .ffitiiiop,  you  'd  think  none  so  fair. 

Jttl.  I  see  you  are  determined  to  be  unkind !  The  contract 
which  my  poor  fether  bound  ua  in  gives  you  more  than  a  lover's 
privil^e. 

FauVc  Again,  Julia,  you  raise  ideas  that  feed  and  josli^ 
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my  doubts.  I  would  not  hEtve  been  more  free — no — I  am 
proud  of  my  restraint  Yet — yet — periiapB  your  high  respect 
alone  for  this  eolemn  compact  has  fettered  your  incliuationsi 
nhich  else  had  made  a  worthier  choice.  Hon  shall  I  be  sure, 
had  you  remained  unbound  in  thought  and  promise,  that  l 
should  Btill  have  been  the  object  of  pur  persevering  love  ?     , 

Jul.  llieo  try  me  now.  Let  us  be  free  as  strangers  as  to 
what  is  past:  my  heart  will  not  feel  more  liberty! 

.Faulk.  There  now !  so  hasty,  Julia !  so  aiixious  to  be  free ) 
If  your  love  for  me  were  fixed  and  ardent,  you  would  not  lose 
your  hold,  even  though  I  wished  it! 

Jul.  Oh!  you  torture  me  to  the  heart!  I  cannot  bear  it. 

Favlk.  I  do  not  mean  to  distress  you.  If  I  loved  you  less 
I  should  never  give  you  an  uneasy  moraent.  But  hear  me. 
All  my  fretful  doubts  arise  from  this.  Women  are  not  used 
to  weigh  and  separate  the  motives  of  their  affections :  the  cold 
dictates  of  prudence,  gratitude,  or  filial  duty,  may  sometjmea 
be  mistaken  for  the  pleadings  of  the  heart.  I  would  not  boast 
— yet  let  me  aay,  that  I  have  neither  age,  person,  nor  charac- 
ter, to  found  dislike  on ;  my  fortune  such  as  few  ladies  could 
be  chalked  with  indiscretion  ia  the  match.  0  Julia!  when 
love  receives  such  countenance  from  prudence,  nice  minds  will 
be  suspicious  of  its  birth. 

Jul.  I  know  not  whither  your  insinuations  would  tend  : — ■ 

but  as  they  seem  pressing  "to  insult  me,  I  will  spare  you  the 

regi-et  of  having  done  so. — I  have  given  you  no  cause  for  this ! 

[Erit  in  tear*. 

Faulk.  In  tears !  Stay,  Julia :  stay  but  for  a  moment. — • 
The  door  is  fastened!— Julia ! — my  aoul— but  for  one  moment] 
—I  bear  her  sobbing  I — 'Sdeath !  what  a  brute  am  I  tu  use  her 
thus !  Yet  slay. — Ay — she  is  coming  now : — how  little  reso- 
lution there  is  in  woman ! — how  a  few  soft  words  can  turn 
them  I — No,  faith ! — she  is  not  coming  either. — Why,  Julia — 
my  love — say  but  that  you  forgive  me — come  but  to  tell  ma 
that — now  this  is  being  too  resentful.  Stay !  she  is  coming 
too — I  tliought  she  would — no  steadiness  in  any  thing :  her 
going  away  mast  have  been  a  mere  trick  then — she  slia'nt  see 
that  I  was  hurt  by  it. — 1 11  affect  indifference — {Hunia  a  tune : 
then  liMen».']  No — zounds !  she  's  not  coming ! — nor  don't  in- 
tend it,  I  suppose. — This  is  not  steadiness,  but  obstinacy! 
Yet  I  deserve  it. — What,  after  so  long  an  alienee  to  quarrel 
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^th  her  ten de mesa ! — 'twaa  barbarous  and  unmanly! — I 
ebould  be  ashamed  to  see  her  now. — I II  wait  till  her  just  r&- 

eentment  is  abated^and  when  I  distress  her  so  again,  may  I 
lose  her  for  ever!  and  be  linked  instead  to  some  antique 
vir^o,  whose  gnawing  passions,  and  long  hoarded  spleen,  shall 
make  me  curae  my  folly  half  the  day  and  all  the  night. 

.    [Exit. 
ScEKE  III. — Mrs.  Mii.afbop'b  Lodging*. 
Mbs.  MyiT.AFB"'*!  vAth  a  letter  in  her  hand,  and  Caftadt 
Abbolute. 

Mrs.  Mai.  Your  being  Sir  Anthony's  son,  captain,  would 
itself  be  a  sufficient  accommodation ;  but  from  the  ingenuity 
of  your  appearance,  I  am  convinced  you  deserve  the  cl^racter 
here  given  of  you. 

Aba.  Permit  me  to  saj,  madam,  that  as  I  never  yet  have 
had  the  pleasure  of  seeing  Miss  Languish,  my  principal  m- 
ducement  in  this  affair  at  present  is  the  honour  of  being  allied 
to  Mrs.  Malaprop;  of  whose  intellectual  accomplishments, 
elegant  manners,  and  unaffected  learning,  no  tongue  is  silent. 

Mrg.  Mai.  Sir,  you  do  me  infinite  honour !  I  beg,  captain, 
you  11  be  seated. — [They  sit.]  Ah !  few  gentlemen,  now-Si- 
days,  know  how  to  value  tie  ineffectual  qu^ities  in  a  woman  ! 
few  think  how  a  little  knowledge  becomes  a  gentlewoman! — 
Men  have   no   sense  now  but   for  the  worthless  flower  of 

Abs.  It  is  but  too  true,  indeed,  ma'am; — yet  I  fear  oiu: 
ladies  should  shore  the  blame — they  think  our  admiration  of 
beauty  so  great,  that  knowledge  in  them  would  be  superfluous. 
Thus,  like  garden-trees,  they  seldom  show  fruit,  till  time  has 
robbed  them  of  the  more  specious  blossom. — Few,  like  Mrs. 
Malaprop  and  the  orange-tree,  are  rich  in  both  at  once ! 

Mrs.  Mai.  Sir,  you  overpower  me  with  good-breeding. — 
He  is  the  very  pine-apple  of  politeness  ! — You  are  not  igno- 
xant,  captain,  that  this  giddy  girl  has  somehow  contrived  to 
£s  her  affections  on  a  beggarly,  strolling,  eaves- dropping 
ens^,  whom  none  of  us  have  seen,  and  nobody  knows  any- 
thing of. 

Ab>.  Oh,  I  have  heard  the  silly  affair  before. — I  'm  not  at 
all  prejudiced  t^nst  her  on  that  account 

Mrs.  Mai  You  are  veiy  good  and  very  considerate,  captain. 
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I  am  sure  I  have  done  every  thing  in  my  power  siiice  I  cj- 
ploded  the  affitlr ;  long  ago  I  laid  my  positive  conjonctions  oa 
her,  never  to  think  on  the  fellow  again;— I  have  since  laid 
Sir  Anthony's  preposition  before  her;  but,  I  am  sorry  ta  eaj, 
she  seems  resolved  to  decline  every  particle  that  I  enjoin 

her  -51 

dhs.  It  must  he  very  diatreaaing,  indeed,  ma  am. 

Mrs.  Mai.  Oh!  it  gives  me  the  hydiostatioa  to  ench  a 
deoree  — I  thought  she  had  persisted  from  corresponding  with 
him ;  but,  behold,  this  very  day,  T  have  interceded  another 
letter  from  the  fellow ;  I  believe  I  have  it  in  my  pocket. 

Abs.  Oh,  the  devil !  my  last  note.  [Atida. 

Mrs.  Mai.  Ay,  here  it  is. 

Aba.  Ay,  my  note  indeed!     O  the  bttle  traitress  Lucy. 

[A»id». 

Mrs.  Mai.  There,  perhaps  you  may  know  the  vniting. 

[Gives  him  the  Utter. 

Abs.  I  iliink  I  have  seen  the  hand  before— yes.  I  certainly 
must  have  seen  this  hand  before — 

Mrs.  Mai.  Nay,  hut  read  it.  captain. 

Abs.  [Reads.]  My  soul's  idol,  my  adored  Lydia!—Yerj  ten- 
der indeed !  ,  , 

Mrs.  Mai.  Tender!  ay.  and  profene  too,  o  my  conscience. 

Abs.  [E«ads.]  I  am  excessively  alarmed  at  the  inUUigenca 
you  send  me,  tl\e  more  so  as  my  new  rival 

Mrs.  Mai.  That  S  jon,  sir. 

Abs.  [Reads.]  Has  universaUy  the  character  of  bemg  an 
accomplished  gentlem<in  and  a  man  of  honour.— WeU,  that  'b 
handsome  enough.  ,    .      . 

Mrs.  Mai.  Oh,  the  fellow  has  some  dea^  m  vmting  so. 

Abs.  That  he  had,  1 11  answer  for  him,  maam. 

Mrs.  Mai.  But  go  on,  sir— you  Tl  see  presently. 

Abs.  [Reads.]  As  for  tits  old  weather-beaten  she-dragim 
mho  guards  you— Who  can  he  mean  by  that  ? 

Mrs  Mai.  Me.  sir!-mc!-he  means  me '-There— what 
do  you  think  now?— but  go  on  a  littie  further.  ^     ^  .  ^ 

Abs  Impodent  scoundrel !— [Reads.]  if  shaU  go  hard  6uf 
I  v»ll  elude  her  vigilance,  as  I  am  told  that  the  same  ridi- 
culoiw  vanity,  luAioA  malees  her  dress  up  her  coarse  features, 
and  deck  her  dwM  chat  with  liard  words  whtch  she  dont  tm- 
derstand 
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jifn.  Mai.  Tliere,  sir,  aa  attack  upon  mj  languago  I  what 
do  jou  think  of  that  ? — aa  aapenjon  upon  my  parts  of  speech  I 
waa  ever  such  a  brute !  Sura,  if  I  reprehend  any  thing  in  this 
"vrffl*!!!,  it  is  the  use  of  mj  oracular  tongue,  and  a  nice  de- 
rangement of  epitaphs  1 

Ahit.  He  deserves  to  he  hanged  and  quartered  I  let  me  see 
— rSeads.]  tame  ridiculous  tumity 

Sfrs.  Mai.  You  need  not  read  it  again,  sir. 

Ab».  I  beg  p&rdon,  ma'am. — [Reads,]  does  also  lay  her 
open  to  the  grossest  deception*  from  flattery  and  pretended  ad 
tntrntion— an  impudent  coxcomb  \~so  that  I  have  a  scheme 
to  see  you  shortly  mth  the  old  harridan's  consent,  and  even 
to  make  her  a  go-beliceen  in  our  interview, — ^Was  ever  such 
assurance! 

Mrs.  Mai.  Did  you  ever  hear  any  thing  like  it  ?— he  11  elude 
my  \%ilance,  will  he — yes,  yes !  ha !  ha  I  he 's  Tery  likely  to 
enter  these  doors ;— we  11  tiy  who  can  plot  best  I 

Abe.  So  we  will,  ma'am — so  we  will !  Ha !  ha !  ha !  a  con- 
ceited puppy,  ha !  ha !  ha ! — Well,  but  Mrs.  Malnprop,  as  the 
girl  seems  so  iniatuated  by  this  fellow,  suppose  you  were  to 
-wink  at  her  corresponding  with  him  for  a  little  time — let  her 
even  plot  an  elopement  with  him— then  do  you  connive  at 
her  escape — while  I,  just  in  the  nick,  will  have  the  fellow 
laid  by  the  heels,  and  fairly  contrive  to  cany  her  off  in  his 

Mrs.  Mai.  I  am  delighted  with  the  scheme ;  nerer  was  any- 
thing better  perpetrated ! 

Abs.  But,  pray,  could  not  I  see  the  lady  for  a  few  minutes 
now? — I  should  like  to  try  her  temper  a  little. 

Mrs.  Mai.  Why,  1  don't  know — I  doubt  she  is  not  pro- 
pared  for  a  visit  of  this  kind.  There  is  a  decorum  in  these 
matters. 

Abt.  0  Lord!  she  won't  mind  me— only  tell  her  Bever- 
ley  

Mrs.  Mat.  Sirl 

Abs.  Gently,  good  tongue.  [Aside. 

Mrs.  Mai.  What  did  you  say  of  Beverley? 

Abs.  Oh,  I  was  going  to  propose  that  you  should  tell  her, 
by  way  of  jest,  that  it  was  Beverley  who  was  below ;  she  'd 
come  down  fast  enough  then — ha  1  ha !  ha  I 

Mrs.  Mai.  Twould  be  a  trick  she  well  deserves;  b^idei. 
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TOO  know  the  fellow  tells  her  he  11  get  my  consent  to  see 
her— hfl!  ha!  Let  him  if  he  cao,  I  saj^ain.  Lydia,  come 
down  here ! — [Calling.]  He  'II  make  me  a  go-between  ia 
their  interriews! — hal  ha!  ha!  Come  down,  I  say,  Lydia! 
I  don't  wonder  at  your  htaghing,  ha !  ha !  ha !  his  impudence 
IB  truly  ridiculous. 

Abi.  'Tie  veiy  ridicolous,  upon  my  soul,  ma'am,  ha! 
ha!  hal 

Mrs.  Mai  The  little  hussy  won't  hear.  Well,  1 11  go  and 
tell  her  at  once  who  it  is — she  shall  know  that  Captain  Ah- 
Bolute  is  come  to  wait  on  her.  And  I  '11  make  her  behave  as 
becomes  a  young  woman. 

Abe.  As  you  please,  ma'am. 

Mrs.  Mai.  For  the  present,  captain,  your  servant.  Ah! 
you  're  not  done  laughing  yet,  I  see— elude  my  vigilance ; 
yes,  yes;  ha!  ha!  ha!  lExit. 

Abs.  Ha!  ha!  hal  one  would  think  now  that  I  midit 
throw  off  all  disguise  at  once,  and  seize  my  prize  with  security ; 
but  such  is  Lydia's  caprice,  that  to  undeceive  were  probably 
to  lose  her.     1 11  see  whether  she  knows  me. 

[Walks  aside,  and  seems  engaged  in  looMng  at  tka  pie. 

Enter  Lybia. 

Lyd.  What  a  scene  am  I  now  to  go  through !  surely  no- 
thing can  be  more  dreadful  than  to  be  obliged  to  listen  to 
the  loathsome  addresses  of  a  stranger  to  one's  heart.  I  have 
heard  of  girls  persecuted  as  I  am,  who  have  appealed  in  behalf 
of  their  favoured  lover  to  the  generosity  of  his  rival  sup- 
pose I  were  to  try  it— there  stands  the  hated  rival — an  oEBcer 
too !— but  oh,  how  unlike  my  Beverley !  I  wonder  he  don't 
begin — truly  ho  seems  a  very  neghgent  wooer ! — quite  at  his 
ease,  upon  my  word ! — I  Tl  speak  first — ^Mr.  Absolute. 

Abs.  Ma'am.  [Tumi  round. 

Jjyd.  O  heavens !  Beverley ! 

Aht.  Hush! — hush,  my  life  I  softly!  be  not  surprised ' 

Lyd.  I  am  so  astonished !  and  so  terrified !  and  so  aver- 
joyed ! — for  Heaven's  sake !  how  came  you  here  ? 

Abi.  Briefly.  I  have  deceived  your  aunt— I  was  infiirmed 
that  my  nevi  rival  was  to  visit  here  this  evening,  and  con- 
triving to  have  him  kept  away,  have  passed  myself  on  her 
for  Captain  Absolute. 
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'  Lyd.  O  chanmng!  And  she  really  takes  you  for  jonng 
Absolute  ? 

Abs.  Ob,  she 's  convinced  of  it 

Lyd.  Ha!  lia!  ha  I  I  cas't  forbear  langhisg  to  think  hon- 
her  sagacitj  is  overreached ! 

Abs.  But  ire  trifle  vrith  our  precious  momenta — such  another 
opportunilj  may  not  occur;  then  let  me  now  conjure  my 
kind,  my  condeacending  angel,  to  fis  the  time  when  I  may 
rescue  her  from  undeserving  persecution,  and  with  a  hcensed 
Warmth  plead  for  my  reward. 

Lyd.  Will  you  then,  Beverley,  consent  to  forfeit  that  por- 
tion of  my  paltry  wealth? — that  burden  on  tile  wings  of 
love? 

Abt.  Oh,  come  to  me — rich  only  thus — in  loveliness ! 
Bring  no  portion  to  me  but  thy  love  —'twill  bo  generous  Jn 
you,  Lydia— for  well  you  know,  it  is  the  only  dower  your 
poor  Beverley  can  repay. 

Lyd.  How  persuasive  .are  his  words ! — how  charming  vrill 
poverty  be  with  him !  [Aside. 

Abs.  Ah!  my  soul,  what  a  life  will  we  then  live!  Love 
shall  be  our  idol  and  support !  we  will  worship  him  with  a 
monastic  strictness ;  abjuring  all  worldly  toys,  to  centre  every 
thonght  and  action  there.  Proud  of  calamity,  we  will  enjoy 
the  wreck  of  wealth;  while  tbe  surrounding  gloom  of  ad- 
versity shall  make  the  flame  of  our  pure  love  show  doubly 
bright  By  Heavens  1  I  would  fling  all  goods  of  fortune  from 
roe  with  a  prodigal  hand,  to  enjoy  the  scene  where  I  might 
clasp  my  Lydia  to  my  bosom,  and  say,  the  world  affords  no 
smile  to  me  but  here — [Embracing  fce/.]  If  she  holds  out 
now,  the  devil  is  in  it  I  [A^t. 

Lyd.  Now  could  I  fly  with  him  to  the  antipodes  1  but  my 
persecution  is  not  yet  come  to  a  crisis.  [Atide. 

Ee-mter  Mra,  Malaphop,  listmiriff. 

Mrs.  Mai.  I  am  impatient  to  know  how  the  little  hussy 
deports  herself.  [Aside 

Abs.  So  pensive,  Lydia! — is  then  your  warmth  abated? 

Mrs.  Mai.  Warmth  abated! — sol— she  baa  been  in  a  pas 
sion,  I  suppose.  [AsUa. 

Jjyd,  No — nor  ever  can  while  I  have  life. 
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She  11  be  in  a 
[Amde. 

Lyd.  Thick  not  the  idle  threats  of  my  ridicoloas  aunt 
can  ever  have  any  weight  with  me. 

Mm.  Mai.  Very  dutiful,  upou  my  wordl  {^Atid*. 

Lyd.  Let  her  choice  be  Captain  Absolute,  but  Beveriey 
is  mine. 

Mrs.  Mai.  I  am  astonished  at  her  assmsnce! — to  his  &ce 
— this  is  to  his  face !  [Aiide 

Abs.  Thus  then  let  me  enforce  my  suit.  {KneeHng. 

Mn.  Mai.  [Aiide.]  Ay,  poor  young  man ! — down  on  his  knees 
entreating  for  pity ! — I  can  contain  no  longer. — [Coming  for 
ward.]  Why,  thou  vixen ! — I  have  overheard  you. 

Abs.  Oh,  confonnd  her  vigilance !  [Aiide 

Mn.  Mai.  Captain  Absolute,  I  know  not  how  to  apol<^i2e 
for  her  shocking  rudeness, 

Abs.  [Aside.]  So  all  'a  aafe,  I  find. — [Aloud.]  1  have  hopes, 
madam,  that  time  will  bring  the  young  lady 

Mn.  Mai.  Oh,  there  's  nothing  to  be  hoped  for  from  her  I 
she 's  as  headstrong  as  an  allegory  on  the  banks  of  Nile. 

Lyd.  Nay,  madaiu,  what  do  you  charge  me  with  now  ? 

Mrs.  Mai.  Why,  thou  unblushing  rebel — didn!t  yon  t»U 
this  gentleman  to  his  face  that  you  loved  another  better? 
—didn't  you  say  you  never  would  be  his? 

Lyd.  No,  madam — I  did  not. 

Mrs.  MiU.  Good  Heavens !  what  assurance ! — Lydia,  Lydia, 
you  ought  to  know  that  lying  don't  become  a  young  woman! 
—Didn't  you  boast  that  Beveriey,  that  stroller  Beverley,  pos- 
fieased  your  heart?— Tell  me  that,  I  say. 

Lyd.  'Tis  true,  ma'am,  and  none  but  Beverley ■ 

Mrs.  Mai.  Hold ! — ^hold.  Assurance ! — you  shall  not  be  so 
rude. 

Abs.  Nay,  pray,  Mrs.  Malaprop,  don't  stop  the  young  lady's 
speech ;  she 's  very  welcome  to  talk  thus — it  does  not  hurt 
me  in  the  least,  I  assure  you, 

Mrs.  Mai.  You  are  too  good,  captain — too  amiably  patient— 
but  come  with  me,  miss. — ^Letua  see  you.  again  soon,  captain- 
remember  what  we  have  fixed. 

Abs.  I  shall  ma'am. 

Mrs.  Mai,  Come,  take  a  graceful  leave  of  the  gendeman. 
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Lyd.  May  eveiy  Uessing  irait  on  my  Beverley,  my  loved 
Bev 

Mrs.  Mai.  Hussy !  1 11  choke  the  word  in  your  throat  !— 
come  along — come  along. 

[Exeunt  severally ;  Caftiin  Absolute  ktsntiff  his  hand  to 
Lydia — Mrs.  Malapsop  stopping  her  from  speaking. 
Scene  IV. — Acbeb'  Lodgings, 
AcBES,  atjxist  dressed,  and  David. 

Jerea.  Indeed,  David— do  you  think  1  hecome  it  so? 

Dav.  You  are  quite  another  creature,  believe  me,  master, 
by  the  mass!  an'  we've  any  luck  we  shall  see  the  Devon  men- 
kerouy  in  all  the  print-shops  in  Dath ! 

Acres.  Dress  does  make  a  difiereuce,  David. 

Dav.  Tis  all  in  all,  I  think. —Difference !  why,  an'  yoa 
■were  to  go  now  to  Clod-bail,  I  am  certain  the  old  lady  wouldn't 
know  you :  master  Butler  wouldn't  believe  his  own  eyes,  and 
Mrs.  Pickle  would  cry,  Lard  presarve  me  I  our  dairy-maid 
would  come  giggling  to  the  door,  and  I  warrant  Dolly  Tester, 
your  honour's  utvourite,  would  blush  like  my  waistcoat, — 
Oons !  1 11  hold  a  gallon,  there  an't  a  dc^  in  the  house  hut 
vrould  bark,  and  I  question  whether  Phillis  would  wag  a  hair 
of  her  tail  I 

Acres.  Ay,  David,  there  'a  nothing  like  polishing. 

Dav.  So  I  Bays  of  your  honour's  boots;  but  the  boy  never 
heeds  me ! 

Acres.  But,  David,  has  Mr.  De-la-grace  been  here  ?  I 
must  rub  up  my  balancing,  and  chasing,  and  boring. 

Dav.  1 11  call  again,  sir. 

Acres.  Demand  see  if  there  are  any  letters  for  me  at  tiie 
post-ofBce 

Dae.  I  will. — By  the  mass,  I  can't  help  looking  at  your 
head '. — if  I  hadn't  been  by  at  the  cooking,  I  wish  I  may  die 
if  I  should  have  known  the  dish  again  myself!  [Exit. 

Acres.  [Practising  a  dancing-step,]  Sink,  slide — coupes. — 
Confound  the  first  inventors  of  cotillons  !  say  I — they  are  aa 
bad  as  algebra  to  us  country  gentlemen^I  can  walk  a  minnet 
easy  enough  when  I  am  forced ! — and  I  have  been  accounted 
B.  good  stick  in  a  coim try-dance. — Odds  jigs  and  tabors  1  I 
never  valued  your  cross-over  to  couple— figure  in — right  atid 
left — and  I  'd  foot  it  mth  e'er  a  captain  in  the  county ! — but 
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these  outlandish  heathen  allemandes  and  cotdllona  axe  qiute 
be;ond  me ! — I  shall  never  prosper  at  'em,  that  e  sure— mine 
are  true-bom  Eughsh  legs — they  don't  understand  their  curat 
French  lingo  I — their  pra  this,  and  pa*  that,  aud  pas  t'otherl 
— damn  me]  my  feet  don't  like  to  be  called  pawsl  no,  'tia 
certain  I  have  most  Antigallican  toes ! 
EttUr  Sebvant. 

Sere.  Here  is  Sir  Lucius  OTrigger  to  wwt  on  yoo,  sir. 

Acres.  Show  him  in.  [Exit  Sebvabt. 

Enter  Sib  Lucina  OThiogeb- 

Sir  Imc.  Mr.  Acres.  I  am  delighted  to  embrace  you. 

Acres.  My  dear  Sir  Lucius,  I  kiss  your  hands. 

Sir  hue.  Pray,  my  friend,  what  has  brought  you  so  sud- 
denly to  Bath? 

Acrei.  Faith !  I  have  followed  Cupid's  Jack-a-1antem,  and 
find  myself  in  a  quagmire  at  last. — In  short,  I  have  been  very 
ill  used.  Sir  Lucius. — I  don't  choose  to  mention  names,  but 
look  on  me  as  on  a  very  ill-used  gentleman. 

Sir  Luc.  Pray  what  is  the  case  ?~  I  ask  no  names. 

Acres.  Mark  me,  Sir  Lucius,  I  fall  as  deep  as  need  be  ia 
love  with  a  young  lady — her  friends  take  my  jtart — I  follow 
her  to  Bath — send  word  of  my  arrival ;  and  receive  answer, 
that  the  lady  is  to  be  otherwise  disposed  of. — This,  Sir  Lu- 
cius, I  call  being  ill  used. 

Sir  Luc.  Very  ill.  upon  my  conscience. — Pray,  can  you  di- 
vine the  cause  of  itV 

Acres.  Why,  there's  the  matter;  she  has  another  lover, 
one  Beverley,  who,  I  am  told,  is  now  in  Bath. — Odds  slandera 
and  lies !  he  must  be  at  the  bottom  of  it. 

Sir  Lw.  A  rival  in  the  case,  is  there? — and  you  think  he 
has  supplanted  you  unfairly? 

Acres.  UnMily!  to  he  sure  he  has.  He  never  could  hate 
done  it  fairly. 

Sir  Luc.  Then  sure  you  know  what  is  to'  be  done .' 

Acres.  Not  I,  upon  my  soul ! 

Sir  Luc.  We  wear  no  swords  here,  but  you  underataiul  mA. 

Acres.  What!  fight  himi 

Sir  Lue.  Ay,  to  be  sure :  what  can  I  mean  else  ? 

Acres.  But  he  has  given  me  no  provocation. 

Sir  Luc.  Now.  I  think  he  has  given  you  the  greatest  pn>- 
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TOcation  in  the  world.  Can  a  man  commit  a  more  lieinoui 
offence  against  another  than  to  fall  in  love  with  the  samA 
woman  ?  Oh,  by  my  soul  I  it  is  the  most  unpardonable  breach 
of  friendship. 

Aere».  Breach  of  friendship!  aj,  Kj;  but  I  haTe  no  ac- 
^oaintance  with  this  man.     I  never  saw  him  in  my  Ufe. 

Sir  Ltic.  That 's  no  argument  at  all — he  baa  the  leas  right 
■    then  to  take  such  a  liberty. 

Acrea.  Gad,  that 's  true — I  grow  full  of  anger,  Sir  Lucins ! 
— I  fire  apaco  1  Odds  hilts  and  blades !  I  find  a  roan  may 
have  a  deal  of  valour  in  him,  and  not  know  it !  But  couldn't 
I  contrive  to  have  a  little  right  of  my  aide  ? 

Sir  Liu:.  What  the  devil  signifies  right,  when  your  honour 
is  concerned?  Do  you  think  Achilles,  or  my  little  Alexander 
the  Great,  ever  inquired  where  the  right  lay?  No,  by  ray 
soul,  they  drew  their  broad-swords,  and  left  the  lazy  sons  of 
peace  to  settle  the  justice  of  it. 

Acres.  Tour  words  are  a  grenadier's  march  to  myheartl 
I  believe  courage  must  be  catching!  I  certainly  do  feel  a 
kind  of  valour  rising  as  it  were — a  kind  of  courage,  as  I  may 
say. — Odds  fiints,  pans,  and  triggers !  I  'II  challenge  bim 
directly. 

iSiV  Lue.  Ah,  my  little  friend,  if  I  had  Blunderbuss  Hall 
here,  I  could  show  you  a  range  of  ancestry,  in  the  OTrigget 
line,  that  would  furnish  the  new  room ;  every  one  of  whom 
had  killed  his  man ! — For  though  the  mansion-house  and  dirty 
acres  have  slipped  through  my  fingers,  I  thank  heaven  our 
honour  and  the  family-pictures  are  as  fresh  as  ever. 

Acres.  0,Su' Lucius!  I  have  had  ancestors  too  !^very  man 
of  'em  colouel  or  captain  in  the  militia! — Odds  balls  and 
barrels  !  sny  no  more — I  'm  braced  for  it.  The  thunder  of 
your  words  has  soured  the  milk  of  human  kindness  in  my 
breast; — Zounds!  as  the  man  in  the  play  says,  I  could  d6 
luek  deeds! 

Sir  Luc.  Come,  come,  there  must  be  no  passion  at  all  in 
the  case — these  things  should  always  be  done  civilly. 

Acres.  1  must  be  in  a  passion.  Sir  Lucius — I  must  be  in  ft 
i^e. — Dear  Sir  Lucius,  let  me  be  in  a  rage,  if  you  love  me. 
Come,  here  's  pen  and  paper. — [SiU  doom  to  imte.]  I  would 
the  ink  were  red  I — Indite,  I  say  indite ! — How  shall  I  1»- 
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pn  ?  Odds  bolleta  and  blades  I  1 11  write  a  good  bold  band, 
however. 

Sir  hue.  Pray  compose  yourself. 

Acra.  Come — now,  shall  I  begin  with  an  oath?  Do,  Sir 
Lucius,  let  me  begin  with  a  damme. 

Sir  Luc.  Fho!  pbo!  do  the  thing  decently,  and  like  a 
Christian.     Begin  now — Sir 

Acres.  That 's  teo  civil  by  half. 

Sir  Luc.  To  prevent  the  conjuxion  that  might  arixe 

Acres.  Well 

Sir  Luc.  From  our  both  addreaaing  the  tame  lady 

Acree.  Ay,  there  'a  the  reason — taint  lady — well 

Sir  Luc.  I  thaU  eirpect  the  honour  of  your  compann 

Aeree.  Zounds  I  I  'm  not  asking  him  to  dinner. 

Sir  Lue.  Piay  be  easy. 

Acrei.  Well  then,  honour  oj  your  company 

Sir  Luc.  To  aettle  our  pretentiont 

Aoret.  Well. 

Sir  Lue.  Let  me  aee,  ay,  King's-Mead-Field  will  do— m 
King's-Mead-Fields . 

Acres.  So,  that's  done— Well.  Ill  fold  it  up  presently; 
my  own  crest — a  hand  and  dagger  shall  be  the  seal. 

Sir  LuiC.  You  see  now  this  Httle  explanation  will  put  a  atop 
at  once  to  all  confusion  or  misunderstanding  that  might  arise 
between  you. 

Acres.  Ay,  we  fight  to  prevent  any  misunderstanding. 

Sir  Lue.  Now,  1 II  leave  jou  to  fix  your  own  time. — Take 
my  advice,  and  you  11  decide  it  this  evening  if  you  can ;  then 
let  the  worst  come  of  it,  'twill  be  off  your  mind  to-morrow. 

Acres.  Very  true. 

Sir  Luc.  So  I  shall  see  nothing  more  of  you,  unless  it  be  by 
letter,  till  the  evening. — I  would  do  myself  the  honour  to 
carry  your  message;  but,  to  tell  you  a  secret,  I  believe  I  shall 
have  just  such  another  affair  on  my  own  bauds.  There  is  a 
gay  captain  here,  who  put  a  jest  on  me  lately,  at  the  expenae 
of  my  country,  and  I  only  want  to  fall  in  with  the  gentleman, 
to  call  him  out. 

Acres.  By  my  valour,  I  should  like  to  see  yon  fight  first  I 
Odds  life  t  I  should  like  to  see  you  kill  him,  if  it  was  onlj 
to  get  a  little  lesson. 
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Sir  Lue.  I  shall  be  very  proud  of  instnictaDg  jou.— Well 
for  the  present — but  remember  now,  when  jou  meet  your  ttn- 
t^onist,  do  everjthing  in  a  mild  and  agreeable  manner. — 
Let  your  courage  be  aa  keen,  but  at  the  same  time  as  polished, 
as  70UT  sword.  [Exeurtt  tmeraUy, 

ACT  IV. 

SoEME  I. — Acres'  Lodgings. 
AoBBS  and  David. 

Vav.  Then,  by  the  mass,  sir  I  I  would  do  no  auch  thing 
—ne'er  a  Sir  Lndus  OTrigger  in  the  kingdom  should  make 
me  fight,  when  I  wa'n't  bo  minded.  Oona  !  what  will  the  old 
lady  say,  when  she  hears  o't? 

Acret.  Ah!  David,  if  you  had  heard  Sir  Lucius! — Odds 
sparks  and  flames !  he  would  have  roused  your  valour. 

Dta.  Not  he,  indeed.  I  hate  such  bloodthirsty  cormorants. 
Ziook'ee,  master,  if  you  'd  wanted  a  hout  at  bosii^.  quarter- 
stofii  or  short-staff,  I  should  never  be  the  man  to  bid  you  cry 
off:  but  for  your  curst  sharps  and  snaps,  I  never  knew  any 
good  come  of  'em. 

Aere*.  But  my  honour,  David,  my  honour!  I  must  be  very 
careful  of  my  honour. 

Dav.  Ay,  by  the  mass !  and  I  would  be  very  careful  of  it ; 
and  I  think  in  return  my  honour  couldn't  do  less  than  to  be 
very  careful  of  me. 

Aerea.  Odds  blades!  David,  no  gentleman  will  ever  risk 
the  loss  of  his  honour ! 

Dav.  I  say  then,  it  would  be  hut  civil  in  honour  never 
to  risk  the  loss  of  a  gentleman. — Look'ee,  master,  this  honour 
seems  to  me  to  be  a  marvellous  ialse  friend :  ay,  truly,  a  very 
courtier-like  servant — Put  the  cose,  I  was  a  gentleman  (which, 
thank  God,  no  one  can  say  of  me;)  well — my  honour  makes 
me  quarrel  with  another  gentleman  of  my  acquaintance. — So 
— ^e  fight  (Pleasant  enough  that!)  Boh! — I  kill  him — 
(the  more 's  my  luck !)  now,  pray  who  gets  the  profit  of  it  ? — 
Why,  my  honour.  But  put  the  case  that  he  kills  me ! — by 
the  mass !  I  go  to  the  worms,  and  my  honour  nhips  over  to 
my  enemy. 

Acres.  No.  David — ^in  that  case! — Odds  crowns  and  laureb  I 
your  honour  follows  you  to  the  grave. 
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Dm.  Now,  that 's  just  the  place  where  I  could  make  a  shift 
to  do  without  it 

Acres.  Zounds !  David,  you  are  a  coward ! — It  doesn't  be- 
come my  valour  to  listen  to  you. — ^What,  shall  I  di^race  my 
ancestors  ?— Think  of  that,  David — think  what  it  would  be  to 
disgrace  my  ancestors ! 

Dav.  Under  favour,  the  surest  way  of  not  disgracing  them, 
is  to  keep  as  long  as  you  can  out  of  their  company.  Look'ee 
now,  master,  to  go  to  them  in  such  haste — with  an  ounce  of 
lead  in  your  brains — I  should  think  might  as  well  be  let 
alone.  Our  ancestors  are  very  good  kind  of  folks;  bat  they 
are  the  last  people  I  should  choose  to  have  a  visitdug  acquaiab- 
ance  with. 

Acres.  But,  David,  now,  you  don't  think  there  is  such 
very,  very,  very  great  danger,  hey? — Odds  life!  people  often 
fight  without  any  mischief  done ! 

Dav.  By  the  mass,  I  think  'tis  ten  to  one  agsdnai;  you ! — 
Cons !  here  to  meet  some  lion-headed  fellow,  I  warrant, 
with  his  damned  double-barrelled  swords,  and  cut-and- thrust 
pistols! — Lord  bless  us!  it  makes  me  tremble  to  thiuk  o't! 
— Those  be  such  desperate  bloody-minded  weapons !  Well,  I 
never  could  abide  'em — from  a  child  I  never  could  faucy  "em! 
— I  suppose  there  a'nt  been  bo  merciless  a  beast  in  the  world 
as  your  loaded  pistol  I 

Acres.  Zounds  I  I  won 't  be  afraid ! — Odds  fire  and  fury  ! 
you  shan't  make  me  afraid. — Here  is  the  challenge,  and  I 
have  sent  for  my  dear  friend  Jack  Absolute  to  carry  it  for  me. 

Dav.  Ay.  i  'the  name  of  mischief,  let  him  be  the  mes- 
senger.— For  my  part,  I  wouldn't  lend  a  hand  to  it  for  the 
best  horse  in  your  stable.  By  the  mass  1  it  don't  look  like 
another  letter !  It  is,  as  I  may  say,  a  designing  and  mali- 
cious-looking letter ;  and  I  warrant  smells  of  gunpowder  like  a. 
soldier's  pouch ! — Cons !  I  wouldn't  swear  it  mayn't  go  off ! 

Acres.  Out,  you  poltroon  !  you  ha'nt  the  valour  of  a  grasa- 
hopper. 

Dav.  Well,  I  say  no  more — 'twill  he  sai  news,  to  be  sura. 
at  Clod-Hall !  hut  I  ha'  done. — How  Phillis  will  howl  when 
she  hears  of  it! — Ay,  poor  bitch,  she  little  thinks  what  shoot- 
ing her  master's  goiag  after  I  And  I  warrant  old  Crop,  who 
has  carried  your  honour,  field  and  road,  these  ten  years,  will 
curse  the  hour  he  was  boru.  [W/iimperiiig, 
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Aeret.  It \rant  do,  David — I  am  detenninad  to  fight— so 
get  along  you  coirard,  while  I  'm  in  the  mind. 
EnUr  Sebtant. 
Ser.  Captjiin  Absolute,  sir. 

Acres.  Oh !  show  him  up.  [Eaat  SbbvjUIT. 

Dav.  Well,  Heaven  send  we  b«  all  alive  this  time  to- 
morrow. 
Aerei.  Wbat'sthat? — Don't  provoke  me,  David  I 
Vav.  Good-bye,  master.  [Whimpering. 

Acres.  Get  idong,  you  cowardly,  dastardly,  cn»king  raven ! 
[Exit  David. 
Enter  Captain  Aseolute. 
Abi.  What's  the  matter,  Bob? 
Acres.  A  vile,  sheep-hearted  blockhead !     If  I  hadn't  the 

toIout  of  St.  George  and  the  dragon  to  boot 

Abi.  But  what  did  you  want  with  me.  Bob? 

Acres.  Oh ! — There [Gives  him  the  chaUmige. 

Abs.  [Aside.]  To  Eruign  Beverley. — So,  what 's  going  on 
now!— [Jiowd.]  Well,  what's  this? 
Acres.  A  challenge ! 

Ahs.  Indeed!     Why,  you  won't  %ht  him ;  will  you.  Bob? 
Acres.  Egad,  but  I  will.  Jack.     Sir  Lucius  has  wrought  me 
to  it.     He  has  left  me  full  of  rage — and  1 11  fight  this  even- 
ing, that  BO  much  good  passion  mayn't  be  wasted. 
Abe.  But  what  have  I  to  do  with  this  ? 
Acres.  Why,  as  I  think  you  know  aomething  of  this  fellow, 
I  want  you  to  find  him  out  for  me,  and  give  him  this  mortal 


Abi.  Well,  give  it  to  me,  and  trust  me  he  gets  it. 

Acres.  Tha^  yon,  my  dear  friend,  my  dear  Jack ;  but  It  is 
{pvisg  you  a  great  deal  of  trouble. 

Abs.  Not  in  the  least — I  beg  you  won't  mention  it.— No 
trooble  in  the  world,  I  assure  you. 

Acres.  You  are  very  kind. — What  it  is  to  have  a  friend  I^ 
You  couldn't  be  my  second,  could  you.  Jack  ? 
.     Abe.  Why  no,  Bob — ^not  in  this  affnir — it  would  not  be 
qnite  so  proper. 

Acres.  Well,  then,  I  must  get  my  Inend  Sir  Lucius.     I 
eball  have  your  good  wishes,  however,  Jack  ? 
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Mt.  Whenever  he  meets  jou,  believe  me. 

Be-mter  Sbkvamt. 
Sir.  Sir  Anthony  Absolute  is  helow,  iuquiiing  for  the  cap> 

Abt.  I II  come,  instantly. — [Exit  Sertamt.]  Well,  my  little 
hero,  success  attend  you.  [G'owiji'. 

Acres. — Stay — Stay,  Jack. — If  Beverley  should  ask  you 
vrhat  kind  of  a  man  yoar  JHend  Acres  ia,  do  tell  bim  I  am  a 
devil  of  a.  fellow — will  you,  Jack? 

Aba.  To  be  Bure  I  shall.  I  '11  say  you  are  a  determined 
dog — hey,  Bob ! 

Acres.  Ay,  do,  do— and  if  that  frightens  him,  egad,  per- 
haps he  mayn't  come.  So  tell  him  I  generally  kill  a  man  a 
week ;  will  you,  Jack  ? 

Abs.  I  will,  I  will ;  1 11  say  you  are  called  in  the  cooutiy 
Fighting  Bob. 

Acres.  lUght — right — 'tis  all  to  prevent  mischief;  for  I 
don't  want  to  take  his  life  if  I  clear  my  honour. 

Ahs.  No! — that's  very  kind  of  you. 

Aci-es.  Why,  you  don't  wish  me  to  kill  him — do  you.  Jack? 

Aha.  No,  upon  my  soul,  I  do  not.  But  a  devil  of  a  fellow, 
hey  ?  [Qoing. 

Acres.  True,  true — but  stay — stay,  Jack — you  may  add, 
that  you  never  saw  me  in  such  a  rage  before — a  moat  devour- 
ing rage  ! 

Abs.  I  will,  I  will. 

Acres.  Remember,  Jack — a  determined  dog ! 

Abs.  Ay,  ay.  Fighting  Bob !  [Exeunt  saveraliy. 

■  SoESE.  II. — Mbs.  Malaprop's  Lodgings. 

Mhs.  Maiaprop  and  Lydia. 

Mrs  Mai.  Why,  thou  perverse  one  1 — tell  me  what  yoi^'can 
object  to  him?  Isn't  he  a  handsome  man?— tell  me  that 
A  genteel  man  ?  a  pretty  figure  of  a  man  ? 

Lyd.  [Aside.']  She  little  thinks  whom  she  is  praising! — 
[Aloud.'\  So  is  Beverley,  ma'am. 

Mrs  Mai.  No  caparisons,  miss,  if  you  please.  Gwparisona 
don't  become  a  young  woman.  No!  Captain  Absolute  is 
indeed  a  fine  gentleman ! 
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Lyd.  Ay,  the  Captain  Absolute  yoahaTO  seen.  [Atide. 

Mrs.  Mai.  Then  he  'a  so  well  bred ; — so  full  of  alacrity,  and 
adulntion! — and  has  so  much  to  say  for  himself: — in  such 
good  language  too !    His  physiognomy  so  CTammatical !    Then  ' 
hia  presencfl  is  so  noble!  I  protest,  when  I  saw  him,  I  thought 
of  what  Hamlet  says  in  the  play  i — 


Something  about  kissing — on  a  hill — however,  the  similitude 
Btruck  me  directly. 

Lyd.  How  enraged  she  11  be  presently,  when  she  discovers 

her  mistake !  [Aiide. 

Enter  Sebtakt. 

Ser,  Sir  Anthony  and  Captain  Absolute  are  below,  ma'am. 

Mrs.  Mai.  Show  them  up  here. — [Exit  Servant.]  Now, 
Lydia,  I  insist  on  your  behaving  as  becomes  a  young  woman. 
Show  your  good  breeding,  at  least,  though  you.  have  forgot 
your  duty. 

Lyd.  Madam,  I  have  told  you  my  resolution  I — I  shall  not 
only  give  him  no  encouragement,  but  I  vroa't  even  speak  to, 
or  look  at  liim^ 

[Flings  herself  into  a  chair,  ^'^^  her  face  from  tits  door. 

Enter  SiE  Anthosy  Ai330h;te  and  Captain  Absolute. 

Sir  Antk.  Here  we  are,  Mrs.  Malaprop ;  come  to  mitigate 
the  frowns  of  unrelenting  beauty, — and  ditHculty  enough  I 
had  to  bring  this  fellow. — I  don't  know  what's  the  matter; 
but  if  I  bad  not  held  him  hy  force,  he  'd  have  given  me  the 
Blip. 

Mrs.  Mai.  Tou  have  infinite  trouble.  Sir  Anthony,  in  the 
afiair.  T  am  ashamed  for  the  cause ! — [Aside  to  Lvdia.] 
Lydia,  Lydia,  rise,  I  beseech  you! — pay  your  respects ! 

Sir  Anth.  I  hope,  madam,  Uiat  Miss  Languish  has  reflected 
ou  tlie  worth  of  this  gentleman,  and  the  regard  due  to  her 
aunt's  choice,  and  my  alliance. — [Aside  to  Captaix  Absolutk.] 
Now,  Jack,  speak  to  her. 

Abe.  [Aside.]  What  the  devil  shall  I  do ! — [Aside  to  Sm 
AnTHOKr.]  You  see,  sir,  she  won't  even  look  at  me  whilst 
s  a 
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you  are  bore.    I  knew  she  wouldn't !     I  told  jou  so.    Let 
me  entreat  yon,  «r,  to  leave  us  together  I 

[Sttmt  to  tajtotttdate  with  liw  father. 

X/j)d.  \A»ide.'\  I  ironder  I  han't  heard  my  aunt  eiclaim 
jet  1  Bure  she  can't  have  looked  at  him ! — perhaps  their  regi- 
mentals are  alike,  and  she  ia  something  blind. 

Sir  Anth.  I  say,  air,  I  won't  stir  a  foot  yet! 

Mn.  MaL  I  am  sorry  to  say.  Sir  Anthony,  that  my  afBu- 
ence  over  my  niece  is  very  small. — \Aside  to  Lydia.]  Turn 
round,  Lydia ;  I  blush  for  you ! 

Bit  Anth.  May  I  not  flatter  myself,  that  Miss  Languish 
will  assign  wliat  cause  of  dislike  she  can  have  to  my  son ! — 
[Agideto  CiPTATN  ABSOLtrTE.]  Why  don't  you  begin,  Jack? — 
Speak,  you  puppy — speak ! 

Mn.  Mai.  It  ia  impossible.  Sir  Anthony,  she  can  have  any. 
She  will  not  say  she  has. — [Aside  to  Lydia.]  Answer,  hussj'! 
why  don't  you  answer? 

Sir  Anth.  Then,  madam,  I  tmst  that  a  childish  and  hasly 
predilection  will  be  no  bar  to  Jack's  happiness. — [AtitU  to 
Captain  Abboutif..] — Zounds !  sirrah !  why  don't  you  speak ! 

Lyd.  [Aside.]  I  dunk  my  lover  seems  as  little  inclined  to 
conversation  as  myself. — How  strangely  blind  my  aunt  must 
be! 

Aht.  Hem !  hem !  madam — hem ! — [Attempts  to  speak,  then 
retanu  to  Sib  Akthoht.]  Faith !  sir,  I  am  so  confounded ! — 
and — so — so— confused ! — I  told  you  I  should  he  so,  sir — I 
knew  it. — The — the — ^tremor  of  my  passion  entirely  takes 
away  my  presence  of  mind. 

Sir  Anth.  But  it  don't  lake  away  your  voice,  fool,  does  it? 
— Go  up,  and  speak  to  her  directly! 

[Caftajh  AfisoLrTE  makes  signs  to  Mbs.  Malapbop  to 
leave  them  together. 

Mrs.  Mai.  Sir  Anthony,  shall  we  leave  them  together? — 
[Aiide  to  Lydia.]  Ah !  you  stubborn  little  visen ! 

Sir  Anth.  Not  yet,  ma'am,  not  yet! — [Aside  to  Captaih 
AssoLUTE.]  What  the  devil  are  you  at?  unlock  your  javre, 
Birrah,  or 

Abs.  [.^ide-l  Now  Heaven  send  she  may  be  too  sullen  to 
look  round ! — ^I  must  disguise  my  voice. — [Draws  near  Lydia, 
and  ipeaks  in  a  low  Hoarse  tone.]  Will  not  Miss  Languisb 
lend  an  ear  to  the  mild  accents  of  true  love  ?     Will  not 
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Sir'Antk.  Wliftt  the  devil  ails  the  fellow?  Whif  don't 
yea  speak  out? — not  stand  croaking  like  a  fiogin  aquin^l 

Jhf.  The— the— excess  of  my  awe,  and  my — D17 — my  mo- 
desty, quite  choke  me  1 

Sir  Antk.  Ah !  your  modesty  again ! — 1 11  tell  you  what. 
Jack ;  if  you  don't  apeak  out  directly,  and  glihly  too,  I  shall 
be  Id  aoch  a  rage ! — Mrs.  Malaprop,  I  wish  the  lady  would 
&TOur  oa  with  something  more  than  a  side-fi-ont, 

[Mrs.  Maiaprof  uenu  to  chide  Ltdu. 

Abt.  [A»ide.']  So  all  will  out,  I  see ! — [Qoea  up  to  Ltdu, 
ipeala  toJA'g.']  Be  not  surprised,  my  Lydia,  sappress  all  sup. 
prise  at  present. 

Lyd.  [Aside.'\  Heaveiis.'  'tis  Beveriey's  Toice!  Sure  ha 
can't  have  imposed  on  Sir  Anthony  too ! — [Looki  round  by 
degrees,  then  starts  vp.']  Is  this  possible! — my  Beverley! — 
how  can  this  be? — my  Beverley? 

Abs.  Ah !  'tis  all  over.  [Aside. 

Sir  Anth.  Beverley! — the  devil — Beverley! — What  can 
the  girl  mean? — This  is  my  son,  Jack  Absoltite. 

Mrs.  Mai.  For  shame,  hussy !  for  shame  !  your  head  runs 
so  on  that  fellow,  that  you  have  him  always  in  yobr  eyes  ! — 
beg  Captain  Absolute's  pardon  directly. 

Lyd.  I  see  do  Captain  Absolute,  but  my  loved  Beverley ! 

Sir  Anth.  Zounds !  the  girl's  mod ! — her  brain  'a  turned  by 
reading. 

Mrs.  Mai.  0'  my  conscience,  I  believe  bo  ! — What  do  you 
mean  by  Beverley,  hussy? — ^You  saw  Captain  Absolute  before 
to-day ;  there  he  is — your  husband  that  shall  be. 

Lyd.  With  all  my  soul,  ma'am — when  I  rd'use  mv  Bever- 
ley  

Sir  Antk.  Oh  1  she  'a  as  mad  as  Bedlam ! — or  has  this  fel- 
low been  playing  us  a  rogue's  tnck! — Come  here,  sirrah, 
who  the  devil  are  you  ? 

Abs.  Faith,  sir,  I  am  not  quite  clear  myself;  but  1 11  en- 
deavour to  recollect. 

Sir  Anth.  Are  you  my  son  or  not? — answer  for  your  mo- 
ther, you  dog,  if  you  won't  for  me. 

Mrs.  Mai.  Ay,  sir,  who  are  you?  0  mercy  I  I  b^in  to 
suspect! — 

Abi.  [Aade,]  Ye  powers  of  impudence,  befiiend  ms  !— 
lAload.}  Sir  Anthony,  most  assuredly  I  am  yotir  wife's  son : 
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and  that  I  eincerely  believe  myself  to  be  your's  also,  I  hope 
my  duty  has  always  shown. — Mrs.  Malaprop,  I  am  your  moBt 
rcEpectfui  admirer,  and  shall  be  proud  to  add  affectionate 
nephew.— I  need  not  tell  my  Lydia,  that  she  sees  her  faithful 
Beverley,  who,  knowing  the  singular  generosity  of  her  temper, 
assumed  that  name  and  station,  which  has  proved  a  test  of  the 
most  disinterested  loTe,  which  he  cow  hopes  to  enjoy  in  a  more 
elevated  character. 

J^d.  So ! — there  will  bo  no  elopement  after  all !    [Sullmlif. 

Sir  Antlt.  Upon  my  soul,  Jack,  thou  art  a  very  impudent 
fellow !  to  do  you  justice,  I  think  I  never  saw  a  piece  of  more 
consummate  assurance ! 

Abs.  Oh,  you  flatter  me,  sir — you  compliment — 'tia  toy 
modesty  you  know,  sir, — my  modesty  that  has  stood  in  my 
way. 

Sir  Antk.  Well,  I  am  glad  you  are  not  the  dull,  insensiblB 
varlet  you  pi-etended  to  be,  however! — I'm  glad  you  have 
made  a  fool  of  your  father,  you  dog — I  am.  So  this  was  your 
penitence,  your  duly  and  obedience ! — I  thought  it  ivas  damned 
sudden  I — You  never  heard  tlteir  names  before,  not  you ! — mhat 
the  .Langtiishsg  of  Worcestershire,  hey? — if  you  coitld  please  me 
in  the  affair  it  was  all  you  desired! — Ml!  you  dissembling 
villain! — What! — [Pointing  to  Lybia]  she  squints,  don't  ihel 
— a  little  red-liairtd  girl'. — hey? — Why,  you  hypocritical 
young  rascal ! — I  wonder  you  an't  ashamed  to  Iiold  up  your 

Als.  'Tiswith  difficulty,  sir. — I  am  confused — verj- much 
confused,  as  you  must  perceive. 

Mrs.  Mai.  0  Lud !  Sir  Anthony ! — a  new  light  breaks  in 
upon  me  I— hey  ! — how !  what !  captain,  did  you  write  the 
letters  then  ? — What — am  I  to  thank  you  for  the  elegant  com- 
jilation  of  an  old  weather-beaten  she-dragon — hey ! — 0  mercy! 
—was  it  you  that  reflected  on  my  parts  of  speech? 

Abs.  Dear  sir  !  my  modesty  will  be  overpowered  at  last,  if 
you  don't  assist  me  — I  shall  certainly  not  be  able  to  stand 
it! 

Sir  Anth.  Come,  come,  Mrs.  Malaprop,  we  must  forget  and 
forgive  ;— odds  life !  matters  have  taken  so  clever  a  turn  all  of 
a  sudden,  that  I  could  find  in  my  heart  to  be  so  good-hu- 
moured! and  so  gallant !  hey!  Mrs.  Malaprop  .' 

Mrs.  Mai.  Well,  sir  Anthony,  since  you  desire  it,  we  vrill 
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not  anticipate  the  past! — so  mind,  yOung  people— our  retto- 
Bpection  will  be  all  to  the  future. 

Sir  Anik.  Come,  we  must  leave  tliem  togetiier ;  Mrs.  Mala- 
prop,  they  long  to  fly  into  each  other's  arms,  1  warrant  1 — 
Jack — isn't  the  cheek  as  I  eaid,  hey? — and  the  eye,  yoa 
rogue  !— and  the  lip — hey?  Come,  Mrs.  Malaprop,  ive  '11  not 
disturb  their  tenderness — theirs  is  the  tim«  of  life  for  happi- 
ness ! — Youth's  the  season  mad^Jorjoy — [Sings] — hey  ! — Od^ 
life !  I  'm  in  such  spirits, — I  don't  know  what  I  could  not  do ! 
— Permit  me,  ma'am — [Gives  hia  hand  to  Mrs.  Maijipbop.] 
Tol-de-rol — 'gad,  I  should  like  to  have  a  little  fooling  myself 
— Tol-de-rol!  de-rol. 

[Eadt,  tinging  and  handing  Mhs.  Malapbop. — Ltdia  sits 
suUentlij  in  her  chair. 

jibs.  [Aiide.']  So  much  thought  bodes  meno  good.— [^ioud.] 
So  grave,  Lydia ! 

Lijd.  Sir! 

Abt.  [jiside.]  So!— egad!  I  thought  as  much!  —  that 
damned  monosyllable  has  froze  me ! — [Al^itid.]  What,  Lydio, 
now  that  we  are  as  happy  in  our  friends'  consent,  as  in  our 
mutual  vows 

Lyd.  Friends'  consent  indeed  !  [Pemiishlg. 

jibs.  Come,  come,  we  must  lay  aside  some  of  our  romance 
—a  little  wealth  and  comfort  may  be  endured  after  all.  And 
for  your  fortune,  the  lawyers  shall  make  such  BOtUements 

Lyd.  Lawyers !  I  hate  lawyers ! 

Abg.  Nay,  then,  we  will  not  wait  for  their  lingering  ibrma, 
but  iuahintly  procure  the  licence,  and 

Lgd.  The  ficence!— I  hate  licence! 

Aba.  Oh  my  love!  be  not  so  unkind! — thus  let  me  en- 
trcat [Kneeling. 

Lyd.  Psha!— what  signifies  kneeling,  when  you  know  I 
.  most  have  you? 

jibs.  [Rising.}  Nay,  madam,  there  shall  he  no  constraint 
upon  your  inclinations,  I  promise  you. — If  I  have  lost  your 
heart — I  resign  the  rest— [^smJ«.]  'Gad,  I  must  tij  what  a 
little  spirit  will  do. 

Lyd.  [Binng.]  Then,  sir,  let  me  tell  you,  the  interest  you 
had  there  was  acquired  by  a  mean,  unmanly  imposition,  and 
dwervee  the  punishment  of  fraud. — What,  you  have  been 
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trudng  me  like  a  child! — hnmouiing  mj  romsneel  and 
laughing,  I  anppoae,  at  your  BDcceas  I 

^bi.  You  vrong  ma,  Lydia,  yon  vnag  me— onlj  hear 

Lyd.  So,  while  I  fondly  uoagined  wo  were  deceiving  n^ 
TolationB,  and  flattered  myself  that  I  should  outwit  and  incenso 
them  all — behold  my  hopes  are  to  he  crushed  at  once,  by  mj 
aunt's  consent  and  approbation — and  I  am  myself  the  only 
dope  at  last! — [WaVkng  about  in  a  keat.]  But  here,  sir, 
here  is  the  picture — Bererley's  picture!  [taking  a  mitdatun 
from  her  botoni]  which  I  have  worn,  night  and  day,  in  spite  of 
threats  and  entreaties  I — There,  sir ;  [Jlings  it  to  kirn]  and  be 
assured  I  throw  the  original  &om  my  heart  ss  easily. 

Abs.  N&j,  nay,  ma'am,  we  will  not  differ  as  to  that. — Here, 
[latdng  out  a  picture]  here  is  Miss  Lydia  I^ngoiah. — What  a 
difference ! — ay,  there  is  the  heavenly  assenting  smile  that 
first  gave  soul  and  spirit  to  my  hopes  I — those  are  the  lips 
which  sealed  a  tow,  as  yet  scarce  diy  in  Cupid's  calendar  1 
aitd  there  the  half-resentfol  blush,  that  would  have  checked 
the  ardour  of  my  thanks! — ^Well,  all  that 'a  past  I — ell  over 
indeed !— There,  madam— in  beauty,  that  co^y  is  not  equal 
to  yon,  but  in  my  mind  ita  merit  over  the  original,  in  being 
still  the  same,  is  such — that— I  cannot  find  in  my  heart  to 
part  with  it.  [PiUi  it  up  again, 

Jjyd.  [Softminff.']  Tia  your  own  doing,  sir — I,  I,  I  suppose 
you  are  perfectly  satisfied. 

Abi.  O,  most  certainly — sure,  now,  Ihia  ia  much  betterthan 
being  in  love  ! — ha !  ha !  lia ! — there 's  some  spirit  in  this ! — 
What  signifies  breaking  some  scores  of  solemn  promises : — all 
tliat's  of  no  consequence,  you  know. — ^To  be  sure  people  will 
say,  that  miss  don't  know  her  own  mind — but  never  mind 
that !  Or,  perhaps,  they  may  be  ill-natured  enough  to  hint, 
that  the  gentleman  grew  tired  of  the  lady  and  forsook  her— 
but  don't  let  that  fret  yon. 

Lyd.  There  is  no  bearing  his  insolence.    [Bursts  into  ttart. 

Be-enter  Mbs.  Majaprof  <md  Sib  Anthokx  Absolute. 

Mt$.  Mai.  Oome,  we  must  intermpt  your  billing  and  cooii^ 
awhile. 

Lyi.  This  is  worse  than  your  treadiery  and  deceit,  you  base 
ingrate !  [Soblnttg. 

Sir  Antk.  What  the  devil's  the  matter  now! — ^Zounds I 
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Uis.  Mal^trop,  Hm  is  the  oddest  billing  and  oooing  I  erer 
b&ai  \ — but  what  the  deuce  is  the  meaniiig  of  it  ? — I  am  quite 

astoniahed! 

Ab».  Ask  the  ladf,  sir. 

Mrt.  Mai.  Oh  mercy  I — I  'm  quite  analysed,  for  my  part  I 
— ^Why,  Ljdia,  what  is  the  reason  of  this  ? 

Lyd.  Ask  the  gentleman,  ma'am. 

Sir  Anth.  Zounds!  I  shall  be  in  a  frenzy! — ^Why,  Jack, 
yon  are  not  come  out  to  be  anj  one  else,  are  you  ? 

Mr*.  Mai.  Ay,  sir,  there's  no  more  trick,  is  there? — you 
are  not  like  Cerberus,  three  gentlemen  at  once,  are  you? 

Abi.  You  11  not  let  me  apeak — I  say  the  lady  can  account 
for  ttija  much  better  than  I  can. 

Lyd.  Ma'am,  you  once  commanded  me  never  to  think  of 
Beverley  again — there  is  the  man — I  now  obey  you :  for,  from 
this  moment,  I  renounce  him  for  ever.  [Exit. 

Mre.  Mai.  0  mercy  I  and  miracles  !  what  a  turn  here  is — why 
■ore,  captain,  you  haven't  behaved  disrespectfully  to  my  niece. 

Sir  Anth.  Ha !  ha !  ha ! — ha  1  ha !  ha ! — now  I  see  it.  Ha ! 
ha  1  ha ! — now  I  see  it — you  have  been  too  lively,  Jack. 

Abs.  Nay,  sir,  upon  my  word 

Sir  Anth.  Come,  no  lying.  Jack — I  'm  sure  'twas  bo. 

Mn.  Mai.  0  Lud !  Sir  Anthony ! — 0  fy,  captain ! 

Aht.  Upon  my  soul,  ma'am 

Sir  Atuh.  Come,  no  excuses,  Jack ;  why,  your  father,  you 
rogue,  was  so  before  you : — the  blood  of  the  Absolutes  was 
always  impatient. — Ha  !  ha !  ha !  poor  little  Lydia !  why. 
you've  frightened  ber,  you  dog,  you  Iwve. 

Abs.  By  all  that 's  good,  sir 

Sir  Atah.  Zounds  I  saynomore,  I  tellyott— Mrs.  Malaprop 
shall  make  your  peace.— You  must  make  his  peace,  Mrs.  Mala- 
prop: — you  must  tell  her  'tis  Jack's  way— tell  her  'tis  all  our 
ways— it  runs  in  the  blood  of  our  family!— Come  away.  Jack 
— Ha!  h&l  ha!     Mrs.  Malaprop —a  young  villain  ! 

[PutAinf  him  out. 

Mn.  Mai.  01  Sir  Anthony! — Ofy,  captain! 

[Exmmt  ittiaralljf. 
Scene  111.— The  North  Paradt, 
Enter  Sib  Lucius  OTeiooxb. 

Sir  Lue.  I  wonder  where  this  Captain  Absoluts  hides  him 
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self !  Upon  my  conscience !  tbese  officers  are  alw^  in  one's 
way  in  love  affairs  : — I  remember  I  might  have  married  lady 
Dorothy  Carmine,  if  it  had  not  been  for  a  little  rogue  of  a 
major,  who  ran  away  with  her  before  she  could  get  a  sight  of 
me !  And  I  wonder  too  what  it  is  the  ladies  can  see  in  them 
to  be  so  fond  of  them— unless  it  be  a  touch  of  the  old  ser- 
pent in  'em,  that  makes  the  little  creatures  be  canght,  like 
vipers,  with  a  bit  of  red  cloth.  Ha !  isn't  this  the  captain 
coming? — faith  it  is  ! — There  is  a  probability  of  succeeding 
about  that  fellow,  that  is  mighty  piovokiag !  Who  the  devu 
is  he  talking  to  ?  [St^s  aside. 

Enter  Captain  Absoltite. 

Ab).  [Aside.l  To  what  fine  purpose  I  have  been  plotting ! 
a  noble  reward  fop  all  my  Echemes.  upon  my  soul .' — a  litUe 
gipsy! — I  did  not  think  her  romance  could  have  made  her  so 
damned  absurd  either.  'Sdeath,  I  never  was  in  a  worse  hur 
mour  in  my  life ! — I  could  cut  my  own  throat,  or  any  otiier 
person's,  with  the  greatest  pleasure  in  the  world  ! 

Sir  Imc.  Oh,  faith !  I  'm  in  the  luck  of  it.  I  never  could 
lave  found  him  in  a  sweeter  temper  for  my  purpose — to  be 
sure  i'ra  juat  come  in  the  nick !  Now  to  eut«r  into  conversa- 
tion with  him,  and  so  quarrel  genteelly. —  {Goes  up  to  Captain 
Absolute.]  With  regard  to  tiiat  matter,  captain,  I  must  bog 
leave  to  differ  in  opinion  with  you. 

Abs.  Upon  my  word,  then,  you  must  be  a  very  subtle  dis- 
putant L — because,  sir,  I  happened  just  then  to  be  giving  no 
opinion  at  all. 

Sir  Luc.  That 's  no  reason.  For  give  me  leave  to  tell  you, 
a  man  may  think  an  untruth  as  well  as  speak  one. 

Abi.  Very  true,  sir ;  but  if  a  mau  never  utters  his  thoughts, 
I  should  thlidt  they  might  stand  a  chance  of  escaping  contro- 

Sir  Imc.  Then,  sir,  you  differ  in  opinion  with  me,  -which 
amounts  to  the  same  thing. 

Abi.  Hark'ee,  Sir  Lucius  ;  if  I  had  not  before  known  you. 
to  be  a  gentleman,  upon  my  soul,  I  should  not  have  discovered, 
it  at  this  interview :  for  what  you  can  drive  at,  unless  you 
mean  to  quarrel  with  me,  I  cannot  conceive  ! 

Sir  Luc.  I  humbly  thank  you,  sir,  for  the  quickness  of 
your  appi-ehension. — [Bomng.'\  Tou  have  named  the  Teiy 
^ing  I  would  be  at. 
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Abs.  Very  Tvell,  sir ;  T  shall  certainly  not  balk  your  inclina- 
tions.— But  1  should  be  glad  you  would  please  to  esplaiu 
year  motives. 

Sir  Luc.  Pray  sir,  be  easy;  the  quarrel  is  a  very  pretty 
quarrel  as  it  stands  ;  we  should  only  spoil  it  by  trying  to  es- 
plain  it.  However,  your  memory  ia  very  sbort,  or  you  could 
not  have  forgot  an  afiront  you  passed  on  me  within  titis  week. 
So,  no  more,  but  name  your  time  and  place. 

Ah.  Well,  sir,  since  you  ar^  so  bent  on  it,  the  sooner  the 
better;  let  it  be  this  evening ^liere,  by  the  Spring  Gardens. 
We  shall  scarcely  he  interrupted. 

Sir  Luc.  Fai^ !  that  same  uitermptioii  in  aSairs  of  this 
nature  shoiva  very  great  ill-breeding.  I  don't  know  what's 
the  reason,  but  in  England,  if  a  thing  of  this  kind  gets 
wind,  people  make  such  a  pother,  that  a  gentleman  ian  never 
fight  in  peace  and  quietness.  However,  if  it's  tho  same  to 
you,  captain,  I  should  take  it  as  a  particular  kindness  if  you  'd 
let  us  meet  in  King's-Mead-Fiolds,  as  a  littlo  business  will 
call  me  there  about  siz  o'clock,  and  I  mny  despatch  both  mat- 
ters at  once. 

Abs.  .'Tis  the  same  to  me  exactly.  A  little  after  aii,  then, 
we  will  discuss  this  matter  more  seriously. 

Sir  Lmc.  If  you  please,  sir ;  there  wil!  be  very  pretty  small- 
sword light,  though  it  won't  do  for  a  long  shot.  So  that  mat- 
ter 's  settled,  and  my  mind  's  at  ease !  \Exit. 

Enter  Faulklant. 

Ahi.  Well  met!  I  was  going  to  look  for  you.  O  Faulk- 
land !  all  the  demons  of  spite  and  disappointment  have  con- 
spired against  mo !  I  'm  so  vexed,  that  if  I  had  not  the 
prospect  of  a  resource  in  being  knocked  o"  the  head  by-and- 
by,  I  should  scarce  have  spirits  to  tell  you  the  cause. 

Faulk.  What  can  you  mean? — Has  Lydia  changed  her 
mind  1 — I  should  have  thought  her  duty  and  inclination  would 
now  have  pointed  to  the  same  object. 

Abs.  Ay,  just  as  the  eyes  do  of  a  person  who  squints; 
when  her  love-eye  was  fixed  on  me,  t'other,  her  eye  of  duty, 
was  finely  obliqued ;  but  when  duty  bid  her  point  that  the 
same  way,  off  t'other  turned  on  a  swivel,  and  secured  its  re- 
treat wiUi  a  frown  I 

Faidk.  But  what 's  the  resource  you 
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Abt.  Oh,  to  wind  up  the  whole,  a  goodiiatnred  Irishman 
here  has — IMimieMng  Sib  Lucira] — begged  leave  to  hara 
the  pleasure  of  cutting  mj  throat;  and  X  mean  to  indulge 
him — that 's  all. 

^aulk.  Prithee,  he  serious  1 

Abt.  Tis  fact,  upon  my  soul  1  Sir  Lucius  OTriggerw-yoa 
knoiv  him  by  sight — for  some  afiront,  which  I  am  snre  I 
never  intended,  has  obliged  me  to  meet  him  this  evening  at 
six  o'clock :  'tia  on  that  account  I  wished  to  see  jou;  jou 
most  go  with  me. 

Favik.  Nay, -there  must  be  some  mistake,  sure.  SirLumns 
shall  ezplun  himself,  and  I  dare  say  matters  may  be  accom- 
modated. But  this  evening  did  you  say?  I  wish  It  had  been 
any  other  time. 

Abs.  Why?  there  will  be  light  enough :  there  will  (as  Sir 
Lucius  says)  be  very  pretty  small-sword  light,  though  it  vrill 
not  do  for  a  long  shot     Confound  his  long  shots. 

Faidk.  But  I  am  myself  a  good  deal  ruffled  by  a  difTer- 
ence  I  have  had  with  Julia.  My  ^"ile  tormenting  temper  has 
made  me  treat  her  so  cruelly,  that  I  aball  not  be  myself  till 
we  are  reconciled. 

Ah».  By  heavens  1  Faulkland,  you  don't  deserve  her  I 

Enter  SsaVAHT,  giva  Fauixund  a  Utter,  and  exit. 

Faulk.  Oh,  Jack !  this  is  from  Julia.  I  dread  to  open  it  I 
I  fear  it  may  be  to  take  a  last  leave !— perhaps  to  bid  me 

return  her  letteis,  and  restore Oh,  how  I  suffer  for  mj 

foUyl 

Ab$.  Here,  let  me  see. — [Taket  the  letter  and  opera  if.] 
Ay,  a  final  sentence,  indeed ! — 'tis  all  over  with  you,  faith ! 

FaitUe.  Nay,  Jack,  dou't  keep  me  in  suspense ! 

Al».  Hear  then.— [Beads.]  At  I  am  convinced  that  my 
dear  Favlkland'i  own  reflectioru  have  already  upbraided  him 
for  hi*  loit  wildndneu  to  me,  I  viSl  not  add  a  word  on  the 
nlgeet.  I  with  to  tpeak  with  you  at  toon  at  possible.  Tour* 
ever  and  truly,  Julia.  There  s  stubbornness  and  resentment 
toi  jon\ —[(Hvee  him  the  letter.}  Why,  man,  you  don't  seem 
one  whit  the  happier  at  this ! 

FauUc.  O  yes,  1  am ;  but — but 

Abs.  Confound  your  butsl  you  never  hear  any  thing  that 
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would  make  another  man  bless  hiiuself,  but  you  immediatelj 
damn  It  ^th  a  but  I 

Faulk.  Now,  Jack,  aa  you  are  my  friend,  own  honestly — 
don't  you  think  there  is  something  forward,  something  indeli- 
cate, in  this  hast«  to  forgive  ?  Women  should  never  sue  for 
reconciliation:  that  should  always  come  from  us.  They 
should  retain  their  coldness  till  wooed  to  kindness ;  and  their 
pardon,  like  their  love,  should  "not  unsought  be  won." 

Aba.  I  have  not  patience  to  listen  to  you !  thou  'rt  incor- 
ri^ble  !  so  say  no  more  on  the  subject.  I  must  go  to  settle 
&  few  matters.  Let  me  see  you  belbie  six,  remember,  at  my 
lodMngs.  A  poor  industrious  devil  like  me,  who  have  toiled, 
and  drudged,  and  plotted  to  gain  my  ends,  and  am  at  last 
disappointed  by  other  people's  folly,  may  in  pity  be  allowed 
to  Bwear  and  grumble  a  littie ;  but  a  captious  sceptic  in  love, 
a  slave  to  fretfulness  and  whim,  who  has  no  difficulties  but  of 
his  own  creating,  is  a  subject  more  fit  for  ridicule  tbun  com- 
passion !  [Exit. 

Faulk.  I  feel  his  reproaches;  yet  I  would  not  change  this 
too  exquisite  nicety  for  the  gross  content  with  which  he 
tramples  on  the  thorns  of  love !  His  engaging  me  in  this 
duel  has  started  an  idea  in  my  head,  which  I  will  instanUy 
pursue.  T 11  use  it  as  the  touchstone  of  Julia's  sincerity  and 
disintorestedness.  If  her  love  prove  pure  and  sterling  ore, 
my  name  will  rest  on  it  with  honour ;  and  once  I  've  stomped 
itthere,  I  lay  aside py  doubts  for  ever!  But  if  the  dross  of 
selfishness,  the  alloy  of  pride,  predominate,  'twill  be  best  to 
leave  her  as  a  toy  for  some  less  cautious  fool  to  sigh  for ! 

[Extt. 


ACT  V. 

ScBHB  I. — JuLU-'aDresting-Boom, 

JuLU  discovered  alone. 

Jtd.  How  this  message  has  alarmed  me  I  nhat  dreodAil 

accident  can  he  mean?  why  such  charge  to  be  alone?— 0 

Faulkland ! — how  many  unhappy  momenta— how  many  teais 

have  you  cost  me. 
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Enter  Faulkland. 

Jtii.  What  means  this  ? — why  this  caution,  Faulkland? 

Fatdk.  Alaa  !  Julia,  I  am  come  to  take  a  long  farewell. 

Jid.  Heavens  !  what  do  you  mean? 

Favlk.  You  see  before  you  a  wretch,  whose  life  is  forfeited. 
Nay,  start  not ! — the  infirmity  of  my  temper  has  draim  all 
this  misery  on  me.  I  left  you  fretful  and  passionate — an 
untoward  accident  drew  me  into  a  quarrel— the  event  is,  that 
I  must  fly  this  kingdom  instantly.  0  Julia,  had  I  been  ao 
fortunate  as  to  have  called  you  mine  entirely,  before  this  mis- 
chance had  fallen  on  me,  I  should  not  so  deeply  dread  roj 
banishment ! 

Jul.  My  soul  is  oppressed  with  Borrow  at  the  nature  of 
your  misfortune :  had  these  adverse  circumstances  arisen  from 
a  leas  fetal  cause,  1  should  have  felt  strong  comfort  in  the 
thought  that  I  could  now  chase  from  jour  bosom  every  doubt 
of  the  warm  sincerity  of  my  love.  My  heart  has  long  knomi 
no  other  guardian — I  now  entrust  my  person  to  your  honour 
"—we  will  fly  together.  When  safe  from  pursuit,  my  father's 
will  may  be  ful&led — and  I  receive  a  le^  claim  to  be  the 
partner  of  your  sorrows,  and  tenderest  comforter.  Then  on 
the  bosom  of  your  wedded  Julia,  you  may  lull  your  keen  re- 
grot  to  slumbering ;  while  virtuous  love,  with  a  cherub's  hand, 
shall  smooth  the  brow  of  upbraiding  thought,  and  pluck  the 
thorn  from  compunction. 

Favlk.  0  Julia !  I  am  bankrupt  in  gratitude  \  but  the  time 
is  80  pressing,  it  calls  on  you  for  so  hasty  a  resolution.— 
Would  you  not  wish  some  hours  to  weigh  the  advantage  yoa 
forego,  and  what  little  compensation  poor  Faulldand  can  make 
you  beside  his  solitary  love? 

Jul.  I  ask  not  a  moment.  No,  Faulkland.  I  have  loved 
you  for  yourseK:  and  if  I  now,  more  than  ever,  prize  the 
solemn  engagement  which  so  long  has  pledged  us  to  each 
other,  it  is  because  it  leaves  no  room,  for  hard  aspersions  on 
my  fame,  and  puts  the  seal  of  duty  to  an  act  of  love.  But 
lot  us  not  linger.     Perhaps  this  delay 

Favlk.  'Tmll  be  better  X  sliould  not  venture  out  again  till 
dark.  Yet  am  I  grieved  to  think  what  numberless  distresses 
will  press  hea^-y  on  your  gentle  disposition  I 


oflb^Google 


■C.  I.]  THE  RIVALS.  271 

Jul.  Perhaps  jonr  fortune  may  be  forfeited  hj  this  nn- 
hapj^  act. — I  know  not  whether  'lis  so ;  but  sure  that  alone 
can  never  make  us  unhapOT.  The  little  I  have  will  be 
sufficient  to  support  us ;  and  exile  never  should  be  splendid. 

FavUe.  Ay,  but  iu  such  an  abject  state  of  life,  my  wounded 
pride  perhaps  may  increase  the  natural  fretfulness  of  my 
temper,  till  I  hecome  a  ruiie,  morose  companion,  beyond  your 
patience  to  endure.  Perhaps  the  recollection  of  a  deed  my 
conscience  cannot  Justify  may  haaut  me  in  such  gloomy  and 
unsocial  fits,  that  I  shall  liate  the  tenderness  that  would 
relieve  me,  break  from  your  arms,  and  quarrel  with  your 
fondness ! 

Jvl.  If  your  thoughts  should  assume  so  unhappy  a  bent, 
you  will  the  more  want  some  mild  and  affectionate  spirit  to 
crotch  over  and  console  you:  one  who,  by  bearing  your  in- 
firmities with  gentleness  and  resignation,  may  teach  you  so  to 
bear  the  evils  of  yoar  fortune. 

Faulk.  Julia,  I  have  proved  you  to  the  quick !  and  with 
this  useless  device  I  throw  away  all  my  doubts.  How  shall 
I  plead  to  be  forgiven  this  last  unworthy  effect  of  my  restless, 
unsatisfied  disposition? 

Jul.  Has  no  such  disaster  happened  as  you  related  ? 

Fauik.  I  am  ashamed  to  own  that  it  vras  pretended;  yet 
in  pity,  Julia,  do  not  kill  me  with  resenting  a  iault  wmch 
never  can  be  repeated :  but  sealing,  this  once,  my  pardon,  let 
me  to-morrow,  in  the  face  of  Heaven,  receive  my  fature  guide 
and  raonitress,  and  espiate  my  past  folly  by  years  of  tender 
adoration. 

Jid.  Hold,  Faulkland! — that  you  are  free  from  a  crime, 
which  I  before  feared  (a  name.  Heaven  knows  how  sincerely 
I  rejoice!  These  are  tears  of  thankfulness  for  that!  But 
that  your  cruel  doubts  should  have  urged  you  to  an  imposition 
that  has  wrung  my  heart,  gives  me  now  a  pang  more  keen 
than  I  can  express  1 

Faulk.  By  Heavens !  Julia 

Jvl.  Yet  hear  me. — My  father  loved  you,  Faulkland !  and 
you  preserved  the  life  that  tender  parent  gave  me;  in  his 

Eresence  I  pledged  my  hand— joyfully  pledged  it — where 
efbre  I  had  given  my  heart.  When,  soon  after,  I  lost  that 
parent,  it  seemed  to  me  that  Providence  had,  in  Faulkland. 
shown  ma  whither  to  transfer,  witlwut  a  pause,  my  grateful 
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dat;,  as  voll  as  my  affection :  heiic«  I  have  been  content  to 
bear  from  you  what  phde  and  delicacy  vould  have  forbid  me 
from  anotlier.  I  will  not  upbraid  you,  by  repeating  how  joa 
have  trifled  with  my  ejncerity 

FauUc.  I  confess  it  all !  yet  hear 

Jul.  After  such  a  year  of  trial,  I  might  have  flattered 
myself  that  I  should  not  have  been  insulted  with  a  new  pro- 
bation of  my  sincerity,  as  cruel  as  unnecessary  I  I  now  see 
it  is  not  in  your  nature  to  be  content  or  confident  in  loTe. 
With  this  conviction — I  never  will  be  yours.  While  I  had 
hopes  that  my  persevering  attention,  and  unreproaching  kind- 
ness, might  in  time  reform  your  temper,  I  should  have  been 
happy  to  have  gained  a  dearer  iuSuence  over  you ;  but  I  will 
not  Tumish  you  vrith  a  licensed  potvec  to  keep  alive  an  incor- 
li^ble,  fault,  at  the  expense  of  one  who  never  would  contend 
with  you. 

Faulk.  Nay,  but,  Julia,  by  my  soul  and  honour,  if  after 

Jul,  But  one  word  more. — As  my  faith  has  once  been 
given  to  you,  I  never  will  barter  it  with  another. — I  shall 

5 ray  for  your  happiness  with  the  traeat  sincerity;  and  the 
Barest  blessing  I  can  ask  of  Heaven  to  send  you  will  be  to 
charm  you  from  that  unhappy  temper,  which  ^one  has  pre- 
Tent«d  the  performance  of  our  solemn  engagement.  All  I 
request  of  you  is,  that  you  will  yourself  reflect  upon  tli'g 
infirmity,  and  when  you  number  up  the  many  true  del^hts  it 
has  deprived  you  of,  let  it  not  be  your  least  regret,  that  it  lost 
you  the  love  of  one  who  would  have  followed  you  in  be^ary 
through  tlie  world !  [£xiL 

Favlk.  She 's  gone— for  ever ! — ^There  was  an  awful  reso- 
lution in  her  manner,  that  rivet«d  me  to  my  place. — O  fool  1 
— dole ! — barbarian !  Cursed  as  I  am,  with  more  imperfec- 
tions than  my  fellow  wretches,  kind  Fortune  sent  a  heaven- 
giftod  cherub  to  my  aid,  and,  like  a  ruffian,  I  have  driven  her 
from  my  side ! — I  must  now  haste  lo  my  appointment.  Well, 
my  mind  ia  tuned  for  such  a  scone.     1  shall  wish  only  to  be- 


B  a  princqial  in  it,  and  rererse  the  tale  my  cursed  folly 
pun  me  upon  foi^ng  here. — 0  Love ' — tormentor ! — fiend ! — 
whoae  ijifluence,  like  the  moon's,  acting  on  men  of  dull  souls. 


makes  idiots  of  them,  but  meeting  eubtlei  spirits,  betrays 
I  their  course,  and  urges  sensibility  to  madness  I  lExit. 


oflb^Google 


no.  I.] 


Enter  Lcdu  and  Mais. 


Maid.  My  mistress,  ma'am,  I  know,  was  here  just  now— 
perhaps  she  is  only  Id  the  next  room.  (ISisit. 

Lyd.  Heigh-ho  I  Though  he  has  used  me  so,  this  fellow 
nma  strangely  ia  my  head.  I  believe  one  lecture  from  my 
giave  cousin  will  make  me  recall  him.  [Be-enter  Julia.J 
O  Julia,  I  am  come  to  you  with  such  an  appetite  for  conso- 
lation.— Lud !  child ,  what 's  the  matter  with  you  ?  You  havo 
been  crying ! — 1 11  be  hanged  if  that  Faulkland  has  not  been 
tormenting  you  1 

Jul.  You  mistake  the  cause  of  my  uneasiness  I — Something 
has  flurried  me  a  Lttle.  Nothing  that  you  can  guess  at. — 
[Aiide.l     I  would  not  accuse  Faulkland  to  a  sister ! 

Lyd.  Ah !  whatever  veiations  you  may  have,  I  can  assure 
you  mine  surpass  them.  You  know  who  Bereiley  proves  to 
be? 

Jul.  I  will  now  own  to  you,  Ljdia,  that  Mr.  Faulkland 
had  before  informed  me  of  the  whole  a^iir.  Had  young  Ab- 
solute been  the  person  yon  took  bim  for,  I  should  not  have 
accepted  your  confidence  on  the  subject,  without  a  serious  en- 
deavour to  counteract  your  caprice. 

Lyd.  So,  then,  I  see  I  have  been  deceived  by  eveiy  one  1 
But  I  don't  care — I  '11  never  have  him. 

Jul.  Nay,  Lydia 

Lyd.  Why,  is  it  not  provoking?  when  I  thought  we  were 
coming  to  the  prettiest  distress  imaginable,  to  6nd  myself 
made  a  mere  Smithfield  bargain  of  at  last  1.  There,  had  I 
projected  one  of  the  most  sentimental  elopementa ! — so  becom- 
ing a  dbguise! — so  amiable  a  ladder  of  ropes! — Conscious 
moon — four  horses — Scotch  parson — with  such  surptise  to 
Mrs.  Malaprop — and  such  paragraphs  in  the  newspapers! — 
Oh,  I  shall  die  with  disappointment  I 

Jul.  I  don't  wonder  at  it ! 

Ijyd.  Now — sad  reverse ! — what  have  I  to  expect,  but,  after 
a  deal  of  flimsy  preparation  with  a  bishop's  licence,  and  mj' 
aunt's  blessing,  to  go  simpering  up  to  the  altar;  or  perhaps 
be  cried  three  times  in  a  country  church,  and  have  an  un- 
mannerly fat  clerk  ask  the  consent  of  eveij  butcher  in  the 
parish  to  join  John  Absolute  and  Lydia  Languish,  spinster! 
Oh  that  I  should  live  to  hear  myself  called  spinstei ! 
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Jul.  Melancholy  indeed ! 

hyd.  How  mortifjing,  to  remember  the  dear  delicious  shifts 
I  used  to  he  put  to,  to  gain  half  a  minute's  conversation  with 
this  fellow !  How  often  have  I  stole  forth,  in  the  coldest  loght 
in  Jamiarj',  and  found  him  in  the  garden,  stuok  like  a  dripping 
statue  !  There  would  he  kneel  to  me  in  the  snow,  and  sneeze 
and  cough  so  patheticallj' !  he  shivering  with  cold  and  I  with 
apprehension !  and  while  the  freezing  blast  numbed  our  joints, 
how  warmlj  would  he  press  me  to  pity  his  flame,  and  glow 
with  mutual  ardour ! — Ah,  Julia,  that  was  something  like  being 

Jvl.  If  I  were  ia  spirits,  Lydia,  I  should  chide  you  only 
liy  laughing  heartily  at  you ;  hut  it  suits  more  the  Bihiation  i& 
my  mind,  at  present,  earnestly  to  entreat  you  not  to  let  a  man, 
who  loves  you  with  sincerity,  suffer  that  unh^piuess  from 
your  caprice,  which  I  know  too  well  caprice  can  inflict. 

Lnjd.  0  Lud !  what  has  brought  my  aunt  here  ? 

Enter  Mns.  Mai-apkop,  Fag,  and  David, 
Mrs.  Mai.  So !  so !  here  'a  fine  work ! — ^bere  "s  fine  suicide, 
pai-ricide,  and  simulation,  going  on  in  the  fields!  and  Sir  An- 
thony not  to  be  found  to  prevent  the  antistrophe ! 

Jvl.  For  Heaven's  sake,  madam,  what's  the  meaning  of 

Mrs.  Mai.  That  gentleman  can  tell  you — 'twas  he  euveloped 
the  afitdr  to  me. 

Jjyd.  Do,  sir,  -will  you,  inform  us?  [To  Fag. 

Fag.  Ma'am,  I  should  hold  myself  very  deficient  in  every 
requisite  that  forms  the  roan  of  breeding,  if  I  delayed  a  mo- 
ment to  give  all  the  information  in  my  power  to  a  lady  so 
deeply  interested  in  the  affair  as  you  arc, 

Lyd.  But  quick!  quick  sir! 

Fag.  True,  ma'am,  as  you  say,  one  should  be  quick  in  di- 
vuiging  mattera  of  this  nature;  for  should  fte  be  tedious, 
perhaps  while  we  are  flourishing  on  the  subject,  two  or  three 
'  lives  may  be  lost ! 

lA/d.  O  patience  ! — Do,  ma'am,  for  Heaven's  sake !  tell  as 
what  is  the  matter? 

Mrs.  Mai.  Why,  murder's  the  matter!  slaughter's  the 
matter!  killing 's  the  matter!— but  he  con  tell  you  the  per- 
pendiculars. 
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Lgd.  Then,  prithee,  sir,  be  brief. 

Faff.  Why  men,  ma'am,  as  to  murder — I  caimot  take  upon 
me  to  Bay — and  as  to  Blaughter,  or  manslaughter,  that  mlt  bs 
as  the  jury  finds  it. 

£iyd.  But  who,  sir — 'wbo  are  engaged  in  this? 

Fag.  Paith,  ma'am,  one  ia  a  young  gentleman  whom  I 
should  be  very  Bony  any  thing  was  to  happen  to — a  very  pretty 
behfiiTed  gentleman !  We  bave  lived  much  together,  imd  al- 
ways on  terms. 

Lyd.  But  who  is  this?  who!  who!  who? 

Faff.  My  master,  ma'am — my  moster — ^I  speak  of  my  mas- 
ter. 

Lyd.  Heavens !     What,  Captain  Absolute ! 

Mrs.  Mai,  Oh,  to  be  sure,  you  are  frightened  now! 

Jtd.  But  who  are  mth  him,  sir? 

Fag.  As  to  the  rest,  ma'am,  this  gentleman  can  inform  you 
better  than  I. 

Jul.  Do  apeak,  friend.  [To  David. 

Dav.  Look'ee,  my  lady — by  the  mass  1  there 's  mischief 
going  on.  Folks  don't  use  to  meet  for  amusement  with  flre- 
arms,  firelocks,  fire-engines,  fire-screens,  fire-ofBoe,  and  the 
devil  knowa  what  other  crackers  beside ! — This,  my  lady,  I 
say,  has  an  angry  favour. 

Jul.  But  who  ia  there  beside  Captain  Absolute,  friend? 

Dav.  My  poor  master — under  fevour  for  mentioning  hiin 
first.  You  know  me,  my  lady — I  am  David — and  my  master 
of  course  is,  or  was.  Squire  Acres.  Then  comes  Squire  Faulk- 
land. 

Jul.  Do,  ma'am,  let  us  instantly  endeavour  to  pvevent  mis- 
chief. 

jtfrt.  Mai  O  fy  1 — it  would  be  very  inelegant  in  us : — we 
should  only  participate  things. 

Dav.  Ah !  do,  Mrs.  Aunt,  aave  a  few  lives — they  are  des- 
perately given,  believe  me, — Above  all,  there  is  that  blood- 
tbiraty  Philistine,  Sir  Luciua  OTri^er. 

Mrs.  Mai.  Sir  Lucius  OTrigger?  0  mercy!  have  they 
drawn  poor  little  dear  Sir  Lucius  into  the  scrape  ? — Why,  how 
you  stand,  girl !  you  have  no  more  feeling  than  one  of  the 
Derbyshire  petrifactions ! 

Lyd.  What  are  we  to  do,  madam? 
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Mn.  Mai.  Why  At  with  the  utmost  felidty,  io  be  sure,  to 
prevent  mischief! — Here,  friend,  you  can  ahow  na  the  place? 

Fag.  If  yon  please,  ma'am,  I  ^1  conduct  you. — David,  do 
you  look  for  Sir  Anthony,  [Eirit  Dayjd. 

Mrt.  Mai.  Come,  girls !  this  gentleman  will  exhort  us. — 
Come,  sir,  you  're  our  euYoy — ^lead  the  way,  and  we  11  precede. 

Fag.  Not  a  step  hefore  the  ladies  for  the  vrarld ! 

Mm.  Mai.  You  're  sure  you  know  the  spot? 
-    Fag.  I  think  I  can  find  it.  nm'am ;  and  one  good  thing  is, 
we  shall  hear  the  report  of  the  pistols  as  we  draw  near,  so  tn 
can't  well  miss  them ; — nerer  fear,  ma'am,  never  fear. 

[Exeunt,  ht  talking. 

Scene  II. — The  South  Parade. 
Enter  Captain  Absolute,  patting  hie  taord  under  hie  great 
coat, 
jibs.  A  sword  seen  in  the  streets  of  Bath  would  raise  as 
ra'eat  an  alarm  as  a  mad  dog, — How  provoking  this  is  in 
Faulkland ! — never  punctual !  I  shall  he  ohliged  to  go  with- 
out him  at  last — Oh,  the  devil !  here  'a  Sir  Anthony !  how 
shall  I  escape  him  ? 

[Mu^ffUs  up  hie  face,  and  taJcet  a  drcle  to  go  off. 

Enter  Sib  Anthony  Absolctb. 

Sir.  Anth.  How  one  may  be  deceived  at  a  little  distance! 

only  that  I  see  he  don't  know  rae,  I  could  have  sworn  that 

was  Jack! — Hey!    Gad's  life  I  it  is. — Why,  Jack,  what  are  yon 

a&aid  of?  hey! — sure  I 'm  right. — Why  Jack,  Jack  Absolute! 

[Goes  vji  to  Aim. 

Ahs.  Really,  sir,  you  hav«  the  advantage  of  me : — I  don't 

remember  ever  to  have  had  the  honour — my  name  is  Saunder- 

Bon,  at  your  service. 

Sir  Anth.  Sir,  I  bag  your  pardon — I  took  you — hey? — 
why,  zoundal  it  is— Stay — [Looks  up  to  Aw/acs.]  So,  so— 
your  humble  servant,  Mr.  SaundeiBon !  Why,  you  scoundrel, 
what  tricks  are  you  after  now  ? 

Alt.  Oh,  a  joke,  sir,  a  jokel  I  came  here  on  purpose  to 
look  for  you,  sir. 

Sir  Anth.  You  did!  well,  I  am  glad -you  were  so  luck;  :— 
but  what  are  you  muffled  up  so  for  ? — what  "s  this  for  ? — hey  I 
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Abt.  Tis  cool,  sir;  isn't? — r&ther  chilly  Bomehow: — t>at 
I  shall  be  late— I  have  a  particular  engagement 

Sir  Antk.  Stay! — Why,  I  thought  you  were  looking  for 
me? — Pray,  Jack,  where  is 't  you  are  going? 

Abs.  Going,  sir! 

StT  Anth.  Ay,  where  are  you  going  ? 

Ah.  Where  am  I  goii^? 

Sir  Anth.  You  unmannerly  puppy ! 

Abs.  I  -was  going,  sir,  to — to — to — to  Lydia— mr,  to  Lydla 
— to  make  matters  up  if  I  could ; — and  I  was  looking  for  yon, 
air.  to— to— 

Sir  Anth.  To  go  with  yon,  I  suppose. — ^Well,  come  along. 

Abi.  Oh  1  zounds  I  no,  sir,  not  for  the  ivorld  I — I  wished  to 
meet  with  you,  sir, — to — to — to — You  find  it  cool,  I  'm  sure, 
ail — you  'd  better  not  stay  out. 

Sir  Anth.  Cool ! — not  at  all — Well,  Jack — and  what  will 
you  say  to  Lydia  ? 

Abg.  Oh,  sir,  beg  her  pardon,  humour  her — promise  and 
TOW :  but  I  detain  you,  sir — consider  the  cold  air  on  your  gout. 

Sir  Anth.  Oh,  not  at  all  I — ^not  at  all  1  I  "m  in  no  hurry. — 
Ah !  Jack,  you  youngsters,  when  once  you  are  wounded  here 
[PuOtn^  Au  hand  to  Caftaih  Absolute's  hreait.]  Hey  1  what 
the  deuce  have  you  got  here? 

Abs.  Nothing,  sir — nothing ; 

Sir  Anth.  Wlkat  's  this  ? — here 's  something  damned  hard. 

Abs.  Oh,  trinkets,  sir  1  trinkets! — abaoble  for  Lydia! 

Sir  Anth.  Nay,  let  me  see  your  taste. — [PuUt  hit  coat  open, 
the  aeord  faUs.]  Trinkets! — a  bauble  for  Lydia! — ^Zounds! 
sinab,  you  are  not  going  to  cut  her  throat,  are  you? 

^6*.  Ha!  ha!  ha! — I  thought  it  would  divert  you,  sir, 
though  I  didn't  mean  to  tell  you  till  afterwards. 

Sir  ATith.  You  didn't  ? — ^Yes,  this  is  a  yeiy  diverting  trinket, 
truly ! 

Abs.  Sir,  1 11  explain  to  yon. — You  know,  sir,  Lydia  is  ro- 
mantic, devilish  romantic,  and  very  absurd  of  course :  now, 
sir,  T  intend,  if  she  refuses  to  forgive  me,  to  unaheath  this 
Bword,  and  swear — 1 11  fall  upon  its  point,  and  expire  at  her 
feet! 

Sir  Antk.  Fall  up6n  a  fiddlestick's  endl — why,  I  suppose 
it  is  the  very  thing  that  would  please  her.— Oet  along,  yoa 
fool! 
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Abg.  Well,  BIT,  you  shall  hear  of  my  success — you  shall 
}iear. — 0  Lt/dia ! — forgive  me,  or  ihit  poiTtted  steel — says  I, 

SirAnth.  0,  hooby!  stab  away  and  wdeome — says  she. — 
Get  along !  and  damn  your  trinkets !  [Exit  Ca^ims  Absolute. 
Enter  David,  running. 

Vav.  Stop  him  I  stop  him!  Murder!  Thief!  Fire! — 
Stop  fire!  Stop  0re  ! — 0  Sir  Anthony — call  I  call!  bid  'm 
Btop  !     Murder !     Fire ! 

SirAnth.  Fire!  Murder! — ^Where? 

Dav.  Oonsl  he 's  out  of  sight !  and  I 'm  out  of  hreath !  for 
my  part!  O  Sir  Anthony,  why  didn't  you  stop  him?  why 
didn't  you  stop  him  ? 

SirAnth.  Zounds!  the  fellow's  mad! — Stop  whom?  atop 

Dav.  Ay,  the  captain,  sir! — there's  murder  and  slaugh- 
ter  

SirAnth.  Murder! 

Dav.  Ay.  plense  you,  Sir  Anthony,  there  's  all  Itinds  of  mnr- 
der,  all  sorts  of  slaughter  to  be  seen  in  the  fields :  there  'a 
fightiag  going  on,  sir— bioody  sword-and-gun fighting! 

Sir  Anth.  Who  are  going  to  fight,  dunce? 

J)av.  Every  body  that  I  know  of,  Sir  Anthony: — eveiy  bc(dy 
is  going  to  fight,  my  poor  master,  Sir  Lucius  O'Trigger,  your 
son,  the  captain— — - 

Sir  Anth.  Oh,  the  dog !  I  see  his  tricks, — Do  you  know  (he 

Dav.  King'a-Mead-Fields. 

Sir  Anth.  You  know  the  way? 

Dao.  Not  an  inch ;  but  I II  call  the  mayor — aldermen — 
constables — churchwardens — and  beadles — we  can't  be  too 
rnany  to  part  them. 

SirAnth.  Come  along — give  me  your  shoulder !  well  get 

assistance  as  we  go — the  lying  villain ! — Well,  I  shall  be  in 

Buch  a  frenzy ! — So — this  was  the  history  of  hia  trinkets !     1 11 

bauble  him !  lExewit. 

Scene  III. — King's-Mead-Fielda. 

Enter  Sir  Lucius  OThigqeb  and  Acres,  with  pistols. 

Acrei.  By  my  valour!  then,  Sir  Lucius,  forty  yarda  is  a 
good  distance.  Odds  levels  and  aims! — I  say  it  is  a  good- 
distance. 
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Sir  Luc.  Is  it  for  muskets  or  email  field-pieces?  Upon  my 
conscience,  Mr.  Acres,  you  must  leave  those  things  to  me. — 
Stay  now — I  '11  show  you. — [Measwet  paces  along  tka  stage.] 
There  now,  that  ia  a  very  ^irutty  distance— a  pretty  gentle- 
roan's  distance. 

Acres.  Zounds !  me  might  as  well  fight  in  a  sentry-box !  I 
tell  you.  Sir  Lucius,  the  farther  he  is  ofT,  the  cooler  I  shall 

Sir  Luc.  Faifli !  then  I  suppose  you  would  aim  at  him  best 
of  all  if  he  was  out  of  sight! 

Aavs.  No,  Sir  Lucius;  hut  I  should  think  forty  or  eight- 
and-thirty  yards 

Sir  Luc.  Pho !  pho !  nonsense !  three  or  four  feet  between 
the  mouths  of  your  pistols  is  as  good  as  a  mile. 

Acres.  Odds  bullets,  no ! — by  my  valour !  there  is  no  merit 
in  killing  him  so  near;  do,  my  dear  Sir  Lucius,  let  me  bring 
him  down  at  a  long  shot:— a  long  shot.  Sir  Lucius,  if  you  love 
me! 

Sir  Luc.  Well,  the  gentleman's  friend  and  I  must  settle 
that — But  tell  me  now,  Mr,  Acres,  in  case  of  aa  accident,  is 
there  any  little  will  or  commission  I  could  execute  for  you? 

Acres.  I  am  much  obliged  to  you.  Sir  Lucius — but  I  don't 
understand 

Sir  Luc.  Why,  you  may  think  there 's  no  being  shot  at 
without  a  little  risk — and  if  an  unlucky  bullet  should  carry  a 
quietus  with  it — I  say  it  will  be  no  time  then  to  be  bothering 
you  about  family  matters. 

Acres.  A  quietus! 

Sir  Lue.  For  instance,  now — if  that  should  be  the  case — 
would  you  choose  to  be  pickled  and  sent  home  ? — or  would  it  be 
the  same  to  you  to  lie  here  in  the  Abbey?— I  'm  told  there  is 
very  snug  lying  in  the  Abbey. 

.Acres.  Pickled! — Snug  Ij'ing  in  the  Abbey! — Odds  tre- 
mors !  Sir  Lucius,  don't  talk  so  ! 

Sir  Luc.  I  suppose,  Mr.  Acres,  you  never  were  engaged  in 
an  af^r  of  this  kind  bcfoiv? 

Acres.  No,  Sir  Lucius,  never  before. 

Sir  Luc.  Ah!  that's  a  pity! — there's  nothing  like  being 
naed  to  a  thing, — Pray  now,  how  would  you  receive  the  gentle? 
man's  shot  ? 
■  Acres.  Odds  files ! — I  Ve  practised  that-^there.  Sir  Ludna 
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— tfaera. — [Ptitt  himtelf  in  on  aititude.'\  A  side-front,  hey? 
Odd !  1 11  make  mjeelf  BUiall  enough :  1 11  stand  edgewajrs. 

Sir  Imc.  Now — you  're  quite  out — for  if  you  stand  bo  vhen 
I  take  my  aim ■  [LeveUiug  at  him. 

Acres.  Zounda  I  Sir  Lucius — are  you  sure  it  b  not  cocked  ? 

Sir  Lue.  NeTer  fear. 

Acres.  But — ^but— you  don't  know— it  may  go  off  of  its  own 

Sir  Luc.  Pho !  be  easy. — ^Wcll,  now  if  I  bit  you  in  the 
body,  my  bullet  has  a  double  cbiutce — for  if  it  missea  &  vital 
part  of  your  right  side — 'twill  bo  veiy  hard  if  it  don't  succeed 
on  the  left! 

Acre*.  A  vital  part! 

Sir  Lue.  But,  there — fix  yourself  so — [Placing  htm} — ^let 
him  see  the  broad-side  of  your  full  front — there — now  a  ball 
or  two  may  pass  clean  through  your  body,  and  never  do  any 
harm  at  all. 

Acres.  Clean  through  me ! — a  ball  or  two  clean  through. 

Sir  Luc.  Ay — may  they — and  it  is  much  the  genteelest  atti- 
tude into  the  bargain. 

Acres.  Look'ee!  Sir  Lucius— I 'd  just  aa  lieve  be  shot  in 
an  awkward  posture  as  a  genteel  one ;  eo,  by  my  valour!  Iwill 
stand  edgenaja. 

Sir  Luc.  [Looking  at  his  aateh.]  Sure  they  don't  mean  to 
disappoint  us — Hah! — no,  faith— I  think  I  see  them  coming. 

Acres.  Hey! — what  1— coming ! 

Sir  Luc.  Ay. — Who  are  those  yonder  getting oTer  the  stile? 

Acres.  There  are  two  of  them  indeed  1 — well — let  them 
come  —hey,  Sir  Lucius ! — we — we — we— we — won't  run. 

Sir  Lue.  Run ! 

Aerei.  No — I  say — we  won't  run,  by  my  -valour ! 

Sir  Lue.  What  the  devil 's  the  matter  with  you  ? 

Acres.  Nothing- nothing — my  dear  friend— my  dear  Sir 
Lucius — but  I — I — I  don't  feel  quite  so  bold,  somehow,  as  I 
did. 

Sir  Lue.  0  fy! — consider  your  honour. 

Acres.  Ay — true— my  honour.  Do,  Sir  Lucius,  edge  in  a 
word  or  two  every  now  and  then  about  my  honour. 

Sir  Luc.  Well,  here  ihbj  're  coming,  {Looking. 

Acres.  Sir  Lucius— if  I  wa'n'tvrith  you,  I  should  almost 
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think  I  was  afraid. — If  mj  Taloor  should  leave  me ! — ^Valoni 
Trill  eoine  and  go. 

Sir  Luc.  Then  pray  keep  it  last,  while  joii  hare  it 

Aerti.  Sir  Lucius— I  doubt  it  is  going— yes — my  valour  is 
certainly  goiog!— it  is  sneaking  off] — Ifeel  it  oozing  out  as  it 
were  at  the  palms  of  my  hands  1 

Sir  Lue.  Your  honoor — ^your  honour. — Here  they  are. 

Aeret.  0  mercy! — now — that  I  vras  safe  at  Clod-Hall!  or 
conld  be  shot  before  I  was  aware ! 

Enter  FinLKLAND  and  Captaih  Absolcie. 

Sir  Luc.  Gentlemen,  your  most  obedient. — Hah! — what. 
Captain  Absolute  ! — So,  I  suppose,  sir,  you  are  come  here,  just 
lilte  myself— to  do  a  kind  office,  first  for  your  friend— then  to 
proceed  to  business  on  your  own  account. 

Acrea.  What,  Jack  !^my  dear  Jack! — my  dear  friend  ! 

Abs.  Hark'ee,  Bob,  Beverley 's  at  hand. 

Sir  Lue.  Well,  Mr.  Acres— I  don't  blame  your  saluting  the 
gentleman  civilly. — [To  FArLKLABD.]  So,  Mr.  Beverley,  if 
yon  11  choose  your  weapons,  the  captain  and  I  will  measure  the 
ground. 

Faulk.  My  weapons,  sir ! 

Acrea.  Odds  Ufe!  Sir  Lucius,  I  'm  not  going  to  fight  Mr. 
Faulklaad;  these  are  my  particular  friends. 

Sir  Luc.  What,  sir,  did  you  not  come  here  to  fight  Mr.  Acres? 

Faulk.  Not  I,  upon  my  word,  air. 

Sir  Luc.  Well, now,  that  'a  mighty  provoking!  ButI  hope, 
Mr.  Faulkland,  as  there  are  three  of  us  come  on  purpose  for 
the  ^me,  you  won't  be  bo  cantanckerous  as  to  spou  the  par^ 
by  sitting  out. 

jibs.  0  pray,  Fanlldand,  fight  to  oblige  Sir  Locius. 

Faulk.  Nay,  if  Mr.  Acres  is  so  bent  on  the  matter 

Acres.  No,  no,  Mr.  Faulkland; — 1 11  bear  my  disappointment 
like  a  Christian. — Look'ee,  Sir  Lucius,  there  's  no  occasion  at 
aU  for  me  to  fight;  and  if  it  is  the  same  to  you,  I  'd  as  lieve 
let  it  alone. 

Sir  Luc.  Observe  me,  Mr.  Acres — I  must  not  be  trified 
with.  You  have  certainly  challenged  somebody — and  you  came 
here  to  fight  him.  Now,  if  that  gentleman  is  willing  to  re- 
present bun — I  can't  see,  for  my  soul,  why  it  isn't  just  the 
same  thing. 
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Acrei.  Why  no — Sir  Liuiius — I  tell  yon,  'tia  one  Beverloy 
I  've  challenged — a  fellow,  you  see,  that  dare  not  show  Ha 
face ! — If  he  were  here,  I  'd  make  him  give  up  his  pretensions 
directly ! 

Abs.  Hold,  Bob— let  me  set  you  right — there  is  no  enehman 
fts  Beverley  in  the  case. — The  person  who  assumed  that  name 
ia  before  you ;  and  as  his  pretensions  are  the  same  in  both  ' 
characters,  he  is  ready  to  support  them  in  whatever  way  yon 
please. 

iSiV  I/ac.  Well,  this  ia  lucky. — Now  you  have  an  oppor- 
ttmity 

Acres  Wliat,  quarrel  with  my  dear  friend  Jack  Absolute  ? — 
not  if  he  were  fifty  Beverleys!  Zounds!  Sir  Lucius,  you  would 
not  (i&ve  me  so  unnatural. 

Sir  Luc.  Upon  my  conscience,  Mr.  Acres,  your  valour  haa 
oozed  away  with  a  vengeance  1 

Acret.  Not  in  the  least!  Odds  baclts  and  abettors!  Ill  he 
yoursecond  with  all  ray  heart — and  if  you  should  get  a  quietus, 
you  may  command  me  entirely.  1 11  get  you  snug  lying  ia 
the  Abbey  here;  or  pickle  you,  and  send  you  over  to  Blun- 
derboss-hall,  or  any  thing  of  the  kind,  with  the  greatest 
pleasure. 

Sir  Zjuc.  Pho !  plio !  you  are  little  better  than  a  coward. 

Acres.  Mind,  gentlemen,  he  calls  meacoward;  coward iras 
the  word,  by  my  valour ! 

Sir  Luc.  Well,  sir? 

Acres.  Look'ee,  Sir  Lucius,  'tian't  that  I  mind  the  word 
coward— coward  may  be  said  in  joke — But  if  you  had  called 
me  a  poltroon,  odds  daggers  and  balls 

Sir  Luc.  Well,  sir? 

Acres.  I  should  have  thought  you  a  very  ill-bred  man. 

Sir  Luc.  Pho  I  you  are  beneath  my  notice. 

Ahs.  Nay,  Sir  Lucius,  you  can't  have  a  better  second  than 
my  friend  Acres^He  is  a  most  determined  dog— colled  in 
the  countiy.  Fighting  Bob. — He  generally  kills  a  man  a  week 
— dontyou,  Bob? 

Acres.  Ay — at  home ! 

Sir  Jjuc.  Well,  then,  captain,  'tis  we  must  begin — so  come 
out,  my  little  counsellor — {Draas  his  su'orii]— and  ask  the  gen- 
tleman, whether  he  wHl  resign  the  lady,  without  forcing  you 
to  proceed  against  him  ? 
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Abi.  Come  on  then,  air — [Drams] ;  since  you  won't  let  it  be 
an  amicable  suit,  here  s  my  replj. 

Enter  Sib  Akthony  Absolutk,  Datid,  Mia.  MALiPHoP, 
Libia,  and  Juija. 

Dav.  Knock  'em  all  down,  sweet  Sir  Antbonyi  knock  down 
mj  master  in  particular;  and  bind  his  hands  over  to  their 
good  behaviour ! 

iS'tr  Antk,  Put  up,  Jack,  put  up,  oi  I  ehall  be  in  a  fren^— 
how  came  you  in  a  duel,  sir  ? 

Abs.  Faith,  air,  that  gentleman  can  tell  you  better  than  I; 
'twas  he  called  on  me,  and  you  know,  sir,  I  serve  his  nuyesty. 

Sir  Anth.  Here  'a  a  pret^  fellow ;  I  catch  him  going  to  cut ' 
a  man's  throftt,and  he  tells  me,  he  sen-es  his  majesty! — Zounds ! 
sirrah,  then  how  durst  you  draw  the  king's  sword  against  one 
of  his  sulgects  ? 

Abs.  Sir,  I  tell  youl  that  gentleman  called  me  out,  without 
explaining  his  reasons. 

Sir  Anth.  Gad!  sir,  how  came  you  to  call  my  sort  out,  with- 
out explaining  your  reasons  ? 

Sir  Lua.  Your  son,  sir,  insulted  me  in  a  manner  which  my 
honour  could  not  brook. 

Sir  Anth.  Zounds!  Jack,  how  durst  yoninsnlttbe  gentlemaa 
in  a  manner  which  his  honour  could  not  brook? 

Mrs.  Mai.  Come,  come,  let 's  hare  no  honour  before  ladies 
— Captain  Absolute,  come  here— How  could  you  intimidate  us 
so? — Hera  'a  Lydia  has  been  terriEed  to  death  for  you. 

.46s.  For  fear  I  should  be  killed,  or  escape,  ma-'am  ? 

Mrs.  Mai.  Nay,  no  delusions  to  the  past — Lydia  is  con- 
Tinced ;  epeak,  child. 

Sir  Luc.  With  your  leave,  ma'am,  I  must  put  in  a  word. 
here :  I  believe  I  could  interpret  the  young  lady'a  silence. 

Lyd.  Whatis  it  you  mean,  sir? 

Sir  Luc.  Come,  come,  Delia,  we  must  be  serious  now — this 
1b  no  time  for  trifling. 

Lj/d.  Tis  true,  sii' ;  and  your  reproof  bids  me  offer  this  gen- 
tleman my  hand,  and  Bolicit  the  return  of  his  affections. 

.46s.  0  !  my  little  angel,  say  you  so ! — Sir  Lucius — I  per- 
ceive there  must  be  some  mistake  here,  viitb  regard  to  the 
af&ont  which  yon  affirm  I  have  given  you.     I  can  only  say, 
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that  it  conld  not  have  been  iuteutional.  And  as  you  mnst  be 
copvinced,  that  I  should  not  fear  to  support  a  real  injury— you 
sbidl  uow  see  that  I  am  not  ashamed  to  atone  for  an  inadver- 
tency— I  ask  your  pardon.— But  for  this  lady,  while  honoured 
vith  her  approbation,  I  irill  support  my  claim  against  any  man 
vhatever. 

Sir  Antk.  Well  said,  Jack,  and  1 11  stand  by  you,  my  boy. 

Acres.  Uind,  I  eire  up  all  my  claim — I  make  no  preteit- 
MOns  to  any  thing  m  the  world ;  and  if  I  can't  get  a  wife  with 
out  fighting  for  her,  by  my  valour !  1 11  live  a  bachelor. 

Sir  Lve.  Captain,  give  me  your  hand:  an  affront  hand 
somely  acknowledged  becomes  an  obligation;  and  as  for  the 

lady,  if  she  chooses  to  deny  her  own  hand-writing,  here 

[Ti^ces  oat  UtUrs. 

Mri.  Mai.  0,  he  will  dissolve  my  mystery! — Sir  Lucius, 
perhaps  there  's  some  mistake  ^perhaps  I  can  illamjnate 

Sir  LviC.  'Bt&j,  old  gentlewoman,  do'nt  interfere  where  you 
have  no  business. —Miss  Languish,  are  you  my  Delia,  or  not? 

Lyd.  Indeed,  Sir  Lucius,  I  am  not. 

\WcAla  cuide  with  Captain  Absolute. 

Mt».  Mai.  Sir  Lucius  OTrigger — ungrateful  as  you  are — I 
own  the  soft  impeachment — pardon  my  blushes,  I  am  Delia. 

Sir  Lite.  Tou  Delia — pho !  pho  !  be  easy. 

Mrs.  Mai.  Why,  thou  barbarous  Vandyke— those  letters  are 
mine— When  you  are  more  sensible  of  my  benignity — perhaps 
I  may  be  brought  to  encourage  your  addresses. 

Sir  Lue.  Mrs.  Malaprop,  I  am  extremely  sensible  of  yonr 
condescension ;  and  whether  you  or  Lucy  have  put  this  trick 
on  me,  I  am  equally  beholden  to  you.^And,  to  show  you  lam 
not  ungrateful.  Captain  Absolute,  since  you  have  tAen  that 
lady  from  me,  1 11  give  you  my  Delia  into  the  bargain. 

Abi.  I  am  much  obliged  to  you.  Sir  Lucius ;  but  here 's  my 
fiiend,  Fighting  Bob,  unprovided  for. 

SiVZiuc.  Hah!  little  Valour — here,  will  you  make  your  fortune? 

Acres.  Odds  wrinkles!  No. — But  give  me  your  hand,  Sir 
Lucius,  forget  and  foi^ve ;  but  if  ever  I  give  you  a  chance  of 
pickling  me  again,  e&y  Bob  Acres  is  a  dunce,  l^t  's  all. 

iSiV  An&.  Come,  Mrs.  Malaprop,  don't  be  cast  down — you 
are  in  your  bloom  yet 

Mrt.  Mai.  0  Sir  Anthony — men  are  all  barbarians.' 

[Ml  retire  but  Jolu.  ami  Faulkukd. 
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JtU.  [Aiide.']  He  Beems  dejected  and  nnhappy — not  sullen; 
there  iros  eome  foundation,  however,  for  the  tale  he  lold  m^— 

0  woman!  how  true  should  be  your  judgment,  when  your  lo- 
solution  is  so  weak ! 

Faulk.  Julia  J — how  can  I  aue  for  what  T  so  little  deserref 

1  dure  not  presume — yet  Hope  is  the  child  of  Penitence, 
Jid.  Oh !  Faulkland,  you  hsTe  not  been  more  faulty  in  yooi 

unkind  treatment  of  me,  than  I  am  now  in  wanting  inclination 
to  resent  it.  As  my  heart  honestly  bids  ma  place  my  weak- 
ness to  the  account  of  love,  I  should  be  ungenerous  not  to  ad- 
mit the  same  plea  for  yours. 

J-'aulk.  Now  I  shall  be  blest  indeed  ! 

Sir  Anth.  [Comivg forward.]  What's  going  on  here? — So 
you  have  been  quarrelling  too,  I  wan-ant!  Come,  Julia,  I 
never  interfered  before  ;  but  let  me  have  a  hand  in  the  matter 
at  last. — All  the  faults  I  have  ever  seen  in  my  friend  Faulk- 
land seemed  to  proceed  from  what  he  calls  tjie  delicacy  and 
warmth  of  his  affection  for  you — There,  marry  him  directly, 
Julia ;  you  11  find  he  11  mend  surprisingly  I 

[The  relt  come  forward. 


person, 
in  ted  myself, 
of  seeing 


Sir  Luc.  Come,  now,  I  hope  there  is  no  dissatis! 
but  what  is  content;  for  as  I  have  been  disappoin 
it  vrill  be  very  hard  if  I  have  not  the  satisfactioi 
other  people  succeed  better. 

Acret.  You  are  right.  Sir  Lucius. — So  Jack,  I  wish  you  joy — 
Mr.  Faulkland  the  same. — Ladies. — come  now,  to  stow  you 
I  'm  neither  vexed  nor  angry,  odds  tabors  and  pipes !  I  '11 
order  the  fiddles  in  half  an  hour  to  the  New  Kooms — and  I 
insist  ou  your  all  meeting  me  there. 

Sir  Anth.  'Gad !  sir,  I  like  jour  spirit ;  and  at  night  wa 
single  lads  will  drink  a  health  to  the  young  couples,  and  a 
husband  to  Mrs.  Malaprop. 

Faulk.  Onr  partners  are  stolen  from  ns.  Jack — I  hope  to 
be  congratulated  by  each  other — yours  for  having  checked  in 
time  the  errors  of  an  ill-directed  imagination,  which  might 
have  betrayed  an  innocent  heart ;  and  mine,  for  having,  by  her 
gentleness  and  candour,  reformed  the  unhappy  temper  of  one, 
who  by  it  made  wretched  whom  he  loved  most,  and  tortured 
the  heart  bo  ought  to  have  adored. 

Abt.  Well,  Jock,  we  have  both  tasted  the  bitters,  as  well  aa 
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the  sweets  of  love ;  with  this  difference  only,  that  you  aiinya 
prepared  the  bitter  cup  for  yourself,  while  I- 

Lyd.  Was  always  obliged  to  me  for  it,  hey!  Mr.  Modesty? 

■ But,  come,  no  mote  of  that — our  happiness  is  now  as 

unalloyed  as  general. 

Jul.  Then  let  us  study  to  preaerre  it  bo  :  and  while  Hope 
pictures  to  us  a  flattering  scene  of  future  bliss,  let  us  deny  its 
pencil  those  colours  whidi  are  too  bright  to  be  lasting. — When 
hearts  deserving  happiness  would  unite  their  fortunes,  Virtue 
would  crown  them  with  an  unfading  garland  of  modest  hurt- 
less  flowers ;  but  ill-judging  Passion  will  force  the  gaudier  nao 
into  the  wicath,  whose  ^om  offends  them  when  its  leaves  are 
dropped  1  [Exmint  omnei. 


BY  THE  ATJTHOE. 
EPOKEK  BT  MBS.  BULKOT. 

liiDiES,  for  you— I  heard  our  poet  say — 

He  'd  try  to  coax  some  moral  from  his  play. 

"  One  moral's  plain,"  cried  I,  "  without  more  fuss; 

Man's  social  happiness  all  rests  on  us  : 

Through  all  the  drama — whether  daran'd  or  not — 

Love  gilds  the  scene,  and  women  guide  the  plot. 

From  every  rank  obedience  is  our  due — 

D'ye  doubt? — The  world's  great  stage  shall  prove  it  true." 

The  cit,  well  skill'd  to  shun  domestic  strife, 
Will  sup  abroad ;  but  fiist  he  'li  ask  his  wife : 
John  Trot,  his  friend,  for  once  will  do  the  same. 
But  then — he  11  just  step  home  to  tell  his  dame. 

The  Burly  squu-e  at  noon  resolves  to  rule. 
And  half  the  day — Zounds !  madam  is  a  fool ! 
Convinced  at  night,  the  vanquish'd  victor  says,  ■ 
Ab,  Kate  J  you  women  have  such  coaxing  ways 

The  jolly  toper  chides  each  tardy  blade, 
Till  reeling  Bacchus  calls  on  Love  for  aid: 
Then  with  each  toast  he  sees  fair  bumpers  swim, 
And  kisses  Chloe  on  the  Bparlding  biim  \ 
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Nay,  I  have  heard  that  statesmen — great  and  wiae- 
Will  sometimes  counsel  with  a  lady's  eyes ! 
The  servile  euitors  watch  her  various  face. 
She  smiles  preferment,  or  she  fro\Yns  disgrace, 
Curtsies  a  pension  here — there  nods  a  place. 

Nor  with  leas  awe,  in  scenes  of  humbler  life, 
Is  view'd  the  mistress,  or  is  beard  the  wife. 
The  poorest  peasant  of  the  poorest  soil. 
The  child  of  poverty,  and  heir  to  toil. 
Early  from  radiant  Love's  impartial  light 
Steals  one  small  spark  to  cheer  this  world  of  night : 
Dear  epark!  that  oft  through  winter's  chilling  woes 
Is  all  the  warmth  his  little  cottage  knows ! 

The  wandering  tar,  who  not  for  years  has  press'd. 
The  wSow'd  partner  of  his  day  of  rest, 
On  the  cold  deck,  far  from  her  arms  removed. 
Still  hums  the  ditty  which  his  Susan  loved ; 
And  while  aroond  the  cadence  rude  is  blown. 
The  boatswain  whistles  in  a  softer  tone. 

The  soldier,  fairly  proud  of  wounds  and  toil. 
Pants  for  the  triumph  of  his  Nancy's  smile ; 
But  ere  the  battle  should  he  list  her  cj'ies. 
The  lover  trembles — and  the  haro  dies! 
That  heart,  by  war  and  honour  steel'd  to  fear. 
Droops  on  a  sigh,  and  sickens  at  a  tear ! 

But  ye  more  cautious,  ye  nice-judging  few. 
Who  give  to  beauty  only  beauty's  due, 
Though  friends  to  love — ye  view  with  deep  regret 
Our  conquests  marr'd,  our  triumphs  incomplete. 
Till  polish'd  wit  more  lasting  charms  disclose, 
And  judgment  fix  the  darts  which  beauty  throws  I 
In  female  breasts  did  sense  and  merit  i^le. 
The  lover's  mind  would  ask  no  other  school ; 
Shamed  into  sense,  the  scholars  of  our  eyes, 
Our  beaux  from  gallantry  would  soon  be  vdse; 
Would  gladly  light,  their  homage  to  improve, 
Tlie  lamp  of  knowledge  at  the  torch  of  love  I 
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THE  SCHEMING  LIEUTENANT. 
A  FABCB. 


DKA.MATI3  PEBBOKJE. 

OTH)   *T   OOTETISaiEDEK  TEUIH   IK   1IT8. 

LlEtPTEBAaTO'CamioaJfr.  Clineh.       L^ubxiia  ....  Mrt.  CdtyltL 
DocnoB  Rosr        .     .  Mr.  Qta'ci.         Mas.  Bridou  Cbk-  (  „       „.„ 
JuBTici  CRKDnLODa  .  Mr.  Lee  Lew.       ddlodb.  J  ■""■  ■*^*'- 

SiUEANT  Trdurci  .  J/r.  itostA.        Drummer,  Soldien,  CaDntiyineit,  luul 

SCBNS.— >&  Town  n  Eaeum 

ACT  I. 

Scene  I. — Liedtenamt  O'Cokkob's  Lodgings. 

Enter  Serjeant  Tboukge,  Cobpobal  Flint,  and  four 

SoLSlEBS. 

1  Sol.  I  say  you  are  wrong ;  we  Bhould  all  speak  together, 
each  for  himself,  and  all  at  once,  Utat  we  may  be  heard  the 
better. 

3  Sol.  Bight,  Jack,  we  11  argue  in  platoons. 

3  SoL  Ay,  ay,  let  him  have  our  gnevancea  in  a  volley,  and 
if  we  he  to  have  a  spokesman,  there 's  the  corporal  ia  the  lien- 
tenant's  coontryman,  and  knows  his  humour. 

Flint.  Let  me  alone  for  that.  I  served  three  yeara,  within 
a  hit,  under  his  honour,  in  the  Royal  Inniskillions,  and  I 
never  will  see  a  sweeter  tempered  gentleman,  nor  one  more 
free  with  his  purse.  I  put  a  great  shammock  in  his  hat  this 
morning,  and  1 11  be  bound  for  him  he  11  wear  it,  was  it  as 
big  as  Steven's  Green. 

4.  Sol.  I  say  again  then  you  talk  like  youngsters,  like  mi- 
litda  striplings:  there's  a  discipline,  lobk'ee,  in  all  things, 
whereof  the  se^eant  must  he  our  guide ;  he  's  a  gentleman  of 
words;  he  understands  your  foreign  lingo,  your  figures,  and 
suck  like  auxiliaries  in  scoring.  Confess  now  for  a  reckoning 
whether  in  chalk  or  writing,  ben't  be  your  only  man  ? 

Flint.  Why  the  seqeant  is  a  scholar  to  be  sure,  and  has 
the  gift  of  reading. 

Trowiee.  Good  soldiers,  and  fellow  gentlemen,  if  you  mak* 
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me  yonr  apokeaman,  you  will  show  tho  more  judgment ;  and 
let  me  aLone  for  the  argument.  '  1 11  be  as  load  as  a  dium, 
and  point  blank  &om  the  paipose. 

AU.  Agreed,  agreed. 

FlvM.  Ob,  fait!  here  comes  the Ueutenant. — Now,  seijeant. 

Trounce.  So  then,  to  order. — Put  on  your  mutiny  looks; 
even;  man  grumble  a  little  to  himself,  and  aome  of  you  hum 
tbe  Deserter's  Match. 

„  EnUr  LiEDjEHABT  O'Connor. 

O'Con.  Well,  bonest  lads,  what  is  it  you  have  to  complain 
of? 

Sol.  Aheml  hem! 

Trotmee.  So  please  your  honour,  the  very  grievance  of  the 
matter  is  this  :^-ev6r  since  your  honour  differed  with  Justice 
Credulous,  our  inn-keepers  use  us  most  scurvily.  By  my 
faalbert,  their  treatment  is  such,  that  if  your  spirit  was  willing 
to  put  up  with  it,  flesh  and  blood  could  by  no  means  agree ; 
so  we  humbly  petition  that  your  honour  would  make  an  end 
of  the  matter  at  once,  by  running  away  with  the  justice's 
daughter,  or  else  get  us  fresh  quarters, — hem !  hem ! 

O'Con.  Indeed  I  Pray  which  of  the  houses  use  you  ill  ? 

1  Sol..  There 's  the  Red  Lion  an't  half  the  civility  of  the 
old  Bed  Lion. 

a  Sol.  There 's  the  White  Horse,  if  be  wasn't  casehardened, 
ongbt  to  be  ashamed  to  show  his  faee. 

O'Con,  Very  well ;  the  Horse  and  the  Liou  shall  answer 
for  it  at  the  quarter  sessions. 

TrounM.  'The  two  Magpies  are  civil  enough ;  but  the  An- 
gel uses  u3  like  devils,  and  the  Kising  Sun  refuses  us  light  to 
go  to  bed  by. 

O'Con.  Then,  upon  my  word,  I  Tl  have  the  Rising  Sun  put 
down,  and  the  Angel  shall  give  security  for  his  good  beha- 
viour; but  are  you  sure  you  do  nothing  to  quit  scores  with 
them? 

Flint.  Nothing  at  all,  your  honour,  unless  now  and  then 
we  happen  to  fling  a  cartridge  into  the  kitchen  fire,  or  put  a 
spatterdasb  or  so  into  the  soup ;  and  sometimes  Ned  drums 
np  and  down  stairs  a  little  of  a  night. 

O'Con.  Oh,  all  that 's  &ir ;  but  hark'ee  lads,  I  must  have 
no  grumbling  on  St.  Patrick's  day ;  so  here,  take  this,  and  di< 
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vide  it  amougat  you.  But  observe  me  now, — show  jourselvea 
men  of  spirit,  aod  don't  apend  sixpeace  of  it  iu  drink. 

Trounce.  Nay,  hang  it,  jour  bonour,  soldiers  shotitd  nevs 
bear  malice ;  we  must  drink  St.  Patrick's  and  your  honour's 
health. 

AU.  Oh,  damn  malice!  SL  Patrick's  and  his  honour's  by 
■11  meana. 

Fiint.  Gome  away,  tlien,  lads,  and  first  we'll  parade  round 
the  MarketorosB,  for  the  honour  of  King  Osoitfe. 

1  Sol.  Thank  your  honour. — Come  along ;  8t  Patrick,  his 
hcmour,  and  strong  beer  for  ever !  [Eienmt  Soujibbs. 

O'Con.  Get  along,  you  thoughtless  ragabonds !  yet,  upon 
my  conscience,  tis  very  hard  these  poor  feUows  should  scarcely 
bATS  bread  from  the  soil  they  would  die  to  ddJend. 

JSntff  DocTOB  RosT. 
Ah,  my  little  Dr.  liosy,  my  Galen  a-bridge,  what 's  the  news? 

Host/.  All  things  are  as  they  were,  my  Alexander ;  the  jufr- 
tjce  is  as  vit^ent  as  ever :  I  felt  his  poise  on  the  matter  again, 
and,  thinking  his  rage  began  to  intermit,  Z  wanted  to  throw  in 
the  bark  of  good  idvice,  but  it^nouid  not  do.  He  says  yea 
and  your  cutthroats  have  a  plot  upon  his  life,  and  swears  he 
had  rather  see  his  daughter  in  a  scarlet  fever  tlun  in  the  arms 
of  a  soldier. 

O'Cvn.  Up<m  my  word  the  army  is  very  much  obli^d  to 
him.  Well,  then,  I  must  marry  the  girl  firat,  and  ask  hja  coo- 
sent  afterwards. 

Rosy.  So,  then,  the  case  of  her  fortune  is  desperate,  hey  ? 

O'Con.  Oh,  har^  fortune, — let  that  take  its  chance;  there 
is  a  beauty  in  Lauretta's  simplicity,  so  pure  a  bloom  upon  her 
charms. 

Sotg.  So  there  is,  so  there  is.  You  are  for  beau^  as  na- 
ture made  her,  hey  I  No  artificial  graces,  no  cosmetic  var- 
nish, no  beau^  in  grain,  hey ! 

O'Con.  Upon  my  word,  doctor,  you  are  right ;  the  Ijondon 
ladies  were  always  too  handsome  for  me;  then  they  ore  go 
defended,  such  a  circumYallation  of  hoop,  with  a  breast-woik 
of  whalebone  that  would  turn  a  pistol-bullet,  much  less  Cu- 
pid's arrows, — then  turret  on  turret  on  top,  with  stores  of  con- 
cealed weapons,  under  pretence  of  black  pins, — and  above  all, 
a  BtaiuUrd  of  feathers  ^t  would  do  honour  to  a  knight  of  the 


oflb^Google 


■O.I.]  THE  BCHEauNQ  LIEITtEIBAHT.  291 

Bath.     Upw  my  conscience,  I  could  as  soon  enahnca  an 
Aimzoit,  armed  &t  all  points. 

Boty.  Il^ht,  r^t,  mj  Alexander !  my  taste  to  a  tittle. 

O'Con.  Then,  doctor,  tbough  I  admire  modeatj  in  women, 
I  Eke  to  see  their  &ces.  I  am  for  the  changeable  rose ;  hut 
with  one  of  flieae  quAHty  Amazons,  if  their  midnight  disaipa- 
lioiie  had  left  them  blood  enough  to  raise  a  blush,  they  have 
not  room  enoogh  in  their  dieeks  to  show  it.  To  be  sure, 
httsh&lness  is  a  very  pretty  thing ;  bat,  in  my  mind,  there  is 
nothing  on  e«rth  so  impudent  as  an  everlastbg  blush 

Horn/.  Mj  taste,  my  taste! — Well,  XAuretta  is  none  of  these. 
Ah  1  I  never  see  her  but  she  piits  me  in  mind  of  my  poor 
dearitiEe. 

O'CoK.  Ay,  feith ;  in  my  opinion  she  cant  do  a  worse  thing. 
How  he  is  going  to  bother  me  about  an  old  hag  ^at  has  been 
dead  tiiese  six  yearn !  [Aside. 

Boty.  Oh,  poor  Dolly!  I  never  shall  see  her  lilte  again; 
SDCh  an  arm  for  a  bandage — veins  that  seemed  to  invite  the 
lancet.  Then  her  akin,  smooth  and  white  as  a  gallipot;  her 
mouth  as  round  ttnd  not  lai^er  than  the  month  of  a  penny 
phial ;  her  lips  conserre  of  roses ;  and  then  her  teeth — none 
OT  yonr  sturdy  fixtares — ache  as  they  would,  it  was  but  a 
small  pull,  and  out  they  came.  I  bebeve  I  have  drawn  half 
a  Boore  ot  her  poor  dear  pearls — Iweepsi] — But  what  avails 
her  bean^  ?  Death  haa  no  consideratioQ — one  most  die  as 
well  as  anoUier. 

O'Ctm.  [Atid*.']  Oh,  if  be  begins  to  moralize 

[Takes  out  k%$  tnuff-box. 

Ro^.  Fair  and  ugly,  crooked  or  straight,  rich  or  poor — ^flesh 
is  grass — flowers  taae ! 

O'Con.  Here,  doctor,  take  a  pinch,  and  keep  up  your  apirita. 

liotg.  True,  true,  my  friend ;  grief  can't  mend  the  matter 
^-«D's£ir  the  beat;  but  auch  a  woman  was  a  great  loaa,  lieu- 
tfinant.  ' 

O'Con.  To  be  aure,  for  doubtleas  she  had  mental  accom- 
plishments equal  to  her  beauty. 

Bo»y.  Mental  accomplishments!  she  would  have  stuffed  an 
alligator,  or  pickled  a  lizard,  with  any  apothecary's  wife  in  the 
Mngdom.  Why,  ahe  could  decipher  a  prescription,  and  in- 
vent the  ingredients,  almost  as  we'l  as  myself  i  then  she  was 
Bodi  a  bana  at  making  foreign  waters ! — for  Seltzer,  Pyrmont, 
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iBlington,  or  Chalybeate,  ebe  nerer  had  her  eqoal ;  and  her 
Bath  and  Brietol  eprings  exceeded  the  originals. — ^Ah,  poor 
Dolly  I  she  fell  a  martyr  to  lier  own  discoveries. 

O'Con.  How  BO,  pray? 

Roiy.  Poor  soul !  her  illness  was  occaaioned  fay  her  zeal  in 
trying  an  imprDvement  on  the  Spa-water,  by  an  infusion  of 
rum  and  acid. 

O'Con.  Ay,  ay,  spirits  never  agree  with  water-drinkers, 

Roty.  No.  BO,  you  mistake.  Kum  agreed  with  her  wdl 
enough ;  it  was  not  the  rum  that  killed  the  poor  dear  creature, 
for  she  died  of  a  dropsy.  Well,  she  is  gone  never  to  return, 
and  has  left  no  pledge  of  our  lores  behind.  No  little  babe,  to 
hang  like  a  label  round  papa's  neck.  Well,  well,  we  ore  all 
mortal — sooner  or  later — Sesh  is  grass — Sowers  ffide. 

O'Con.  Oh,  the  devil ! — again  I  [.Aiide. 

Boty.  Life 's  a  shadow— ^e  world  a  stage— we  strat  an 
hour. 

O'Oan.  Here,  doctor.  [Qffm  sm^. 

Bosy.  True,  true,  my  ftiend :  well,  high  grief  can't  cure  jL 
All 's  for  the  best,  hey !  my  little  Alexander. 

O'Con.  Eight,  right ;  an  apothecary  should  never  be  out  of 
spirits.  But  come,  faith,  'lis  time  honest  Humphrey  should 
wait  on  the  justice ;  that  must  be  our  first  scheme. 

Rosy.  True,  true ;  you  should  be  ready :  the  clothes  are 
at  my  house,  and  I  have  given  you  such  a  character  that  he 
is  impatient  to  have  you:  he  swears  you  shall  be  his  body- 
guard! Well,  I  honour  the  army,  or  I  should  never  do  so 
much  to  serve  you. 

O'Con.  Indeed  I  am  bound  to  you  for  ever,  doctor;  and 
when  once  1  'm  possessed  of  my  dear  Lauretta,  I  nill  en- 
deavour to  make  work  for  you  as  fast  as  possible. 

Roty.  Now  you  put  me  in  mind  of  my  poor  wife  again. 

O'Con.  Ah,  pray  foi^et  her  a  little :  we  shall  he  too  late. 

B(My.  Poor  Dolly ! 

O'Con.  Tis  past  twelve. 

Rosy.  Inhuman  dropsy  I 

O'Con.  The  justice  wUl  wait. 

Rosy,  Cropped  in  her  prime  I 

O'Con.  For  Heaven's  sake,  com«l 

Roty.  Well,  flesh  is  grass. 

O'Con.  0,  the  devil ! 
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Bon/.  Ws  most  all  die 

O'Con,  Doctor  1 

Rosy.  Kings,  lords,  and  common  whoree > 

[Enjeunt,  Lieotenant  O'Cokvos  forcing  Eosr  off. 
Scene  II. — A  Boom  in  Justice  Creduloos'  Boum. 
Enter  Ladbetta  and  Mbs.  Bbidoet  CRESULooa. 

Zmu.  I  repeat  it  asain,  mamma,  officerg  me  die  prettiest 
men  in  the  world,  and  Liontenant  O'Connor  is  the  prettiest 
officer  I  ever  Baw. 

Mrs.  Bri.  For  shame,  I^ura !  how  can  you  talk  so? — or  if 
you  must  have  a  militarj  man,  there  'a  I^eut£nant  Flow,  or 
Ct^tein  Hajcock,  or  M^or  Dray,  the  brewer,  are  all  your 
admirers ;  and  though  they  are  peaceable,  good  kind  of  men, 
they  have  as  large  cockades,  and  become  scarlet  as  nell'as  the 
fighting  folks. 

Lau.  Psha.'  you  know,  mummH.,  I  hat«  militia  officers;  a 
set  of  danghill  cocks  with  apurs  on — heroes  scratched  off  a 
church  door — clowns  in  military  masquerade,  wearing  the 
dress  without  aupporting  the  cWacter.  No,  give  me  the 
bold  upright  yontii,  who  makes  love  to-day,  and  his  head  shot 
off  to-morrow.  Dear!  to  think  how  the  sweet  fellows  sleep 
on  the  groimd,  and  fight  in  silk  stockings  and  lace  ruffles. 

Mrs.  Bri.  Oh,  barbarous  1  to  want  a  husband  that  may 
wed  you  to-day,  and  be  sent  the  Lord  knows  where  before 
night;  then  in  a.  tweWemonth  perhaps  to  have  him  come 
like  a  Colossus,  with  one  leg  at  New  York  and  the  other  at 
Chelsea  Hospital, 

Lau.  Then  1 11  be  his  cmtch,  mnninnfl. 

Mrs.  Bri.  No,  giTe  me  a  husband  that  knows  where  hie 
limbs  are,  thoi^h  he  want  the  use  of  them : — and  if  he  should 
take  yon  with  him,  to  sleep  in  a  baggage-cart,  and  stroll  about 
the  camp  like  a  gipsy,  with  a  knapsack  and  two  children  at 
your  back ; — ^then,  by  way  of  entertainment  in  the  evening,  to 
make  a  party  with  the  seijeant's  wife  to  drink  bohea  tea,'and 
play  at  all-fours  on  a  dnunhead : — 'tis  a  precious  life,  to  be 
Burel 

Lav.  Nay,  mamma,  yoa  shouldn't  be  agmnst  my  lieutenant, 
for  I  heard  him  say  you  were  the  best  natured  and  best  look- 
ing woman  in  the  world. 

Mt*.  Bri.  Why,  child,  I  never  said  bat  that  Lieutenant 
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O'Connor  was   a  very  well-bred  and  diaceming  foncg  Dan; 

'tis  your  pftpa  is  ao  violent  against  him. 

Lau.  Why,  Couein  Sophy  married  an  officer. 
Mr*.  Bri.  Ay,  Laury,  an  officer  in  the  militia. 
Lau.  No,  indeed,  mamma,  a  marching  regiment. 
Mn.  Bri.  No,  child,  I  tell  you  he  was  m^or  of  milida. 
Lau.  Indeed,  i 


Eater  Jcstioe  Cebdtjlodb. 

Jitit.  Bridget,  my  love,  I  Lave  had  a  message. 

Lau.  It  was  Cousin  Sophy  told  me  ao. 

JtiU.  I  hare  had  a  message,  lore 

Mn.  Bri.  No,  child,  she  voold  say  no  sucli  tiling. 

/uit.  A  message,  I  aay. 

Lau.  How  conld  ho  he  in  the  militia,  when  he  was  ordered 
ahroad  ? 

Mrt.  Bri.  Ay,  girl,  hold  your  tongue ! — ^Well,  my  dear. 

Just.  I  have  had  a  mesBage  from  Doctor  Bosy. 

Mrt.  Bri.  He  ordered  sAiroad  I  He  went  alHtwd  Sx  bia 
health. 

Jutt,  Why,  Bridget ! 

Mrs.  Bri.  Well,  deary.— Now  hold  your  tongue,  mias. 

Jutt.  A  message  &om  Dr.  Boay,  and  Doctor  Bc^  aayB— - 

Lau.  I  'm  sure,  mamma,  his  r^mentals 

Just.  Damn  his  regimentals ! — Why  don't  yon  lieteii? 

Mrs.  Bri.  Ay,  girl,  how  durst  y<m  internqit  your  p^a? 

Lau.  Well,  papa. 

Just.  Doctor  Rosy  says  he  11  bring 

Lau.  Were  blue  turned  up  with  red,  mamma. 

Jutt.  Laury! — says  he  will  bring  the  young  man 

Mn.  BtL  Bedl  yellow,  if  you  ploEtse,  miss. 

Jutt.  Bridget ! — the  young  man  that  is  to  be  hired—— 

Mrt  Bri.  Besides,  mias,  it  is  very  unbecoming  in  you  to 
want  to  have  the  last  word  witt  your  mamma ;  yoo  ahanld 

Jutt.  Why,  zounds !  will  you  hear  me  or  no  ? 

Mrs.  Bri.  I  am  listening,  my  love — I  am  list«nii^! — Bat 
what  signifies  my  silence,  n^at  good  is  my  not  spealdng  a 
word,  if  this  girl  will  interrupt  and  let  nobody  speak  bat 
herself? — Ay,  I  don't  wonder,  my  life,  at  your  imi 
yo«»r  poor  dear  lipa  quiver  to  speak ;  bat  I  supfoss 
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OB,  and  not  let  yott  put  in  a  word. — Ton  may  TOry  well  bo 
angry ;  there  is  notMng,  sure,  so  povoking  as  a  -chatterii^, 

Lou.  Nay,  I  'm  sore,  mamma,  it  is  you  will  not  let  papa 
speak  now. 

Mn.  Bri.  Why,  you  little  provoking  minx 

Just.  Get  out  of  the  room  directly,  both  of  yon — get  out ! 

Mrs.  BH.  Ay,  go,  gixl. 

Just.  Go,  Bridget,  you  are  worse  tlian  ehe,  you  aifi  hag. 
I  wish  you  were  both  up  to  the  neck  in  the  caiud,  to  argaa 
there  till  1  took  you  out. 

Enter  Sebvant. 

Ser.  Doctor  Eosy,  sir. 

Jvst.  Show  him  up.  [Ewit  Sesvaxt. 

Iiau.  Then  you  own,  fv<>.mma,  it  was  a  mafching  regiment? 

JUn.  Bri.  You  're  an  obBtina.(«  fool,  I  tell  yon ;  for  if  Hoat 
had  been  the  case 

Jms*.  You  won't  go? 

Mrs.  Bri.  We  are  going,  Mr.  Surly. — If  that  had  been  the 
case,  I  say,  how  conld 

Lou.  Nay,  mamma,  one  proof'* 

Mrs.  Bri.  How  could  Major 

hati.  And  a  full  proof 

[JusnoB  Credulous  drvna  th^n  off: 

JvXt.  There  they  go,  ding  dong  in  for  the  day.  Glood 
laeh !  a  fluent  tongue  is  the  only  thing  a  mother  don't  like 
her  daughter  to  resemble  her  in. 

.Enter  Dootob  Bosy. 
Well,  doctor,  where 's  the  lad — where  'e  Trusty  ? 

B/osfj.  At  hand ;  he  11  be  here  in  a  minuts,  1 11  answer  for 't 
He 's  such  a  one  aa  you  ant  met  with, — ^brave  as  a  lion,  gentle 
as  a  saline  draught. 

Jrat.  Ah,  he  comes  in  the  place  of  a  rogue,  a  dog  that  was 
corrupted  by  the  lieutenant.  But  this  is  a  sturdy  fellow,  is 
he,  doctor? 

Bowy.  As  Hercules ;  and  the  best  back-sword  in  the  oounby. 
Egad,  he'll  make  the  red-coats  keep  their  dUtance. 

JiMf.  0  the  villains !  this  is  St.  Patrif&'s  day,  and  the 
rascals  have  been  parading  my  house  all  the  mominff.  I 
know  they  have  a  design  upon  me ;  but  I  have  taken  all  pn* 
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caatjons:  I  have  magazines  of  arms,  and  if  this  fellow  doei 
but  prove  faithful,  I  ehall  be  more  at  ease. 

Ifoiy.  Doubtless  he  11  be  a  comfort  to  ^a. 
Re-enter  Sekvaht. 

Ser.  There  b  a  man  beloir,  air,  inquires  for  Doctor  Ro^^. 

Boey.  Show  him  up. 

Jvtt.  Hold !  a  little  caution — How  does  he  look? 

Ser.  A  country-looking  fellow,  jour  worahip. 

Jvat.  Oh,  well,  well,  for  Doctor  Bosj;  these  rascals  try 
fi]l  ways  to  get  in  here. 

Ser.  Yes,  please  jour  worship ;  there  was  one  here  this 
morning  wanted  to  speak  to  you:  he  said  his  name  was 
ConKtral  BreakboDSB. 

Juit.  Corporal  Brettkbones ! 

Ser.  And  drommer  Crackskull  came  again. 

Jmt.  Ay !  did  you  ever  hear  of  such  a  damned  confounded 
crew?    Well,  show  the  lad  in  here!  {Exit  Sbbtabt. 

Boey.  Ay,  he  11  be  your  porter ;  he  11  give  the  rogues  an 
answer. 

Enter  LiEnTENAKT  O'Cohhob,  diMgvited. 

Just.  So,  a  tall — Efacks  1  what  I  has  lost  an  eye  ? 

Rosy.  Only  a  bruise  he  got  in  taking  seven  or  eight  hi^ 
waymen. 

Jjist.  He  has  a  damned  wicked  leer  somehow  with  the  other. 

Rosy.  Oh,  Eo,  he 's  bashful — a  sheepish  look 

Juet.  Well,  my  lad,  what 's  your  name  ? 

O'Con.  Humphrey  Hum. 

Juat.  Hum — I  don't  like  Hum ! 

O'Con.  But  I  be  mostly  called  honest  Humphrey— 

Roiy.  There,  I  told  you  so,  of  noted  honesty. 

Jtat.  Well,  honest  Humphrey,  the  doctor  has  told  you  my 
terms,  and  you  are  willing  to  serve,  hey? 

O'Con.  And  please  your  worahip  I  shall  be  well  contenL 

Jvst.  Well,  then,  haikye,  honest  Humphrey, — ^you  are 
sure  now  you  will  never  be  a  rogue — never  take  a  bribe,  hey, 
honest  Humphry  ? 

O'Con.  A  bribe  I  What's  that? 

Jiat.  A  very  ignorant  fellow  indeed ! 

Biysy.  His  worship  hopes  you  will  never  part  with  ytnu 
hones^  for  money. 
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O'Con.  Noa,  noa, 

Jtat.  Well  said,  Humphrey — ^my  chief  business  with  yoa 
is  to  naU^h  tbe  motions  of  a  rake-helly  fellow  here,  0116 
Lieutenant  O'Connor. 

Rosy.  Ay,  jou  don't  value  the  soldiers,  do  you,  Humphrey? 

O'Con.  Not  I;  they  are  but  zwaggerers,  and  you  11  see 
they  11  be  as  much  afraid  of  ma  as  they  would  of  their  captain. 

Jvat.  And  i'faith,  Humphrey,  you  have  a  pretty  cudgel 
there ! 

O'Con.  Ay,  the  zwitcb  is  better  than  nothing,  but  I  should 
be  glad  of  a  stouter :  ha'  you  got  such  a  thing  in  the  house  as 
an  old  coach-pole,  or  a  spare  bed-post? 

Juit.  Oons !  what  a  dragon  it  is !— Well,  Humphrey,  come 
with  me. — 1 11  just  show  bim  to  Bridget,  doctor,  and  we  11 
agree. — Come  along,  honest  Humphrey.  [E«t, 

O'Con.  My  dear  doctor,  now  remember  to  bring  the  justice 

Scesently  to  the  walk :  I  have  a  scheme  to  get  into  his  confi- 

Bo»y.  I  will,  I  will.  \Tket)  thake  handt. 

Be-enter  JoariCE  Credolous. 

Jiat.  Why,  honest  Hamphrey,  hey!  what  the  devil  are 
you  at? 

Boiy.  I  was  just  giving  him  a  little  advice. — Well,  I  must 
go  for  the  present. — Glood  morning  to  your  worship — you 
need  not  fear  the  lieutenant  while  be  is  in  your  house. 

Just,  Well,  get  in,  Humphrey.  Good  morning  to  you, 
doctor. — [Esdt  DocTOB  Eoav.]  Come  along,  Humphrey. — 
Now  I  think  I  am  a  match  for  the  lieutenant  and  all  his 
gttng.  [Eiimmt. 


ACTII. 

Scene  I, — A  Street. 

Enter  Sebjeant  Trounce,  Dbouueb,  and  Soldiebs. 

Trounee.  Come,  silence  jour  drum — there  is  no  valonr 

stirring  to  day.     I  thought  St.  Patrick  would  have  given  us 

a  recruit  or  two  to-day. 

Sol.  Mark,  se^eantl 
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Enter  two  Codnthymes. 

Trounce.  Oh !  tbese  are  the  lads  I  was  looking  for ;  they 
have  the  looks  of  gentlemen., — ^A'n't  you  single,  mj  lads  ? 

1  Couti.  Yes,  an  please  yon,  I  be  quite  single :  m;  relataons 
be  all  dead,  thank  heavens,  more  or  leas.  I  have  but  one 
poor  mother  left  in  the  world,  imd  she  's  an  helpless  nonuuo. 

Trounce.  Indeed !  a  veiy  extraordinary  case — quite  your  own 
master  then — the  fitter  to  serve  his  Mtyesty. — Can  you  read? 

1  Coan.  Noa,  I  nas  always  too  lively  to'  take  to  learning ; 
but  John  here  is  main,  clever  at  it. 

Trounce.  So,  what  you  're  a  scholar,  friend? 

2  Coun.  I  was  bom  so,  meaeter.  Feyther  kept  grammar- 
school. 

TrouTice.  Lucky  man — in  a  campaign  or  two  put  yourself 
down  chaplain  to  the  regiment.  And  I  warrant  you  hare 
read  of  warriors  and  heroes  ? 

9  Coun.  Yes,  that  I  have  :  I  have  read  of  Jack  the  Giaat- 
kiUer,  and  the  Dragon  of  Wantiy,  and  the — Noa,  I  believe 
that's  all  in  the  hero  way,  except  once  about  a  comet. 

Trounce.  Wonderful  knowledge! — ^Well,  my  heroes,  111 
write  word  to  the  king  of  your  good  intendons,  and  meet  me 
half  an  hour  hence  at  the  Two  Magpies. 

Coun.  We  will,  your  honour,  we  will. 

Trounce.  Bat  Stay ;  for  fear  I  shouldn't  see  you  again  in 
the  crowd,  clap  these  little  hits  of  ribbcoi  into  your  hata. 

1  Coun.  Our  hate  are  none  of  the  best. 

Trounce.  Well,  meet  me  at  the  Magpies,  and  1 11  give  yoa 
money  to  buy  new  ones. 

Coun.  Bless  your  honour,  thank  your  honour.        [Exemmt. 

Trounce.  IWinking  at  Sou>tebs.3  Jack!    [Exeunt  SoiJ)iEBa. 
Enter  LiEuraKAWT  O'Connor. 
So,  here  comes  one  would  make  a  grenadier — Stop,  friend, 
will  you  list  ? 

O'Con.  Who  shall  I  serve  under? 

Trounce.  Under  me,  tfl  be  sure. 

O'Con.  Isn't  Lieutenant  O'Connor  your  officer? 

Trounce.  He  is,  and  I  am  commander  over  him. 

O'Con.  What!  beyourserjeants  greaterthanyourcaptains? 

Trounce.  To  be  sure  we  are ;  'tis  our  business  to  keep  them 
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in  order  For  instance  now,  the  genera!  writes  to  me,  deax 
Seijeant,  or  dear  Trounce,  or  dear  Seijeant  Troonce,  according 
to  bis  hurry,  if  yonr  lieutenant  does  not  demean  himself  ac- 
cordingly, let  me  know. — Youtb,  General  Deinge. 

O'Con.  And  do  you  complain  of  him  often  7 

Trounce.  No,  hang  him,  the  lad  is  good-natured  at  bottom,' 
BO  I  pasH  over  small  things.    But  hark'ee,  between  oniselres, 
he  is  most  confoundedly  given  to  wenehii^. 
Enter  Cobpokal  Fumt. 

Flint,  Please  your  honour,  the  doctor  is  coming  this  way 
with  his  worship — ^We  are  all  ready,  and  have  our  cuss.    [£arf(. 

O'Con.  Then,  my  dear  Trounce,  or  my  dear  Seijeant,  or  my 
dear  Seijeant  Troimce,  take  yourself  away. 

Tr<Mtu!e.  ZoDnds!  the  lieutenant — ^I  emell  of  the  black 
hole  already.  [Ent 

Enter  Justice  Cbzuthxius  tatd  Ddotob  Bost. 

Jiut.  I  thought  I  saw  some  of  the  cut>^throate. 

Horn).  I  fancy  not ;  there  'e  no  oaa  bat  honest  Humphrey. 
Ha !  Odda  life,  here  come  eome  of  them — ^we  11  stay  by  these 
trees,  and  let  them  pass. 

Ja«(.  Oh,  the  bloody-lookingdogs  1 

]WdUa  aside  vAth  Dootob  Bobx 
He-enter  Corfokaj.  Fuin'  and  Ueo  Souiiesh. 
■    Flint.  Halloa,  friend !  do  you  serve  Justice  Credulous  ? 

O'Con.  I  do, 

Flint.  Are  you  rich '/ 

O'Con.  Noa. 

F7i»t.  Nor  ever  will  be  with  that  oW  stingy  booby.  Look 
here — ^take  it.  (Gmw  fttm  a  punt. 

O'Con.  WhatmuBtldofortiria? 

Flird.  Mark  me,  OUT  lieutenant  is  in  We  mA.  the  old 
logoe'e  daughter :  help  us  to  break  his  wonihip's  bones,  and 
carry  off  the  girl,  and  you  are  a  made  man. 

O'Con.  1 11  Bee  you  hanged  fiiat,  you  pa<i  of  skarry  vil- 
lains !  {Thnnet  ateay  the  jmrta. 

FUnt.  What,  sirrah,  do  you  mutiny?    Lay  hold  of  him. 

O'Ovn.  Nayth€!n,nitryyQurarmourforyoa,  [BeaUthem. 

AU.  Oh !  oh  ! — quarter !  quarter  1 

[Eaieunt  GoBPOR&L  Fijkt  and  Soldizbb. 
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Just.  [Coming  forward.]  Trim  them,  tronnce  fliem,  break 
their  bonee,  honest  Humphrey  — What  a  spirit  he  has ! 

Bcsy.  Aquafortis. 

O'Con.  Betray  yoar  master ! 

Easy.  What  a  miracle  of  fidelity! 

Just.  Ay,  and  it  Bhall  not  go  unrewarded — 1 11  give  him 
sixpence  on  the  spot  Here,  honest  Humphrey,  there  'a  for 
yourself:  aa  for  tbia  bribe,  [takes  up  the  purie,]  such  trssh  ia 
beet  in  the  hands  of  justice.  Now  then,  doctor,  I  think  I  may 
trust  him  to  guard  the  women :  while  he  is  with  them  I  may 
go  out  with  safety. 

Bogy.  Doubtless  you  may — 1 11  answer  for  the  lieutenant's 
behaviour  whilst  honest  Humphrey  is  with  your  dai^hter, 

Jiut.  Ay,  ay,  she  shall  go  nowhere  without  him.     Come 

along,  honest  Humphrey.     How  rare  it  is  to  meet  with  such 

a  servant !  [ExeuiU. 

ScESB  II. — A  Garden. 

liAtjHETrA  discovered.    Enter  Justice  Credulous  and 

LlEUTEKAHT  O'COHMOB. 

Just.  Why,  you  little  truant,  how  durst  you  wander  so  &r 
from  the  house  without  my  leave?  Do  you  want  to  ioTite 
that  scoundrel  lieutenant  to  scale  (be  walls  and  carry  yoa  <^? 

Lau.  Lnd,  papa,  you  are  so  apprehenslTe  for  nothii^. 

Jiut.  Why,  nussy 

Lau.  Well  then,  I  can't  bear  to  he  shut  up  all  day  so  like 
a  nun.  I  am  sure  it  is  enough  to  make  one  wish  to  be  run 
away  with — and  I  wish  I  was  run  away  with — I  do — and  I  wish 
the  lieutenant  knew  it. 

Just.  You  do,  do  you,  hussy?  Well,  i  think  111  take 
pretty  good  care  of  ydu.  Here, .  Humphrey,  I  leave  this  lady 
in  your  care.  Now  you  may  walk  about  the  garden.  Miss 
Pert ;  hut  Humphrey  shall  go  with  you  wherever  you  go.  So 
mind,  honest  Humphrey,  1  am  obliged  to  go  abroad  for  a  littlo 
while;  let  no  one  but  yourself  come  near  her ;  don't  be  shame- 
feced,  you  booby,  but  keep  close  to  her.  And  now,  miss,  let 
your  lieutenant  or  any  of  his  crew  oome  near  you  if  Ihey  can. 
[EaiL 

Lau.  Howtbisboobystaresafterfaiml  [Sitt  down  and  lingt. 

O'Con.  Lauretta! 

Lau.  Not  BO  free,  fellow  1  [Singt. 
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O'Con.  Lauretta !  look  on  me. 
Lau.  Not  so  free,  fellow  ] 
O'Con.  No  recollection ! 
Lau.  Honest  Humphrey,  be  qtiiet. 
O'Con.  Have  you  forgot  your  faithful  soldier  7 
Zau.  Ah !  Oh  preserve  me ! 

O'Con.  Tis,  my  soul !  your  truest  slave,  passing  on  your 
&lher  in  this  disguise. 

Lav.  Well  now,  I  declare  thia  is  chanoirig — yoa  are  so  dis- 

ned,  my  dear  lieutenant,  and  yoa  look  so  delight&lly  ugly. 
1  sure  no  one  will  find  you  out,  ha  1  ha !  ha ! — You  know 
I  am  under  your  protection ;  papa  charged  you  to  keep  close 
tome. 

O'Con.  True,  my  angel,  and  thus  let  me  fulfil 

Lau.  O  pray  now,  dear  Humphrey 

O'Con.  Nay,  'tis  hut  what  old  Mittimus  commanded. 

[Off«rs  to  km  her. 

He-enter  Jdbtice  Cbedulous. 

Just.  Laury,  my — hey!  what  the  devil 's  here? 

Lau.  Well  now,  one  kiss,  and  be  quiet. 

Juit.  Your  very  humble  servant,  honest  Humphrey  I  Dont 
let  me — pray  don't  let  me  interrupt  you! 

Lau.  Lud,  papa  1  Now  that 's  so  good-natured — indeed 
there 's  no  harm.  You  did  not  mean  any  rudeness,  did  you, 
Humphrey  ? 

O'Con.  No,  indeed,  miss ;  his  worship  knows  it  is  not  in  me. 

Just.  I  know  that  you  are  a  lying,  canting,  hypocritical 
scoundrel ;  and  if  you  don't  take  yourself  out  of  my  sight ■ 

Lau.  Indeed,  papa,  now  I'  11  tell  you  how  it  was.  I  was 
sometime  taken  with  a  sudden  giddiness,  and  Humphrey 
seeing  me  beginning  to  totter,  ran  to  my  assistance,  quite 
frightened,  poor  fellow,  and  took  me  in  his  arms. 

Just.  OhI  was  that  all — nothing  but  a  tittle  giddiness,  heyl 

O'Con.  That 's  all,  indeed,  your  worship ;  for  seeing  misa 
change  colour,  I  ran  up  instantly. 

Just.  Oh,  'twas  very  kind  in  you  I 

O'Con.  And  luckily  recovered  her. 

Just.  And  who  made  you  a  doctor,  yon  impudent  rascal, 
bey  ?    Get  out  of  my  sigbt,  I  say,  this  instant,  or  by  all  th« 
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Lau.  Oh  now,  papa,  yoa  frigbten  me,  and  I  am  giddy  again ! 
—Oh,  help! 

O'Con.  0  dear  lady,  she  11  fall !     [Takes  her  into  ku  armt. 

Jutt.  ZotmdB  I  what  before  mj  face^why  then,  thoa  miraclo 
of  impudence! — \Tjayaliold  of  Itin  and  diKinert  hittt.'\ — Mercy 
on  me,  who  have  we  here  ? — Murder  1  Bobbery  1  Fire  !  Bape ! 
Gunpowder !  Soldiers  !  John !  Susan  !  Bridget  F 

O'Con.  Good  sir,  don't  be  alarmed ;  I  mesn  yon  no  hann. 

Jiut.  Thieves !  Bobbers !  Soldiers  ! 

COon.  You  know  my  love  for  jour  daughter 

JWt.  Fire!  Cat-throats! 

O'Con.  And  that  alone 

Jmt.  Treason  !  Ganpowder ! 

Enter  a  Sebtakt  mth  a  btunderhtui. 
Now,  seonndrel !  let  her  cp  this  instant. 

Lau.  0  papa,  you  H  kul  me ! 

Just.  Honest  Humphrey,  be  advised.  Ay,  miss,  this  way, 
if  you  please. 

O'Con.  Kay,  air,  bat  hear  me 

Jtut.  Ill^oot. 

O'Con.  And  yon  H  he  convinced ■ 

Just.  1 71  shoot. 

O'Con.  How  ii^urioua 

Jtut.  1 11  shoot — and  ao  yew  TCiy  humble  aerrant,  honeat 
Humphrey  Hum.  [Exeunt  ttparatdg. 

ScEHE  m.—A  Wa&. 
EiOer  DocTOB  Bos;. 
Boty.  Well,  I  think  my  Iriend  is  now  in  a  &ir  way  of  suc- 
oaeding.  Ah  I  I  warntnt  he  is  fhil  of  hope  and  fear,  doubt 
and  aoxie^ ;  truly  he  has  the  inya  of  love  strong  upon  him: 
fiiint,  peevish,  Ifmguiahing  all  day,  with  bonung,  restless 
nights.  Ah!  just  mv  case  when  I  |Hned  for  my  poor  dear 
BoUy!  when  uie  used  to  have  her  daily  colics,  amd  her  little 
doctor  be  sent  for.  Then  would  I  inteipret  the  language  ot 
her  pulse — declare  my  own  sufferings  in  n^  receipt  for  hei^— 
send  her  a  pearl  necklace  in  a  pill-box,  or  a  cordial  draught 
with  an  acrostic  on  the  label.  Well,  those  days  an  over :  no 
happiness  laatii^ :  all  is  vanity — now  aonshine,  now  elond^- 
we  are,  as  it  were,  king  and  beggar — then  what  avuls 
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Enter  LlECTEHAUT  O'COKKOB. 

O'Con.  0  doctor !  rained  and  undone, 

Roty.  The  pride  of  beaiitj 

(yOon-  I  am  discovered,  and 

]%My.  The  jpudy  palace 

O'Crm.  The  justice  ia 

Eaty.  The  pompous  wig 

O'Con,  Is  more  enraged  than  ever. 

Bovy.  Th<rgilded  cane 

O'Con.  Why,  doctor !  [Slapping  him  mi  th»  i/umlder. 

Hcwjr.  H^l 

O'Con.  Conibnnd  your  morals !  I  tell  jou  1  am  discovered. 


Hoiy.  Indeed !  Good  lack,  good  lack,  to  think  of  the  iu- 
Btability  of  human  affaira  I  Nothing  certain  in  this  world — 
moBt  deceived  when  most  confident — IooIb  of  fortune  all. 

O'Con.  My  dear  doctor,  I  want  at  present  a  little  practical 
irisdom.  I  am  leeolTed  this  instant  to  try  the  eeheme  we  were 
going  to  pat  in  ocecution  last  week.  I  hare  the  letter  ready, 
and  only  want  your  assistance  to  recover  my  gronni 

Eotif.  Yfhh.  aQ  my  heart — 1 11  warrant  yon  1 11  bear  a  part 
in  it :  but  how  the  deuce  were  you  discorered  ? 

O'Con.  1 11  tell  yon  as  we  go ;  there 's  not  a  moment  to 
be  lost 

Rosy.  Heaven  send  we  succeed  better! — but  there's  ne 


O'Con.  Very  true. 

Sosi/.  We  may,  and  we  may  not. 

O'CoJt.  Eight 

Rosy.  Time  must  show. 

0'C<m.  Certainly. 

Bo«y.  We  are  but  blind  gueasers 

O'Con.  Nothing  more. 

Rory.  Thick-sifted  mortals. 

O'Con.  Remarkably.  i 

Rosy.  Wandering  in  error. 

O'Con.  Even  so. 

Roay.  Futurity  is  dark. 

O'Con.  As  a  cellar. 

Botg.  Men  are  moles 

\Ex«u.nt,  LiEUTESAHT  O'CoifSQSt fareing  out  RtBt> 
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SoEMS  IT.— '^  JRoom  tn  Jdsticb  Gbedoiadb'  Home. 
EnUr  Justice  Cbedciaub  and  Mbs.  Bbidqet  Cbkdulous. 

Jvtt.  OAAa  life,  Bridget,  you  are  enough  to  make  one  mail  I 
I  Ull  70U  he  would  have  deceived  a  chief  justice:  the  dog 
seemed  as  ignoraut  as  my  clerk,  and  tallied  of  honesty  as  if 
he  had  heen  a  churchwarden. 

Mri.  Bri.  Phol  nonsense,  honesty! — ^what  had  you  to  do, 
pray,  with  honesty?  Afiuehusinesa  yon  have  made  of  it  with 
your  Humphrey  Hum ;  and  miss,  too,  she  must  have  heen 
privy  to  it.  Lauretta !  ay,  you  would  have  her  called  so ;  but 
lor  my  part  I  never  knew  any  good  come  of  giving  girls  these 
heathen  christian  names :  if  you  had  called  her  Deborah,  or 
Tabitha,  or  &ith,  or  Eebecca.  or  Joan,  nothing  of  this  had 
ever  happened ;  but  I  always  knew  Lauretta  was  a  runaway 
name. 

Jutt.  Psha,  you  're  a  fool ! 

Mri.  Bri.  No,  Mi.  Credulous,  it  is  you  who  are  a  fool,  and 
no  one  but  such  a  simpleton  would  be  so  imposed  on. 

Just.  Why,  zounds,  madam,  how  durst  you  talk  so?  If 
you  have  no  respect  for  your  husbaad,  I  should  think  untu 
quorum  might  command  a  little  deference, 

Mrs.  Bri.  Don't  tell  me ! — Unus  fiddlestick !  you  ought  to 
be  ashamed  to  show  your  face  at  the  Bessions :  you  11  be  a 
laughing-stock  to  the  whole  bench,  and  a  byword  with  all  the 
p^-tailed  lawyers  and  bag-wigged  attorneys  about  town. 

Jmt.  Is  this  language  for  his  majesty's  representative?    By 

tlie  statutes,  it 's  high  treason  and  petty  treason,  both  at  once  1 

Enter  Sebvant. 

Ser.  A  letter  for  your  worship. 

Jwt.  Who  brought  it? 

Ser.  A  soldier. 

Ju*t.  Take  it  away  and  burn  it, 

Mn.  Bri.  Stay  1 — Now  you  're  in  such  &  hurry — it  b  some 
canting  scrawl  from  the  lieutenant,  I  Buppose.— [To/cm  the 
letter. — Exit  Sebtaht.]     Let  me  see: — ay,  tis  signed  O'Gon-  - 
nor. 

Jtut.  Well,  come  read  it  out. 

Mn.  Bri.  [Reads.]  Bevenge  it  taut. 

Jtut.  It  begbs  so,  does  it  ?  I  'm  glad  of  that ;  1 11  let  tlte 
iog  know  I  'm  of  his  opinion. 
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Mrs.  Bri.  [Beads.]  And  though  disappointed  of  my  designi 
upon  your  daughter,  I  have  still  the  aatisfaetion  of  knowing  I 
atn  revenged  on  her  unnatural  father ;  for  thig  morning,  in  your 
chocolate,  I  had  the  pleasure  to  administer  to  you  a  dote  of 
poison. — Mercj  on  us  I 

Just.  No  tricka,  Bridget;  come,  you  know  it  is  not  so ;  ytm 
know  it  is  a  lie. 

Mrs.  Bri.  Read  it  yourself. 

Just.  [Reads.]  Pleasure  to  administer  a  dose  of  poison!^ 
Oh,  horrible  I     Cut-throat  villain !— Bridget ! 

Mrs.  Bri.  Lovee,  stay,  here  'a  apOBtcript. — [Reads.]  N.B. 
'Tis  not  in  the  power  of  medicine  to  save  you. 

Just.-  Odda  my  life,  Bridget  1  why  don't  you  call  for  help? 
I  Ve  lost  my  voice. — My  brain  is  giddy — I  shall  hurst,  and 
no  assistance. — John ! — Laurj ! — John ! 

Mrs.  Bri.  You  see,  lovee,  what  you  have  brought  on  your- 
self. 

Jte-enter  Seevant. 

Ser.  Your  TTorship ! 

Just.  Stay,  John ;  did  jou  perceive  any  thing  in  my  choc<y 
late  cup  this  morning? 

Ser.  Nothing,  your  worship,  unless  it  was  a  little  grounds. 

Ju3t.  What  colour  were  they? 

Ser.  Blackish,  your  worship. 

Jutt.  Ay,  arsenic,  black  arsenic ! — ^Why  don't  yott  run  for 
Doctor  Rosy,  you  rascal  ? 

Ser.  Now,  sir? 

Mrs.  Bri.  Oh  lovee,  you  may  be  sure  it  is  in  vain :  let  him 
nm  for  the  lawyer  to  witness  your  will,  my  life. 

Just.  Zounds !  go  for  the  doctor,  you  scoundrel.  You  are 
all  confederate  murderers. 

Ser.  Oh,  here  he  is,  your  worship,  [JBaat. 

Just.  Now,  Bridget,  hold  your  tongue,  and  let  me  see  if  my 
horrid  situation  be  apparent. 

Enter  Doctob  Rosy. 

Bosy.  I  have  hut  just  called  to  infonn — hey!  bless  me, 
what 's  the  matter  with  your  worship  ? 

Just.  There,  he  sees  it  already ! — Poison  in  my  fece,  in  ca- 
pitals I     Yes,  yes,  I  'm  a  sure  job  for  the  undertakers  indeed  1 

Mrs.  Bri.  Ohl  oh  I  alas,  doctor  I 
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Jtut.  Veeee,  Bridget ! — Why  doctor,  m;  dear  old  fiieod,  do 
you  really  see  aaj  change  in  me  ? 

Bo$j/.  Change  I  never  ms  nun  bo  altered :  how  mtt« 
tliese  black  spots  on  jour  nose  7 

Just.  Spota  on  my  nose ! 

Btity.  And  that  wild  atare  in  yooi  ngfat  eys! 

Jvst.  In  my  right  eye ! 

Rosy.  Ay,  and  alack,  alack,  how  yon  are  gwdled ! 

JuU.  Swelled! 

Bosy.  Ay,  don't  yon  think  he  is,  madam  f 

Mrt.  Bri.  Oh,  'tds  in  Tain  to  conceal  it! — Indeed,  loree, 
you  are  as  big  again  as  yon  were  tiiis  inomiiig^ 

Jtat.  Yes,  I  feel  it  now — I  'm  poisoned ! — -Doctor,  help  me, 
for  the  lore  (J  justice!  Give  ms  life  to  see  my  murderer 
hanged. 

&ty.  WLat? 

Just.  I  'm  poisoned,  I  say ! 

Bogy.  Speak  oat! 

Jiat.  What !  can't  you  hear  me? 

Eoty.  Your  voice  is  so  low  and  hcdlow,  as  it  were,  I  can't 
hear  a,  word  you  say. 

Jutt.  1  'm  gone  then. ! — Hie  jaeet,  many  yeU3  one  of  his 
majesty's  josticea ! 

Mn.  Bri.  Bead,  doctor ! — Ah,  loree,  the  will ! — ConsideT, 
my  life,  how  soon  you  will  be  dead. 

Jutt.  No,  Bridget,  I  shall  die  by  inches. 

Bosy.  I  ne»er  heard  such  monstrous  iniqnitj. — Oh,  yoa 
are  gone  indeed,  my  Iriend !  the  mortgage  of  your  little  bit  of 
day  is  out,  and  the  sexton  has  nothmg  to  do  but  to  dose. 
We  moat  all  go,  sooner  or  later — h^h  and  low — Death  'b  a 
debt ;  his  mandamus  binds  aU  alike — do  bail*  no  demmrer. 

Jutt.  Silence,  Doctor  Croaker!  wiD  you  cmrs  me  or  will  yoa 
not? 

Bosy.  Alas !  my  dear  friend,  it  is  not  in  my  power,  bat  1 71 
oertainly  see  jostice  done  on  your  mnrderer. 

Just.  I  thank  yoa,  my  dear  friend,  bat  I  had  rather  see  it 
myaell 

Boty.  Aj,  bat  if  you  recover,  tlie  villain  will  eac^e. 

Mrt.  Bri.  Will  lie  ?  tbeo  indeed  it  would  be  a  pity  yoa 
should  recover.  I  am  so  enraged  against  the  villain,  I  can't 
bear  the  thought  of  his  escaping  the  halter. 
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Just.  That'averyMtidmyon,  my  dear;  but  if  it's  the  same 
tiung  to  yoa,  my  dear,  I  had  as  sooa  recover,  notwithataading. 
—What,  doctor,  no  aaaiatance ! 

Boti/.  Eiacka,  I  can  do  nothing,  hut  there  'a  the  German 
quack,  whom  jon  wanted  to  aend  firom  town ;  I  met  him  at 
the  next  door,  and  I  know  he  has  antidotes  for  oil  poiaons. 

Jiut.  Fetch  him,  my  dear  friend,  fetch  tiim !  I  "11  get  him 
s  diploma  if  he  cures  me.  .     . 

Bosy.  Well,  there's  no  time  to  he  lost;  you  continue  to 
swell  immenaely.  [ExU. 

Mn.  Bri.  What,  my  dear,  will  you  snbmit  to  be  cured  by 
a  quack  nostrum-monger?  For  my  part,  as  much  as  I  love 
yoa,  I  had  rather  follow  you  to  your  grave  than  sea  you  owe 
your  life  lo  any  but  a  regular-hred  physician. 

Just.  I'm  sensible  of  your  affection,  dearest;  and  be  as- 
sured nothing  consolea  me  in  my  melancholy  sitEiadon  so 
much  as  the  thoughts  of  leaving  yoa  behind. 

Be-mter  Dootob  Rosy,  leith  XjsnTEVAWi  O'Cohhoe  ditguiatd. 

Boty.  Great  luck ;  met  him  passiiig  by  the  door. 

O'Gori.  Metto  dowsei  puleum. 

Bosy.  He  desires  me  to  feel  your  pulse. 

Just.  Can't  he  speak  English  ? 

Bosy.  Not  a  woid. 

O'Oon.  Falio  vivem  mortem  soonem. 

Bosy.  He  says  you  have  not  six  hours  to  live. 

Jvst.  O  mercy  I  does  he  know  mj  distemper? 

Bosy.  I  believe  not. 

Just.  Tell  him  'tis  black  arsenic  ihey  have  given  me. 

Bosy.  Geneable  illi  arsnecca. 

O'Con.  Pisonatua. 

Just.  What  does  he  say? 

Bosy.  He  saya  you  are  poisoned. 

Jmt.  We  know  that ;  hut  what  will  be  the  effect  ? 

Bosy.  Quid  eflectum  ? 

O'Con.  Diable  tutellmn. 

Bosy.  He  says  you  11  die  presently. 

Jtut.  Oh  horrible !     What,  no  antidote  ? 

O'Con.  Ourum  benakere  bono  fuUum. 

Jtut.  What,  does  he  say  I  must  row  in  a  boat  to  Fulham  ? 

Bosy,  He  says  he  11  undertake  to  cure  you  for  three  thou* 
Baud  poimds. 
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Mrt.  Bri.  Three  thousand  pounds !  three  thousand  halteis ! 
— No,  lovee,  you  shall  never  submit  to  such  impositions ;  die 
at  once,  and  be  a  customer  to  none  of  them. 

Just.  I  won't  die,  Bridget — I  don't  like  death. 

Mr».  ^n.  Peha  I  there  is  nothing  in  it :  a  moment,  and  it 

Just.  Ay,  but  it  leaves  a  numbness  behind  that  lasts  a 
plaguy  long  tdme- 

Mrs.  Bri.  0  my  dear,  pray  consider  the  nill. 

Enter  Ladbetta, 

Lau.  0  my  father,  irhat  is  this  I  hear? 

O'Con.  Quiddam  Beomriam  deos  tollam  rosom. 

Iloay.  The  doctor  is  astonished  at  the  sight  of  your  lair 
daughter. 

Just.  How  so? 

O'Con.  Damsellum  livivum  savum  rislibaui. 

Bogy.  He  says  that  he  has  tost  his  heart  to  her,  and  that  if 
you  will  give  him  leave  to  pay  his  addresses  to  the  young  lady, 
and  promise  your  consent  to  the  union,  if  he  shotdd  gain  her 
affections,  he  'will  on  those  conditions  cure  you  instantly,  with- 
out fee  or  reward. 

Jvst.  The  devil !  did  he  say  all  that  in  so  few  words  ?  What 
a  fine  language  it  is !  Well,  J.  agree,  if  he  can  prevail  on  the 
girl. — [Atidt.]     And  that  I  am  sure  he  never  will. 

Bogy.  Gieel. 

O'Con.  Writhum  bothum. 

JJtMy,  He  says  you  must  give  this  tinder  your  hand,  while 
he  writes  you  a  miraculous  receipt. 

[Both  sit  dawn  to  wtUa 
.    Lau.  Do,  mamma,  tell  me  the  meaning  of  this. 

Mrs.  Bri.  Don't  speak  to  me,  girl. — Unnatural  parent  1 

Just.  There,  doctor;  there 's  what  he  requires. 

Bosy.  And  here 's  your  receipt ;  read  it  yourself. 

Jmt.  Hey!  what's  here?  plainEnghshI 

Soay.  Bead  it  out;  a  wondrous  nostrum,  1 11  answer  for  it. 

Jvtt.  [Reads.]  In  reading  this  you  are  cured,  by  your  af- 
fecdonate  ton-inrleae,  O'Connob. — Who,  in  the  name  of  Beel- 
zebub, sirrah,  who  are  you  ? 

O'Con.  Your  affectionate  aon-in-law,  O'Connor,  and  your 
very  humble  servant,  Humphrey  Hum. 

Jwt   "Tis  false,  you  dog !  you  are  not  my  son-in-law ;  for 
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1 11  be  poison 'd  agun,  and  yoa  shall  be  banged. — I U  die, 
mrrab,  and  leave  Bridget  my  estate. 

Mrs.  Bri.  Ay,  pray  do,  my  dear,  leave  me  your  estate :  I  'm 
sure  he  deserves  to  be  hanged. 

Just.  He  does,  yoa  say! — Hark'ee,  Bridget,  yon  Bhoned 
Buch  a  tender  concern  for  me  when  you  thought  me  poisoned. 
that  for  the  future  I  am  resolved  never  to  take  your  advice 
again  in  any  thing. — [To  Libtitenabt  O'Cotraoa.]  So,  do  you 
hear,  sir,  you  are  an  Irishman  and  a  soldier,  an't  you  ? 

O'Con.  I  am,  sir,  and  proud  of  both. 

Just.  The  two  things  on  earth  I  most  hate ;  so  111  tell  yon 
what — renounce  your  country  and  sell  your  commission,  and 
1 11  for^yeyon. 

O'Con.  !]&rk'ee,  Mr.  Justice— if  you  were  not  the  ikther  of 
my  Lauretta,  I  would  pull  your  nose  for  asking  the  first,  and 
break  your  bones  for  desiring  the  second. 

Boty.  Ay,  ay.  you  're  right. 

Just.  Is  he  ?  then  I  'm  sure  I  must  be  wrong. — Here,  sir, 
I  give  my  daughter  to  you,  who  are  the  most  impudent  dog  I 
ever  saw  in  my  life. 

O'Con.  Oh,  sir,  say  what  you  please ;  with  such  a  gift  as 
Lauretta,  every  word  is  a  compliment. 

JIfrs.  Bri.  Well,  my  lovee,  I  thiok  this  will  bo  a  good  sub- 
ject for  us  to  quarrel  about  the  rest  of  our  lives. 

Jiwt.  Why,  truly,  my  dear,  I  think  so,  though  we  ore  set 
dom  at  a  loss  for  iliat. 

Boty.  This  is  all  as  it  should  be. — ^My  Alexander,  I  give 
you  joy,  and  you,  my  little  god-daughter ;  and  now  my  sincere 
wish  is,  that  you  may  make  just  such  a  wife  as  my  poor  dear 
Dolly.  {Exeant  omitM. 
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THE     DUENNA. 

A  OOMIO  OPERA. 


DOAMAIFtS  SSSSOSS. 


Ihw  VtanauMH     .  Mr,  llaMoUi. 
JkmJaiuaa.    .    .  Ur.  Wiitn. 
Doa  Ajtiono    .    .  Mr.  Dubdltmy. 
Doa  Cablds  .    .    .  Mr.  Lwni. 
bAioMnnou.    .  Mr.Qwict. 
Eumck  Fadi   .    ,  Mr.  Malum. 
Vixtaa.  FkAxan    .  Mr,  Fox. 
Fman  Auangnn  Mr.  Sattr. 

SCENE.— Setillb. 


DoBU  LoiTlBA  .  .  Mn.  Matta^». 
SOKRA  Claka,  .  .  Jfn.  CargOi. 
rKB  Dcsnu     .    ■  Mrt.  Grnn. 


ACT  I. 
SoENE  \.~The  Street  before  Don  Jebohb'b  House. 
Enter  JjoPStz,  vfitk  a  dark  lantern. 
Ijop.  Past  three  o'clock ! — So !  a  notable  hour  for  (me  of 
m7  regular  disposition,  to  be  strolling  like  a  bravo  throu^ 
the  streola  of  Seville !  Well,  of  all  services,  to  serve  a  yonng 
lover  is  tlie  hardest. — Not  that  I  am  an  enemy  to  love ;  bat 
my  love  and  my  master's  differ  strangely. — Don  Ferdinand  is 
mnch  too  gallant  to  eat,  drink,  or  sleep  :.— now,  my  love  gives 
me  an  appetite— then  I  am  fond  of  dreaming  of  my  mistress, 
and  I  love  dearly  to  toaat  her. — This  cannot  be  done  ^thont 
good  sleep  and  good  liquor :  hence  my  partiality  to  a  feather- 
bed and  a  bottle.  What  a  pity,  now,  that  I  have  not  further 
time  for  reflectionBl  but  my  mast«r  expects  thee,  honest 
Iiopez,  to  secure  his  retreat  from  Donna  Clara's  window,  as 
I  guess. — [3fu«c  iriffcout.]  Hey!  sure,  I  heard  music! 
So,  so  I  who  have  we  here  ?  Oh,  Don  Antonio,  my  master's 
friend,  come  from  the  masquerade,  to  serenade  my  young  mis- 
tress. Donna  Louisa,  I  suppose :  so !  we  shall  have  the  dd 
gentleman  up  presently. — ^Lest  he  should  miss  bis  son,  I  had 
best  lose  no  time  in  getting  to  my  post.  \E3nt, 
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Enter  Don  Antohio,  with  MuquEHADEits  and  matte. 
SoNa. — Don  Ant. 

Tdl  ma,  my  Ints,  cm  diy  loft  itniit 

Bo  gently  ipeak  thy  maflter'a  pninT 
So  Mftly  (liEg,  BO  humWy  ligh. 

Thai,  thoogh  my  ileeping  love  liiall  Know 

Who  iiugi — who  atgha  below. 
Hoc  nay  siomben  ih^  oat  Ayl 

Thiu,  may  loine  TiuDn  vhiaper  man 

TIiBii  erer  I  dure  speaJc  betbrs, 

1  Mat.  Antanio,  joiir  miatreas  will  never  vake,  whil«  70D 
siiig  BO  dolefully ;  love,  like  fi,  cradled  in&nt,  is  lulled  1^  a 
sad  melod;. 

Don  Ant.  I  do  not  wish  to  disturb  her  rest 

1  Jdat.  Tha  reason  is,  because  you  know  sbe  does  not  re- 
gard you  enough  to  appear,  if  you  awaked  her. 

D«t  Ant.  Nay,  then,  1 11  convince  you.  {Singt. 

The  breath  of  mom  bids  hence  the  night, 
TJnveil.lhoBa  besnteiiiu  eyes,  my  feir; 
Vet  tilt  the  dawn  of  love  ia  there, 

I  feel  no  day,  T  own  no  light. 

DoHMA  X.0III8A — replietfrom  a  windoa. 

Waking,  I  heard  tly  nnmbew  chide, 

Waking,  the  dawn  did  blew  my  ugbi  i 
'Til  PboehnB  ante  that  woos,  t  cried. 

Who  apeskg  in  flong,  who  moves  in  iiglU. 

Don  Jkbome— ;/rom  a  window. 

What  lagabonda  are  theae,  I  hear, 
Kddling,  Anting,  rhyming,  ranting, 
Piping,  Bcraping,  whining,  canting 

Fly,  Bcurry  minitreli,  fly  I 

Trio. 
2)im,  Lcmiia .  Nay,  prithee,  felher,  wty  ao  rongh  ! 
Don  AfiL    .  ,       An  hnmble  lover  I. 
Don  Jtr.     .  .  How  dnrsC  yon,  daughter,  lend  an  ear 

To  juch  deceitful  atnff) 
Quiek,  from  the  window  fly  I 
Don.  LoitUa.  Adien,  Antoaio  ) 
Don  Ant.   .  .  Murtyongol 
Don.  ioiBMl  We  aoon,  perhaps,  may  meet  again, 
DanAnl.  .  J      For  thoncli  card  fonnne  ia  oar  foe, 

The  god  of  love  will  Fight  for  na. 
Don  Jtr.     .  .  Beach  me  the  bionderbnea. 
Dm  J^iini^'"  ^  of  love,  who  knowa  OHi  pain- 
Am  Jer.     ,  >  Hence,  or  theae  alngi  are  through  yoni  bnii. 

[Exeunt  seseratl^' 
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SoBMK  II. — A  Piazza. 
Enter  Don  Febdihakd  and  Lopez. 

XA)p.  Truly,  eir,  I  think  that  a  little  sleep  once  in  a  week 
or  BO 

Don  Ferd.  Peace,  fool !  don't  mention  sleep  to  me. 

Lop.  No,  no,  sir,  I  don't  mention  your  lowbred,  Tulgsr, 
sound  Bleep ;  but  I  can't  help  thinblng  that  a  gentle  slumber, 
or  half  an  hour's  dozing,  if  it  mere  only  for  the  novelty  of  th« 
thing 

Don  Ferd.  Peace,  booby,  I  say! — Oh  Clara,  dear,  cruel 
disturber  of  my  rest ! 

Lop.  And  of  mine  too.  [Ande. 

Don  Ferd.  'Sdeath,  to  trifle  with  me  at  such  a  juncture  as 
thia! — now  to  stand  on  punctilios! — Love  me!  I  don't  be- 
lieve she  ever  did. 

Lop.  Nor  I  either.  {Aiide. 

Don  Ferd.  Or  is  it,  that  her  box  never  know  their  desires 
for  an  hour  together  ? 

Lop.  Ah,  they  know  them  oftener  than  they  11  own  them. 
[Atide. 

Don  Ferd.  Is  there,  in  the  world,  so  inconstant  a  creature 
Bs  Clara? 

Lop.  I  could  name  one.  [Jtid^. 

Don  Ferd.  Yes ;  the  tame  fool  who  submits  to  her  caprice. 

Lop.  I  thought  he  could'nt  miss  it.  [Atids. 

Don  Ferd.  Is  she  rot  capricious,  teasing,  tyrannical,  obsti- 
■  nate,  perverse,  absurd  ?  ay,  a  wilderness  of  faults  and  follies ; 
her  looks  are  scorn,  and  her  very  smiles — 'Sdoatb. !  I  wish  I 
hadn't  mentioned  her  smiles  ;  for  she  does  smile  such  beam- 
ing loveliness,  such  fascinating  brightness — Oh,  death  and 
madness  I  I  shall  die  if  I  lose  her. 

Lop.  Oh,  those  damned  smiles  have  undone  all !       [Atide. 
Air. — Don  Ferd. 

ConJd  I  her  !a,-altt  remember, 

Foigetting  every  chuin, 
Boim  would  impartial  muaa 

Ihe  tfinnt  love  duarm : 
But  wlien  enraged  I  number 

Eacb  Ming  of  her  mind, 
love  ilill  auggesU  each  be««i^. 

And  Beei — while  resaon'g  tJiad. 

liop   Here  comes  Don  Antonio,  sir. 

Don  Ferd.  Well,  go  you  home— I  shall  be  there  presenUir 
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tiop.  Ah,  those  corsed  smiles ! 

Enter  Don  Aktonio. 

Don  Ferd.  Antonio,  Lopez  teUa  me  he  left  joa 
before  our  door — was  my  father  waked  ? 

Don  Ant.  Yea,  yes  ;  he  has  a  singul&r  affection  for  mnsic, 
BO  I  left  him  roaring  at  his  barred  window,  like  the  print  of 
Bftjazet  in  the  cage.     And  what  bringa  you  out  ao  early  ? 

Don  Ferd.  I  believe  I  told  you,  that  to-morrow  was  the 
day  fixed  by  Don  Fedro  and  Clara's  unnatoral  stepmother, 
for  her  to  enter  a  couvent,  in  order  that  her  brat  might  possess 
her  fortune  :  made  desperate  by  this,  I  procured  a  key  to  the 
door,  and  bribed  Clara's  maid  to  leave  it  unbolted ;  at  two 
this  morning,  I  entered,  imperceived,  and  stole  to  bet  cham- 
ber— I  found  her  waking  and  weeping. 

Don  Ant.  Happy  Ferdinand  I 

Don  Ferd.  'Sdeath !  hear  the  conclosion. — ^I  was  rated  as 
the  moiit  confident  ruffian,  for  daring  to  approach  her  loom  at 
that  hour  of  night. 

Don  Ant.  Ay,  ay,  this  was  at  first. 

Don  Ferd.  No  such  thing  I  she  would  not  hear  a  word  from 
me,  but  threatened  to  raise  her  mother,  if  I  did  not  instantly 
leave  her, 

Don  Ant.  Well,  but  at  last? 

Don  Ferd.  At  last .'  why  I  was  forced  to  leave  the  house  as 

Don  Ant.  And  did  you  do  nothing  to  offend  her  ? 

Don  Ferd.  Nothing,  as  i  hope  to  be  saved ! — I  believe,  I 
might  Bnal«h  a  dozen  or  two  of  kisses. 

Don.  Ant.  Was  that  all  ?  well,  I  think,  I  never  beard  of 
such  assurance ! 

Don  Ferd.  Zounds !  I  tell  you  I  behaved  with  the  utmost 
respect. 

Don  Ant.  0  Lord  !  I  don't  mean  you,  but  in  her.  But, 
hark  ye,  Ferdinand,  did  you  leave  your  key  with  them? 

Don  Ferd.  Yes ;  the  maid,  who  saw  me  out,  took  it  from 
the  door. 

Don.  Ant.  Thei),  my  life  for  it,  her  mistress  elopes  after 

Don  Ferd.  Ay,  to  bless  my  rival,  perhaps.  I  am  in  a  hu- 
mour to  suspect  every  body. — ^You  loved  bei  once,  and  thou^t 
her  an  ange^  as  I  do  now. 
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Don  AfiX.  Yea,  I  loved  her,  till  I  fbimd  she  woaldnt  fera 
me,  and  tlieii  I  discovered  that  she  hadn't  a  good  feature  in 
faeiiace. 

I  n^er  conid  uij  In>tn  aea 

&t  ejei  that  vonld  not  look  on  nie  ; 

I  ne  ai  ww  nectar  on  a  lip. 

But  wlien  m;  own  did  iiope  to  ^ 

Hat  the  maid  wlio  B«ki  mj  heut 

ChoekB  of  ro»,  untoueh'd  by  »rtt 

I  Till  own  the  calsnr  tms, 

'Whan  jieldjng  blnihes  aid  theiE  kna. 

Ii  har  hand  «o  lotl  and  punl 

I  nuut  pieu  it,  to  be  mre  ; 

Nor  can  I  be  certain  Ihen, 

Till  it,  grateful,  press  again. 

Muat  I,  with  attentive  e;F, 

Watch  lier  leaving  braom  ligli} 

I  will  dojio,  when  I  les 

That  heaTing  bosom  ughi  for  me. 

Beddea,  Ferdinand,  yon  have  full  securi^  in  my  lore  fi» 
your  Bister ;  help  me  there,  and  I  can  never  maturi)  yon 
with  Clara. 

Dor  Fard.  As  for  as  I  can,  consistently  with  the  hononr  (A 
our  family,  you  know  I  will ;  but  there  muat  be  no  eloping. 

Don  Ant.  And  yet,  now,'  yon  would  carry  off  Clara  ? 

Don  Ftrd.  Ay,  that's  a  difCereut  case! — we  never  mean 
that  others  should  act  to  our  sisters  and  wives  as  we  do 
to  otheiB'. — ^But,  to-morrow,  Claia  is  t«   be  forced  into  a 

Don  Ant.  Well,  and  am  not  I  so  imfortunately  citcmn- 
stanced  ?  To-morrow,  your  father  forcea  Louisa  to  many  Isaac, 
the  Portuguese — but  come  with  me,  and  we'll  deriae  some- 
Ihing,  I  warrant.  ' 

Don  Ferd.  I  must  go  home. 
DonA^.  Well, adieu! 

Don  Ferd.  But,  Antonio,  if  you  did  not  love  my  sister, 
yon  have  too  much  honour  and  friendship  to  supplant  ma  witb 

Clara? 

AiE. — Don  Ant. 
Friendship  ia  the  bond  of  resfon  ; 

Sat  if  bewit7  dinppnre, 
HesTen  diuolTci  oU  other  tnoum 
In  the  heart  that  'a  tras  to  Inn. 
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The  &ith  viiicb  to  my  friend  I  iwvre, 

ABacirilDathlTiew; 
Bat  to  iLa  cliarmi  vhEch  I  tUtm, 
Til  ntligion  to  be  true.  [Eirit. 

Don  Ford.  There  is  always  a  levity  in  Antonio's  manner  of 
reining  to  me  on  this  subject  tiiat  is  very  alarming. — 'Sdeath ! 
if  Clara  shoold  love  him  after  all  1 

SONO, 
Though  caou  fur  nupicion  appmi, 

Yet  proofs  of  iier  lore,  too,  ue  atmng ; 

I  'm  a  Tretcb  if  I'm  right  in  mj  fean. 

And  unworthy  of  blisa  if  I  'm  wrong. 

What  heart-breaking  torments  from  jealousy  flow. 

All!  none  hot  the  jeoloue — the  jealous  can  know  I 

When  blest  with  the  Emilea  of  my  faiTj 

L  know  not  how  nmch  I  adore  : 
Those  emiles  let  another  but  share. 
And  1  wonder  1  prized  them  no  more  I 
Then  whence  con  I  hope  a  relief  from  my  woe, 
'When  the  blaer  she  g«ms,  still  the  fonder  I  gmw  1  [Exit. 

ScEip!  III. — A  Boom  in  Don  Jebome's  House. 
Enter  Dohha  Lociba  and  Ddbnha. 

Don.Louiia.  But,  my  dear  Margaret,  m;  charming  Duemia, 
do  you  think  yte  shall  succeed  ? 

JPi««.  I  tell^u  again,  I  have  So  douht  on't ;  but  it  must 
be  instantly  put  to  the  trial.  Every  thing  is  prepared  in  your 
loom,  and  for  the  rest  we  must  trust  to  fortune. 

Don.  Louisa.  My  father's  oath  was,  never  to  see  me  till  I 
had  consented  to — - — 

Duen.  'Twas  thus  I  overheard  him  say  to  hia  friend,  Don 
Guzman, — I  will  demand  of  her  to-morrote,  once/or  aQ,wihfthBr 
the  mil  consent  to  ma/rrji  Isaac  Mendoxa ;  if  she  hesitatea,  I 
mil  make  atolemn  oath  never  to  set  or  speak  to  her  tHi  the  n- 
turns  to  her  duty. — These  were  his  words. 

Den.  Loai»a.  And  on  his  known  obstinate  adherence  to  what 
he  has  once  said,  you  have  formed  this  plan  for  my  escape. 
But  have  you  secured  my  maid  in  our  interest? 

Duen.  She  is  a  party  in  the  whole ;  but  remember,  if  we 
succeed,  you  resign  all  right  and  title  in  little  Isaac,  the  Jew, 
over  to  me. 

Don.  Louiaa.  That  I  do  with  all  my  soul ;  get  him,  if  you 
oan,  and  I  shall  wish  you  joy,  most  heartily.  He  ia  trntttlj 
times  as  rich  as  my  poor  Antonio. 
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AlB, 
Tlion  eaiiBt  not  boaat  of  fortune'!  stare, 

U r  loTe,  wbile  me  the;  wealth;  call : 

Bat  I  WO]  glad  to  End  thee  poor — 

For  with  m;  heart  I  'd  give  thee  alE. 

Aad  Ihen  the  grateful  youth  shall  own 

I  loTed  him  fbi  himself  alone. 

Bat  when  his  worth  m;  hand  shall  gain. 

No  vord  or  look  of  mine  ahall  show 
That  I  Cha  amalleat  ihonght  ratain 
Of  vhal  my  bounty  did  bestow  : 
Yet  still  his  grateful  heart  shall  own 
I  loved  him  for  himself  atone. 

Dutn.  I  hear  Don  Jerome  coming,^ — Quick,  give  me  the 

last  letter  I  brouBbt  you  from  Antonio— you  know  that  is 

to  be  the  ground  oi  my  dismission — ^I  must  slip  out  to  seal  it 

up,  as  undelivered.  [Esdt. 

Entar  Don  Jeroue  arid  Don  Febdikand. 

Don  Jer.  'What,  I  Buppose  you  have  been  serenading  too! 
Eh,  disturbing  some  peaceable  neighbourhood  with  villanotis 
catgut  and  lascivious  piping  !  Out  on't !  you  set  your  sister, 
here,  a  vile  example ;  but  I  come  to  tell  you,  madam,  that  1 11 
suffer  no  more  of  these  midnight  incantations — these  amorous 
oi^es,  that  steal  the  senaes  in  the  hearing ;  as,  they  say,  Egyp- 
tian embalmers  serve  mummies,  extracting  the  brain  through 
the  ears.  However,  there  'a  an  end  of  your  frolics — Isaac 
Mendoza  ^11  be  here  presently,  aud  to-morrow  you  shall 
marry  him. 

D(m.  Louisa.  Never,  while  I  have  life  1 

Don  Ferd.  Indeed,  sir,  I  wonder  how  you  can  think  of  such 
a  man  for  a  son-in-law. 

Don  Jer.  Sir,  you  are  very  kind  to  favour  me  vrilh  your 
sentiments — and  pray,  what  ia  your  objection  to  him? 

Don  Ferd.  He  is  a  Portuguese,  in  the  first  place. 

Don  Jer.  No  such  thing,  boy ;'  he  has  forsworn  his  coimti; 

Don.  LouUa.  He  is  a  Jew. 

Don  Jer.  Another  mistake  :  he  has  been  a  Christian  these 
six  weeks. 

Don  Ferd.  Ay,  he  left  his  old  re%ion  for  an  estate,  and 
has  not  had  time  to  get  a  new  one. 

Don.  Louisa.  But  stands  like  a  dead  wall  between  chnrch. 
and  synagogue,  or  like  the  blank  leaves  between  the  Old  and 
Hon  Testament 
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Don  Jer.  Aaj  thing  more  ? 

Don  Ferd.  But  the  most  remai^ble  part  of  bia  character 
J3  his  passion  for  deceit  and  tricks  of  cnnning. 

Don.  LoutM.  Though  at  the  same  time  the  fool  predomi- 
jmUs  so  much  over  the  knave,  that  I  am  told  he  is  generally 
the  dape  of  his  own  art 

DonFard.  True;  like  an  njiskilful  gnnner,  he  nsoally 
misses  his  aim,  and  is  hurt  hj  the  recoil  of  his  own  piece. 

Don  Jer.  Any  thing  more  ? 

Dtm.  Louita.  To  sum  np  all,  he  has  the  worst  fault  hus- 
band can  have — he 's  not  my  choice. 

Don  Jer.  But  jou  are  his ;  and  choice  on  one  side  is  sufS- 
cient — two  lovers  should  never  meet  in  marriage — be  yoa  soar 
as  you  please,  he  is  sweet-tempered ;  and  for  your  good  fruit, 
there  'b  nothing  like  ingrafting  on  a  crab. 

Don.  Louisa.  I  detest  him  as  a  lover,  and  shall  ten  times 
more  as  a  husband. 

Don  Jer.  I  don't  know  that — marriage  generally  makes  a 
great  change — but,  to  cut  the  matter  short,  will  you  have  him 

Don.  Louisa.  There  is  nothing  else  I  could  disobey  you  in. 

Don  Jer.  Do  you  value  your  father's  peace? 

Don.  Louisa.  So  much,  that  I  wilt  not  fasten  on  him  the 
regret  of  making  an  only  daughter  wretched. 

Don  Jer.  Veiy  well,  ma'am,  then  mark  me— never  more 
will  I  see  or  converse  with  you  till  you  return  to  your  dn^ — 
no  reply — this  and  your  chamber  shall  be  your  apartments  ; 
I  never  wiU  stir  out  without  leaving  you  under  lock  and  key, 
and  when  I'm  at  home  no  creature  can  approach  yon  but 
through  my  library :  we  11  try  who  can  he  most  obatinata. 
Out  of  my  sight ! — there  remain  till  you  know  your  duly. 

[PushM  Jut  out. 

Dor  Ferd.  Surely,  sir,  my  sister's  inclinations  should  bo 
consulted  in  a  matter  of  this  kind,  and  some  regard  paid  to 
Don  Antonio,  being  my  particular  friend, 

Don.  Jer.  That,  doubdess,  is  a  very  great  recommendation ! 
— I  certainly  have  not  paid  sufScieut  respect  to  it, 

^DonFerd.  There  is  not  a  man  living!  would  soouer  choose 
for  a  brother-in-law. 

Don  Jer.  Very  possible ;  and  if  you  happen  to  have  e'er  a 
lister,  who  is  not  at  the  same  time  a  daughter  of  mine,  I  'm 
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Bure  I  sliall  have  no  objection  to  the  relatdonshtp ;  but  at 
present,  if  you  please,  we  H  drop  the  subject. 

Don  Ferd.  Nay.  sir,  'tia  only  my  regard  for  my  sister  uuiikeB 
me  speak. 

Don  Jer.  Then,  pray,  air,  in  futnre,  let  your  r^ard  for  yonr 
father  make  you  Ikold  yoiu  tongue. 

Dan  Ferd.  I  have  done,  sir.  I  shall  only  add  a  wish  that 
you  would  reflect  what  at  our  age  yon  wonld  have  felt,  bad 
you  been  crossed  in  your  affection  for  tJie  mother  of  her  joa 
are  eo  severe  to. 

Dan  Jer.  Why,  I  must  confess  I  bad  a  great  affection  for 
yoor  mother's  ducate,  but  that  was  all,  boy.  I  mamed  her 
for  her  fortune^  and  she  took  me  in  obedience  to  her  &ther, 
and  a  Tety  happy  couple  we  were.  We  never  expected  aire 
love  from  one  another,  and  bo  we  were  never  dioq^inted. 
If  we  gmmbled  a  little  now  and  then,  it  waa  soon  otst,  ^  ws 
were  never  fond  enough  to  C|uaiTel ;  and  when  the  good  wo- 
man died,  why,  why,— 1  had  as  lieve  she  had  lived,  and  I  wish 
every  widower  in  Seville  could  say  the  same.  I  eh^  now  go 
and  get  the  key  of  this  dressing-room — bo,  good  son,  if  you 
have  any  lecture  in  support  of  disohedieDce  to  give  yonr  sister, 
it  must  be  brief;  so  make  Ae  best  of  your  time,  d'ye  bear? 
[EmU. 

Don  Ferd.  I  fear,  indeed,  my  friend  Antonio  ^lae  little  to 
hope  for ;  however,  Louisa  has  firmness,  and  my  Other's  tmger 
will  probably  only  increase  her  affectjon. — In  oar  intaroouiBO 
witb  the  world,  it  is  natural  for  us  to  dialike  those  who  ara 
innocently  the  canse  of  our  distress ;  but  in  the  heart's  attach- 
ment a  woman  never  likes  a  man  with  ardour  iJll  she  has  aaS- 
fered  for  hia  sake — [JTowe.]  ao!  What  bustle  is  here  I  be- 
tween my  fether  and  the  Duenna  too — 1 11  e'en  get  oot  of  th« 
way.  [Exit. 

Ue-etOer  Don  Jeboue  wUh  a  letter,  jmUing  in  Duekma. 

Don  Jer.  I  'm  astonished  !  I  'm  thunder-atnick  I  here 's 
treacbeiy  and  conspiracy  with  a  vengeance  I  You,  Antonio's 
creature,  and  chief  manager  of  this  plot  for  my  danghter's 


.  What? 
Don  Jer.  A  acareorow — to  prove  a  decoy-duck !  What  have 

you  to  say  for  yourself? 
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Ihmi.  Well  sir,  eince  you  have  forced  that  letter  from  me, 
and  discovered  m;  real  eentimeuts,  I  eoom  to  renounce  thenu 
—I  am  Antonio's  friend,  and  it  was  m;  intention  that  yoor 
draghteT  should  have  served  you  as  all  such  old  ^Tanmoal 
BDta  should  be  served — I  delight  in  the  tender  pasaions,  and 
woold  befriend  all  under  their  inSuence. 

Don,  Jer.  The  tender  passions  I  yea,  they  would  beooma 
those  impenetrable  features  !  Why,  thou  deceitful  hag !  I 
placed  thee  as  a  guard  to  the  rich  blossoms  of  my  daughter's 
beauty.  I  thought  that  dragon's  front  of  thine  would  oiy  aloof 
to  the  sons  of  gallajitry :  steel  traps  and  spring  gnna  seemed 
writ  in  every  wrinkle  of  it. — But  yon  ahall  quit  my  boose  this 
instant.  The  tender  passions,  indeed !  go,  ^ou  wanton  ail^l, 
tbou  amorous  woman  of  Endor,  go  ! 

Duen.  You  base,  scurrilous,  old — ^but  I  won't  demean  my- 
self bj  naming  what  you  are. — Yes,  savage,  1 11  leave  your 
den ;  but  I  suppose  you  don't  mean  to  detain  ngr  apparel — I 
may  have  my  tnings,  I  presame  ? 

Don  Jtr.  I  took  you,  mistress,  with  your  wnrdrdse  on — 
what  have  you  pilfered,  eh  ? 

Dum.  Sir,  I  must  take  leave  of  my  mistrecs ;  she  has  v&lnr 
ables  of  mine :  besidea,  my  cardinal  and  veil  are  in  her  room. 

DtmJ«r.  Yonr  veil,  forsooth!  what,  do  yon  dread  being 
gajffldat?  or  are  you  afraid  of  yonr  complezioQ?  Well,  go 
take  your  leave,  and  get  your  veil  and  cardinal  I  ao  I  yon  quit 
the  house  within  these  five  minntea. — In — in — quick  i—{Emt 
DnEHNA.]  Here  was  a  preciouE  ~'  ■  '  '  ' '  '"  " 
the  comforts  daughters  bring  a 

AlB. 

If  a  daogfater  yon  bsTe,  ibe'e  th«  plicae  of  jmu  lil% 
No  peace  ahall  jon  know,  thoDgh  you're  bnriad  yoai  wib  I 
At  twenty  ahe  mocka  at  the  duty  yon  taught  hei— 
Ob,  what  a  ptagae  ia  on  obatinate  daughter  1 
Kghbg  and  whining. 

Oh,  vhat  a  [Jagae  ia  aa  ohatinole  daughter! 

When  scarce  in  their  teens,  they  hare  wit  to  perplex  ni, 
'Wilh  ktl«rB  and  loren  for  e<er  they  vei  na ; 
VlSe  «ch  atill  reject*  the  fii^  auitar  yon  've  broUBbt  ki; 
Oh,  what  a  plagne  i>  an  obatinate  dnghlerl 

Wnuigling  and  jangling, 

Flonling  and  poutiag. 
Ok,  vliat  a  plagne  i>  *a  obatinate  danghtv  | 
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Re-mter  Doska  Louisa,  dressed  as  DuEVHAtVnth  cardinal  and 

veil,  seeming  to  cry. 
This  way,  mistress,  this  way. — What,  I  murant,  a  tender 
parting ;  so !  tears  of  turpentine  down  those  deal  cheeks. — 
Ay,  you  may  well  hide  your  head — ^yes,  whine  till  your  heart 
brtdts ;  hut  1 11  not  hear  one  word  of  escuse — so  you  are  right 
to  be  dumh.    This  way,  this  way,  {Eaxunt. 

Be-enter  Dcenka. 
Duen.  So,  speed  yon  well,  eagacioos  Don  Jerome !  Oh, 
rare  efiecls  of  passion  and  obstinacy  I  Now  shall  I  try  whether 
I  can't  play  the  fine  lady  as  well  as  my  mistress,  and  if  I  suc- 
ceed, I  may  be  a  fine  lady  for  the  rest  of  my  life — 1 11  lose  no 
time  to  equip  myself.  [ExiL 

ScEME  rV, — The  Court  before  Don  Jerome's  House. 
ErOer  Don  Jeboue  and  Dohha  LomsA. 

Don  Jer.  Come,  mistress,  there  is  your  way — the  world 
lies  before  you,  so  troop,  thou  antiquated  Eve,  thou  original 
sin  1  Hold,  yonder  is  some  fellow  skulking ;  perhaps  it  is 
Antonio — go  to  him,  d'  ye  hear,  and  tell  him  to  make  you 
amends,  and  as  he  has  got  you  turned  away,  tell  him  I  say  it 
is  but  just  he  should  take  you  himself;  go. — [ExU  Dosha 
Louisa.]  So  !  I  am  rid  of  her,  thank  heaven  I  and  now  I 
shall  be  able  to  keep  my  oath,  and  confine  my  daughter  with 
better  security.  [Sxit. 

Scene  V. — The  Piazza. 
Enter  Dohha  Olaeia  and  Maid. 

Maid.  But  where,  madam,  is  it  you  intend  to  go  ? 

Don.  Clara.  Any  where  to  avoid  the  selfish  violence  of  my 
mother-in-law,  and  Ferdinand's  insolent  importunity. 

Maid.  Indeed,  ma'am,  since  we  have  profited  by  Don  Fer- 
dinand's key,  in  ma.Ving  QUI  escape,  I  think  we  had  beat  find 
him,  if  it  were  only  to  thank  him. 

Von.  Clara.  No — he  has  offended  me  exceedingly.  [R«tira. 

Enter  Donna  Lotjisa. 

Don.  Louisa.  So  I  have  succeeded  in  being  turned  out  of 

doors — but  how  shall  I  find  Antonio  ?     I  dare  not  inquire  for 

him,  for  fear  of  being  discovered ;  I  would  send  to  my  fiiend 

Clara,  but  that  I  doubt  her  prudeiy  would  condemn  me. 
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Maid.  Then  auppose,  ma'am,  you  were  to  tlj  if  your  friend 
Doima  Louisa  would  not  receire  jou  ? 

Don.  Clara.  No,  her  notions  of  filial  duty  are  eo  severe,  she 
would  certainly  betray  me. 

Don.  Louita.  Clara  ia  of  a  cold  temper,  aad^iroold  think  tMs 
Bt^  of  mine  highly  forward. 

Don.  Clara.  Xouisa'e  respect  for  her  father  ia  bo  great,  she 
would  not  credit  tlie  unkindneBs  of  mine. 

[DoHMA  Louisa  tvmi,  and  »m»  Dokna  Glaba  and  Maid. 

Don.  Lovita.  Ha  I  who  are  those  ?  sure  one  ia  Clara — if  it 
be,  1 11  trust  her.    Clara !  [Advanca. 

Don.  Clara.  Louisa  I  and  in  masquerade  too ! 

Don.  Louita.  You  will  be  more  surprised  when  I  tell  you, 
that  I  have  run  away  irom  my  father. 

Don.  Clara.  Surprised  indeed  1  and  I  should  certainly  ehide 
you  moat  horridly,  only  that  I  have  juat  run  away  from  mine. 

Don.  Louita.  My  dear  Clara !  [Embraca 

Don.  Clara.  Dear  sister  truant !  and  whither  are  you  going? 

Don.  LouUa.  To  find  the  man  I  We,  to  be  sure:  and,  Ipre- 
Bume,  you  would  have  no  aversion  to  meet  with  my  brother? 

Don.  Clara.  Indeed  I  should :  he  has  behaved  bo  ill  to  me, 
I  don't  believe  I  shall  ever  foi^ve  him. 
Air. 

Weplo' 
A*  *max  lad  widow  o'er  her  Iwbe  deplomig, 

Vftkei  it!  Iwaa^  with  a  tear ; 
When  all  did  aleep  whose  wear/  hearts  did  Iwnow 

One  hour  tram  lore  and  tare  to  reit, 
Iio  t  ai  I  pren'd  mf  conch  in  silent  sorrow, 

Kjr  lover  cangbt  me  to  bis  breast  I 

ftom  those  who  iranld  enslaTs  ow  I 
Then  kneeling, 
KisseB  iteaJin^ 
ThirUiio  ^ih  he  swore ; 

Bnt  Kion  I  chid  him  thencs^ 
For  liad  hit  fond  pretence 
Obt&in'd  one  byoor  then; 
And  he  had  prees'd  again, 
I  feai'd  m;  treachej-ons  heart  miglit  grant  bim  mora. 

Don.  Louita.  Well,  for  all  this,  I  would  have  aent  him  fo 
plead  his  pardon,  but  that  I  would  not  yet  a  while  have  turn 
know  of  my  flight.    And  where  do  you  hope  to  find  protection? 
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Son.  Clara.  The  Laily  Abbess  of  the  ctmreiit  of  St.  CathBr 
line  is  a  relation  and  kind  iriend  of  mine — I  shall  be  seouTK 
with  her,  and  you  had  beet  go  thither  widi  me. 

Don.  Louisa.  No ;  I  am  determined  to  find  Antonio  fiiBt7 
and,  as  I  live,  here  comes  the  very  man  I  will  employ  to  seek 
him  for  me. 

Don.  Clara.  Who  is  he  ?  her's-  a  strange  figure ! 

Don.  Lomta.  Yes  ;  that  sweet  creature  is  the  man  wfaonr 
mj  father  has  fixed  on  for  my  huBbond. 

Don.  Clara,  And  will  you  speak  to  him?  are  yon  mad? 

Don.  hovita.  He  ia  the  fittest  man  in  the  world  for  n^ 
pnrpoae ;  for,  thot^;h  I  was  to  have  mairied  him  to-mon»w, 
he  is  the  only  man  in-  Seville,  who,  I  am.  sure,  nsrer  saw  me 
in  his  life. 

Don,   Clara.  And  how  do  yon  know  him? 

Don.  Louita.  He  flrriT«d  but  yesterday,  and  he  was  dunm 
to  me  ftom  the  window,  as  he  visited  my  fetJier. 

Don.  Clara.  Well,  I  '11  begone. 

Don.  LtnUm.  Hold,  my  dear  Clar»~-a  thought  has  stmck 
me :  will  you  give  me  leave  to  borrow  yonr  name,  as  I  see 
ooGfiion? 

Don.  Clara.  It  wUl  but  di^raca  you ;  but  nso'  it  as  yna 
please ;  I  dare  not  stay. — [Going.] — But,  Louisa,  if  you  should 
see  yourbrother.be  sure  you  don't  inform  him  that  Ihave  taken 
refuge  with  the  Dame  Prior  of  the  convent  of  St.  Catharine, 
on  ^e  left  hand  aide  of  the  piazza,  which  leads  to  the  chun^ 
of  St  Anthony, 

Don.  Lovisa.  Ha !  ha !  ha !  Ill  bo  very  partioTilar  in  my 
directions  where  he  may  not  find  you.— [Exeunt  Domha. 
Clabi^  and  Maid.] — So !  my  swain,  yonder,  has  done  admir- 
ing himself,  and  draws  nearer.  [lUtira. 

Enter  lsu.0  and  Don  Cablos. 

Isaac.  [Looking  in  a  pocket-ffla»t,]  I  tell  joui  friend  Carlos, 
I  will  please  myself  in  the  habit  of  my  chin. 

Don  Car.  But,  my  dear  friend,  how  can  you  think  to  please 
a  lady  with  such  a  face  7 

Itaac.  Why,  what  'a  the  matter  with  the  tece !  I  think  it  is 
a  very  engaging  face  ;  and,  I  am  sure,  a  lady  must  have  veiy 
little  teste  who  could  dielike  my  beard.— [:9m>  DoNiuLonmA.] 
—See  now  I  I  '11  die  if  here  is  not  a  little  damsel  struck  mth 
it  already. 
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Son.  Lomsa.  Signor,  are  yon  dispoaed  to  obligs  a  }BAr  'wbo 
greatly  wants  your  aseietaiice?  [UmieiU. 

laaae.  Egad,  a  very  pretty  black-eyed  girl !  she  has  certainly 
taken  a  fancy  bo  me,  Carlos.  Fixst,  ma'am,  I  must  beg  the 
fiiTOur  of  yoar  name. 

Don.  Louisa.  [Aiidt.]  So !  it  '9  well  I  am  provided. — 
[Atovd.] — My  name,  sir,  ia  Donna  Clara  d'Almanza. 

Isaac.  "What?  Don  Guzman's  daughter?  I'feith,  Ijxiatnow 
heard  she  was  mbBing. 

DoK.  Louisa.  But  sure,  sir,  jou  have  too  much  gallantry 
and  honour  to  betray  me.  wboee  £uilt  ia  love  ? 

Isaac.  So!  a  passion  for  me  1  poor  girl!  Why,  ma'am,  as 
for  betraying  you,  I  don't  see  how  I  could  get  any  thing  by 
it;  so,  you  may  rely  on  my  honour;  but  as  for  your  love,  I 
am  Borry  your  case  ia  so  desperate. 

Don.  Louisa.  Why  so,  signer? 

Isaac.  Becauae  I  am  positively  engaged  to  another — an't 
I,  Carlos? 

Don.  Louisa.  Kay,  but  hear  me. 

Isaac.  No,  do  ;  what  should  I  hear  hr  ?  It  is  imposdble 
for  me  to  court  you  in  an  honourable  way ;  and  for  any  thing 
else,  if  I  were  to  comply  now,  I  suppose  you  have  aome  nn' 
grateful  brother,  or  cousin,  who  would  want  to  cut  my  throat 
for  my  civility — so,  truly,  you  had  best  go  borne  again. 

Don.  Louisa.  [Aside.]  Odious  wretcb  I — [Aloiid.] — But,  good 
signer,  it  is  Antonio  d'Ercilla,  on  whose  account  I  have  eloped. 

Isaao.  How !  what !  it  is  not  with  me,  then,  that  you  are  in 
love? 

Don.  Louiaa.  No,  indeed,  it  ia  not 

Isaae.  Then  you  are  a  forward,  impertinent  simpleton  1  and 
I  shall  certainly  acquaint  your  father. 

Don.  Louisa.  Ia  this  your  gallantry? 

Isaac.  Tot  bold — Ant«nio  d'Ercillk,  did  you  say?  egad,  I 
may  make  something  of  this — Antonio  d'Ercalla  ? 

Don.  Louisa.  Tea ;  and,  if  ever  you  hope  to  prosper  in  love, 
you  will  bring  me  to  him. 

Isaac.  By  8t.  lago  and  I  will  too ! — Carlos,  this  Antonio  ia 
one  who  rivals  me  (as  I  have  beard)  with  Louisa — now,  if  I 
could  hamper  bim  -with  this  girl,  I  should  have  the  field  to 
myself;  hey,  Carlos  !  A  lucky  thought,  isn't  it? 

Don  Car.  Yea,  very  good — very  good! 

Isaac.  Ah  I  tl^  little  brain  ia  never  at  a  loss — cmming 
I  S 
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Isaac  1  cunning  n^e !     Donna  Clara,  will  yon  truat  youraelf 
ftvhile  to  joj  friend's  direction? 

Don.  Louiia.  Ma;  I  rely  on  yon,  good  signor? 

Don  Car.  Lady,  it  is  imposeible  I  ahoold  doc6iT6  yoo. 

Bad  I  a  bort  Ibr  blielioad  fruned, 

1  ne'ej  could  inJDifi  yoD ; 
For  though  joor  tangofl  nn  pmmuQ  clwm'd. 

Your  channi  would  make  me  tme. 


II  lh«  Bgni  jon  H  mm. 

And  lorera  in  tha  jotmg. 
But  wben  the;  learn  that  yon  hare  Uttt 

Another  with  your  heart, 
Tbej  11  bid  aapiring  piusian  reU, 

And  act  a  brother's  part : 
Then,  lad;,  dread  not  here  demi. 

Nor  feai  to  niSer  wrong  ; 
For  friendi  in  all  the  aged  jtia  11  mee^ 

And  brothera  m  the  young. 

Iiaac.  Conduct  the  lady  to  my  lodgings,  Carlos ;  I  most 
haste  to  Don  Jerome.  Perhaps  yon  know  Louisa,  ma'am. 
She  's  divinely  handsome,  isn't  she  ? 

Don.  Lomsa.  You  must  excuse  me  not  joining  witli  yon. 

Iiaae.  Why,  I  have  heard  it  on  all  hands. 

Don.  houUa.  Her  father  is  uncommonly  partial  to  her;  bat 
I  believe  you  will  fiud  she  has  rather  a  toatronly  air. 

J»aae.  Carlos,  this  is  all  envy. — You  pretty  girls  never  speak 
well  of  one  another. — ]To  Don  Cablos.]  Hark  je,  find  out 
Antonio,  and  I II  saddle  him  witih  this  scrape,  I  warrant. 
Oh,  'twas  the  luckiest  thought  t  Donna  Clara,  your  vei7  oba- 
dient    Carlos  to  your  post. 

DCET. 

Itaac. ,    .     .    Hy  miatren  expects  me,  and  I  moat  ga  to  het. 

Or  how  can  I  hope  for  a  amile  1 
Am.  Louita.    Soon  may  yon  letnm  a  pcoaperoua  wooer, 

Bnt  ibink  what  I  enSer  the  whitel 
Alone,  and  away  from  the  man  whom  I  love, 

in  atiangen  I  'm  forced  to  con£da. 
AtKK. .    .     .     Deal  lady,  my  friend  you  may  tnut,  and  hs  11  jrvf 

Tarn  aerrant,  protector,  and  guide. 

Am  Ctor.     .    CFentle  maid,  ah  I  why  aupect  mel 
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Canit  dion  tniM,  md  T  decfiie  theel 
Art  thou  aad,  and  ihall  I  griavs  thea  t 
Geatia  mud,  ah  I  whj  nupsct  me  t 
Let  ma  Mrre  thee — then  r^ect  ma. 
Tbio, 
Don.  Lomta.    NeTcr  Toayit  thou  happ7  b^ 

If  in  aught  Ibon  'rt  Eilie  to  ms. 
luae.      .    .    Sera  may  he  happy  b^ 

If  in  aoght  he  '■  &1k  to  thee. 
Don  Car.      .     Hever  may  I  liappy  be. 

If  in  aoght  I  "m  false  to  thee, 
Don.  Lcmua.     Never  mayit  thoo,  &c 
Itaac .     .     .     Nerer  may  he,  &c. 
Do»  Car.      .     Hevei  may  I,  Ac.  \ExamL 

ACT    II. 

Scene  I. — A  IMirary  in  Don  Jbbome's  Houm. 

Enter  Don  Jebohe  and,  Isaac. 

Don  Jer.  Ha  1  ha  I  ha !  mn  ana^  from  her  father !  has  she 
given  him  the  slip  ?    Ha  1  ha !  ha  !  poor  Don  Guzman ! 

Isaac.  Ay ;  and  I  am  to  conduct  her  to  Antonio ;  by  irhich 
means  you  see  I  shall  hamper  >iim  so  that  he  can  give  me  no 
disturbance  with  your  daughter — this  ia  trap,  isn't  it?  a  nice 
stroke  of  cunning,  hey  ? 

Don  Jer.  Excellent!  excellent!  yes,  yes,  carry  her  to  him, 
hamper  him  by  all  means,  ha !  ha  I  ha !  poor  Don  Guzman  j 
an  old  fool !  imposed  on  by  a  girl ! 

haae.  Nay,  they  have  £be  cunning  of  serpents,  (hat 's  the 
truth  on 't. 

Don  Jer.  Psha !  th^  are  cunning  only  when  they  have 
fools  to  deal  with.  Why  don't  my  girl  play  me  such  a  trick 
— let  her  cmming  over-reach  my  caution,  I  say — hey,  little 
Isaac! 

Isaac.  True,  true ;  or  let  me  see  any  of  the  sex  make  a  fool 
of  me! — ^Ncno,  egadi  litde  Solomon  (as  my  aunt  used  to  call 
me)  understands  tricking  a  little  too  well. 

Don  Jer.  Ay,  but  such  a  driveller  as  Don  Guzman ! 

Isaac.  And  such  a  dupe  as  Antonio ! 

Don  Jer.  True ;  neTer  were  seen  such  a  couple  of  credulous 
simpletons !  But  come,  'tis  time  you  should  see  my  daughter 
— you  must  cany  on  the  siege  by  yourself,  friend  Isaac 

Jsaac.  Sir,  you  11  introduce , 

Don  Jer.  No — I  have  sworn  a  solenm  oath  not  to  see  or 
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rak  to  her  till  ahe  renonnces  her  disobedience;  win  her  to 
t,  and  she  gains  a  father  and  a  husband  at  once. 
Ibooc.  Gad,  I  shall  never  be  able  to  deal  with  her  alone; 
nothing  keeps  tne  in  such  awe  as  perfect  beauty — now  there 
is  Bomething  consoling  and  encouraging  in  ughness. 

SONH. 

Give  Isaac  the  njniph  who  no  b«Biitj'  can  boast. 
But  health  and  good  hnmour  to  make  her  his  Iwut; 
lif  straight,  I  dan't  miud  whether  Blender  or  fiit, 
And  six  feet  or  four — we  '11  ne'er  quanel  Jbi  that. 
Whale'er  her  complexion,  1  xow  1  i(m\  care; 
If  brown,  it  js  lasting — morv  plearang,  if  &ir  i 
Aad  thoDgb  in  hfr  Saix  I  no  dimples  ehovld  see. 
Let  her  smile — and  each  dell  is  a  dimple  to  me. 
Let  bei  loclu  be  the  leddest  that  ctgf  were  aeen. 
And  her  eyes  may  be  e'en  any  colour  but  green ; 
For  in  eyet,  thourii  bo  iwiouj  the  hutK  and  hue, 
I  swear  I  're  no  choice — only  let  her  have  two. 
'lis  troe  I^d  dispense  with  a  throne  on  ber  bsfk. 
And  white  teeth,  I  own,  aie  ganteeler  than  black  j 
A  little  tonnd  chin  too 's  a  beanly,  1  've  heard ; 
But  I  only  desire  the  mayn't  have  a  beaid. 

Don  Jer.  You  will  change  your  note,  my  liiend,  when  jon.'n 
seen  Louisa. 

lioac.  Oh,  Don  Jerome,  the  honour  of  your  alliance 

Don  Jer.  Ay,  but  her  beauty  will -aifect  you — she  is,  thongh 
I  say  it,  who  am  her  fether,  a  very  prodigy.  There  yon 
will  see  features  with  an  eye  like  mine — ^yea,  i"  feith,  fliere 
is  «  kind  of  wicked  sparkling — SMmething  of  a  roguish  bright- 
neee,  that  shows  her  to  be  my  own. 

laaaa.  Pretty  rogue ! 

Don  Jer.  Then,  when  she  smiles,  you  11  see  a  little  din^e 
in  one  dieek  only ;  a  beauty  it  is  certainly,  yet  you  sh&Il  not 
say  which  is  prettiest,  the  cheek  with  the  ^mple,  or  the  ehe^ 
without 

Isaac.  Pretty  rogue ! 

Don  Jer.  Then  the  roses  on  thos*  cfeeeks  are  shaded  with 
a  «ort  of  velvet  down,  that  gives  a  delicacy  ta  the  ^ow  of 
health. 

Isaac.  Pretty  rogoe ! 

Don  Jer.  Her  akin  pure  dimity,  yet  more  fcir,  being  spangled 
here  and  there  with  a  golden  fred^le. 
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Itaae.  Ghairmiag  pretty  logue !  pray  how  is  tlie  tone  of  hec 
Ttdoe? 

Don  J»r.  Remarkably  pkastng— but  if  you  could  prffrail  cn. 
her  to  sing,  yon  wosld  be  «uchurt«d — slie  is  a  Trightingale — 
&  Yirginia  nightingale  !  But  come,  come ;  her  maid  sball 
conduct  you  to  her  antechamber. 

Iiaac.  Well,  ^ad,  1 11  pluck  up  resolution,  and  meet  her 
frowns  intrepidly. 

Don  Jer.  Ay !  woo  her  briskly — win  her,  and  give  me  a 
'  proof  of  yom*  address,  my  little  Solomon. 

Iiaao.  But  hold — I  expect  my  friend  Cai9os  to  call  on  me 
here.     If  he  comes,  will  you  send  him  to  me  ? 

Don  Jer.  I  will.  Lauretta ! — [<7aUs.] — Come— she  11  show 
you  to  the  room.  What !  do  you  droop  ?  here  'e  b,  moumfd 
face  to  make  love  with !  [EaguKt. 

ScKNE  IL — DoHNA  LouiaA'a  Dremug  Bcem. 
Enter  Isaao  and  Maid. 

Maid.  Sir,  my  mistress  will  wait  on  you  presently. 

[Qoa  to  ihe  door. 

Igaae.  When  she  'e  at  leisure — dont  huny  her, — [Bjuil 
Maid.] — I  wish  I  had  ever  practised  a  love-acene — I  douht  I 
sball  make  a  poor  figure — I  couldn't  be  more  afraid  if  I  was 
going  before  uie  Inquisition.  So,  the  door  opens — yes,  she  's 
coming — the  very  rustKng  of  her  silk  has  a  disdainful  sound. 

Enter  Duehha,  dressed  ea  Donka  Louisa. 
Now  dar'n't  I  look  round  for  the  soul  of  me— her  beau^  will 
certainly  strike  me  dumb  if  I  do.     I  wish  she  'd  apeak&st 

DxuM.  Sir,  I  attend  your  pleasure. 

iZmoc.  [Atide.']  So !  the  ice  is  broke,  and  s.  pretty  civil  he- 
jpppipg  tool-~[.^Jotu2.]  Hem!  Tnafla-m — migg — I'm  ^^  at- 
tention. 

DuMt.  Stes-,  sir,  'tis  I  who  should  listen,  and  you  propose. 

Jmuoc.  [Aside.]  Egad,  this  isn't  so  disdainful  neither — I  be- 
Heve  I  may  venture  to  look.  No — I  dar'n't — one  gtanoe  of 
tbpse  iFoguiah  sparklers  would  fii  me  again. 

Dnen.  You  seem  thoughtful,  sir.  Let  me  persuade  yoa.  to 
Kt-down. 

Itaae.  [Amde^  So,  so ;  she  mollifies  apace — she  'e  stmok 
wiHi  %D3  ^ure!  this  attitude  has  had  its  efEeot 

Puon.  Gome,  mr,  here  'b  a  chair, 
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Imoc.  Madam,  die  greatness  of  your  goodneaa  overponeis 
me — that  a  lady  bo  lovely  should  deign  to  turn  her  beauteous 
eyes  on  me  so.         \She  take*  hit  hand,  he  lumj  and  leet  her. 

Dnm.  Ton  seem  aurprised  at  my  condescension. 

Itaae.  Wby,  yes,  madam,  I  am  a  little  surprised  at  it. — 
[Aside.']  Zomi^!  this  cau  never  be  Louisa— she 's  as  old  as 
my  mother! 

Daen.  But  former  preposeessions  give  way  to  my  father's 


Itaae.  [Atide.]  Ker  &tber!  Yes,  'tis  she  then. — Lord, 
Lord ;  how  blind  some  parents  are ! 

Ihien.  S^or  Isaac ! 

lioac.  [Atide.]  Truly,  the  little  damsel  was  right — she  has 
rather  a  matronly  air,  indeed!  ah!  'tis  well  my  affections  are 
fixed  on  ber  fortune,  and  not  her  person. 

Bven.  Signor,  won't  you  eit?  [She  «itt. 

Itaae.  Pwion  me,  madam,  I  have  scarce  Recovered  my 
aatonishmeat  at — yoor  condescension,  madam. — [Aride.\ 
She  has  the  devil's  own  dimples,  to  be  sure  I 

Ihien.  I  do  not  wonder,  sir,  that  you  are  surprised  at  my 
afiabilitV' — I  own,  signor,  that  1  was  vastly  preposaessed  against 
you.  and,  being  teased  by  my  father,  I  did  give  some  encourt^a- 
ment  to  Antonio ;  but  then,  sir,  you  were  described  to  me  as 
quite  a  different  person. 

Itaae.  Ay,  and  so  yon  were  to  me,  upon  my  aool,  madam. 

Dvien.  But  when  I  saw  you  I  was  never  more  struck  in  my 
life. 

lioac.  That  waa  just  my  case  too,  madam  r  I  vras  strock  all 
on  a  heap,  for  my  part. 

Ihten.  Well,  sir,  I  see  our  misapprehension  has  been  mu* 
tual — you  expected  to  find  me  haughty  and  averse,  and  I  was 
taught  to  believe  you  a  little  black,  snub-nosed  fellow,  without 
person,  manners,  or  address. 

Isaac.  Egad,  I  wish  she  had  answered  her  picture  as  well! 
[Atide. 

Duen.  Bat,  sir,  your  air  is  noble — something  so  liberal  in 
your  carriage,  with  so  penetrating  an  eye,  and  so  bewitching 
a  smile ! 

Isaac.  Egad,  now  I  look  at  her  i^ain,  I  don't  think  she  is 
BO  ugly !  [Atide. 

iSuitt.  So  little  like  a  Jew,  and  so  muidi  like  a  gentl»- 
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lioae.  Well,  certain];,  there  ia  sometliiiig  pleasing  in  the 
tone  of  her  voice.  [Atide. 

Duen.  You  will  pardon  this  breach  of  decorum  in  praisii^ 
you  thus,  but  my  joy  at  being  bo  agreeably  deceived  has  given 
me  such  a  flow  of  spirits ! 

haae.  Oh,  dear  lady,  may  I  thank  those  dear  lips  for  this 
goodness  ? — [Kitut  her.]  Why  she  has  a  pretty  sort  of  velvet 
down,  that  'a  the  truth  on  'L  [Jtidt. 

Duen.  0  sir,  you  have  the  most  insinuating  manner,  but 
indeed  you  should  get  rid  of  that  odious  beard — one  might  as 
well  kiss  a  hedgehog. 

I$aac.  [Aiide.]  Yes,  ma'am,  the  razor  wouldn't  be  amiss — 
for  either  of  OS. — {Aloud.}     Conldyoufitvourmevnthasong? 

Duen.  Willii^y,  sir,  though  I  am  rather  hoarse — ahemi 
[Begim  to  ting. 

Jiaac.  [Atide.']  Very  like  a  Virginia  nightingale ! — [Aload.] 
Ma'am,  I  perceive  you  're  hoarse^!  beg  you  will  not  dis- 
treas— —  ■ 

Thten.  Oh,  not  in  the  least  distressed.    Now,  sir. 

SOHQ. 
Wbea  a.  tender  moid 
la  fint  OBsay'd 
By  loine  admiring  awun. 
How  ber  bliuliea  rise 
If  Bbe  meet  hii  ej-es, 
Wbile  lie  unfolds  hu  pain  I 
If  lie  lakes  bei  band,  >he  tremble)  qoite  I 
Tonch  ber  lips,  and  >be  >vaana  outngfat  I 
Wbile  a  piM-pat,  &c. 
Her  bean  avowa  het  fright. 
Bnt  in  time  appeal 
Fewer  ligiu  of  fem; 
Tie  yonlh  >be  boldly  riowi  I 
If  her  Imnd  he  gnip. 
Or  her  boaom  claip, 
Ko  mantling  bluab  ensiiei  \ 
Then  to  ehnrch  well  pleued  tba  loren  mora 
"While  her  uniles  her  contentment  prow ; 
And  a-pit«-pal,  &c 
Her  heart  itow*  her  lore. 

haae.  Charming,  ma'am!  enchautingi  and,  truly,  tooi 
notes  put  me  in  mind  of  one  that 's  very  dear  to  me— a  Jadyi 
indeed,  ^hom  you  greatly  resemble! 

Dum.  Howl  is  there,  then,  another  so  dear  to  yon? 
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Itaac.  Ob,  no,  ma'aK,  yon  mistake;  it  was  my  mother  I 
meant. 

Dnen.  Oome,  sir,  I  see  yon  are  amazed  and  confoondsd  at 

my  condescenBion,  and  know  not  what  to  aay. 

Isaac.  It  is  very  true,  indeed,  ma'am ;  bat  it  is  a  judgment, 
I  look  on  it  as  a  jndgment  on  me,  for  delving  to  urge  the 
time  when  yon  11  permit  me  to  complete  my  happineaa,  hg 
acquainting  Don  Jerome  with  your  condesoeneion. 

Dven.  Sir,  I  most  frankly  own  to  you,  that  I  oan  nsrer  ho 
yoiira  -mth  my  father's  consent. 

Isaac.  Good  lack!  how  so? 

Ihim.  When  my  father,  in  hia  passion,  Bwore  he  wonld 
never  see  me  again  till  I  acquiesced  in  his  will,  I  also  made 
a  vow,  that  I  would  never  take  a  huaband  &om  bds  huid ;  no- 
thing shaQ  T»ftfcp  me  break  that  oath :  but,  if  you  have  epirit 
and  costrivanoe  enot^h  to  cany  me  off  vritbovt  his  knew- 
le^e,  I  'eq  youPB, 

Isaac.  Hum! 

Diien.  Nay,  sir,  if  you  heffltate 

Isaac.  [Agide.]  I'faith.  no  bad  whim  this! — If  I  take  her  at 
her  word,  I  shall  secure  her  fortune,  and  avoid  making  any 
settlement  in  retom;  thua  I  shall  not  only  cheat  the  lover, 
but  the  father  too.  Ob,  cnmung  rogue,  Isaac!  ay,  ay,  let 
this  little  brain  alone !     Egad,  1 11  take  her  in  the  mind! 

Dum.  Well^  sir,  what 's  your  determination? 

Isaac.  Madam,  I  was  dumb  only  from  rapture — I  applaud 
your  spirit,  and  joyfixlly  dose  with  your  prc^iosal ;  for  which 
thus  let  me,  on  this  lily  hand,  express  my  gratitude. 

Dum.  Well,  sir,  you  must  get  my  Ikdier's  consent  to  walk 
with  me  in  the  garden.  But  by  so  means  inform  him  of  my 
kindness  to  you. 

Isaa«.  No,  to  be  sure,  that  would  spoil  all :  but,  trust  me, 
when  tricking  is  the  word — ^let  me  alone  for  a  piece  of  cunning; 
thia  very  day  you  shall  be  out  of  his  power. 

Dum.  Well,  I  leave  the  mant^ement  of  it  all  to  yon;  I 
perceive  plainly,  sir,  that  you  are  not  one  that  can  be  easily 
outwitted. 

Isaac.  Bgad,  you  Ve  right,  madam— you  're  right,  i'  faith, 
Be-erOer  Maid. 

Maid.  Here 's  a  gentleman  at  the  door,  who  begs  pei 
to  speak  with  Signer  Isaac. 
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Itaac.  A  friend  of  mine,  ma'am,  aad  a  trusty  friend — let 
him  come  in — [Exit  Maid.]  He  is  one  to  be  depended  on, 
ma'am. 

Enter  Don  Carlos. 
So,  coz.  [TaOa  apart  vskh  Dos  Gaslos. 

Dm,  Oar.  I  have  left  Donna  Clara  at  your  lodgings,  but  am 
nowbere  find  Antonio. 

Itaac.  Well,  I  irill  search  bi-m  out  myself.  Carlos,  you 
rogne,  I  thrive,  I  prosper ! 

Don  Car.  Where  ia  your  mistress  ? 

haae.  There,  you  booby,  there  she  standa. 

Dtm  ^ar.  Why,  she 's  damned  ugly ! 

Itaac.  Hash  I  [Stops  hit  motUk. 

Daen.  What  is  jour  friend  saying,  signor? 

Isaac.  Oh,  ma'am,  be  is  expressing  his  raptures  at  suoh 
charms  as  he  never  eem  before.     Eh,  Carlos? 

Dim  Car.  Ay.  aucb  as  I  never  saw  before,  indeed  I 

DiMn.  Ton  are  a  very  obliging  sentleman.  Well,  agnor 
Isaac,  I  believe  we  had  better  part  lot  the  present  Remem- 
ber our  plan. 

Isaac.  Oh,  ma'am,  it  is  written  in  my  heart,  fixed  as  the 
image  of  those  divine  beauties.  Adieu,  idol  of  my  soul! — yet 
once  more  permit  me [Emus  her. 

Duen.  Sweet,  courteous  sir,  adieu! 

Isaac.  Your  slave  eternally !  Gome,  Carlos,  say  something 
mvil  at  taking  leave. 

Don  Car.  I' faith,  Isaac,  Bhe  iB  the  hardest  woman  to  com- 
rtonent  I  ever  saw ;  however,  1 11  try  something  I  had  studied 
tor  the  occasion. 


Ah !  mre  a  pair  wa*  never  •een 

9o  jutly  fona'd  to  meet  by  nature ! 
The  youth  excelling  lo  in  mien. 
The  maid  in  er'ry  gmee  of  "ffston. 
Oh.  how  hi^py  018  moh  lovera. 
When  kindred  bwntiei  each  ducoven  I 
For  iBnly  ilie 
Wai  made  ior  thee^ 
And  thon  In  bleu  thii  iDTdy  awtnie  I 
Bo  mild  yonr  leaks,  yaur  chDdres  thence 

TIB  early  leain  the  task  ot  duly— 
The  bojB  vilh  all  their  falkec's  UDie, 
Tha  giria  tiHh  all  thnc  mother'i  bera^  t 
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Ob,  hoir  liAppj  to  iiili«ril 

At  ones  (Dch  gram  and  luch  qdrit  I 

Thai  while  ;on  live 

May  fortune  give 
Bull  hleuing  equal  to  jonr  merit  t  [Szamt. 

SoHNE  III. — A  Ltbrary  in  Doh  Jebome's  Home. 
Dos  Jerokb  and  Don  Febdikand  diteovered. 

Von  Jer.  Object  to  Antonio  I  I  have  said  it  His  pOTcrtj, 
can  jon  acquit  him  of  that  ? 

Don  J^eril.  Sir,  I  own  he  is  not  over  rich ;  but  be  is  of  as 
ftDcient  and  honourable  a  familj  as  any  in  the  kingdom. 

Bon  Jer.  Tes,  I  know  the  beggars  are  a  very  aninent  family 
in  most  kingdoms ;  bat  never  in  great  repute,  boy. 

Don  Ferd.  Antonio,  sir,  baa  many  amiable  qufdities. 

Don  Jer.  But  he  is  poor ;  can  yon  clear  him  of  that,  I  say  ? 
Is  he  not  a  gey,  dissipated  rake,  who  has  squandered  his 
patrimony? 

Don  Ferd.  Sir,  he  inherited  but  little;  and  that,  his  gene- 
rosity, more  than  bis  profusenees,  has  stripped  him  of ;  but  be 
has  never  sullied  his  honour,  vrhich,  mth  his  title,  has  outr 
lived  his  means. 

Don  Jer.  Paha !  yon  talk  like  a  blockhead !  nobility,  with- 
out an  estate,  is  as  ridiculous  as  gold  lace  on  a  frieze  coat. 

Don  Ferd.  This  language,  sir,  would  better  become  a  Dutch 
or  English  trader  than  a  Spaniard. 

Don  Jer.  Yes ;  and  those  Dutch  and  English  traders,  as 
you  call  them,  are  the  wiser  people.  Why,  booby,  in  England 
they  were  formerly  as  nice,  as  to  birth  and  family,  as  we  are: 
bat  they  have  long  discovered  what  a  wonderful  purifier  gold 
is;  and  now.  no  one  there  regards  pedigree  in  any  thing  but 
a  horse.  Oh,  here  comes  Isaac !  I  hope  he  has  prospered  in 
his  suit. 

Don  Ferd.  Doubtless,  that  agreeable  figure  of  his  must 
have  helped  his  suit  surprisingly. 

Don  Jer.  How  now?  [Don  Febdihand  waUa  otul* 

Enter  Isaac. 
Well,  my  friend,  have  yon  softened  her? 

I$aae.  Oh,  yes ;  I  have  softened  her. 

Don  Jer.  What,  does  she  come  to  ? 

Iiaae.  Why,  truly,  she  was  kinder  than  I  eqieoted  to  find 
her. 
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Bon  Jer.  And  the  dear  little  angel  was  civil,  oh? 

lioae.  Yss,  the  pretty  little  angel  was  Tory  civil. 

Don  Jer.  I  'm  transported  to  hear  it !  Well,  aad  you  were 
astonished  at  her  beauty,  hey? 

J»aac.  I  naa  aatonished,  indeed  I     Pray,  how  old  is  miss  ? 

Don  Jer.  How  old !  let  me  see — eight  and  twelve — she  is 
twenty. 

Iiaac.  Twenty? 

Don  Jer.  Ay,  to  a  month. 

Isaac,  Then,  upon  my  soul,  aha  is  the  oldest-lookiog  girl  of 
her  ago  in  Christendom  I 

Don  Jer.  Do  you  think  bo  ?  But,  I  believe,  you  will  not 
see  a  prettier  girl. 

Isaue.  Here  and  there  one. 

Don  Jer.  Louisa  has  the  family  face. 

Itaao.  Yes,  egad,  I  should  have  taken  it  for  a  family  face, 
and  one  that  bas  been  in  the  family  some  time  too.       [Aside, 

Don  Jer,  She  has  her  father's  eyes. 

Iiaac.  Truly,  I  should  have  guessed  them  to  have  been  ho  I 
If  she  had  her  mother's  spectacles,  I  believe  she  would  not 
see  the  worse.  [Aside, 

Don  Jer.  Her  aunt  Ursula's  noae,  and  her  grandmother's 
ferehead,  to  a  hair. 

laaae.  Ay,  '&ith,  and  her  grandfather's  chin,  to  a  hair. 

[Aside. 

Don  Jer.  Well,  if  she  was  but  as  dutiful  as  she  'a  handsoma 
— and  hark  ye,  Mend  Isaac,  slto  is  none  of  your  tnade-up 
beauties — ^her  charms  are  of  the  lasting  kind. 

Isaac.  I' faith,  so  they  should — for  if  she  be  but  twenty  now, 
ahe  may  double  her  age  before  her  years  will  overtake  her  fiice. 

Don  Jer.  Why,  zounds,  Master  Isaac!  you  are  not  sneering, 

Isaac.  Why  now,  seriously,  Don  Jerome,  do  you  think  your 
daughter  handsome  ? 

Don  Jer.  By  this  light,  she 's  as  handsomo  a  girl  as  any  in 
Seville.      ■ 

Isaac.  Then,  by  these  eyes,  I  think  her  as  plain  a  woman 
S3  ever  I  beheld. 

Don  J«r.  By  St  lagol  you  must  be  blind. 

Isaac.  No,  no ;  'tis  you  are  partial- 

Don  Jer.  How !  have  I  neiuer  sense  nor  taste  ?  If  a  &iE 
skin,  fino  eyes,  teeth  of  ivory,  with  a  lovely  bloom,  and  a  deU* 
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cato  shape-^  theee,  frith  a  heavenly  voice,  and  a  woAA  of 
grace,  are  oot  dumna,  I  know  not  what  you  call  beautifal. 

Isaac.  Good  lack,  widi  wliat  eyes  a  iaiher  soea !  As  I  hare 
life,  she  is  the  very  i^yerse  of  dl  this :  as  for  the  dimi^  skia 
yoa  told  me  of,  I  swear  'tis  a  thorough,  nankeen  as  ever  I  saw  I 
&r  her  eyes,  their  utmost  merit  is  not  squinting — ^for  her 
teeth,  whero  there  is  one  of  ivory,  its  neighbour  is  pure  ebony, 
black  and  whit«  alternately,  jaat  like  the  keys  of  a  harpaitdiord. 
Then,  as  to  her  singii^,  and  heavenly  voice — by  this  hand,  she 
has  a  shrill,  cracked  pipe,  that  sounds,  for  aU  lite  world,  like  a 
child's  trumpet. 

Don  J»r.  Why,  you  little  Hebrew  scoundrel,  do  you  mean 
to  insult  me  ?     Out  of  my  house,  I  say ! 

Don  Ferd.  [Coming  forward.']  Dear  sir,  what 'a  the  matter? 

Don  Jer.  Why,  thi^  Israelite  here  has  t2ie  impudence  to  say 
yonr  sister's  ugly. 

Don  Ferd.  He  must  be  either  blind  or  insolent 

Isaac.  So,  I  find  they  are  ail  in  a  story.  Egad,  I  believe  I 
have  gone  too  iar !  [4«Se, 

Don  Ferd.  Sure,  sir,  there  must  bo  soma  mistake ;  it  cant 
be  my  sister  whom  he  has  seen. 

Don  Jtr.  'Sdeath  1  you  are  aa  great  a  fool  as  he  1  What 
mistake  can  there  be  ?  Did  not  I  lock  up  Louisa,  and  haven't 
I  the  key  in  my  own  pooket?  and  di<&i't  her  maid  show  him. 
into  the  dressing-room  ?  and  yet  you  talk  of  a  mistake  !  No, 
the  Portuguese  meant  to  insult  me — and.  but  that  this  roof 
protects  bim,  old  as- 1  am,  this  sward  should  do  me  juBtice.     . 

Isaac.  I  must  get  off  as  well  as  I  can — her  fortune  is  not 

tile  less  handsome  [Aside 

Duet. 

Aaod      BeHeve  me,  good  ih,  I  bb'ht  meant  to  afCaai  ; 

My  mutTMS  I  Ioyb,  and  I  value  my  friend ; 

To  win  bar  and  ired  her  is  still  my  reqnes^ 

Far  bailer  for  worse — and  I  Bweai  I  don't  joat. 


Dm  Jer,  Zoi 
Tiaat,       Hold  h\ 
Good 


>t  proToke  me,  my  n^  is  to  bigli  I. 


ly  n^  a  so 
n  bst,  I  beseecli  yon,  bia  age  ti  ao  Ugh  I' 
',  yan  're  loo  hot,  und  tbia  place  I  mnat  fly. 
DoiiJiT.  Yon 're  akoaTa  and  a  >o^  and  tbiiplaca  yon 'd.  beat  flj. 

Isaac.  Don  Jerome,  come  now,  let  us  lay  aside  all  jokingj 
and  be  serious. 

Don  Jer.  How  ? 

Isaac.  Ha  j  ha !  ha !  1 11  be  hanged  if  you  havm't  taken 
wy  abuse  of  your  daughter  seiionsly. 
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Don  Jer,  Yon  meant  it  so,  did  not  you? 

Itaai:.  0  mercy,  no !  a  joke — -juaC  to  try  how  angry  it  would 
make  you, 

Don  Jer.  Was  that  all,  i'Mth?  I  didn't  know  you  had 
beensuchaw^.  Ha!  hal  ha!  By  St.  lago !  you  made  me 
very  angry,  though.    Well,  and  you  do  thiuk  Louisa  handsome? 

Isaac.  Handsome !     Venue  da  MeiKcis  was  a  sibyl  to  her. 

Don  Jer.  Give  me  your  hand,  you  little  jocose  rogue ! 
Egad,  I  thought  we  had  been  dl  off; 

Don  Ferd.  So !  I  was  in  hopes  this  would  have  been  a 
quarrel ;  but  I  find  the  Jew  is  too  auniiing.  [Atide. 

Dim  Jer,  Ay,  this  gusb  of  passion  has  madfr  ms  dry— I  un 
seldom  ruffled.  Order  some  wine  in  the  next  rooni^ — Let  us 
drink  the  poor  girl's  healUi.  Poor  Louisa!'  ugly,  eht  faa! 
ha!  ha!  'twas  a  very  goodjoke,  indeed! 

Isaae.  And  a  very  tnie  one,  for  all  that  [Atida.  . 

Don  Jer.  And,  Ferdinand,  I  insist  apon  your  dmldi^ 
success  to  my  friend. 

Don  Ferd.  Sir,  I  will  drink  enccess  to  my  Mend  wiHt  all 
my  heart. 

Don  Jer.  Come,  Uttle  Solomon,  if  any  spariia  of  anger  had 
remained,  this  would  be  the  only  way  to  quaoch  tlUm: 

Tmo 

A  bumper' of  good  liquor 


But  if  more  deep  the  qnairel, 
Wbf,  sooner  drain  the  banal 
Tbaii  be  the  bsteM  fellonr 
fhat  'l  ciabbed  when  be  'a  meDaw. 

A  bumper,  &o.  [Extiaii, 

Scene  IV. — Isaac's  Lod^ingt. 

Enter  Donba  Lodisa. 
Don.  Jjowa.  Was  ever  truant  daughter  ao  whimsically  cir- 
cumstanced as  I  am?  I  have  sent  my  intended  husband  to 
look  after  mylover — the  man  of  my  ialher's  choice  is  gone  to 
bring  me  the  man  of  my  own :  but  bow  dispiriting  is  this 
interval  of  expectation ! 
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Wliat  bard,  0  Time,  diMOTcr, 

Witb  wing!  fint  made  thee  DMTe) 
All  1  ime  it  wu  •ome  lorer 

Via  ne'er  had  left  hii  lore  I 

Por  wLo  that  once  did  pn>Ta 
The  Fengs  which  ablcDce  being*, 

ThoDgli  hat  iHM  ity 

Conld  pictnn  thee  irilh  wingtl 
What  baid.  Sec 
Enter  Don  Cablos. 
80,  friend,  ia  Antonio  found  ? 

Dcm  Oar.  I  could  not  meet  with  him,  lady ;  hot  I  doubt 
not  my  friend  Isaac  mil  be  here  with  him  presently. 

Don.  Ltmita.  Oh,  shame !  you  have  used  no  diligence.  Is 
this  your  courtesy  to  a  lady,  who  has  trusted  herself  to  your 
protection? 

Don  Car.  Indeed,  madam,  I  have  not  been  remiss. 

Don.  Loiiua.  Well,  well ;  hut  if  either  of  yoa  had  knomt 
how  each  moment  of  delay  weighs  upon  the  heart  of  her  who 
loves,  and  waits  the  object  of  her  love,  oh,  ye  would  not  then 
have  trifled  thus ! 

Don  Car.  -Alas,  I  know  it  well ! 

Don.  Lovi*a.  Were  you  ever  in  love,  then  ? 

Don  Car.  I  was,  lady  1  but,  while  I  have  life,  will  never  be  again. 

Don.  Lfyuisa.  Was  your  mistress  so  cruel  ? 

Don  Car.  If  she  had  always  been  so,  I  should  have  been 
happier. 

SOKU. 
Oh,  bad  mj  love  ne'ei  nniled  on  me, 

I  ne'er  had  knovii  nub  angniih ; 
But  tliink  how  hlae,  how  cmel  fh^ 

To  bid  me  iefl»o  to  laEgiiiiii ; 
To  hid  me  hope  her  hand  to  guiit 

Breathe  on  a,  flame  half  penih'd; 
And  then,  with  cold  ajid  ^'d  ^^^^J■^TT^ 

To  kill  the  hope  ihe  cheiish'd. 
Not  worse  his  fate,  who  on  a  wrec^ 

That  drove  as  winds  did  blow  it, 
Silent  had  left  the  shatter'd  deck, 

To  £nd  a  graie  belon  '' 


The  wreck  mul  aink  «r«  neM  it  I 
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Don  LowUa.  Am  I  live,  liere  is  your  finend  coming  witb 
Antonio  1     1 11  retire  for  a  moment  to  aurpriae  liiin.       [Eieit. 

Enter  IsAic  and  Don  Amtohio. 

Don  Ant.  Indeed,  my  good  friend,  you  muat  be  miBtaken. 
Clara  d'AImanza  in  love  with  me,  and  employ  you  te  bring  me 
to  meet  her !     It  ia  impossible  I 

Isaac.  That  you  shall  see  in  an  inatant.  Carlos,  where  is 
the  lady  ? — [Dos  Carlos  points  to  the  door.]  In  the  next 
room,  ia  ehe? 

Don  Ant.  Nay,  if  that  lady  is  really  here,  ahe  certunly 
wants  me  to  conduct  her  to  a  dear  friend  of  mine,  who  haa 
long  been  her  lover. 

Isaac.  Paha!  I  tell  you  'tis  no  such  thing — ^you  are  the 
man  ahe  wants,  and  nobody  but  you.  Here 's  ado  to  persuade 
you  to  take  a  pretty  girl  that 's  dyii^  for  you  ! 

Don  Ant.  But  I  have  no  affection  for  this  lady. 

Itaac.  And  you  have  for  Louisa,  hey  ?  But  take  my  word 
for  it,  Antonio,  you  have  no  chance  there — so  you  may  as  well 
aeciu^  the  good  that  ofFera  itself  to  you, 

Don  Ant.  And  could  you  reconcile  it  to  your  conscience  to 
supplant  your  friend  ? 

Isaac.  Pish  I  Conscience  has  no  more  to  do  with  gallantry 
than  it  haa  with  poiitica.  Why,  you  are  no  honest  fellow  ^ 
lore  can't  make  a  rogue  of  you — so  come,  do  go  in  and  speak 
to  her,  at  leaat 

Don  Ant.  Well,  I  have  no  objection  to  that. 

Isaac,  \ppms  the  door.]  There— there  she  ia — yonder  by 
the  window — get  in,  do. — [Pushes  him  in,  and  half  shuts  tkt 
door.'\  Now,  Carlos,  now  I  shall  hamper  him,  I  warrant ! 
Stay,  1 11  peep  how  they  go  on.  Egad,  he  looks  confoundedly 
posed !  Now  she 's  coaxing  him.  See,  Carlos,  be  begins  to 
come  to — ay,  ay,  he  '11  soon  forget  his  conscience. 

Don  Car.  Look — now  they  are  both  laughing  1 

Isaac.  Ay,  so  they  are — yea,  yea,  they  are  laughing  at  that 
dear  friend  he  talked  of — ay,  poordevil,  they  have  outwitted  him 

Don  Car.  Now  he 's  kissing  her  hand. 

Isaac.  Yes,  yes,  'iaith.  they're  t^reed — ^he'a  caught,  he's 
entangled.  My  dear  Carlos,  we  have  brought  it  about.  Oh, 
this  little  cunning  head !     I  'm  a  Machiavel— a  very  Machiavel! 

Don  Car.  I  hear  somebody  inquiring  for  you — I  Tl  see  who 
it  is.  '  [Exit 
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B^-enter  Don  Antokio  amJ  Dokna  Locisa. 

Don  Ant.  Well,  my  good  friend,  this  lady  baa  so  endrely 
convinced  me  of  the  certainty  of  your  succesB  at  Don  Jerome's, 
dutt  I  DOW  resign  my  pretensions  there. 

Iiaae.  Yon  never  did  a  wiser  thing,  believe  ine ;  and.  ms  for 
deceiving  your  friend,  that 's  nothing  at  al\ — tricking  ie  all  fair 
in  love,  isnt  it,  ma'am?' 

Doit,  Louisa.  Certainly,  eir ;  and  I  am  particularly  glad  t« 
find  you  are  of  that  opinion. 

JtiuK.  0  Ind !  yes,  ma'am — ^let  any  one  outwit  me  that  can, 
I  say  I  But  here,  let  me  join  your  hands.  TheFe,  you  lucky 
rogue !  I  wish  you  happily  married,  flrom  the  bottom  of  ray  soul ! 

Don.  Lovita.  And  I  am  sure,  if  you  wish  it,  no  one  else 
should  prevent  it. 

Isaac.  Now,  Antonio,  we  are  rivals  no  more ;  so  let  us  be 
friends,  will  you  ? 

Don  Ant.  With  all  my  heart,  Isaac. 

Isaac.  It  is  not  every  man,  let  me  teU  you,  that  would  have 
taken  such  paina,  or  been  so  generous  to  a  rival. 

Don  Ant.  No,  'faith,  I  don't  believe  there  'a  another  beside 
yourself  in  all  Spain. 

Jaoac.  Well,  hut  yon  resign  all  pretensions  to  the  other 
lady? 

Don  Ani.  That  I  do,  most  sincerely, 

Isaac.  I  doubt  you  have  a  little  hankering  there  stiU. 

Don  Ant.  None  in  the  least,  upon  my  soul. 

Isaac.  I  mean  after  her  fortune, 

Dob  Ant.  No,  believe  me.  You  are  heartily  welcome  to 
every  thing  she  has. 

Igaae.  Well,  i'  faith,  you  have  the  best  of  the  bargain,  as  to 
beanty,  twenty  to  one.  Now  1 11  tell  you  a  secret — I  am  to 
carry  off  Louisa  this  very  «vening, 

Don.  Iiouiaa.  Indeed ! 

I»aac.  Yes,  she  has  swom  not  to  take  a  husband  fixim  her 
father's  hand — eo  I  've  persuaded  him  to  trust  her  to  walk 
with  me  in  the  garden,  ratd  then  we  shall  give  him  the  slip. 

Don.  LoHtM.  And  is  Don  Jerome  to  know  nodiing  of  this? 

Isaac.  O  Lud,  no !  there  lies  the  jest  Don't  you  see  that, 
\ij  this  step,  I  oveivreadi  him?    I  shall  be  entitled  to  the 

frl's  fortune,  without  Eettliu^  a  ducat  ou  her.     Ha !  ha !  ha  I 
'm  t  cunning  Aag,  ao't  I  ?  a  sly  little  villain,  eh  ? 
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Don  Ant.  Ha !  faa !  ha !  yon  are  indeed  I 

Isaac.  Roguish,  you'll  say,  but  keen,  hey?     deyilish  keen? 

Don  Ant.  So  yon  are  indeed — keen — vety  keen. 

Iiaae.  And  what  a  laugh  we  ahall  have  at  Don  Jerome's 
when  the  truth  comes  out !  hey  ? 

Don.  Louisa.  Yes,  1 11  answer  for  it,  we  shall  have  a  good 
laugh  when  the  truth  comes  out     Ha  I  ha !  ha  1 

Ee-enter  Don  Gablos. 

Don  Car.  Here  are  the  dancers  come  to  practise  the  £m 
d>^o  you  intended  to  hare  honoured  Donna  Louisa  with. 

Isaac.  Oh,  I  shan't  want  them ;  but,  as  I  must  pay  them, 
1 11  see  a  caper  for  my  money.    WiU  you  excuse  me  ? 

Don.  Louisa.  Willingly. 

Isaac.  Here  'b  my  &iend,  whom  you  may  command  for  any 
serrice.  Madam,  your  most  obedient — Antonio,  I  wish  you 
d  happiness. — [Aside.]  Oh,  the  eaey  Uodchead !  vfaat  a  tool 
I  have  made  of  bim ! — ^This  was  a  mflsteipiece  I  [Eteit. 

Dor.  Louisa.  Carlos,  will  you  be  my  guard  agaio,  and  con- 
vey me  to  the  convent  of  St.  Catharine? 

Don  Ant.  Wl^,  Louisa — why  should  yon  go  there  ? 

Dfm.  LoiMsa.  I  have  my  reasons,  and  you  must  not  be  seen 
to  g»  tnlh  Tse;  I  shall  write  Srom.  thence  to  my  father; 
p«i£apB,  when  he  finds  what  he  has  driven  me  to,  he  may 
rrient. 

Den  Ant.  I  have  no  hope  £n»n  him.  0  Lotdsa !  in  t^ieae 
arms  should  he  your  sanctnaiy. 

Don.  Lovita.  Be  patient  but  for  a  little  while — my  father 
cninot  force  nte  &om  thence.  But  let  me  see  you  there  before 
erfining,  and  I  will  explain  myself. 

Don  Ant.  1  shall  obey. 

Con.  Lomta.  Come,  Mend.  Antoiuo,  Carlos  h«3  been  a 
loror  hiioBelf. 

Don  Ant.  Then  he  knows  the  value  of  his  tmst 

T>tm  Car.  Ton  shall  not  find  me  unfeithful. 

Tbio. 

SftFt  pity  tterer  kavM  ttie  gaatlt  bteaxt 
Vhue  love  luu  bcea  KcsJTed  a  welcome  guent ; 
Ab  waodering  saints  poor  hnU  have  sacred  mode. 
He  halkn's  ereiy  heait  he  once  bu  svaj'd. 
And,  wten  tis  presence  we  no  longer  share, 
MB  loaves  compwiion  as  ■  relic  uere,  [JEsmiA 

z  3 
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ACT  III. 

SoENE  I. — A  Library  tn^DoN  Jerome's  House. 
,  Enter  Don  Jebome  and  Servant. 

Don  Jer.  Why,  I  never  was  bo  amazed  in  my  life !  Iiouisa 
gone  off  with  Isaac  Mendoza!  Wliat!  ateal  away  with  the 
very  man  whom  I  wanted  her  to  marry — elope  -mXh  her  own 
husband,  as  it  were — it  ia  impossible ! 

SsT.  Her  maid  says,  sir,  they  had  your  leave  to  viulk  in  the 
garden  while  you  were  abroad.  The  door  by  the  shmbbeiy 
was  found  open,  and  they  have  not  been  heard  of  since.    [Exit. 

DanJer.  Well.it  is  the  mostunaccountable  affair!  'sdeathl 
there  ia  certainly  some  infernal  mysteiy  in  it  I  can't  compre- 
hend I 

Enter  Sccokd  Servant,  with  a  letter. 

Ser.  Here  is  a  letter,  sir,  &om  Sigaor  Isaac.  [Exit. 

Don  Jer.  So,  so,  this  will  eiplain— ay,  Isaac  Mendoza— let 

me  see [Beads. 

Dearett  Sir, 

You  mutt,  doubtless,  be  much  surprised  at  my  flight  mth  your 
daughter! — yes,  faith,  and  well  I  m^ — /  had  the  happiness 
to  gain  her  heart  at  ourflnt  interview. — The  devil  you  had ! — 
B-ut,  she  having  unfortunately  made  a  vow  not  to  receive  a  hue- 
band  from  your  hands,  I  teas  obliged  to  comply  with  her  ichim ! 
— So,  so ! — We  shall  shortly  throw  ourselves  at  your  feet,  and 
I  hope  you  teill  have  a  blessing  ready  for  one,  who  mil  then  be 
your  son-in-laui,  Isaao  Mendoza. 

A  whim,  hey?  "Why,  the  devU'a  in  tie  girl.  I  think!  This 
morning,  she  would  die  sooner  than  have  him,  and  before 
evening  she  runa  away  with  him!  Well,  well,  my  will's 
accomplished — let  the  motive  be  what  it  will — and  the  Por- 
ti^ese,  sure,  will  never  deny  to  fulfil  the  rest  of  the  article. 

JRe-enter  Servamt,  mth  another  letter. 

Ser.  Sir,  here 's  a  man  below,  who  says  he  brought  this 

from  my  young  lady,  Donna  Louisa.  [Exit, 

Don  Jer,  How  !    yes,  it  'a  my  daughter's  hand,  indeed ! 

Lord,  there  was  no  occasion  for  them  both  to  write;  well) 

lei 's  see  what  she  says [Eeada. 

My  dearest  Father, 
How  shall  I  entreat  your  pardon  for  the  raah  step  I  hav4 
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takm—kax  eonfets  the  motive* — Pish!  hasn't  Taaao  just  told 
me  t'le  motiTe  ? — one  would  think  thej  weren't  together  when 
they  yitote.—IJ  I  have  a  xphit  too  reientful  of  ill  wage,  I  han 
also  a  heart  as  eatily  affected  by  hmdneea. — So,  so,  here  tha 
whole  matter  coniea  out ;  her  resentment  for  Antonio's  ill 
naage  has  made  her  sensible  of  Isaac's  kindness — jes,  yes,  it 
is  all  plain  enough.  Well. — lam  not  married  yet,  though  with 
aman,  lam  convinced,  adores  me. — Yes,  yes,  I  dare  say  Isaac 
is  very  fond  of  her. — But  I  thaU  anxiously  ea^ct  your  answer. 
Ml  lehick,  ghotdd  I  be  so  fortunate  as  to  receive  your  consent, 
you  vriU  make  completely  ka}q)y  your  ever  affeetionatt  daughter, 

,  LociSA. 

MyconsentI  to  be  sure  she  shall  have  it !  E^.IwasneTer 
better  pleased — I  have  fulfilled  my  resolution — I  knew  I 
should.     Oh,  there 's  nothing  like  obatiniuy !     Lewis  1   {Calls 

Re-enter  Servant, 
Let  the  man,  who  brought  tho  last  letter,  wait;  and  get  me  a 
pen  and  ink  below.— [Ejfit  Sebyakt.]     I  am  impatient  to  set 
pool  Louisa's  heart  at  rest.     Holloa!  Lewis!  Sancho!  [Calis. 


See  that  there  be  a  noble  supper  provided  in  the  saloon  to- 
night ;  serve  up  my  best  vrinea,  and  let  me  have  music,  d'ya 
hear? 

Ser.  Yes,  sir. 

Don  Jer.  And  order  all  my  doors  to  be  thrown  open; 
admit  all  guests,  with  masks  or  without  masks. — [Eiteuni 
Sehvakts.]  I'  fidth,  we  11  have  a  night  of  it !  and  1 11  let 
"hem  see  how  merry  an  old  man  can  bo. 


Ob,  the  dnya  when  I  wu  jonng, 

When  I  Iflngh'd  in  ftrtnne'i  spile ; 
lUk'd  of  loTa  the  whole  da;  lon^, 

And  with  nectar  crown'd  the  night ! 
Then  it  ma.  old  fiither  Care, 

Little  reck'd  1  of  thy  ^wn  ; 
Half  Ih J  malice  yonth  could  b«M, 

And  the  rest  n  bumper  drown. 


Tnith,  they  ny,  liei  in  a  veU, 
Wty,  I  TOW  I  ne'er  could  lee; 

Let  the  water  drinkers  tell. 
There  it  alwaj't  Uy  for  im: 
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For  wlien  iparkting  vuw  went  hhdi^ 

ITeTer  >aw  I  &Ueh<»d'>  marilt; 
Bat  Btill  boneat  truth  I  found 

In  ttie  bottom  of  each  Saak. 

Tnie,  at  lengtti  m;  ngoni's  dawn, 

I  liflTS  yeart  to  bring  detn  j ; 
Paw  the  locks  that  now  I  own. 

And  the  few  I  have  are  grey. 
Tet,  old  Jerorae,  tfaoa  majri  boai^ 

WbJIo  thy  ipiiili  do  not  tuej 
Stilt  beoeath  thy  sse'a  frost 

Glow,  a  spark  of  youthful  fire,  [JJWt 

Scene  II. — The  New  Piazza. 
Enter  Dok  Feedihamd  and  Lopez. 

Don  Ferd.  Vfhat,  could  you  gather  no  tidings  of  her?  noi 
goesa  where  she  wbs  gone  ?     0  Clam !  Clara ! 

Lop.  In  truth,  sir,  I  could  not.  That  she  was  run  away 
from  her  father,  was  in  everybody's  mouth;  and  that  Dob 
Guzman  was  in  pursuit  of  her,  was  alao  a  very  common  report. 
Where  she  was  gone,  or  what  was  become  of  her,  no  on&  could 
take  upon  them  to  say. 

Don  Ferd.  'Sdeath  and  fury,  joa  Uockhead!  she  can't  be 
out  of  Seville. 

Lop.  So  I  said  to  myself,  sir.  'Sdeath  and  fury,  you  block- 
head, says  I,  she  can't  be  out  of  Seville.  Then  soma  said, 
she  had  hanged  herself  for  love ;  and  others  have  it,  Doa  An- 
tonio had  c&rried  her  off. 

Don  Ferd.  Tia  feJse,  scoundrel !  no  one  said  thaL 

X<>p.  Then  I  misunderstood  them,  sir. 

Don  Ferd.  Go,  fool,  get  home  I  and  never  let  me  seo  tot 
again  till  you  bring  me  news  of  her. — [Eirit  Lopez.]  Oh, 
how  my  fondness  for  this  ungrateful 'girl  has  hurt  my  dis- 

EnterlsAM}. 

Isaac.  So,  I  have  her  safe,  and  have  only  to  find  a  priest 
to  marry  us.  Antonio  now  may  marry  CWo,  or  not,  if  he 
pleases. 

Don  Ferd.  What !  what  was  that  you  said  of  Clan  ? 

Isaac.  Oh,  Ferdinand!  my  brother-in-law  that  shall  be, 
who  thought  of  meeting  yon  ? 

Don  Ferd.  But  what  of  Clara? 

Itaao.  I'faith,  you  shall  hear.     This  morning,  w  Z  «H 
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coming  down,  I  met  a  pretty  damsd,  who  told  me  her  name 
was  Clara  d'Almanza,  and  begged  my  protection. 

Don  Ferd.  How! 

Isaac.  She  said  ahe  had  eloped  from  her  fether,  Don 
Gozman,  but  that  love  for  a  young  gentleman  in  SeTiUe  waa 
the  cause. 

Don  Ferd.  Oh,  Heavens  J  did  Bhe  txxdess  it  ? 

Iiaae.  Oh,  yes,  she  confessed  at  once.  But  then,  says 
she,  my  lover  is  not  informed  of  my  flight,  nor  suspects  my 
iatentiou. 

Don  Ferd.  {A2ide.'\  Dear  creature !  no  more  I  did  indeed  \ 
Oh,  I  am  the  happiest  fellow ! — [.dfowd.]  Well,  Isaac  ? 

Itaae.  Why  then  she  entreated  me  to  find  him  out  for  her, 
and  bring  him  to  her. 

Don  Ferd.  Good  Heavens,  how  luoiy !  WeU,  come  along; 
let 's  lose  no  time.  [Pulling  him. 

Isaac.  Zooks  !  where  are  we  to  go  ? 

Iktn  Ferd.  Why,  did  any  thing  more  pass? 

Isaac.  Any  thing  more !  yes  ;  the  end  on 't  was.  that  I  waa 
moved  with  her  speeches,  and  complied  with  her  desires. 

Don  Ferd.  Well,  and  where  is  ahe  ? 

haac.  Where  ia  she!  why,  don't  T  tell  you?  I  compKed 
with  her  request,  and  left  her  safe  in  the  arms  of  her  lover. 

Don  Ferd.  'Sdeatli,  you  trifle  with  me! — I  have  Beverseen 
her. 

Iiaae.  You !  0  Lud,  no  I  how  the  devil  should  you  ?  Twaa 
Antonio  she  wanted ;  and  with  Antonio  I  left  her. 

Don  Ferd.  [Atide.]  Hell  and  madness!— [^ioud.]  What, 
Antonio  d'ErcdUa? 

Jiaae.  Ay,  ay,  the  very  man;  and  the  best  part  of  it  was, 
he  was  shy  of  taiing  ier  at  first.  He  talked  a  good  deal  about 
honour,  and  conscience,  and  deceiving  some  dear  friend ;  but, 
Iiord,  we  soon  overruled  that ! 

Don  Ferd.  You. did! 

Isaac.  Oh,  yes,  presently. — Sudi  deceit!  says  he. — Pish! 
Bays  liie  la^,  tricking  b  all  fair  in  love.  But  then,  my  friend, 
says  he. — Psha  I-  damn  your  friend,  says  I.  So,  poor  wretch, 
he  has  no  chance. — Nt>,  no  ;  he  magr  Imng  himself  as  soon  bb 
he  pleases. 

Don  Ferd.  I  must  go,  oc  I  shall  betn^  nrfself.         \Ainde. 

Isaac.  But  stay,  Ferdinand,  you  ha'n't  beard  the  best  of  tlM 
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Don  Ferd.  Curse  on  your  joke ! 

Isaac.  Good  lack!  wbat's  the  matter  now?  I  thought  ta 
have  diverted  you. 

2*011  Ferd.  Be  racked !  tortured  I  damned ! 

haae.  Why,  sure  you.are  not  the  poor  devil  of  a  lover,  are 
you  ?— I'  faith,  aa  sure  as  can  be,  he  is !  This  is  a  better  joha 
than  f  other.     Ha !  ha !  ha ! 

Don  Ferd.  What!  do  you  laugh?  you  vile,  mischievoug 
varlet!— [Coiiari  At'm,]  But  that  you 're  beneath  my  anger, 
I  'd  tear  your  heart  out !  \ThTOwa  him  from  him. 

leaac.  0  mercy !  here  'a  usage  for  a  brother-in-law ! 

Don  Ferd.  But,  hark  ye,  rascal!  tell  mo  directly  where 
these  iaise  friends  are  gone,  or,  by  my  eoul [Drmm. 

Isaac.  For  Heaven's  -Bake,  now,  my  dear  brothet-ia-law, 
don't  be  in  a  rage !  I  'U  recollect  as  well  as  I  can. 

Don  Ferd.  Be  quick  then ! 

I»aac.  I  ■will,  I  will !— but  people's  memories  differ;  some 
have  a  treacherous  memory :  now  mine  is  a  cowardly  memory 
— it  takes  to  its  heels  at  sight  of  a  drawn  sword,  it  does, 
i'£uth;  and  I  could  aa  soon  fight  as  recollect. 

Bon  Ferd.  Zounds !  tell  me  the  truth,  and  I  won't  hurt 
you. 

Jiaac.  No,  no,  I  know  you  won't,  my  dear  brother-in-law; 
but  that  ilMooking  thing  there 

Don  Ferd.  What,  then,  you  won't  tell  me? 

Isaac.  Yes,  yes,  I  will ;  I  '11  tell  you  all,  upon  my  soul  !— 
but  why  need  you  Hsten,  aword  in  hand? 

Don  Ferd.   Why,  there. — [Puts  up.]     Now. 

Isaac.  Why,  then,  I  believe  they  are  gone  to — that  ia,  my 
friend  Carlos  told  me,  he  had  left  Donna  Clara — dear  Fe^ 
dinand,  keep  your  hands  off — at  the  convent  of  Sl  Catha- 
rine. 

Don  Ferd.   St.  Catharine  ! 

Isaac.  Yes ;  and  that  Antonio  was  to  come  to  her  there. 

Don  Ferd.  Is  this  the  truth? 

Itaac.  It  is  indeed;  and  all  I  know,  as  I  hope  for  life ! 

Don  Ferd.  Well,  coward,  take  your  life  I  'tie  that  false,  die- 
honourable  Antonio,  who  shall  feel  my  vengeance. 

Isaac.  Ay,  ay,  kill  him;  cut  his  throat,  and  welcome, 

Don  Ferd.  But,  for  Clara!  infamy  on  her!  she  is  sot 
worth  my  resentment 

Isaac.  No  more  she  is,  my  dear  brother-m-law.     I'&itb,  I 
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would  DOt  be  angry  about  her;   she  is  not  worth  it,  ia- 
deed. 

Don  Ferd.  Tis  false  I  she  is  worth  the  enmity  of  princes ! 

Isaac.  True,  true,  so  she  ia;  and  I  pilj  you  exceedingly 
for  having  lost  her. 

Don  Ferd.  'Sdeatb,  yoa  rascal !  how  durst  you  talk  of  pity- 
ing me? 

Isaac.  Oh,  dear  brother-in-law,  I  beg  pardon  I  I  don't  pity 
you  in  the  least,  upon  my  soul ! 

Don  Ferd.  Get  hence,  fool,  and  provoke  me  no  further ; 
nothing  but  your  insignificance  saves  you ! 

Iiaac.  [Aside.]  Ttmb,  then,  my  ineigniflcance  ia  the  heat 
friend  I  have. — [Alcud.]  I'm  going,  dear  Ferdinand. — 
[A^e.]  What  a  curat  hot-headed  bully  it  is ! 

[Exeunt  aevercdly. 
SoEBE  III. — The  Qarden  of  the  Convent 
Enter  Donna  Louisa  ani  Donna  Claba. 

Don.  Louisa.  And  yon  really  wish  my  brother  may  not  find 
you  out  ? 

Don.  Clara.  Why  else  have  I  concealed  myself  under  this 
disguise? 

Don.  Loiiiia.  Why,  perhaps,  because  the  dress  becomes 
you ;  for  you  certainly  din't  intend  to  be  a  nun  for  life. 

Don.  Clara.  If,  indeed,  Ferdinand  had  not  offended  me  so 
last  night 

Don.  Louisa.  Come,  come,  it  was  his  fear  of  losing  you 
made  him  so  rash. 

Don.  Clara.  Well,  you  may  think  me  cruel,  hut  I  swear,  if 
he  were  here  this  instant,  I  believe  I  should  foi^ve  him. 


Bj  him  we  lore  ofieDded, 

Hdw  loon  our  anger  fliu  I 
One  daj  aput,  'tit  ended; 

SeJidd  him,  and  it  dies. 
IaM  night,  yoni  Toving  brotlier. 

Bonded,  I  bade  depart; 
And  sure  hi)  mde  preBumption 

Deseived  to  lose  mj  heart. 
Tet,  vren  he  now  before  m^ 

In  ipite  of  injured  pride, 
I  fear  my  eyes  would  pardOD 

Before  my  tongue  coald  chjdt. 
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Don.  Louisa.  I  protest,  Clara,  I  ahaH  begin  to  thmk  job 

are  eerionslj  resolved  to  eDter  oa  your  probation. 

Don.  Clara.  And,  aerioosly,  I  very  nuu^  doubt  wbetber  the 
chuxcter  of  a  mm  would  not  become  me  best 

Don.  Louisa.  Wby,  to  be  aure,  the  cbaraeter  of  a.  nm  ii 
a  verj  becoming  one  at  a  masquerade;  bat  no  pi«t^  woman, 
in  her  senses,  ever  thought  of  taking  the  Teil  for  abore  ■ 
ni^t. 

Don.  Clara.  Yonder  I  see  your  Aatanio  is  returned — I  shall 
only  intenrupt  you;  ah,  Louisa,  with  what  happy  eagerness 
you  turn  to  look  for  him !  [Exit. 

EnUr  Dox  A»toiuo~ 

Don  Ant.  Well,  my  Lomaa,  any  news  since  I  left  yon? 

Don.  Louiaa.  None.  The  messenger  is  not  yet  returned 
from  my  fether. 

Don  Ant.  Well,  I  confess,  I  do  not  perceive  what  we  are 
to  eipect  from  him, 

Don.  Louisa.  I  shall  be  easier,  however,  in  having  made 
the  trial :  1  do  not  doubt  your  sincerity,  Antonio ;  but  then 
is  a  chilling  air  around  poverty,  that  often  kiQa  affection,  tiiat 
was  not  ntu^ed  in  it  If  we  would  make  love  our  boasehaU 
god,  ne  had  best  secure  him  a  confcwtable  roof. 

SoKii. — Don  Aiitonm. 

Eov  of^  LoniiB,  haal  than  told, 

(Hot  wilt  than  the  taoi  twaol  din«0 
Than  wouldat  not  lose  Antonio's  loTS 

To  leigii  the  paitnei  of  a  throoe. 
And  by  tnoH  lips,  tbat  spolte  to  Had, 

And  b;  tbat  hand,  Tte  preii'd  ta  miiK, 
To  be  the  lord  of  wealth  »id  power, 

S7  HeaTem,  I  would  not  put  with  tliiiie  I 

Then  how,  my  mil,  cao  m  be  fuar. 

Who  own  what  kii^idomi  covJd  nctbilrl 
Of  fhia  true  heart  thou  >h^t  In  qoeoD, 

In  serving  thee,  a  mon&ick  I. 
Tbni  uncontiDll'd,  in  matual  hlaiMy 

I  rich  in  love's  eihauatlai*  mine. 
Do  thou  anateli  treasures  ixom  my  llp% 

And  I'll  lako  kingdoms  bact  from  thine ! 

Enter  Majd,  with  a  IrttM. 
Don,  Louisa,  My  father's  answer,  I  suppose. 
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UiH*  Ant.  My  dearest  Louisa,  yon  may  be  assured  that  it 
contains  nothing  but  threats  and  reproaches. 

Don.Louim.  Let  ns  see,  howeyer. — [Beads,]  Dearest  daugh- 
ter, make  your  lover  happy ;  you  have  my/vU  eonamt  to  marry 
M  your  whim  has  <ho»en,  but  bs  sure  come  home  and  tap  tttith 
your  affectionate  father. 

J)onATit.  You  jest,  Louisa! 

Don.  Louka.  [Gives  him  the  letter.']     Read !  read  1 

Don  Ant.  'Tis  so,  by  Heavens  !  Sure  there  must  be  some 
mistake ;  but  that 's  none  of  our  bosineBS. — Now,  Lonisa,  you 
h&ve  DO  excuse  for  delay. 

Don.  Loidia.  Shall  we  not  then  return  and  thank  Toy  hr 
ther? 

Don  Ant.  But  first  let  the  priest  pat  it  out  of  his  power  to 
recall  his  word. — 1 11  fly  to  procure  one. 

Don.  Louisa.  Nay,  if  you  part  with  me  again,  perhaps  you 
maj  lose  me. 

Don  Ant.  Come  then — there  is  a  friar  of  a  ne^^hboanng 
eonvant  is  my  friend ;  yoa  have  already  been  diverted  by  the 
loanners  of  a  nnnnery ;  let  us  see  i^ether  there  is  lees  hypo- 
cri^  among  the  holy  fathers. 

Pon.  Louisa.  I'm  afraid  not,  Astonio — for  in  re%i<Hi,  aa 
in  friendship,  they  who  profess  most  are  ever  the  least  sincere. 
[Essewit. 
Be-miter  Dokka  Clara. 


Heigho !  love  may  perhaps  excuse  the  laduess  of  an  elope- 
ment from  one's  friend,  but  I  am  sure  nothing  bnt  the  pre- 
sence of  the  man  we  love  can  support  it  Ha !  what  do  I 
see :  Ferdinand,  as  I  live,  how  covdd  he  gain  admission  ?  By 
potent  gold,  I  su^raee,  as  Antonio  did.  How  eager  and  dis 
turbed  he  seems  !     He  shall  not  know  me  as  yet. 

[Lets  down  her  wU 
Enter  Don  Fekdimahd. 

Don  Ferd.  Yes,  those  were  certwnly  they — my  information 
was  right.  [ffoiny. 

Don.  Clara.  [Stops  htm.]  Fmy,  signor,  what  is  your  busi- 
ness here  ? 

Don  Ferd.  No  matter — ^no  matter !     Ob,  they  stop. — [Look* 
out,]     Yes,  that  is  the  perfidious  Clara  indeed ! 
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Don.  Clara.  So,  a  jealous  error — I  'm  glad  to  see  him  so 
moved.  [Awida. 

Don  Ferd  Her  disguUe  can't  conceal  her — no,  no,  I  know 
her  too  well. 

Don.  Clara.  [Aiiie.]  Wonderful  diGcemment! — [AUmd.] 
But,  fiignor 

Don  Ferd.  Be  quiet,  good  nun;  don't  tease  me! — Br 
Heavens,  she  leans  upon  bis  arm,  hangs  fondly  on  It  I     O 

Don.  Clara.  But,  signer,  who  is  it  you  want? 
Don  Ferd.  Not  you,  not  you,  so  pr'ythee  don't  tease  me. 
Yet  pray  stay — gentle  nun,  was  it  not  Donna  Clara  d'Almanza 
just  parted  from, you? 

Don.  Clara.  Clara  d'Almanza.  signer,  is  not  yet  out  of  the 
garden. 

Don  Ferd.  Ay,  ay,  I  knew  I  was  right !     And  pray  is  not 
that  gentleman,  now  at  the  porch  with  her,  Antonio  d'Ercilla? 
Don.  Clara.  It  is  indeed,  'signor. 

Don  Ferd.  So,  so ;  now  but  one  question  more — oan  you 
inform  me  for  what  purpose  they  have  gone  away  ? 
Don.  Clara.  They  are  gone  to  be  married,  I  believe. 
Don  Ferd.  Very  well — enough,     Now  if  I  don't  mar  their 
redding  I  lEtdt. 

Don.  Clara.  [Unveils.]  I  thought  jealousy  had  made  lovera 
quick-sighted,  but  it  has  made  mine  blind.     Louisa's  stoiy 
accounts  to  me  for  this  error,  and  I  am  glad  to  find  I  have 
power  enough  over  him  to  make  him  so  unhappy.     But  why 
should  not  I  be  present  at  his  surprise  when  undeceived  ? 
When  he 's  through  the  porch,  1 11  follow  him;  and,  perhaps, 
Louisa  shall  not  singly  be  a  bride. 
Song. 
Adiea,  thou  dieaij  pile,  where  never  die* 
The  Bullen  echo  of  repentant  aighi ! 
Ye  Bitler  mounier)  of  each  lonelj  cell. 
Inured  to  hymns  and  sorrow,  fere  j-e  wdl  I 
For  happief  scenea  I  fly  this  darkBome  grore,  . 

To  lajnta  a  prison,  but  a  tomb  to  love  1  [Emt 

Scene  IV. — A  Court  before  the  Priory. 
Enttr  Isaac,  croanng  the  etage,  Don  Antonio /oUoicui;. 
Don  Ant.  What,  my  friend  Isaac  ! 

Isaac.  What,  Antonio  !  wish  me  joy !     I  have  Louisa  safe 
Don  Ant.  Have  you  ?    I  wish  you  joy  with  all  my  souL 
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laaao.  Yea,  1  am  come  here  to  procure  a  priest  to  mftrr;  ub. 
Dow  Ant.  So,  then,  we  are  both  oa  ttie  same  errand  ;  I  am 
come  to  look  for  Father  Paul. 

Itaac.  Hal  I  am  glad  on  't — bat,  i  'faith,  he  must  tack  m9 
first ;  my  lore  is  waiting. 

Don  Ant.  So  is  mine — I  leh  her  in  the  porch, 
Itaac.  Ay,  hot  I  am  in  haste  to  go  back  to  Don  Jerome 
Don  Ant.  And  so  am  I  too, 

haat.  Well,  perhaps  hell  save  time,  and  many  ua  both 
together — or  I  "U  be  your  father,  and  you  shall  be  mine. 
Come  along — but  you  "re  obliged  t«  me  for  all  this. 

Don  Ant.  Yes,  yes.  [ExeutU. 

SoEBE  V. — A  Boom  in  the  Priory. 

Fathbb  Paol,  Fathes  Fsakcis,  Father  Adgustinb,  and 

other  Fbiabs,  dUcovered  at  a  table  drinking. 

Glee  ahd  Chords, 

Tbia  bottle's  the  aun  of  oar  table, 

His  beuDi  ore  roijr  vine  '• 

We,  plaaeta,  that  are  not  aUe 

Without  hiB  help  to  ihina. 

Let  mirth  aod  glee  abound  I 

¥oa  '11  soon  grow  bright 

With  horroi/d  light. 

And  abine  Eia  ho  goes  round. 

Paul.  Brother  Francis,  toss  the  bottle  about,  and  give  me 
your  toast. 

Fran.  Have  we  drunk  the  abbess  of  SL  Ursuline? 

Paal.  Yes,  yea;  ahe  was  the  laat. 

Fran.  I'hen  1 11  give  you  the  blue-eyed  nun  of  St  Catlia- 

Paul.  With  all  my  heart. — [Dwift*.]  Pray,  brother  AngOB- 
tine,  were  there  any  benefactions  left  in  my  absence  ? 

Aug.  Don  Juan  Corduba  has  left  a  hundred  ducats,  to  re- 
member him  in  our  masses. 

Paul.  Has  he  ?  let  them  be  paid  to  our  wine-merchant, 
and  well  remember  him  in  our  cups,  which  will  do  just  as 
well.    Any  thing  mere  ?' 

Aug.  Yes ;  Baptista,  the  rich  miser,  who  died  last  week, 
has  bequeathed  ua  a  thousand  pistoles,  and  the  silver  lamp  he 
used  in  his  own  chamber,  to  bum  before  the  image  of  St, 
Anthony. 

Paul.  Twaa  well  meant,  but  we  11  employ  his  money  better 
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— Bsptiatft's  bounty  shall  light  the  living,  oot  the  AoaJL     St. 
Anthony  is  not  airaid  to  be  left  in  the  d^,  fhoogh  he  ms.— 

{EnocJdng-}     See  who 's  there. 

f  Faihsb  Fkahcib  goes  to  tht  door  and  optiu  it. 
Enter  Pobtee. 

Port.  Here's  one  without,  in  pressing  haste  to  speak  with 
father  Paul, 

Fran.  Brother  Paul! 

[Fateeb  Paul  coTnea  from  behind  a  curtain,  v>itk  a  glaa 
of  trine,  ajid  in  his  hand  a  piece  of  cake. 

Paul.  Here !  how  durst  you,  fellow,  thus  abruptly  break  in 
apon  onr  devotions  ? 

Port.  I  thought  they  were  finished. 

PavL  No,  they  were  not — were  they,  brother  Francis  ? 

Fran.  Not  by  a  bottle  each. 

Paid.  But  neither  you  nor  your  fellows  mark  how  the  Lours 
go ;  no,  you  mind  nothing  but  the  gratifyii^  of  your  appe- 
tites ;  ye  eat  and  swill,  and  sleep,  aod  gounnandise,  and  thrive, 
while  we  are  wasting  in  mortification. 

Port.  We  ask  no  more  than  nature  cravea. 

Paul.  Tis  false,  ye  have  more  appetites  than  hairs !  and 
your  fiushed,  sleek,  and  pampered  appearance  is  the  disgrace 
of  our  order — out  on 't !  If  jou  are  hungry,  can't  you  be  con- 
tent with  the  wholesome  roots  of  the  earth?  and,  if  you  are 
dry,  isn't  there  the  cryatal  Bpring?— [Dnnfa.]  Put  this 
away, — [^Oives  the  glass]  and  show  me  where  I'm  wanted. — 

EOBTER  drains  the  glass. — Paul,  going,  turns.]  So,  yoa  would 
re  drunk  it,  if  there  had  been  any  left!     Ah,  glutton t 
glnttun !  lEweunt. 

SoEKE  VI. — Ths  Court  h^ore  tA«  Priory, 
Entw  Isaac  and  Dok  Amotao. 
Iiaae.  A  plaguy  while  coming,  this  same  father  Paull— 
He's  detained  at  vespers,  I  suppose,  poor  fellow. 
Dim  Ant.  No,  here  be  comes. 

Ent^  Fathee  Paul. 
Good  &tlier  Paul,  I  crave  your  blessing. 

Itaae.  Yea,  good  fe±her  Paul,  we  are  come  to  beg  a  fiiTOOT. 
F«uL  What  is  it,  pray? 

Isaae.  To  marry  us,  good  father  Paul ;  and  in  tradi  Ohhi 
dost  look  d>e  very  priest  of  Hymen. 
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PomI.  In  short.  I  may  be  called  eo  ;  for  I  deal  in  repent- 
Baoe  and  mortification. 

Isaac.  No,  no,  tbou  seemeat  an  officer  of  Hymen,  becftnae 
thy  presence  Bpeaka  content  and  good  humour. 

Paul.  Alas !  my  appearance  is  deceitful.  Bloated  I  am, 
indeed  I  for  fasting  is  a  windy  recreation,  and  it  hath  swollen 
me  like  a  bladder. 

Don  Ant.  But  thou  haat  a  good  fresh  colora  in  thy  faoe, 
father ;  rosy,  i'  faith ! 

Paul.  Yes,  I  have  bluehed  for  mankind,  till  the  hue  of  my 
shame  is  as  fixed  as  their  vices. 

ItMU).  Good  man  I 

Paul.  And  I  have  laboured  too,  but  to  what  purpose  ?  they 
continue  to  sin  under  my  very  nose. 

Iiaae.  Efecka,  &ther,  I  should  have  guessed  as  much,  for 
your  nose  seems  to  be  put  to  the  blush  more  than  any  other 
part  of  your  iaoe. 

Paul.  Go,  you're  a  wag  1 

Don  Ant.  But,  to  the  purpose,  &tlier — will  you  offidate  for 
us? 

Paul.  To  join  young  people  thus  clandestinely  is  not  safe : 
and,  indeed,  I  have  in  my  heart  many  wdghly  reasons  against 
it. 

Don  AnL  And  I  have  jn  my  Hand  many  weighs  reasons 
for  it.  Isaac,  havrai't  yon  an  argument  or  two  in  our  favour 
about  you  ? 

haeic.  Yes,  yes  ;  here  is  a  most  unanswerable  purse. 

Patd.  For  ahame !  you  make  me  angry :  you  forget  who  I 
am,  and  when  importunate  people  have  forced  tiieir  trash- 
ay,  into  this  pocket,  here — or  into  this — irfiy,  then  the  sin 
was  theirs. — \_Theif  put  mon»y  into  kit  pocketa.^  Fie,  now  how 
you  distress  me  I  I  would  return  it,  but  thati  must  touch  it 
that  way,  and  so  wrong  my  oatli. 

Don  Ant.  Now  then,  come  with  us. 

laaac  Ay,  now  give  us  our  title  to  joy  and  rapture. 

PauL  Well,  when  your  hour  of  re^ntance  oomea,  don't 
blame  me. 

Don  Ant.  [Attde.~\  No  bad  caution  to  my  friend  Isaac. — 
[Moud.^  Well,  well,  father,  do  you  do  your  faxt,  and  I'll 
abide  the  consequence. 

Jtaae.  Ay,  and  so  will  I. 
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Enter  Donna  Louisa,  running. 

Don.  Lauua.  0  Antonio,  Ferdmand  is  at  the  porch,  and 
inquiring  for  ua. 

Itaac.  Who  ?  Bon  Ferdinand !  he 's  not  inquiring  for  me, 
I  hope. 

Don  Ant.  Fear  not,  my  love ;  T 11  soon  pacify  him. 

Isaac.  Egad,  jou  won't.  Actonio,  take  my  adVic*,  and  mn 
away ;  thia  Ferdinand  is  the  moat  unmerciful  dog,  and  has 
the  cuTsedest  long  aword ! — and,  upon  my  soul,  he  comes  on 
purpose  Co  cut  your  throat. 

Dim  Ant.  Never  fear,  never  fear. 

Isaac.  Well,  you  may  stay  if  you  will ;  but  1 11  get  aome 
one  to  marry  me;  for,  by  St.  la^o,  he  shall  never  meet  me 
again,  while  I  am  master  of  a  p^  of  heels. 

[Rttm  oat. — Donna  Louisa  lets  dotcn  her  veil. 
Enter  Dom  Fkrdinahd. 

Don  Ferd.  So,  air,  I  have  met  with  you  at  last. 

Don  Ant.  Well,  sir. 

Don.  Ferd.  Baae,  treacherous  man !  whence  can  a  lalsc, 
deceitful  soul,  like  yours,  borroiy  confidence  to  look  ao  nteadilj 
on  the  man  you  've  injured  ? 

Don.  Ant.  Ferdinand,  you  are  too  warm :  'tis  true  you  find 
me  on  the  point  of  wedding  one  I  loved  beyond  my  life  ;  bat 
no  argument  of  mine  prevailed  on  her  to  elope — I  scorn  de- 
ceit, as  much  as  you.  By  heaven  I  knew  not  that  ghe  had 
left  hei  father's  till  I  saw  her  ! 

Don  Ferd.  What  a  mean  excuse  1  You  have  wronged  your 
friend,  then,  for  one,  whose  wanton'  forwardness  anticipated 
your  treachery — of  this,  indeed,  jour  Jew  pander  informed 
.  me  ;  but  let  your  conduct  he  consistent,  and,  since  you  have 
dared  to  do  a  wrong,  follow  me,  and  show  you  have  a  spirit  to 

Don.  Louisa.  Antonio,  I  perceive  his  mistake — leave  him 
tome. 

Paul.  Friend,  you  are  rude,  to  interrupt  the  union  of  two 
wiUing  hearts. 

Don  Ferd.  No,  meddling  priest  I  the  hand  he  seeks  is 
mine. 

Paul.  If  GO,  111  proceed  no  further.  liady,  did  you  evef 
promise  thia  youth  your  hand? 

{To  DoHNA  LouiBA,  who  shakes  her  head 
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Don  Ferd.  Clara,  I  thank  you  for  your  silence — I  would 
not  have  heard  your  tongue  avow  such  falsity;  be't  your 
punishment  to  remember  I  havo  not  reproached  you. 

Enter  Dohha  Cja&a,  veiled. 
Don.  Clara.  What  mockery  is  this? 
Don  Feri.  Antonio,  you  are  protected  now,  but  we  shall 
meet 

lOoing,  DoMKA.  Glaiu  hold*  one  arm,  and  Donna  Louiu 
the  other. 

Duet. 
Don.  Lauita.  Turn  tbee  round,  I  pray  tlim. 

Calm  awhile  thy  lagc. 
D>yn.  Clara.  I  mart  help  to  Btay  thee, 
t  And  thy  wrath  auuage. 
Dm.  Loiata.  Cauldat  thou  not  diicoTer 

One  10  dear  ta  the«} 
Dm.  data.  Canat  then  be  a  Idtst, 

And  thiu  Ay  from  mel  [fiodtHinil. 

DonFerd.  How's  this?  Mysister!  Clara  too — I'm  con- 
founded. 

Don.  Louita.  Tis  even  so,  good  brother. 

Paul.  How !  what  impiety?  did  the  man  want  to  marry  his 
own  sbtor? 

Don.  LouUa.  And  ar'n't  you  ashamed  of  yourself  not  to 
know  your  own  slater? 

Don.  Clara.  To  drive  away  your  own  mistress 

Don.  LouUa.  Don't  you  see  how  jealousy  blinds  people? 

Don.  Clara.  Ay,  and  will  you  ever  be  jealous  again? 

Don  Ferd.  Never— never  1 — You,  sister,  1  know  will  foi^vo 
me — but  how,  Clara,  shall  I  presume 

Don.  Clara.  No,  no,  just  now  you  told  me  not  to  tease  you 
— "  Who  do  you  want,  good  signer?"  "  Not  you,  not  you ! " — 
Oh,  jou  blind  wretch!  but  swear  never  to  be  jealous  again, 
and  1 11  forgive  you. 

Don  Ferd.  By  all 

Don.  Clara.  There,  that  will  do— you  11  keep  the  oath  just 
as  well.  [Gives  her  hand. 

Don.  Loiiua.  But,  brodier,  here  is  one  to  whom  some  apo- 
logy is  due. 

Don  Ferd.  Antonio.  I  am  ashamed  to  think 

Don  Ant.  Not  a  word  of  excuse,  Ferdinand — I  have  not 
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been  in  hm  myself  witfaont  lettniing  that  a  Iotst'b  trnger 
shnild  nmex  be  resented.  But  oome— ^let  ns  retire  vith  tnin 
good&ther,  and  we  11  explaiii  to  70a  the  cause  of  this  enor. 

Glee  asd  Chobus. 
Oft  doM  HjniMO  anuta  la  b«ai 

Wordy  T«w>  of  fejgn'd  njud; 
^ell  lie  knowi  whm  they  'rs  nuco^ 

Narer  itoir  to  pre  renrd ; 
For  hit  glory  ia  to  prove 
Eind  to  thaw  who  wed  for  loie.  [Bxttaii. 

Scene  VII. — A  Grand  Saloon  in  Don  Jeboue's  Houm. 
Enter  DoK  Jbroke,  Lopsz,  and  Sertantb. 

Don  Jer.  Be  sure,  now,  let  every  thing  be  in  the  best  order 
' — let  all  m;  servants  have  cm  their  merriest  &ceB :  but  tell 
them  to  get  as  little  drunk  as  possible,  till  after  supper. — 
[Barrani  Sekvakts.]  80,  Lopez,  ^riiere 'a your  master?  sha'n't 
we  have  him  at  anpper  ? 

Lop.  Indeed,  1  believe,  not,  sir — ^he's  mad,  I  doabt!  I'm 
sure  he  has  frighted  me  from  him. 

Don  Jer.  Ay,  av,  he 's  after  some  wenoh,  I  sappoee :  a  young 
lakel    Well,  well,  well  be  menywithouthiia.  [ExULoeez. 

EnUr  a  Sektaht. 

Ser.  Sir,  here  is  Signor  Isaac.  \Ea»l. 

Enter  Isaao. 

Don  Jer.  So,  my  dear  son-in-law — there,  take  my  blessing- 
and  forgiveness.     Butwhere 'amy  daughter?  where 'a  Louisa? 

haae.  She 's  without,  impaaent  for  a  blessing,  but  almost 
afmd  to  enter. 

Don  Jtr.  Oh,  fly  and  bring  her  in. — [Emt  laAAO.]  Poor 
girl.  I  long  to  aee  her  pret^  nee. 

Isaac.  [WUkout.']  Come,  my  charmer  I  my  trembling  angel! 


DonJm-.  Cometomyarms,  my— ^[Sfciraiiwi.]  Wh; 
file  devil  have  we  here  1 

Itaao.  Nay,  Don  Jerome,  yon  pTomtaed  her  forgive 
aee  bow  the  dear  creatore  droc^  1 


oflb^Google 


M.  TU  J  THX  DPENKA.  856 

Bon  Jer.  Droops  indeed !  Why,  Gad  taks  me,  tha  is  old 
Margaret  1     Bat  viheie  's  my  diiughter  ?  vheie  'b  Louisa  ? 

Isaac.  Why,  here,  before  your  eyes— ni^,  don't  be  abashed, 
my  sweet  wife ! 

Don  Jer.  Wife  with  a  vengeance !  Why,  zounds,  yon  have 
not  mturied  tbe  Duenna! 

Dum.  [Kjiseting.']  Oh,  dear  papa !  you  11  not  disown  SM, 

Don  Jer.  Fapal  papa!  Why,  zounds,  your impodence  is  BS 
great  as  your  ugliness ! 

lioac.  Eise,  my  charmer,  go  throw  your  snowy  arms  abovt 
bis  neck,  and  convince  him  yon  arfr—  ■■ 

Duen.  Oh,  sir,  forgiv^mel  [Embracei  him. 

Don  Jffr.  Help!  murder! 

Enter  SEavAsra. 

Ser.  What's  the  matter,  sir? 

Don  Jer.  Why,  here,  this  damned  Jew  has  brought  an  old 
harridan  to  strangle  me.        , 

laaae.  Lord,  it  is  his  own  daughter,  and  he  is  so  hard- 
hearted he  won't  forgive  her ! 

Enttr  Don  Ahtoxio  and  DoKSALoDiaA;  they  kiud. 

Don  Jer.  Zounds  and  fiiry.'  what's  here  now?  \tiiO  sent 
for  yon,  sir,  and  who  the  devil  are  you? 

Don  Ant.  This  lady's  husband,  sir. 

Isaac.  Ay,  that  he  is,  1 11  be  awom;  for  I  left  them  with  a 
priest,  and  was  to  have  given  her  away. 

Don  Jer.  Tou  were? 

Isaac.  Ay;  that's  my  honest  friend,  Antonio;  and  that's 
the  little  girl  I  told  you  I  had  hampered  him  with. 

Don  Jer.  Wliy,  yoQ  are  either  drunk  or  mad — this  is  my 
daughter. 

Isaac.  No,  no ;  'tia  you  are  both  drunk  and  mad,  I  think — 
here 's  your  daughter. 

Don  Jer.  Hark  ye,  old  iniqui^!  will  yoa  exp^n  all  this, 

Duen.  Come  then,  Don  Jerome,  I  will — though  onr  habits 
mightinformyouall.  Look  on  your  daughter,  there,  and  on  mo. 

Isaac.  What 's  this  I  hear? 

Du£n.  The  truth  is,  that  in  your  passion  this  morning  yon 
made  a  small  mistake;  for  you  turned  your  daughter  out  of 
doors,  and  locked  up  your  humble  serrant. 
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Ttttae.  0  Lud !  0  Lud  I  here  'a  a  pretty  fellow,  to  turn  his 
daughter  out  of  doors,  instead  of  an  old  Duenna ! 

Don  Jtr.  And,  O  Lud !  0  Lud  I  here  's  a  pretty  fellow,  %a 
many  an  old  Duenna  instead  of  my  daughter  I  But  how  came 
the  rest  about? 

Dwn.  I  bare  only  to  add,  that  I  remained  in  your  daugh- 
ter's place,  and  had  the  good  fortune  to  engage  the  affections 
of  my  sweet  husband  here. 

Itaae.  Her  husband !  why,  you  old  witch,  do  you  think  1 11 
be  your  husband  now  ?  This  is  a  trick,  a  cheat !  and  joa  ought 
all  to  be  ashamed  of  yourselyes. 

Don  Ant.  Hark  ye,  Isaac,  do  you  dare  to  complain  of  trick- 
ing? Don  Jerome,  I  give  you  my  word,  this  cunning  Portu- 
guese has  brought  all  this  upon  himself,  by  endearonring  to 
over-reach  you,  by  getting  your  daughter's  fortune,  without 
making  any  settlement  in  return. 

Don  Jer.  Oyor-reaoh  me  1 

Don.  Louita.  Tis  so,  indeed,  sir,  and  we  can  prove  it  ta 

Don  Jer.  Why,  Gad  take  me,  it  must  be  bo,  or  he  could 
never  have  put  up  with  such  a  face  as  Margaret's — so,  little 
Solomon,  I  wish  you  joy  of  your  wife,  with  all  my  eool. 

Don.  LoKua.  Isaac,  tricking  is  all  fair  in  love — let  yon 
alone  for  the  plot ! 

Don  Aat.  A  cunning  dog,  ar'n't  you?  A  sly  little  villain, 
eh? 

Don.  Louita.  Roguish,  perhaps ;  but  keen,  devilish  keen ! 

Don  Jer.  Yes,  yes;  his  aunt  always  called  him  little  Solo- 

haae.  Why,  the  plagues  of  Egypt  upon  you  all ! — but  do 
you  think  1 11  submit  to  such  an  imposition  ? 

Don  Ant.  Isaac,  one  serious  word — yon  'd  better  be  content 
as  you  are ;  for.  believe  me,  you  will  find  that,  in  the  opinion 
of  the  world,  there  is  not  a  fairer  subject  for  contempt  and 
ridicule  than  a  knave  become  tbe  dupe  of  his  ovm  arL 

Isaac.  I  don't  care — I  '11  not  endure  this.  Don  Jerome, 
'tia  you.  have  done  this — you  would  be  ao  cursed  positive  about 
the  beauty  of  ber  jou  locked  up,  and  all  the  time  I  told  ytw 
she  was  as  old  as  my  mother,  and  as  ugly  as  the  devil. 

Duen.  Why,  you  little  ius^nificant  reptile ! 

Don  Jer.  That 's  right ! — attack  him,  Margaret. 

Dum.  Dare  such  a  thing  as  you  pretend  to  talk  of  beautr? 
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— A  walking  rouleau ! — a  body  tbat  seems  to  one  all  its  con- 
aeqoence  to  tlie  drops; ! — a.  pair  of  eyes  like  two  dead  beetles 
in  B.  wad  of  brown  dough! — a  beard  like  an  artiaboke,  with 
dry  shrivelled  jaws,  that  would  di^race  the  mammy  of  a 
monkey ! 

Don  Jtr.  Well  done,  Margaret  t 

2>uen.  But  you  ghall  know  that  I  hare  a  brother  who  wears 
a  sword — and,  if  you  don't  do  me  justice 

J»aae.  Fire  seize  your  brother,  and  you  too !  I'll  fly  tc 
Jerusalem  to  avoid  you ! 

IHi^n.  Fly  where  you  will,  I II  follow  yon. 

■Don  Jer,  Throw  your  snowy  arms  about  him,  Ifai^aret. — 
[Exeuiu  IsAAO  and  Duenna.]  But,  Louisa,  are  yon  retdly  mar- 
ried to  this  modest  gentlemaD  ? 

Don.  LmuM.  Sir,  in  obedience  to  yoor  commands,  I  gare 
him  my  hand  within  this  hour. 

Don  Jer.  My  commands ! 

Don  Ant,  Yes,  sir ;  here  is  your  consent,  under  your  own  hand. 

Don  Jer.  How !  would  you  rob  me  of  my  child  by  a  trick, 
a  false  pretence?  and  do  yon  think  to  get  her  fortune  by  the 
same  means?    Why,  'slife,  you  are  aa  great  a  rogue  as  Isaac ! 

Don  Ant.  No,  Don  Jerome ;  though  I  haTe  profited  by  this 
paper  in  gaining  your  daughter's  hand,  I  scorn  to  obtain  her 
fortune  by  deceit.  There,  sir.— [ffivM  a  /«H*r.]  Now  give 
her  your  blessing  for  a  dower,  and  all  the  little  I  possess  shall 
be  settled  on  her  in  return.  Had  you  wedded  her  to  a  prince, 
he  could  do  no  more. 

Don  Jer.  Why,  Gad  take  me,  but  you  are  a  very  extraor- 
dinary fellow !  But  have  you  the  impudence  to  suppose  no 
one  can  do  a  generous  action  but  yourself?  Here,  Louisa, 
tell  this  proud  fool  of  yours  that  he  'a  the  only  man  I  know 
that  wonld  renounce  your  fortune ;  and,  by  my  aoul,  he  's  the 
only  man  in  Spain  that 's  worthy  of  it.  There,  bless  you 
both :  I  'm  an  obstinate  old  fellow  when  I  'm  in  the  wrong ; 
hut  you  shall  now  find  me  as  steady  in  the  right. 

Enter  Don  Ferdinand  and  Donna  Ci.AfiA. 
Another  wonder  still !     Why,  sirrah  I  Ferdinand,  you  have  not 
stole  a  nun,  hare  you? 

Don  Ferd.  She  is  a  nun  in  nothing  but  her  habit,  sir — look 
nearer,  and  you  will  perceive  'tis  Clara  d'Almanza,  Don  Gui> 
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man's  duigfater;  and,  ^th  pardon  for  GtMling  a  wedding,  she 
is  also  my  wife. 

Don  J«T.  Q^adsbad,  and  a  great  fortune!  Fen^nand,  yon 
are  a  pmdent  young  rogue,  and  I  foi^ve  you :  and,  ifecks,  yon 
are  a  pretty  little  damael.  Give  your  father-in-law  a  kiss,  you . 
smiling  rogue ! 

Don.  Clara.  There,  old  gentleman ;  and  now  mind  yon  be- 
have well  to  us. 

Don  Jer.  Ifecks,  those  lips  ha'n't  been  chilled  by  kissinff 
beads!  Egad,  I  believe  I  shall  grow  the  best-hnmoured 
fellowin  Spain.  Lewis!  Saooho!  Carloal  d'ye  hear?  areall 
my  doors  Arown  open?  Our  (^dren's  weddings  aro  tbo 
only  holidays  our  »qfi  can  boast ;  and  then  we  drcun,  with 
pleasure,  the  little  stock  of  spirits  time  has  left  us. — [Miuic 
w^mt.']    But  see,  here  come  our  Mends  and  neighbourB  I 

Evier  MAsauBiUDEas. 
And,  i'  fiuth,  ^tre  11  make  a  night  on' t,  with  ^rine,  and  danoa, 
aad  catchisa — then  old  and  young  shtdl  join  us. 

FiNAia. 


LetDi 

TiUn 

.    Thai  eroim'd  with  dsnce  and  ton^ 
Tlw  houn  thali  ^ie  along, 

With  ■  besrt  tX  ea»,  meny,  meny  glaat 

Can  never  &u1  to  pleBM. 
Bach  bride  with  hlnshes  glowing. 
Our  wine  am  niy  flowing*, 

Iiet  Di  hngh  and  play,  lo  blithe  Bai  pj, 

tiW  wa  hsniah  can  away. 
Then  healthi  to  txvrj  {Hend 
The  night't  repaat  atmll  end. 

With  a  heart  at  euc,  many,  many  ^ett 

Can  never  fail  to  pleaae. 
Ttor,  while  we  are  bd  jojrous, 
Shall  aniioug  feat  annoy  uj ; 

Let  D>  laugh  and  play,  bo  blithe  and  guy. 

Till  we  hajniih  can  sway. 
For  generoni  gnegtj  like  theM  , 

Accept  the  wiih  to  please. 

So  wa  H  langh  and  ploy,  n  blithe  sad  ffj, 
Tom  amilai  drive  care  sway.         [ExeuM  «■ 
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A  PORTRAIT ; 

ASDRESaED  10  UBS.  CBEWa,  WITH  THE  COIIEDE  O 


So  deck'd  witEi  grace,  and  bo  unlike  joui  own. 
Thai  even  you  assiBt  her  femo  to  raise, 
Approve  hj  envy,  and  by  (ilence  praise  I 
Attend  t — 3  model  ahaU  Bttiact  ymii  view — 
SBUgbten  of  cahnuiT,  I  gumraon  yon  I 
Tou  shall  decide  if  this  a  portrait  prove. 
Or  iimd  creation  of  the  HoK  aad  Love. 
Attend,  ye  vir^n  ciiticB,  tlirecvd  and  sag«. 
Ye  matron  censon  of  ihii  cliildisli  xge, 
Whose  peering  eye  and  wtinkled  front  decUn 
A  fix'd  antipathy  to  youuo  and  £ur ; 
By  canning,  cautious ;  or  hy  nature,  cold. 
In  maiden  madneis,  virulently  bold! — 
Attend,  ye  Aill'd  to  coin  the  precious  tale. 
Creating  proof,  where  inuendoA  JalE  3 
'flfauw  practised  memoriea,  cmelly  exact. 
Omit  ne  rinnnnstuice,  except  the  fact  I — 
Anend,  all  yv  who  boast, — or  old  or  youD^— 
Tka  fining  bbel  of  a  slandeioia  tongue ! 


oflb^Google 


THE  SCHOOL  FOB 

Bo  alisll  my  theme  u  flu  contiuted  1», 
As  BainU  bj  fiendij  or  hymm  hj  cal^aonj. 
Come,  gestle  Amoiet  (ibr  'neath  tiiat  name 
In  worthier  Tene  ia  iiuig  thy  beautVi  feme) ; 

'  Come — for  but  thee  who  tedu  the  knae  1  and  while 
Celestial  bluthei  check  th;  consdooi  mule. 
With  timid  grace,  and  heaitating  eye, 
The  peifect  model,  which  I  bout,  nippl;  --^ 
Tain  Mue  t  eonldat  thou  the  humUeit  iketch  craata 
Of  her,  or  ilightcat  chum  conldBt  imitate — 
Could  th;  bleat  atnin  in  kindred  colonn  tmca 
The  feinteat  wonder  of  her  form  and  &ee — 
Poeta  would  atndj  the  immortal  line. 
And  KejDolda  own  hit  art  auhdned  by  thine ; 
That  art,  which  well  might  added  InatK  give 
To  Natnra'i  bat,  and  HeoTcn'a  auperlatiye  : 
On  QiBoby'i  chatk  might  bid  new  gloiiei  riie. 
Or  point  a  pnrei  beam  Irom  Deion'a  eyei  I 
Hard  ia  the  taik  to  ahape  that  beanty'i  praiM, 
'Whoae  judgment  w»ni>  the  homage  fiatlery  pays  I 
But  pruaing  Amoret  we  cannot  eir. 
No  tongue  o'ervalnei  HeaTen,  oi  Sattera  her  t 
Tet  ahe  by  fate's  perTersenesa — <he  alone 
'Would  doubt  ooc  truth,  nor  deem  mch  praiae  her  own  t 
Adorning  fiuhian,  unadom'd  by  dreai. 
Simple  torn  taitc,  and  not  &om  careleuneai; 
DiicneC  in  gtinire,  in  deportment  mUd, 
Not  etifT  wiUi  prudence,  nor  unccuthly  wild : 
Ko  ttate  bsa  Amoret;  no  atadied  mien; 
She  frown*  no  goddeia,  and  ahe  morea  no  qoeto. 
The  aofter  charm  that  in  her  manner  liea 
I*  framed  to  captirale,  yol  not  aurpriw ; 
It  juitly  luita  the  cipteBSion  of  her  bee, — 
Tia  leu  than  dignity,  and  more  than  grace  1 
On  hei  pore  cheek  ^e  na^TC  hue  ii  lucb. 
That,  fbrm'd  by  Heaven  to  be  admired  lo  much, 
Tha  hand  dirine,  with  a  teu  partial  csie, 
Might  well  have  fii'd  a  fiuntet  erimaon  then^ 

.  And  bade  the  gentle  inmate  of  her  breait-' 
Inihrined  Modeitj- — lupply  the  rest. 
Bnt  who  the  peril  of  her  lips  ahall  paint  t 
Strip  them  of  amilet — Blitl,  itiU  all  worda  are  &iot  1 
But  moving  Love  himaelf  appeara  to  teach 
Their  action,  though  denied  to  nde  her  ipeech ; 
And  thou  who  aeest  her  tpeak,  and  doat  not  hear, 
JIaum  not  her  diatant  accenta  'aoape  thine  ear; 
Viewing  thoae  lipa,  thou  »till  may'at  make  protfinca 
To  judge  of  what  <he  laya,  and  awsar  'tia  acme ; 
Clodied  with  anch  grace,  with  EUch  eipreaaiou  franf^^ 
They  meve  in  meaniDg,  and  they  pams  in  tliought  t 
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But  dan  tbaD  &rther  walcli,  nith  chum'd  mpiiw^ 

The  mild  iiresolution  of  her  e;«l, 

GuriDus  to  m&rk  iunr  freqaent  iha;  repote, 

In  brief  eclipw  and  moraentair  close — 

Ah  I  eeeat  thoa  not  an  ambnth'd  Cupid  there,        • 

Too  tim'ioui  of  hit  charge,  with  jealouj  caia 

Veils  and  unveils  those  besma  of  beavenlf  li^i^ 

Too  full,  too  &Ul  elm,  fbi  mortal  li^tl 

Nor  jet,  such  pleasing  Tengeance  Smd  to  meet. 

In  pard'ning  dimples  hope  a  safe  retreat. 

What  though  her  pencefiil  breaat  should  ne'er  tlUw 

fiuhduing  &owds  to  arm  her  allar'd  l>roT, 

By  LoTC,  1  ivear,  and  hy  hia  gentle  wile^ 

More  fatal  still  the  mercy  of  her  smiles  I 

Thus  loTel;,  thus  adom'd,  pouesaing  all 

Of  bright  or  ^  that  can  to  veman  iall. 

The  height  of  vanity  might  well  be  thought 

PrerogatiTe  in  her,  and  Nature's  &ult 

Tet  gentle  Amoret,  in  mind  supreme 

As  well  as  chanoa,  reject*  the  vainer  theme; 

And,  half  miattnitful  of  hei  beantj's  stoi^ 

She  barbi  with  wit  then  daits  too  keen  before : — 

Bead  ID  all  knowledge  that  her  sei  should  reach. 

Though  Qreville,  or  the  Mum,  should  deign  to  teael^ 

Fond  to  improve,  cor  timorous  lo  discern 

In  Uillar's  dialect  she  WDiild  not  prove 

Apollo's  priestesa,  hut  ApoUo's  love, 

([raced  by  those  signs  which  truth  deligbci  to  own. 

The  timid  blush,  and  mild  submitted  tone : 

'Whate'er  she  says,  thoogb  sense  appear  tlumighon^ 

Displays  the  tender  hue  of  fenude  denbt ; 

Deci'd  with  that  choim,  how  lovely  wit  appni^ 

How  gtacefol  science,  when  that  robe  she  wears  I 

Such  too  her  talents,  and  her  bent  of  mind. 

At  speak  a  sprightly  heart  by  thought  refined : 

A  taste  for  mirth,  by  contemplation  schooVd, 

A  tnm  for  ridicule,  by  candour  ruled, 

A  scorn  of  folly,  which  she  tries  to  hide ; 

An  awe  of  talent,  which  she  owns  with  pride  t 

Peace,  idle  Unie  I  no  more  thy  strain  prolong. 
But  yield  a  iheme,  thy  warmest  praises  wroi^; 
Just  lo  her  merit,  though  thou  canst  not  raise 
Thy  feeble  verse,  behold  th'  acknowledged  prwaa 
Has  spread  convic^on  through  the  envious  train. 
And  cast  a  fatal  gloom  o'er  Bcandal'a  reign  I 
And  Id  t  each  pulid  hag,  with  blister'd  tongiu^ 
Mutters  assent  to  all  thy  leal  has  sung — 
Owns  all  the  eolonrs  just — the  ontlina  tma; 
Thee  my  inspiier,  and  my  model — OtMWm  i 

D,g,t,ioflb,GoogIe 
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A  BcBoca  fai  ScBuds]  J  idl  me,  I  bcwech  jon, 
Nesdi  then  ■  kIiihI  this  moduh  act  la  teach  joat 
So  need  of  kiaoni  uDW,  the  knowing  think; 
'We  night  u  vail  be  taught  to  eat  and  driuk. 
Coiued  hj  >  dcutth  of  scandal,  ihould  the  npouij 
Cirireia  our  fair  anu — let  them  read  l^e  papera  ; 
Their  powerfbl  mixture*  anch  diaoiden  !iil; 
Ci»ve  what  yon  wiQ — there  'a  guanUn  ti^iaL 
"Lord  I"  criet  mj  lady  Wormwood  (who  lorea  lattle. 
And  puta  much  aalt  and  pepper  in  her  tnaltle), 
Jnit  riaen  at  noon,  all  night  at  oardi  when  thraahing 
Strong  tea  and  icandaJ^"  BleaB  me,  how  reEreihing  I 
Sire  me  the  papers,  Liap — how  bold  and  free  I     [Sipi, 
Loit  night  Lord  L.  \^i^i\  v*»  coa^jM  vnA  Ladv  D, 
For  aiduDg  head*  what  charmiog  ul  nilatile  I     [Aju. 
If  Mn.  R  win  itiii  eontiniufiwtimg, 
Wt  i^pt  ih4'U.  nuw,  sr  m'U  nniuv  tit  tw^oM. 
l^ne  aatiie,  poc — in  pablic  all  ahnae  it. 
Bat,  by  snraeivea  [^ipi},  oni  pniia  ««  can't  nSiam  it. 
ISoVf  Liap,  read  yoa — ^ere,  at  that  daah  and  atat.'" 
"  Yea,  ma'am — A  ctrtain  lord  had  ial  htietrs. 
Who  iivtt  not  fwntfy  niiufroai  OrotttBor  Sqaan; 
Far,  lAosU  ht  Lads  W.Jind  williag, 

Wtnmid  ii  biOw' ^"Oh!  that 'a  ma  I  tiia  nUain  I 

Throw  it  bdiind  tlte  Gn,  and  neiei  mon 

Let  that  Til*  pt^ier  rame  within  my  doob" 

Thus  al  oar  ^enda  va  laugh,  who  feel  the  dart ; 

To  nach  one  &dingl^  va  oonelTei  must  noart. 

la  cm  young  baid  ao  young,  to  think  that  ha 

Can  alop  the  Aill  nidng-tida  of  calumojl 

Enowa  he  the  wodd  ao  litlK  and  ita  tiadel 

Alas  I  the  ttavil'a  awiaaiiBiMd  than  laid. 

So  strong,  BO  fwifi,  the  monaM'  there  'a  no  gagging  i 

Cut  f  candal'i  head  o^  s^  tha  tongue  ia  wagging; 

Vrond  of  year  mile*  once  layiahly  bealow'd. 

Again  onr  yonnf;  Don  Qoixote  take*  the  road; 

To  ahow  Ml  gntitsda  ha  drawa  hia  pen, 

And  aeeka  (hi>  hydra.  Scandal,  in  hu  den. 

For  your  applanaa  all  perils  ha  would  throagh — 

Hell  Gghe— that's  wBta — a  catalliwo  tine. 

TiUBTny  drop  of  blood — that'*  ink — ia  ipiltftr  jtnk 
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iMdy  Sneer.  The  psragraplia,  jou  my,  Mr.  Snaka,  were  all 
inserted? 

Snake.  They  were,  madam ;  and,  as  I  copied  them  myself 
in  a  feigned  hand,  tiisra  can  be  no  suspicion  whence  they 
Game. 

Lady  Sneer.  Did  you  circulat«  die  report  of  Lady  Brittle's 
iatrigue  with  Gt^tain  Boaslall  ? 

Snake.  That's  in  as  fine  a  train  as  yonr  ladyship  conld 
wiah.  In  the  common  coarse  of  things,  I  think  it  must  reach 
Mrs.  ClscJdtt's  ears  within  four-and-twen^  hours ;  and  then, 
yon  know,  the  business  is  as  good  as  done. 

Lady  Sluar.  Why,  truly,  Mrs.  Clackitt  has  a  very  pretQr 
talent,  and  K  great  deal  of  industry.  , 

Snake.  True,  madam,  and  has  been  tolerably  socceseful  in 
her  day.  To  my  knowledge,  she  has  been  the  cause  of  sit 
matches  beijig  broken  c^,  and  three  sons  being  disinherited ;  of 
four  forced  elopements,  and  as  many  dose  confinemente ;  nii^ 
separate  maintenfmces,  and  two  divorces.  Nay,  I  have  moro 
t.bB"  once  traced  her  causing  a  tite-i-tite  in  ^e  "Town  and 
Country  Magazine,"  when  the  parties,  perhaps,  had  never  seen 
each  other's  face  before  in  the  course  of  their  lives. 

Lady  Sneer,  She  certainly  baa  talents,  but  her  maimer  is 
gross. 

Snake.  Tis  .very  true.  She  generally  designs  well,  has  a 
free  tongue  and  a  bold  mvendon ;  but  her  colooring  is  too 
dai^,  and  her  oidlines  often  extra-n^ant.  She  wants  tbat 
delicacy  of  tdut,  and  mellowness  of  sneer,  which  distinguiah 
your  ladyeh^'s  scandal. 

Ladg  SiMtr.  Yoa  are  pardal.  Snake. 

Siuike.  Not  in.  tha  least ;  every  body  allows  that  Lady 
Sneerwell  can  do  more  with  a  wonl  or  look  than  many  can 
with  the  most  laboured  detail,  even  when  they  happen  to  hav* 
A  little  truth  on  their  side  to  support  it. 

Lady  Sneer.  Yes,  my  detu:  Snake ;  and  I  am  no  hypocrits 
la  deny  the  satis&ction  I  reap  from  the  success  of  my  efEbrts. 
Woonded  myseli  in  the  early  part  of  my  life,  by  the  eit 
veDemed  tongue  of  slander,  I  confess  I  have  since  knoira  no 
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pleasure  equal  to  the  reducing  others  to  the  level  of  mj  own 
,  reputation. 

SnaJce,  Notiiing  can  be  more  natural.  But,  Lttdj  Sneerwell, 
there  is  one  affair  in  which  you  have  lately  emplojed  me, 
wherein,  I  confess,  I  am  at  a  loas  to  guess  your  motives. 

Lady  Sneer.  I  conceive  you  mean  with  respect  to  my 
neighbour.  Sir  Peter  Teazle,  and  hia  family? 

Snake.  I  do.  Here  are  two  young  men,  to  whom  Sir  Peter 
has  acted  as  a  kind  of  guardian  since  their  father's  death ;  the 
eldest  possessing  themost  amiable  character,  and  nniverBallf 
well  spoken  of— the  youngest,  the  moat  dissipated  and  extrsr 
vagant  young  fellow  in  the  kingdom,  without  friends  or 
character:  the  former  an  avowed  admirer  of  your  ladyship, 
and  apparently  your  favourite ;  the  latter  attached  to  Maria, 
Sir  Peter's  ward,  and  confessedly  beloved  by  her.  Now,  on 
thff^fece  of  these  circumstances,  it  is  utterly  unaccountable  to 
me,  why  you,  the  widow  of  a  city  knight,  with  a  good  jointure, 
should  not  close  with  the  passion  of  a  man  of  such  character 
and  expectationa  as  Mr.  Surface ;  and  more  so  why  you  should 
be  so  uncommonly  earnest  to  destroy  the  mutual  attachment 
subsisting  between  hia  brother  Charlea  and  Maria. 

Lady  Sneer.  Then,  at  once  te  unravel  (his  mystery,  I  must 
inform  you  that  love  has  no  share  whatever  in  die  intercourse 
between  Mr.  Suriace  and  me. 

Snake.  No  1 

Lady  Sneer.  His  real  attachment  is  to  Maria,  or  her  fortune; 
but,  finding  in  his  brother  a  favoured  rival,  he  has  been  obliged 
to  mask  his  pretensions,  and  profit  by  my  assistance. 

Snake.  Yet  still  I  am  more  puzzled  why  you  should  interest 
yourself  in  his  success. 

Lady  Sneer.  Heavens !  how  dull  you  are !  Oaunot  yon  sur- 
mise the  weakness  which  I  hitherto,  through  shame,  have  con- 
cealed even  from  you?  Must  I  confess  that  Charles — that 
libertine,  that  extravagant,  that  bankrupt  in  fortune  and  repu- 
tation— that  he  it  is  for  whom  I  am  thus  anxious  and  malidonsi 
and  to  gain  whom  I  would  aacrifice  every  thing  1 

Snake.  Kow,  indeed,  your  conduct  appears  consistent :  but 
how  came  you  and  Mr.  Surface  so  confidential? 

Lady  Sneer.  For  our  mutual  interest.  I  have  found  him 
out  a  long  time  since.  I  know  him  to  be  artful,  selfish,  and 
malicious — in  short,  a  aentimenlal  knave ;  while  with  Sir 
Peter,  and  indeed  with  all  his  acquaintance,  he  passes  for  « 
yondiful  miracle  of  prudence,  good  aense,  and  benevolence. 
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Snake,  Tea;  yet  Sir  Peter  vowb  he  has  not  his  eqiial  in 
England ;  and,  above  all,  he  praises  him  as  a  man  of 
sentiment. 

Lady  Sneer.  True ;  and  with  the  assistance  of  his  senti- 
ment and  hypocrisy  he  has  brought  Sir  Peter  entirely  into  his 
interest  mtk  regtml  to  Maria;  while  poor  Charles  has  no 
friend  in  die  house — ^though,  I  fear,  he  has  a  powerful  one  in 
Maria's  heart,  against  whom  we  most  direct  our  schemes. 
Enter  SERTAtrr. 

Ser.  Mr.  Surface. 

Lady  Sneer.  Show  him  up.  [Eitit  Sebtant.]  He  generally 
calls  about  this  time.  I  don't  wonder  at  people  giving  him 
to  me  for  a  lover. 

Enter  Joseph  Subface. 

Jo*.  Sutf.  My  dear  Lady  Sneerwell,  bow  do  you  do  to-day  ? 
Mr.  Snake,  your  most  obedient. 

Lady  Sneer.  Snake  has  just  been  rallying  me  on  our  mutual 
attachment  r  but  I  have  informed  him  of  our  real  views.  Tou 
know  how  useful  he  has  been  to  us ;  and,  believe  me,  the  con- 
fidence is  not  ill  placed. 

Joi.  Sutf.  Madam,  it  is  impossible  for  me  to  suspect  a  man 
of  Mr.  Snake's  sensibiUty  and  discernment. 

Lady  Sneer.  Well,  well,  no  compliments  now ;  but  tell  me 
when  you  saw  your  mistress,  Maria — or,  what  is  more  material 
to  me,  your  brother. 

Jos.  Suff.  T  have  not  seen  either  since  I  left  you ;  but  I 
can  inform  you  that  they  never  meet.  Some  of  your  stories 
have  taken  a  good  effect  on  Maria. 

Lady  Sneer.  Ah,  my  dear  Snake !  the  merit  of  this  belongs 
to  you.     But  do  your  brother's  distresses  increase? 

Jos.  Surf.  Every  hour.  I  am  told  he  has  had  another  ex- 
ecution in  the  house  yesterday.  In  short,  his  dissipation  and 
extravagance  exceed  any  thing  I  have  ever  heard  of. 

Lady  Sneer.  Poor  Charles! 

Joi.  Sujf.  True,  madam ;  notwithstanding  hia  vices,  one 
can't  help  feeling  for  him.  Poor  Charles !  I  'm  sure  I  wish  it 
were  in  my  power  to  be  of  any  essential  service  to  him ;  for 
the  man  who  does  not  share  in  the  distresses  of  a  brother, 
even  though  merited  by  hia  own  misconduct,  deserves 

Lady  Sneer.  0  Lud !  you  are  going  to  be  moral,  and  foi^ 
that  you  are  among  friends. 
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Jo*.  Surf.  Egtd,  that  'b  true  I  I H  kceplLat  Bentintent  till 
I  Bee  Sir  Peter.  However,  it  te  certoinlj  a  charity  to  rasoue 
Maria  from  such  a  libertine,  who,  if  he  is  to  be  reclaimed,  can 
be  so  only  by  a  person  of  jaar  ladyship's  superior  accomplisb- 
mentB  and  tmderstandiag. 

Snake.  I  believe.  Lady  Saeerwell,  here's  eompssj coming: 
1 11  go  and  copy  the  letter  I  meatKawd  to  you.  Mr.  Suxface. 
your  most  obeient 

Joa.  Surf.  Sir,  your  veiy  devoted. — [Exit  Snake.]  Lady 
Sneerwell,  I  am  very  sorry  you  have  put  any  farther  coDfidence 
in  that  fellow. 

Lady  Sneer.  "Why  so? 

Jot.  Sutf.  I  have  lately  detected  him  in  frequent  conference 
■with  old  Eowley,  who  was  formerly  my  father's  steward,  and 
has  never,  you  know,  been  a  friend  of  nUBe. 

Lady  Snetr.  And  do  yon  think  he  would  betray  ua  ? 

Jos.  Surf.  Nothing  more  likely :  take  my  word  for 't.  Lady 
Bneerwell,  that  fellow  hasn't  virtue  enough,  to  be  &ithful  even 
to  his  own  vilkny.    Ab,  Maria! 

Enter  Mabia. 

Jjady  Sn»m:  Maria,  my  dear,  how  do  you  do  ?  What 's  the 
matter? 

Mar.  Oh!  there's  that  disagreeable  lover  of  mine.  Sir 
Benjamin  Backbite,  has  Just  called  at  my  guardian's,  with 
his  odious  uncle,  Crabtree ;  so  I  slipped  out,  and  ran  hither  to 
avoid  tbem. 

Lady  Sneer.  Is  that  all  7 

Jos.  Surf.  If  my  brother  Charles  hod  been  of  the  party, 
madam,  p^^iaps  you  would  not  have  been  so  much,  alarmed. 

Lady  Sneer.  Nay,  now  you  are  severe ;  for  I  dare  swear  the 
truth  of  the  matter  is,  Maria  heard  you  were  here.  But,  my 
dear,  what  has  Sir  Benjamin  done,  that  you  should  avoid  him 

Mar.  Oh,  he  has  done  nothing — ^but  'tis  for  what  he  has 
said  :  his  conversation  is  a  perpetual  libel  on  all  his  acquaint- 
ance. 

Jos.  Surf.  Ay,  and  the  worst  of  it  is,  there  is  no  advantage 
in  not  knowing  him ;  for  he  11  abuse  a  stranger  just'  as  soon 
as  his  best  friend :  and  his  uncle 's  as  bad. 

Lady  Sneer.  Nay,  but  we  should  moke  allowance ;  Sir 
Benjamin  is  a  ivit  and  a  poet. 
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Mar.  For  tny  part,  I  oim,  "wfliim,  ^rit  loses  its  reaped 
with  me,  when  I  see  it  incompajiy^witiiiBalice,  Whatdoyoa 
think,  Mr.  Sarfaoe  ? 

Jot.  Surf.  Certainly,  madam;  to  smile  at  the  jest  wliich 
plants  a  thorn  in  another's  breast  is  to  become  a  principal  in 
tlie  mischief. 

Lady  Sneer.  Fsha !  there 's  no  posailalit;  of  being  witty 
without  a  little  ill  nature :  the  malice  of  a  good  thing  is  the 
barb  that  makes  it  etiok.     What's  your  opinion,  Mr.  Surface? 

Jos.  Surf.  To  be  sure,  madam ;  that  conversation,  where  the 
spirit  of  Tullery  is  aiqtpressed,  will  ever  ^tpaar  tadiooe  and 
insipid. 

Aar.  WoU,  I U  not  debute  bow  isec  scandal  may  be  allow- 
able ;  bnt  in  a  man,  I  am  eure,  it  is  always  contemptible.  We 
hare  pride,  envy,  riTalship,  and  a  tliousond  motives  to  depre- 
ciate each  other;  bnt  the  mate  slanderer  mnst  bave  the  cow- 
ardice of  a  woman  before  he  oan  tradoco  one. 

Ser.  Madam,  Mrs.  Candour  is  below,  and,  if  your  ladyah^  'a 
at  leisure,  will  lenre  ber  uasriage. 

LadySneer.  Begtier  to  walkin. — [£mt  Ssktakt.]  Nov, 
Maria,  here  is  a  character  to  your  taste;  for,  though  Mrs.  Can- 
dour b  a  little  talkative,  eveiy  body  allows  her  to  be  the  best 
natured  and  best  sort  of  woman. 

Mar.  Yes,  with  a  veiy  gross  afTeotaiion  of  good  nature  and 
benevolence,  she  does  more  mischief  than  the  direct  malice  of 
old  Crabtree. 

Jos.  Surf,  r  faith  that 's  true,  Lady  Sneerwell :  whenever  I 
hear  the  current  running  aoainst  the  characters  of  my  friends, 
I  never  think  them  in  such  danger  as  when  Candour  under- 
takes their  defence. 

Z.ady  Sneer,  finshi — bore  she  is  ! 

Ettter  Mbs.  Cahcocb. 

Mri.Can.  MydearLady  Sneerwell, how  have  you  beentbis 
century? — Mr,  Snrfeco,  what  news  do  you  hear? — (bough 
indeed  it  is  no  matter,  for  I  think  one  hears  nothing  else  but 
scandal. 

Jos.  8wf.  Just  so,  indeed,  ma'am. 

Hfrg.  Can.  Oh,  Maria!  child, — what,  is  the  whole  sfiair 
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off  between  you  and  Charles?  His  extraTagauce,  I  presomd 
— the  town  talks  of  nothing  else. 

Mar.  I  am  very  sorry,  ma'am,  the  town  has  bo  little  to  do. 

Mrs.  Can.  True,  true,  child:  'but  there's  no  stopping 
people's  tongues.  I  owe  I  was  hurt  to  hear  it,  as  I  indeed  was 
to  learn,  from  the  same  quarter,  that  your  guardian.  Sir  Peter, 
and  Lady  Teazle  have  not  agreed  lately  as  well  as  could  be 

Mar.  "Tis  strangely  impertinent  for  people  to  busy  them- 
selves  so. 

Mr*.  Can.  Very  true,  child :  butwhat'atohedone?  People 
will  talk — there  'b  no  preyecting  it.  Why,  it  was  but  yester- 
day I  was  told  tliat  Miss  Gadabout  bad  eloped  with  Sir  Filigree 
Flirt  Bat,  Lord!  there's  no  minding  what  one  hears; 
though,  to  be  sure,  I  had  this  from  very  good  authority. 

Mar.  Such  reports  are  highly  scandalous. 

Mrs.  Can.  So  they  are,  child — shameful,  shameful !  But 
the  world  is  bo  censorious,  no  character  escapes.  Iiord,  now 
who  would  have  suspected  your  friend,  Miss  Prim,  of  an  in- 
discretion ?  Yet  sudi  is  the  ill  nature  of  people,  that  they  say 
her  uncle  Btojnped  her  last  week,  just  aa  she  was  stepping  into 
the  York  Mail  with  her  dancing-master. 

Mar.  1 11  answer  for 't  there  are  no  grounds  for  that  report 

Mrt.  Can.  Ah,  no  foundation  in  the  world,  I  dare  swear: 
no  more,  probably,  tban  for  the  sto^  circulated  last  month,  of 
Mrs.  Festiuo's  afiair  with  Colonel  Cassino— though,  to  he 
sure,  that  matter  was  never  rightly  cleared  up. 

Jot.  Surf.  The  licence  of  invention  some  people  take  is 
monstrous  indeed. 

Mar.  Tis  so ;  but,  in  my  opinion,  those  who  lepxt  such 
things  are  equally  culpable. 

Mrt.  Can.  To  be  sure  they  are;  tale-bearers  are  as  bad  as 
the  tale-makers — 'tis  an  old  observation,  and  a  very  true  one: 
but  what's  to  be  done,  aa  I  said  before?  how  will  you  prevent 
people  from  talking?  To-day,  Mrs.  Clackitt  assured  me,  Mr. 
and  Mrs.  Honeymoon  were  at  last  become  mere  man  and  wife, 
like  the  rest  of  their  acquaintance.  She  likewise  hinted  that 
ft  certain  widow,  in  the  next  street,  had  got  rid  of  her  dropsy 
and  recovered  ber  shape  in  a  most  surprising  manner.  And  at 
the  same  time  Miss  Tattle,  who  was  by,  affirmed,  that  Lord 
Bnfialo  had  discovered  his  lady  at  a  house  of  no  oKtraordinary 
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lame ;  and  that  Sir  H^y  Bouquet  and  Tom  Saunter  were  to 
measure  swords  on  a  similar  provocation.  But,  Lord,  do  you 
think  I  would  report  these  things  '.  No,  no !  tale-bearers,  as 
I  said  before,  are  just  as  bad  as  ihe  tale-makers. 

Jos.  Surf.  Ah  I  Mrs.  Candour,  if  every  body  had  your  for^ 
bearance  and  good  nature  ! 

Mrs.  Can.  I  oonfeas,  Mr.  Surface,  I  caanot  bear  to  hear 
people  attacked  behind  their  backs ;  and  when  ugly  circiim- 
Btflncea  come  out  against  our  acquaintance  I  own  I  always  love 
to  think  the  beet.  By  the  by,  I  hope  'tis  not  true  that  your 
brother  is  abaolutely  ruined  ? 

Jos,  Surf.  I  am  afraid  his  circumstances  are  very  bad  indeed, 

Mrs.  Can.  Ah !  I  heard  so — but  you  must  tell  him  to  keep 
up  his  spirits;  every  body  almost  iainthe  same  way:  Lord 
Spindle,  Sir  Thomas  Splint,  Captain  Quiuze,  and  Mr.  Nickit 
— all  up,  I  hear,  within  this  week;  so,  if  Charles  is  undone, 
he  11  fmd  half  his  acquaintance  ruined  too,  and  that,  you 
know,  is  a  consolation. 

Jos.  Surf.  Doubtless,  ma'am — a  very  gl'eat  one. 

Re-enter  SEBViMT. 
'    Ser.  Mr.  Crabtree  and  Sir  Benjamin  Backbite.  [BiHt. 

Lady  Srteer.  So,  Maria,  you  see  your  lover  pursues  you ; 
positively  you  sha'n't  escape. 

EnUr  CsABTEEE  and  Sia  Benjamin  Backbitb. 

Crab.  Lady  Sneerwel!,  I  kiss  your  hand.  Mrs.  Candour,  I 
don't  believe  you  are  acquainted  with  my  nephew.  Sir  Benjamin 
Backbite  ?  Egad,  ma'am,  he  has  a  pretty  wit,  and  is  a  pretty 
poet  too.     Isn't  he,  Lady  Sneerwell? 

Sir  Ben.  Oh,  fle,  uncle ! 

Crab.  Nay,  egad  it's  true;  I  back  him  at  a  rebna  or  a 
charade  against  the  best  rhymer  in  the  kingdom.  Has  your 
ladyship  heard  the  epbram  he  wrote  last  week  on  Lady  Friz- 
zle's feather  catching  fire? — Do,  Benjamin,  repeat  it,  or  the 
charade  you  made  last  night  extempore  at  Mis.  Drowzie's 
conversazione.  Come  now;  your  first  is  the  name  of  a  fish, 
your  second  a  great  naval  commander,  and 

Sir  Ben.  Uncle,  now — pr'ythee 

Crab.  I'  feith,  ma'am,  'twould  surprise  you  to  hear  how  ready 
he  is  at  all  these  sort  of  things. 
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Lady  Smegr.  I  wonder.  Sir  Benjamia,  you  never  publish 

Sir  Bm.  To  saj  truth,  ma'am,  'tis  very  Tulgai  to  pdnt ; 
and,  as  m;  little  [Mrodootiona  are  mostly  satires  and  lampoons 
on  particalar  people,  I  find  they  drndate  more  by  grring 
copies  in  confidence  to  tlie  friends  of  the  parties.  HoverBr, 
I  have  Bome  love  elegies,  which,  when  faviMired  with  ths  lady's 
smiles,  I  mean  to  give  the  public.  [Poimiiitg  to  Maioa. 

Ct<A.  \To  Mabia]  'Fore  bearen,  maun,  they  11  immor- 
talize yon ! — ^yon  will  be  handed  down  to  pOBteritj,  like  Pe- 
trarch's Laura,  or  Waller's  Sacliarissa. 

.Sir  Ben.  [To  If  aria.]  Yes,  madam,  I  think  yon  will  like 
them,  when  you  shall  see  them,  on  a  beautiful  quarto  page, 
where  a  neat  rivulet  of  text  shall  meaniler  through  a  mmdow 
of  mnrgin.  'Fore  Oad  they  will  be  the  moat  elegant  things 
of  their  kind ! 

CnA.  But,  ladies,  that 's  tme—faave  yon  heard  the  news  ? 

Mn.  Cart.  What,  sir,  do  jrou  mean  the  irport  of 

Crah.  No,  ma'am,  that 's  not  it. — Misa  Nicelj  is  going  to  be 
married  to  her  own  footman. 

Mr«.  Can.  Impossible. 

Crab.  Ask  Sir  Benjamin. 

Sir  Ben.  'Tis  very  true,  ma'am :  every  thing  is  fixed,  and 
the  wedding  liveries,  bespoke. 

Crah.  Yes — and  they  do  say  there  were  pressing  reasons 
for  it. 

Lady  Sneer.  Why,  I  liave  heard  something  of  this  before. 

3/rs.  Can.  It  can't  be — and  I  ivonder  any  one  should  be- 
lieve such  a  story  of  so  prndent  a  lady  as  Miss  Nicely. 

Sir  Ben.  O  Lnd!  ma'am,  that's  the  very  reason  'twas  be- 
lieved at  once.  She  has  always  been  so  cautions  and  bo  re- 
served, that  every  body  was  sure  there  wss  some  reason  for  it 
at  bottom. 

Mrt.  Can.  Why,  to  be  sure,  a  tale  of  scandal  is  as  &tal  to 
the  credit  of  a  prudent  lady  of  her  stamp  as  a  fever  is  gene- 
Tolly  to  ^ose  of  the  strongest  oonstitutiiois.  But  there  is  a,' 
sort  of  puny  sickly  reputation,  that  is  always  tuling,  yet  will 
outlive  the  robuster  characters  of  a  hundred  prudes. 

Sir  Ben.  True,  madam,  there  are  valetadinariens  in  repu- 
tation as  well  as  constitution,  who,  being  conscious  of  their 
weak  part,  avmd  the  least  breath  of  air,  and  supply  their  want 
of  stamina  by  care  and  circumspection. 
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Mr*.  Can.  Well,  bit  this  msj  be  all  a  mistake.  7au  know. 
Sir  Benjamin,  very  trifling  circuroatanees  often  give  rise  to  ths 
most  injurions  teles. 

Cr^.  That  they  do.  Ill  be  sworn,  ma'wn.  Did  you  erer 
hear  hoff  Mira  Piper  came  to  lose  her  lorer  and  her  charac- 
ter last  trammer  at  Tunbri^e? — Sir  Benjamin,  you  remem- 
ber it? 

SirB«n.  Oh.  to  be  sure!— tiie  most  whimsicel  circnm- 
stance. 

Ladi/  iSttMT.  How  was  it,  pray  ? 

Crab.  Why,  one  evening,  at  Mrs.  Fonbi's  assembly,  tbs 
conTetsation  happened  to  turn  on  the  breeding  Nova  Scotia 
sheep  in  this  country.  Says  a  young  lady  in  company,  I  have 
loKiwii  instances  of  it;  for  Miss  lietitia  Piper,  a  first  cousin 
of  mine,  had  a  Nova  Scotia  sheep  that  produced  her  twins. 
"What  1 "  cries  tho  Lady  Dowager  Dundizzy  (who  you  know  is 
as  deaf  as  a  post),  "has  Miss  Piper  had  twins  ?"  Thismislake, 
as  yon  may  imagine,  threw  the  whole  company  into  a  fit  of 
laughter.  However,  'twas  the  next  morning  every  where  re- 
ported, and  in  a  few  days  believed  by  the  whole  town,  that 
Misa  Letitia  Piper  had  actually  been  bronffht  to  bed  of  a  fine 
boy  and  a  girt :  and  in  less  than  a  week  there  were  some 
people  who  could  name  the  father,  and  the  &rm-honse  where 
the  babies  were  put  to  nurse. 

Lady  Sneer.  Strange,  indeed! 

Crab.  Matter  of  foct,  I  assure  you.     0  Lud !  Mr.  Surface,    ' 
pray  is  it  true  that  your  uncle,  Sir  OHver,  is  coming  home? 

Jos.  Surf.  Not  that  I  know  of,  indeed,  sir. 

Crab.  He  has  been  in  the  East  Indies  a  long  time.  You 
can  scarcely  remember  him,  I  believe  ?  Sad  comfort,  wiien- 
erer  be  returns,  to  hear  how  your  brother  has  gone  on ! 

Jot.  Sarf.  Charles  has  been  imprudent,  sir,  to  be  sure ;  but 
I  hope  no  busy  people  have  already  prejudiced  Sir  Oliver 
against  him.     He  may  reform. 

Sir  Ben.  To  be  sure  he  may :  for  my  part,  I  never  believed 
him  to  be  so  utterly  void  of  principle  as  people  say ;  and, 
though  he  has  lost  all  his  friends,  I  am  told  nobody  is  better 
spoken  of  by  the  Jews. 

Orah.  That's  true,  egad,  nephew.  If  the  Old  Jewry  waa 
a  ward,  I  believe  Charles  would  be  an  alderman :  no  man. 
more  popular  there,  'fore  Gad  !  I  hoar  he  pays  as  many  an- 
nuitiea  as  the  Irish  tontine ;  and  that,  whenever  he  is  sick. 
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they  have  pmyers  for  the  recovery  of  hia  health  m  all  the 
synagogues. 

jStr  Ben.  Yet  no  mun  Uvea  in  greater  splendour.  They  tell 
me,  when  he  entertains  hia  friends  he  will  sit  down  to  dmner 
with  a  dozen  of  his  own  securities  ;  have  a  score  of  tradesmea 
waiting  in  Uie  antechamber,  and  an  officer  behind  every  guest's 

Jo).  Sutf.  This  may  bo  entertainment  to  you,  gentlemen, 
but  you  pay  very  little  regard  to  the  feelings  of  a  brother. 

Mar.  [Asid-e.j  Their  malice  is  intoleraLle! — [Alovd.]  Lady 
Sneerwell,  I  must  wiah  you  a  good  morning :  I  'm  not  very 
ivoll.  [Exit 

Mrs.  Can.  0  dear!  she  changes  colour  very  much. 

Ladg  Sjieer.  Do,  Mrs.  Candour,  follow  her :  she  may  want 
your  assistance, 

Mrs.  Can.  That  I  will,  with  all  my  soul,  ma'am. — Poor  dear 
girl,  who  knows  what  her  eituatiou  may  be !  {Eant. 

Lady  Sneer.  Twas  nothing  but  that  she  could  not  bear  to 
hear  Charles  re0ected  on,  notwithstanding  their  difference. 

Sir  Sen.  The  young  i&Aj'&  penchant  ia  obvioua. 

Crab.  Bat,  Benjamin,  you  must  not  give  up  the  pursuit  for 
that ;  follow  her,  and  put  her  into  good  humour,  Bepeat  her 
some  of  your  own  verses.     Come,  I  Tl  assist  you. 

Sir  £en.  Mr.  Surface,  I  did  not  mean  te  hurt  you ;  but  de- 
pend  on 't  your  brother  is  utterly  undone. 

Crab.  0  Lud,  ay !  undone  as  ever  man  was — can't  raise  a 
guinea! 

Sir  Ben.  And  every  thing  sold,  I  'm  told,  that  was  mov- 
able. 

Crab.  I  have  seen  one  that  was  at  his  house.  Not  a  thing 
left  but  some  empty  bottles  that  were  overlooked,  and  the 
family  pictures,  wfaidi  I  believe  are  framed  in  the  wainscots. 

Sir  Ben.  And  I  'm  very  sorry  also  to  hear  some  bad  stories 
against  him.  [Going. 

Grab.  Oh,  he  has  done  many  mean  things,  that  'a  certain. 

Sir  Ben.  But,  however,  as  he  'a  your  brother [Going. 

Crab.  We  11  tell  you  all  another  opportunity. 

[Exetmt  Crabtree  and  Sib  Bekjahih. 

Lady  Sneer.  Ha !  ha !  'tis  very  hard  for  them  to  leave  a 
subject  they  have  not  quite  run  down. 

Jos.  Surf.  And  I  believe  the  abuse  waa  no  more  acceptable 
to  your  ladyship  than  Maria. 
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iMdy  Sneer.  I  doabt  her  affections  are  farthtr  engaged  than 
we  imagine.  But  the  family  are  to  be  here  this  cTening,  so 
you  may  ae  well  dine  where  you  are.  and  we  ehell  have  au 
opportunity  of  observing  farther;  in  the  meantime,  1 11  go 
and  plot  mischief,  and  you  Bhall  study  sentiment.       [Exeunt 

Scene  II. — A  Boom  in  Sib  Peteb  Teazle's  House. 
Enter  Sib  Pbtek  Teazlk 

Sir  Pet.  When  an  old  bachelor  marries  a  young  wife,  what 
is  he  to  expect?  "Tis  now  six  months  since  Lady  Teazle 
made  me  the  happiest  of  men — and  I  have  been  the  most 
miserable  dog  ever  since !  Wo  tift  a  little  going  to  church, 
and  fairly  quarrelled  before  the  bells  had  done  ringing,  I 
was  more  than  once  nearly  choked  with  gall  during  the 
honeymoon,  and  had  lost  all  comfort  in  life  before  my  friends 
had  done  wishing  me  joy.  Yet  I  chose  with  caution— a  girl 
bred  wholly  in  the  country,  who  never  knew  luxury  beyond 
one  silk  gown,  nor  dissipation  above  the  annual  gala  of  a  race 
ball.  Yet  she  now  plays  her  part  in  all  the  extravagant  fop- 
peries of  &shion  and  the  town,  with  as  ready  a  grace  as  if 
she  never  had  seen  a  bush  or  a  grass-plot  out  of  Grosveuor 
Square  !  I  am  sneered  at  by  all  my  acquaintance,  and  para- 
graphed in  the  newspapers.  She  dissipates  my  fortune,  and 
contradicts  all  my  humours ;  yet  the  worst  of  it  is,  I  doubt  I 
love  her,  or  I  should  never  bear  all  this.  However,  I  'II  never 
be  weak  enough  to  own  it. 

Enter  Eowlet. 

Bow.  Oh!  Sir  Peter,  your  servant :  how  is  it  with  you,  su-? 

Sir  Pet.  Very  bad,  Master  Rowley,  very  bad.  I  meet  with 
nothing  but  crosses  and  vexations. 

Row.  What  can  have  happened  since  yesterday? 

Sir  Pet.  A  good  question  to  a  married  man  ! 

Row.  Nay,  I  'm  sure,  Sir  Peter,  your  lady  can't  be  the  canse 
of  your  uneasiness.  . 

Sir  Pet.  Why,  has  any  body  told  you  she  was  dead  ? 

Row.  Come,  come,  Sir  Peter  you  love  her,  notwithstanding 
your  tempers  don't  exactly  agree. 

iStr  Pet.  But  the  fault  is  entirely  hers.  Master  Rowley.  I 
am,  myself,  the  sweetest- tempered  man  alive,  and  hate  a  t«aB- 
ing  temper ;  and  so  I  tell  her  a  hundred  times  a  day. 

iioir.  Indeed! 
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Sir  Fet.  Ay ;  and  what  is  yery  extroordittary,  in  all  oar  dis- 
putes she  is  euwBjs  in  the  Tvrong !  But  Lady  Sneenrell,  and 
tlie  set  she  meets  at  her  house,  encourage  the  peireiseness  of 
her  dispoettjon.  Then,  to  complece  my  Texation,  liana,  naj 
■ward,  whom  I  oi^ht  to  have  the  power  of  a  fether  o*er,  is  de- 
termined to  turn  rebel  too,  and  absolutely  refuses  the  man 
whom  I  have  loag  resolved  on  for  her  husband ;  meaning,  I 
suppose,  to  bestow  herself  on  his  profligate  brother. 

Bow.  You  know.  Sir  Peter,  I  have  always  taken  the  liberty 
to  differ  with  you  on  the  subject  of  these  two  yoong  gentle- 
men. I  only  wish  jou  may  not  be  deceived  in  your  opioion 
of  the  elder.  For  Charles,  my  life  on 't  I  he  will  rebieve  his 
errors  yet.  Their  worthy  father,  onoe  my  hownired  master, 
was,  at  his  years,  nearly  as  wild  a  spark ;  yet,  when  he  died, 
he  did  not  leave  a  more  benevolent  heart  to  lament  his  loss. 

Sir  Pet,  You  are  wrong,  Master  Rowley.  On  tbeir  fathers 
death,  you  know,  I  acted  ts  a  kind  of  guardian  to  them  both, 
till  their  uncle  Sir  Oliver's  liberality  gave  them  an  early  in- 
dependence :  of  course,  no  person  could  have  more  opportuni- 
ties of  judging  (d  their  hearts,  and  I  was  never  miatakrai  in 
my  Lfe.  Joseph  is  indeed  a  model  for  the  young  men  of  the 
age.  He  la  a  man  of  sentiment,  and  acts  up  to  the  sentiments 
he  professes ;  but,  for  the  other,  take  my  word  for 't,  if  he  had 
any  grain  of  virtue  by  descent,  he  has  dissipated  it  with  the 
rest  of  his  inheritance.  Ah  I  my  dd  friend.  Sir  Oliver,  will 
be  deeply  mortified  when  he  finds  how  part  of  his  bounty  has 
been  misapplied. 

Bow.  I  am  sorry  to  find  you  so  violent  against  the  yonng 
man,  because  this  may  be  the  most  critical  period  of  his  for- 
tune.    I  came  hither  with  news  that  wUl  surprise  you. 

Sir  Pet.  What !  let  me  hear. 

Bow.  Sir  Oliver  is  arrived,  and  at  tttis  moment  in  town. 

Sir  Pit.  How !  you  astonish  me !  I  thought  you  did  not 
expect  him  this  month. 

iioui.  I  did  not:  but  his  passage  has  been  remaj^ahly  quick. 

Sir  Pet.  Egad,  I  shall  rqoioe  to  see  my  old  friend.  Tis 
sixteen  years  since  we  met.  We  have  had  many  a  day  to- 
gether ; — but  does  he  still  enjoin  us  not  to  inform  tus  nep^ws 
of  his  arrival  ? 

Bow,  Most  strictly.  He  means,  before  it  la  known,  to 
makft  some  trial  of  their  dispoeitiona. 

Sir  Pet.  Ah  1  there  needs  no  art  to  discover  their  merits 
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— Lo^KVer  he  ehall  have  his  way ;  bat,  piBj,  docs  he  know  I 
am  married  ? 

JBim.  Yqb,  and  will  soon  'wish  yoa  jo;. 

Sir  Pet.  What,  as  we  diiok  health  to  a  frienS  in  a  consump- 
tion! Ah!  Ohver  mil  laugh  at  me.  We  used  to  rail  at 
matrimoaj  brother,  bat  he  has  been  steady  to  his  test. 
Well,  he  most  be  bO(»i  at  my  house,  though — 1 11  instantly 
give  orders  ftir  his  reception.  But,  Master  Rowley,  don't  drop 
a  word  that  Lady  Teazle  and  J  ever  dia^ree. 

Sow.  By  no  means. 

Sir  Pet.  For  I  should  nerer  he  able  to  stand  Noll's  jokes; 
so  1 11  have  bim  think.  Lord  forgive  me  !  that  we  are  a  very 
h^py  eouple. 

Bow.  I  tmderstand  you  :~but  then  you  must  be  vety  care- 
ful not  to  differ  while  he  is  in  the  house  with  yon. 

Sir  Pet.  Egad,  and  so  we  must — and  tiiat's  impossible. 
Ah  !  Master  Rowley,  when  an  old  bachelor  marries  a  young 
wife,  he  deserves — no — the  crime  carries  its  punishment  along 
vith  it.  [Exeuia 

ACT  IL 

Scene  I. — A  Boom  in  SiB  Peteb  Teazle's  Houw. 
Enter  8iB  Petxb  ami  Lady  Teazle. 

Sir  Pet.  Lady  Teazle,  Lady  Teazle,  1 11  not  bear  it ! 

Lady  Teaz.  Sir  Peter,  Sir  Peter,  yon  may  bear  it  or  not,  n 
3rou  please  ;  but  I  oi^ht  to  have  my  own  way  in  every  thing, 
and,  what's  more,  I  will  too.  What!  tboa^  I  was  educat^ 
in  the  country,  I  know  very  well  that  women  of  bshion  in 
London  are  acconntable  to  nobody  after  they  are  married. 

Sir  Pet.  Very  weU,  ma'am,  very  well ;  so  a  husband  is  to 
have  no  influence,  no  aathori^? 

Iiady  Teaz.  Authority !  No,  to  be  sure : — if  yon  wanted  au- 
thority over  me,  you  should  have  adopted  me,  and  not  married 
me :  I  am  sure  you  were  old  eooogfa. 

Sir  Pet.  Old  enoi^  1 — ay,  there  it  is.  WeU,  well.  Lady 
Teazle,  though  my  life  may  be  made  mhappy  by  yonr  temper, 
I  '11  not  be  ruined  by  your  extravagance ! 

Lady  Teaz.  My  eitravagance !  I  'm  sure  I  'm  not  more 
extrav^nt  than  a  woman  of  faahion  ought  ts  be. 

Sir  Pet.  No,  no,  madam,  yon  shall  throw  away  no  more 
sums  on  such  mtmeaning  luxory.  'Slife  I  to  spend  as  mndi 
to  furnish  your  dressing-room  with  Sowers  in  winter  is  would 
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suffice  tj]  turn  the  Pantheon  into  a,  greenhouse,  and  give  a,Jiu 
ekampStre  at  ChristoiBa. 

Lady  Teax.  And  am  I  to  blame,  Sir  Peter,  because  flowers 
are  dear  in  cold  weather?  You  should  find  foul t  with  the 
climate,  and  not  with  me.  For  m;  part,  I  'm  sure  I  wish  it  was 
spring  all  the  year  round,  and  that  roses  grew  under  our  feet ! 

Sir  Pet.  Oona  1  madam — if  you  had  been  bom  tfl  this,  I 
should'nt  wonder  at  your  taking  thus ;  but  you  forget  what 
your  situation  was  when  I  married  jou.^ 

Lady  Teat.  Ko,  no,  I  don't;  'twaa  a  very  disagreeable  one, 
or  I  should  never  have  married  you. 

jStr  Pet.  Yes,  yes,  madam,  you  were  then  in  somewhat  a 
humbler  style — the  daughter  of  a  plain  country  squire.  Re- 
collect, Lady  Teazle,  when  I  saw  you  first  sitting  at  your  tam- 
bour, in  a  pretty  figured  linen  gown,  with  a  bunch  of  keys  at 
your  side,  your  hair  combed  smooth  over  a  rail,  and  your 
apartment  hung  round  with  fruits  in  worsted,  of  your  own 
working. 

Lady  Teas.  Oh.yes!  I  rememberitverywell,and  acurious 
life  I  led.  My  daily  occupation  to  inspect  the  dairy,  super- 
intend the  poultry,  make  extracts  from  the  family  receipt-book, 
and  comb  my  aunt  Deborah's  lapdog. 

Sir  Pet.  Yes,  yea.  ma'am,  'twas  so  indeed. 

Lady  Teas.  And  then  you  know,  my  evening  amusements! 
To  draw  patterns  for  ruffles,  which  I  had  not  materials  to 
make  up ;  to  play  Pope  Joan  with  the  curate ;  to  read  a  ser- 
mon to  my  aunt ;  or  to  he  stuck  down  to  an  old  spinet  ta  strum 
my  father  to  sleep  after  a  foi-chase. 

Sir  Pet.  1  am  glad  you.  have  so  good  a  memory.  Yes, 
m^dam,  these  were  the  recreatioua  I  took  you  from ;  but  now 
you  must  have  your  coach — vis-d-vis — and  three  powdered 
footmen  before  your  chair;  and,  in  the  summer,  a  pair  of 
white  cats  to  draw  you  to  Kensington  Gardens,  No  recollec- 
tion, I  suppose,  when  you  were  content  to  ride  double,  behind 
the  butler,  on  a  docked  coach-horse. 

Lady  Teaz.  No— I  swear  I  never  did  that:  I  deny  the 
butler  and  the  coach-horse. 

Sir  Pet.  This,  madam,  was  your  situation ;  and  what  have  I 
done  for  you?  I  have  made  you  a  wornan  of  fashion,  of  for- 
tune, of  rank — in  short,  I  have  made  you  my  wife. 

Lady  Teaz.  Well,  then,  and  there  is  hut  one  thing  more 
you  can  make  me  to  add  to  the  obligation,  that  is 

Sir  Ptt.  My  widow,  I  suppose  ? 
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Lady  Teaz.  Eem!  hem  I 

Sir  Pet.  I  thank  you.  madam — but  don't  flatter  yourself; 
for,  though  your  ill  conduct  may  disturli  my  peace  of  mind,  it 
shall  never  break  my  heart,  I  pronuae  you:  however,  I  am 
equally  ob%ed  to  you  for  the  hint. 

Lady  Teaz.  Then  why  will  you  endeavour  to  make  yourself 
GO  dis^eeable  to  me,  and  thwart  me  in  every  little  elegant 
expense? 

Sir  Pet.  'Slife,  roadam,  I  say,  had  you  any  of  these  little 
elegant  enpenaes  when  you  married  me  ? 

Lady  Teaz.  Lud,  SirPeterl  would  yOQ  have  me  be  out  of 
the  fashion  ? 

Sir  Pet.  The  fashion,  indeed !  what  had  yoa  to  do  with  the 
fashion  before  you  married  me? 

Lady  Teas.  For  my  part,  I  should  think  you  would  like  to 
have  your  wife  thought  a  woman  of  taste. 

Sir  Pet,  Ay — there  agiun — taste!  ,  Zounda!  madam,  you 
had  no  taste  when  you  married  me ! 

Lady  Teaz.  That's  verytrue,  indeed.  Sir  Peter!  and,  after 
having  married  you,  I  should  never  pretend  to  taste  again,  I 
allow.  But  now.  Sir  Peter,  since  we  have  finished  our  daily 
jangle,  I  presume  I  may  go  to  my  engagement  at  Lady  Sneer- 
Sir  Pe(.  Ay,  there's  another  precious  circumstance — a 
charming  set  of  acquaintance  you  have  made  there ! 

Lady  Teaz.  Nay,  Sir  Peter,  they  are  all  people  of  rank  and 
fortune,  and  remarkably  tenacious  of  reputation. 

Sir  Pet.  Yes,  egad,  they  are  tenacious  of  reputation  with  a 
vengeance ;  for  they  don't  choose  any  body  should  have  a  cha- 
racter but  tJiemselvea !  Suchacrew!  Ah!  many  a  wretch  has 
rid  on  a  hurdle  who  has  done  less  mischief  than  these  utterers 
of  foiled  tales,  coiners  of  scandal,  and  clippers  of  reputation. 

Lady  Teaz.  What,  would  you  restrain  the  freedom  of  speech? 

Sir  Pet.  Ah!  they  have  made  you  just  as  bad  aa  any  one  of 
the  society. 

Lady  Teaz.  Why,  I  believe  I  do  bear  a  part  with  a  toler- 
able grace. 

Sir  Pet.  Grace  indeed ! 

Lady  Teaz.  But  I  vow  I  bear  no  malice  against  the  people! 
I  abuse:  whenlsay.an  ill-natured  thing,  'tis  out  of  pure  good', 
humour ;  aod  I  take  it  for  granted  they  deal  exactly  in  the 
same  manner  with  me.  But,  Sir  Peter,  you  know  you  pro-j 
mised  to  come  to  Lady  Sneerwell's  too. 
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Sir  Pet.  Well,  well,  111  call  ia,  joat  to  look  after  my  omi 

Lady  Teaz.  Tliea,  iudeed,  yon  most  make  baste  after  ma, 
or  you  11  be  too  late.     So  good  bj  to  ye.  [Exit. 

Sir  Pet.  So — I  have  gained  much  by  my  inieadtiA  expostu- 
lation. !  Tet  nith  what  a  ehanning  air  bIu  contradicts  every 
tiling  I  Bay,  and  bow  jJeasantly  she  ehowe  her  eoolempt  for 
my  autbority !  Well,  tbougb  I  can't  make  her  love  me,  titers 
is  great  BatdsfactioD  in  quarrelliiig  with  her ;  and  I  think  efae 
never  appears  to  Bucb  advsnta^  as  vheti  she  is  doing  every 
thing  in  her  power  to  plague  me.  lExit. 

Scene  IL — A  Boom  in  Last  Skeeewell'b  Hotae. 


Ijody  Sjieer.  Nay,  positively,  we  will  hear  it. 

Jos.  Surf.  Tes,  yes,  the  epigram,  by  all  means. 

Sir  Ben.  0  plague  on 't,  uncle !  'tis  mere  nonsense. 

Crab.  No,  no ;   fore  Gad,  very  clever  for  an  estemporo! 

Sir  Ben.  But,  ladies,  you  should  be  acquainted  with  the 
circumstance.  Ton  must  know,  that  one  day  last  we^,  as 
Lady  Betty  Curricle  was  taking  the  dust  in  Hyde  Park,  in  a 
sort  of  duodecimo  phaeton,  she  desired  me  to  write  some 
verses  on  her  ponies ;  upon  which,  I  took  out  my  pocket-book, 
and  in  one  moment  ptoauced  the  following : — 

Sure  Bern  wcm  aaen  tv*  mdi  tKastiCiil  ftaatt ; 
Otlier  hones  are  clowna,  but  Hiete  maomues : 
To  {pre  them  Ms  title  I  'm  rare  can't  be  wnmg, 
Their  legs  are  eo  bIidi,  and  theic  tails  are  >a  long. 

Crab.  There,  ladies,  dooe  in  tbe  smack  of  a  whip,  and  on 
horaeback  too. 
Jos.  Surf .  Avery  Phoefaos, mounted — iudeed,  Sir  Benjamin! 
Sir  Ben.  Ob  dear,  sir!  triHes — trifles. 

Enter  Lady  Teazle  and  Mabia. 

Mrs.  Can.  I  must  have  a  copy. 

Lady  Sneer.  Lady  Teazle,  I  hope  we  shall  see  Sir  Peter? 

Lady  Teat.  I  believe  he  11  wait  on  your  ladyship  presently. 

Ijidy  Snter.  Maria,  my  love,  you  look  graff'e.  Come,  jo« 
shall  ait  down  to  piquet  with  Mr.  Ssrface. 

Mar.  I  take  very  little  pleasure  in  cords — faowprer,  Z  II  fc 
as  your  ladyship  pleases 
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Lady  Teaz.  I  ain  surprised  Mr.  Surface  should  sit  down 

mtli  ber ;  I  thought  be  woitld  have  embraced  this  op^rtaui^ 

of  speaking  to  me  before  Sir  Peter  came.  [And». 

Mrs.  Can.  Now,  1 11  die ;  but  you  are  so  scaodalouB,  1 11 

forewear  your  eociety. 

Lady  Tmz.  What  'b  the  matter,  Mra.  Candoar? 
lira.  Can.  They  11  not  allow  oor  friend  Mias  VennJlion  to 
be  handsome. 

Lady  Sneer.  Oh,  surely  she  is  a  pretlj  woman  I 

Crah.  I  am  very  glad  you  think  so,  ma'am.  \ 

Mrs.  Can.  She  has  a  charmitig  freeb  colour.  ; 

Lady  Teag.  Yee,  when  it  is  fresh  pat  on.  i 

Mrs.  Can.  Oh,fie!  1 11  Swear  her  colour  is  natural :  Ibava  J 

Ziady  Teaz.  I  dare  swear  you  have,  ma'am :  it  goes  off  at 
night,  and  comes  again  in  the  morning. 

Sir  Ben.  True,  ma'am,  it  not  only  comes  and  goes ;  but, 
what 's  more,  egad,  her  maid  can  fet<Jk  and  carry  it ! 

Mn.  Can.  Hal  hal  bal  bow  I  hate  to  bear  you  t^lk  so! 
But  surely,  now,  her  sister  is,  or  'was,  very  handsome. 

Crab.  Who?  Mra.  Evergreen?  OLord!  she  'ssix-and-fi% 
if  she's  SB  hoar! 

Mrs.  Can.  Now  positively  you  iM^jng  her ;  fifty-two  or  fifty^ 
three  is  die  utmost — and  I  don't  tbink  she  looks  more. 

Sir  Ben.  Ah !  there  's  no  judging  by  hei  looks,  unl«ss  mm 
oould  see  her  fiice. 

Lady  Sneer.  Well,  well,  if  Mrs.  Evergreen  does  take  some 
pains  to  repair  the  ravages  of  time,  yon  must  allow  she  efiects  it 
with  great  ingenuity ;  and  surely  that  'e  better  than  the  taxdeta 
manner  in  which  the  widow  Ochro  caulks  her  wrinkles. 

Sir  Ben.  Nay,  now.  Lady  Sneerwell,  you  are  severe  upon 
the  widow.  Come,  oome,  'tis'  not  that  she  psants  so  ill — but, 
when  she  has  finished  her  face,  she  joins  it  mi  so  badly  to  her 
neck,  that  she  looks  like  a  mended  statue,  in  which  tbe  oon- 
noisseur  may  see  at  once  that  the  bead  is  modem,  thongb  &e 
trunk 's  antique. 

Crab.  Ha!  ba!  ha!  Well  said,  nephew  1 

Mn.  Can.  Ha!  ha!  Iia!  Well,  you  make  me  lansh ;  bitl 
vow  I  hate  you  for  it.     What  do  you  think  of  Miss  Simper  ? 

Sir  Ben.  Wliy,  she  bas  very  pretty  teeth. 

Lady  Ttat.  Yes ;  and  on  that  account,  whfin  she  is  n«ther 
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speaking  nor  laughing  (which  very  seldom  happene),  she  nerer 
i^Bolutely  shuts  her  mouth,  but  leaves  it  always  on  a-jar,  as  it 
were — thus.  [Shorn  her  teeth. 

Mrt.  Can.  How  can  you  be  bo  illitatured  ? 

Lady  Taax.  Nay,  I  ^ow  eren  tliat  's  bett«r  than  the  pains 
Mrs.  Prim  takes  to  couceal  her  losses  in  &ont.  She  draws  her 
mouth  till  it  positively  resembles  the  aperture  of  a  poor's-bos, 
and  aU  her  words  appear  to  slide  out  edgewise,  as  it  were — 
thus :  How  do  you  do,  madam .'     Yes,  madam.  [Minitcs. 

Lady  Sneer.  Veiy  well.  Lady  Teazle  ;  I  see  you  can  be  a 
little  severe. 

Lady  Teae.  In  defence  of  a  friend  it  is  but  justice.  But 
here  comes  Sir  Peter  to  spoil  our  pleasantry. 

Enter  SiB  Feter  Teazle. 

Sir  Pet.  Ladies,  your  most  obedient. — [Atide.']  Mercy  on 
me,  here  is  the  whole  set  1  a  character  dead  at  every  word,  I 
Buppose. 

Mrt.  Can.  I  am  rejoiced  you  are  come.  Sir  Peter.  They 
have  been  so  censorious — and  Lady  Teazle  as  bad  as  any 

Sir  Pet.  That  must  be  very  distressing  to  you,  indeed, 
Mrs.  Candour. 

Mn.  Can.  Oh,  they  will  allow  good  qualities  to  nobody; 
not  even  good  nature  to  our  friend  Mrs.  Pursy. 

Lady  Teat.  What,  the  fat  dowager  who  was  at  Mrs.  Qua- 
drille's last  night? 

Mn.  Can.  Kay,  her  bulk  is  her  misfortune ;  and,  when  she 
takes  so  much  pains  to  get  rid  of  it,  you  oi^ht  not  to  reflect 

Lady  Sneer.  That 's  very  true,  indeed. 

Lady  Tea*.  Yes,  I  know  she  almost  lives  on  aoidsand  small 
whey;  laces  herself  by  pulleys ;  and  often,  in  the  hottest  noon 
in  summer,  you  may  see  her  on  a  little  squat  pony,  with  her 
hair  plaited  up  behind  like  a  drummer's  and  puffing  round  the 
King  on  a  full  trot. 

Mn.  Can.  I  thank  yon.  Lady  Teazle,  for  defending  her. 

Sir  Pet.  Yes,  a  good  defence,  truly. 

Mrs.  Can.  Truly,  Lady  Teazle  is  as  censorious  as  Miss 
Sallow. 

Crcdf.  Yes,  and  she  is  a  curious  being  to  pretend  to  be  cen 
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aorions — an  awkward  gawl^,  without  any  one  good  point  under 
heaven. 

Mn.  Can.  Positively  you  shall  not  bo  ho  Tory  severe.  Miss 
Sallow  is  a  near  relation  of  mine  by  marriage,  and,  as  for  her 
peraon.  great  allowance  is  to  be  made ;  for,  let  me  tell  you,  a 
iToman  labours  under  many  disadvantt^es  who  tries  to  pass 
for  a  girl  of  sijc-nnd-thirty. 

Lady  Siteer.  Thougb,  surely,  she  is  handsome  still — and 
for  the  weakness  in  her  eyes,  considering  how  much  she  reads 
by  candlelight,  it  is  not  to  be  wondered  at. 

Mrs.  Can.  True,  and  then  as  to  her  manner ;  upon  my  word 
I  think  it  is  particularly  graceful,  considering  she  never  had 
the  least  education  :  for  you  know  her  mother  was  a  Welsh 
milliner,  and  her  father  a  sugar-baker  at  Bristol. 

Sir  Ben.  Ah  I  you  are  both  of  you  too  good-natured  I 

Sir  Pet.  Yea,  damned  good-natured  I  This  their  own  rela- 
tion !  mercy  on  me  I  [Aiidt. 

Mr).  Can.  Fur  my  part,  I  own  I  canuot  bear  to  hear  a 
friend  ill  spoken  of. 

Sir  Pet.  No,  to  be  sure ! 

Sir  Ben.  Oh  I  jou  are  of  a  moral  turn.  Mrs.  Candour  and 
I  can  sit  for  an  hour  and  bear  Lady  Stucco  talk  sentiment. 

Lady  Teaz.  Nay,  I  vow  Lady  Stucco  is  very  well  with  the 
dessert  after  dinner ;  for  she  's  just  like  the  French  fruit  one 
cracks  for  mottoes — made  up  of  paint  and  proverb. 

Mrs.  Can.  Well,  I  will  never  join  in  ridiculing  a  friend; 
and  so  I  constantly  tell  my  cousin  Ogle,  and  you  all  know 
what  pretenaiona  she  has  to  be  critical  on  beauty. 

Crab.  Oh,  to  be  sure !  she  has  herself  the  oddest  counts' 
nance  that  ever  was  seen  ;  'tis  a  coUectbn  of  features  from  all 
the  different  countries  of  the  globe. 

Sir  Ben.  So  she  has,  indeed — on  Iriah  front 

Crab.  Caledonian  locks 

Sir  Ben.  Dutch  nose 

Crab.  Austrian  lips 

Sir  Ben.  Compleiion  of  a  Spaniard 

Crab.  And  teeth  <i  la  Chinoise 

Sir  Ben,  In  short,  her  face  resembles  a  table  d'kSte  at  Spa 
— where  no  two  guests  are  of  a  nation 

Crab.  Or  a  congresa  at  the  close  of  a  general  war — wherein 
all  the  memt  ers,  even  to  her  eyes,  appear  to  have  a  different 
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interest,  aad  her  nose  and  chin  are  Hie  only  partiee  likelj  to 
join  issue. 

l£n.  Can.  Ha!  ha!  ha! 

Sir  Ptt.  Uercj  on  my  li/e ! — a  person  they  dine  with  twice 
ft  week!  [Aside. 

2£rt,  Can.  Nay,  but  I  tow  you  shall  not  cany  the  laogh  off 
BO — for  give  me  leave  to  eay,  that  Mrs,  O^e — r- 

Sir  Pet.  Madam,  madam,  I  beg  your  pardon — there 's  no 
stopping  these  good  gentlemen's  tongues.  But  when  I 
ten  you,  Mrs.  Candour,  that  the  lady  they  are  abusing  is 
a  particular  friend  of  mine,  I  hope  you  11  not  take  her  part. 

Lady  Snetr.  Ha !  ha !  ha  I  welt  said.  Sir  Fet«r !  but  yon  are 
a  crtMl  creature — loo  phlegmatic  yonrself  for  a  jeat,  and  too 
peevish  to  al3ow  wit  in  others. 

Sir  Pet.  Ah,  madam,  true  wit  is  more  nearly  allied  to 
good  nature  than  your  ladyship  is  awai«  of. 

Lady  Teaz.  True,  Sir  Peter:  I  believe  they  are  so  near 
akin  that  they  can  neier  be  united. 

Sir  Ben.  Or  rather,  suppose  them  man  and  wife,  because 
one  seldom  sees  them  togemer. 

Lady  Teaa.  But  Sir  Peter  is  each  an  enemy  to  Ecaudal,  I 
believe  he  would  have  it  put  down  by  parliament. 

Sir  Pet.  'Fore  heaven,  utiIbiti,  if  they  were  to  consider  llie 
sporting  nith  reputation  of  as  much  importance  as  poaob- 
iug  on  mantxs,  and  pass  an  act  for  the  preservation  of 
fame,  as  well  as  game;  I  believe  many  wonld  thank  them  fi:^ 
the  biU. 

Lady  Sneer.  0  Lud!  Sir  Peter;  would  you  deprive  ns  of 
our  privileges? 

irtr  Pa.  Ay,  madam ;  Mid  then  no  person  should  be  pei<- 
mitted  to  kill  characters  and  run  down  reputations,  but  qua- 
lified old  maids  and  disappointed  widows. 

Lady  Sneer.  Go,  you  monster ! 

Mrt.  Can.  But,  surely,  you  would  not  be  quite  so  severe 
on  those  who  only  report  what  they  hear  ? 

Sir  Pet.  Yes,  madam,  I  would  have  law  merchant  for  them 
t<x>;  and  in  all  cases  of  slander  currency,  whenever  the  drawer 
of  the  lie  was  not  to  be  found,  the  injured  parties  should  have 
a  right  to  come  on  any  of  the  indorsera. 

Craib.  Well,  for  my  part,  I  believe  there  neveir  was  a  scan- 
dalous tale  without  some  foundation. 
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Lady  Sneer,  Come,  ladies,  shall  ive  sit  down  to  cards  io  the 

Enter  Seetakt,  itAo  aliUpers  Sir  Feteb. 

Sir  Pet.  1 11  be  Trilh  them  directly.— [Earit  Skbvami.]  1 11 
get  aw-ay  unperceived.  [Agide. 

Lady  Sneer.  Sir  Feter,  yoa  ate  not  going  to  leave  us  ? 

Sir  Pet.  Youi  ladyship  must  eicose  me ;  I  'm  called  away 

by  particular  business.     But  I  leave  my  character  behind  me. 

[Exit. 

Sir  Ben.  Well — certainly.  Lady  Teazle,  that  lord  of  yours 
is  a  strange  being :  I  could  tell  you  some  etoriftS  of  him  would 
make  you  laugh  heartily  if  he  were  not  your  husband. 

Lady  Ttaz.  Oh,  pray  don't  mind  that;  come,  do  let's 
hear  them.  [Exeunt  all  but  Joseph  Surface  and  MiMtiA, 

Jos.  Siaf.  Mma,  I  see  you  have  no  Batisfaction  in  this 
society. 

Mar.  How  is  it  possible  I  should?  If  to  raise  malicious! 
smiles  at  the  iniirmities  or  misfortunes  of  those  who  have  I 
never  injured  us  be  the  province  of  nit  or  humour.  Heaven/ 
grant  me  a  doable  portion  (d  dulness !  ' 

Jos.  Surf.  Yet  tney  aj^iear  more  ill-natured  tlian  they  are ; 
they  have  no  malice  at  heart. 

Mar.  Then  is  their  conduct  still  more  contemptible ;  for,  in 
my  opinion,  nothing  could  excuse  the  intemperance  of  their 
tongues  but  a  natural  and  uncontroUable  bitterness  of  mind. 

Jot.  8urf.  Undoubtedly,  madam ;  and  it  has  always  been  a 
sentiment  of  mine,  that  to  propagate  a  malicious  truth  wan- 
tonly is  more  despicable  than  to  falsify  from  revenge.  But 
can  you,  Maria,  feel  thus  for  others,  and  be  unkind  to  ms 
alone?    Is  hope  to  be  denied  the  tenderest  passicn? 

Mar.  Why  will  you  distress  me  by  renewing  this  subject? 

Jos.  Surf.  Ah,  Maria!  you  would  not  treat  me  thus,  and 
oppose  your  guardian.  Sir  Peter's  will,  but  that  I  see  that 
profligate  Charles  is  still  a  favoured  rival. 

Mar.  Ungenerously  urged  I  But,  wJiatever  my  sentiments 
are  for  tliat  unfortunate  young  man,  be  assured  I  shall  not 
feel  more  bound  to  give  him  up,  because  his  distresses  have 
lost  him  the  regard  even  of  a  brother. 

Joi.  Surf.  Nay,  but,  Maria,  do  not  leave  me  ^th  a  frown : 
by  all  that 's  honest,  I  swear [KnecU. 
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lU'^nUr  Ladt  Teazle  behind. 

ijgirfe.]  Gad's  life,  here 's  Lady  Teazle. — [Aloud  to  Mabia.] 
You  must  not — no,  you  shall  not — for,  though  I  have  the 
greatest  regard  for  Lady  Teazle ' ' 

MaT.  Lady  Teazle ! 

Jos.  Surf.  Yet  were  Sir  Peter  to  suspect 

Xjidy  Teats.  [Coming  /orward.]  What  is  this,  pray  ?  Does 
he  take  her  for  me? — Child,  jou  are  wanted  in  the  nest 
room.— [Eot'J  Makia.]     What  is  all  this,  pray  ? 

Joi.  Surf.  Oh,  the  most  unlucky  oircumslance  in  nature  ! 
Maria  has  somehow  suspected  the  tender  concern  I  have  for 
your  hapjdness,  and  ttoeatened  to  acquaint  Sir  Peter  w-ith 
her  suspicions,  and  I  was  just  endeavouring  to  reason  "with 
her  when  you  came  in. 
I  Iiady  Teaa.  Indeed !  but  you  seemed  to  adopt  a  very  ten- 
I   der  mode  of  reasoning — do  you  usually  argue  on  your  knees? 

Joi.  Surf.  Oh,  she  's  a  child,  and  I  thought  a  little  bom- 
bast  But,  Lady  Teazle,  when  are  you  fe  give  me  your  judg- 
ment on  my  library,  as  you  promised  1 

.  Lady  Tean.  No,  no;  I  begin  to  think  it  would  be  impru- 
dent, and  you  know  I  admit  yon  as  a  lover  no  faxther  than 
fashion  requires. 

Jos.  Surf.  True — a  mere  Platonic  cicisbeo,  what  e^ery  wife 
is  entitled  to. 

Lady  Teaz.  Certainly,  one  must  not  be  out  of  the  fashion. 
However,  I  have  eo  many  of  my  country  prejudices  left, 
that,  though  Sir  Peter's  ill  humour  may  vei  me  ever  so,  it 
never  shall  provoke  me  to 

Jos.  SuTf.  The  only  revenge  in  your  power.  Well,  I 
applaud  your  moderation. 

Lady  Teaz.  Go— yoa  are  an  inslnaating  wretch !  But  we 
shall  be  missed — let  us  join  the  company. 

Jos.  Surf.  But  we  had  beat  not  return  (egether. 

Lady  Teax.  Well,  don't  stay ;  for  Maria  sha'n't  come  to  hear 
any  more  of  your  reasoning,  I  promke  you.  [Exit. 

Jos.  Surf.  A  curious  dilemma,  truly,  ray  politics  have  run  me 
into !  I  wanted,  at  first,  only  to  ingratiate  myself  with  Lady 
Teazle,  that  she  might  not  be  my  enemy  with  Maria ;  and  I 
have,  I  don't  know  how,  become  her  serious  lover.  Sincerely 
I  begin  to  wish  I  had  never  made  such  a  point  of  gaining  so 
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verf  good  a  character,  for  it  lias  led  me  into  so  many  cm^ed 
rogiioiies  tUat  1  doubt  I  shall  be  exposed  at  la&t.  lExit. 

•'ScEKE  III. — A  Boom  in  Sib  Peteb  Tbazle's  Hoiwe.^C' 
■^  Enter  SiB  Ouves  Surface  and  Eowlei. 

Sir  Oliv.  Ha!  ha!  ha!  so  my  old  friend  is  marricci,  hej? 
— a  youi^  wife  out  of  the  country.  Ha!  ha!  ha!  that  he 
should  have  stood  bluff  to  old  bachelor  so  long,  and  sink  into 
a  husband  at  last ! 

Eow.  But  you  must  not  rally  him  on  the  subject,  Sir 
Oliver ;  'tis  a  tender  point,  I  assure  you,  though  he  has  been 
married  only  Eeven  months. 

iSir  Oliv.  Then  he  has  been  just  half  a  year  on  tiio  stool  of 
repentance ! — Poor  Peter !  But  you  say  he  has  entirely  pven 
up  Chorles — never  sees  him,  hey? 

Boui.  His  pr^udice  a^nst  him  is  astonishing,  and  I  am 
eare  greatly  increased  by  a  jealousy  of  him  with  Lady  Teazle, 
which  he  has  industriously  been  led  into  by  a  suandoloua 
society  in  the  neighbourhood,  who  have  contributed  not  a 
little  to  Charlea's  ill  name.  Whereas  the  truth  is,  I  believe, 
if  the  lady  is  partial  to  either  of  them,  his  brother  is  the 
favourite. 

Sir  Oliv.  Ay,  I  know  there  are  a  set  of  malicious,  prating, 
prudent  gossips,  both  male  and  female,  who  murder  cbarac' 
ters  to  kill  time,  and  will  rob  a  young  fellow  of  his  good 
name  before  he  has  years  to  know  the  value  of  it.  But  I  am 
not  to  be  prejudiced  against  my  nephew  by  such,  I  promisi> 
you !  No,  no :  if  Charles  has  done  nothing  false  or  mean,  I 
shall  compound  for  his  extravagance. 

Bow.  Then,  my  life  on  't,  you  ivill  reclaim  him.  Ah,  sir, 
it  gives  me  new  life  to  find  that  your  heart  is  not  turned 
against  him,  and  that  the  son  of  my  good  old  master  lias  one 
friend,  however,  left. 

Sir  Oliv.  What!  shall  I  foi^et,  Master  Rowley,  when  I  was 
at  his  yeai-s  myself?  Egad,  my  brother  and  I  were  neither 
of  us  very  prudent  youths  ;  and  yet,  I  believe,  you  have  not 
seen  many  better  men  than  your  old  master  was  ? 

Bow.  Sir,  'lis  this  reflection  gives  me  assurance  tliat 
Charles  may  yet  he  a  credit  to  his  family.  But  hero  comes 
Sir  Peter. 

Sir  Oliv.  Egad,  so  he  does !     Mercy  on  mo !  he 's  gready 
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One  m^ 


Enter  SiE  Petee  Teazle. 


Sir  Pet.  Ha !  Sir  Oliver — my  old  friend !  Welcome  to 
England  &  thousand  times ! 

Sir  Oliv.  Thank  you,  thank  you.  Sir  Peter !  and  i'  faith  I 
am  glad  to  find  you  well,  believe  me  ! 

Sir  Pet.  Oh !  'tis  a  long  time  since  we  met— fifteen  years, 
I  doubt.  Sir  Oliver,  and  many  a  cross  accident  in  fie  time. 

Sir  Oliv.  Ay,  I  have  had  my  share.  But,  what !  I  find 
you  are  married,  hey,  my  old  boy?  Well,  well,  it  can't  bs 
helped ;  and  so— I  vish  jou  joy  with  all  my  heart ! 

Sir  Pet.  Thank  you,  thank  you,  Sir  Oliver.— Yes,  I  have 
entered  into — die  happy  state ;  but  we  '11  not  talk  of  that 

.Sir  Oliv.  True,  true.  Sir  Peter;  old  Mends  should  not 
begin  on  grievances  at  first  meetinff.     No,  no,  no. 

Eow.  [Aside  to  Sia  OLrvER.]     Take  care,  pray,  sir. 

Sir  Oliv.  Well,  bo  one  of  my  nephews  is  a  wild  rogn«, 
hey? 

Sir  Pet.  Wild  I  Ah !  my  old  friend,  I  grieve  for  your  di»- 
ftppointment  there ;  he  'a  a  lost  young  man,  indeed.  How- 
ever,  his  brother  will  make  you  amends  ;  Joseph  is,  indeed. 
what  a  youth  should  be — every  body  in  the  world  speaks  well 

Sir  OUv.  I  am  sorry  to  hear  it;  he  has  too  good  a  charac- 
ter to  be  an  honest  fellow.  Every  body  speaks  well  of  him ! 
Psha !  then  he  has  bowed  as  low  to  knaves  and  fools  as  to  the 
honest  dignity  of  genius  and  virtue. 

Sir  Pet.   What,  Sir  Oliver !    do  you  blame  him  for  not 
making  enemies  ? 
,       Sir  Oliv.  Yes,  if  he  has  merit  enough  to  deserve  them. 

Sir  Pet.  Well,  well — you  H  be  convinced  when  you  know 
him.  Tis  edification  to  hear  him  convei'se ;  he  professes  the 
noblest  sentiments. 

Sir  Oliv.  Oh,  plague  of  his  sentiments!  If  he  salutes  me 
with  a  scrap  of  moruity  in  his  mouth,  I  shall  be  sick  directly. 
But,  however,  don't  mistake  me,  Sir  Peter;  I  don't  meaa 
to  defend  Charles's  errors;  but,  before  I  form  my  judgment 
of  either  of  them,  I  intend  to  make  a  trial  of  tl^r  hearts; 
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and  my  friend  Eowley  and  I  have  planned  something  for  the 
pureose. 

mnv.  And  Sir  Peter  shall  owq  for  once  he  has  been  nus- 

Sir  Pet.  Oh,  my  life  on  Joseph's  honour ! 
-  Sir  Oliv.  Well — come,  give  us  a  bottle  of  good  wine,  and 
well  drink  the  lads'  health,  and  tell  you  our  scheme. 

Sir  Pet.  AUons.iheni 

Sir  OUvl  And  don't,  Sir  Peter,  be  so  severe  against  your 
old  friend's  son,  Oiids  my  life !  I  am  not  eorry  tliat  he  has 
run  out.  of  the  course  a  little :  for  my  part,  1  hate  to  sea 
prudence  clinging  to  the  green  suckers  of  youth ;  'tis  like 
iiy  round  a  sapling,  and  spoils  the  growth  of  the  tree. 

lExeunt. 

ACT  III. 

SoE«E  I. — A  Boom  in  Sm  Peter -Teazle's  House. 

Enter  Sir  Peter  Teazle,  Sih  Ouver  Suefaoe,  and  Bowley 

Sir  Pet.  Well,  then,  we  will  see  this  fellow  first,  and  have 
eur  wine  afterwards  But  how  is  this,  Master  Eowley?  I 
don't  see  the  jet  of  your  scheme. 

Row.  Why,  sir,  this  Mr.  Stanley,  whom  I  was  speaking  of,  is 
nearly  related  to  them  by  their  mother.  He  mis  once  a  mer- 
chant in  Dublin,  but  has  been  ruined  by  a  series  of  unde- 
served misfortunes.  He  has  applied,  by  letter,  since  his  con- 
finement, both  to  Mr.  Surface  and  Charles :  from  the  former 
he  has  received  nothing  but  evasive  promises  of  future  service, 
while  Charles  has  done  all  that  his  extravagance  has  left  him 
power  to  do ;  and  he  is,  at  this  time,  endeavouring  to  raise  a 
Eum  of  money,  part  of  which,  in  the  midst  of  his  own  dis- 
tresses, I  know  he  intends  for  the  service  of  poor  Stanley. 

Sir  Oliv.  Ah !  he  is  rey  brother's  son. 

Sir  Pet.  Well,  but  how  is  Sir  Oliver  personally  to 

Bote.  Why,  sir,  I  will  inform  Charles  and  his  brother  that 
Stanley  has  obtained  permission  to  apply  personally  to  his 
friends ;  and,  as  they  have  neither  of  them  ever  seen  him,  let 
Sir  Oliver  assume  his  character,  and  he  will  have  a  fair  oppor- 
tunity of  judging,  at  least,  of  the  benevolence  of  their  dispo- 
sitions: and  believe  me,  sir,  you  will  find  in  the  youngest 
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brother  one  wbo.  in  the  midst  of  folly  ood  dissipntiou,  haa 
still,  as  our  immortal  bard  KSpresaea  il, — 

"a  heart  to  pilj,  nnd  a  hand, 
Open  it  day,  for  melting  charitj." 

;  Sir  Pet.  Psha!  What  signifies  his  having  an  open  hand  or 
.'  purse  either,  when  he  haa  nothing  left  to  give  ?  Well,  well, 
I  make  the  trial,  if  you  please.  But  where  is  the  fellow  whom 
;  you  brought  for  Sir  Oliver  to  examine,  relative  to  Charles'^ 
'  affairs? 

Bow.  Below,  waiting  his  commands,  and  no  one  can  rave 
him  better  intelligence. — This,  Sir  Oliver,  is  a  friendly  Jew, 
who,  to  do  him  justice,  has  done  every  thing  iii  his  power  to 
bring  your  nephew  to  a  proper  sense  of  his  extravagance. 

Sir  Pet.  Pray  let  as  have  bim  in. 

Jtow.  Desire  Mr.  Moses  to  walk  up  stairs. 

[Calls  to  Servant. 

Sir  Pet.  But,  pray,  why  should  you  suppose  he  wUl  speak 
the  truth? 

Row.  Ob,  I  have  convinced  him  that  he  has  no  chance  of 
recovering  certain  sums  advanced  to  Charles  but  through  the 
bounty  of  Sir  Oliver,  who  be  knows  is  arrived ;  so  that  you 
may  depend  on  his  fidelity  to  his  own  interests.  I  have  also 
another  evidence  iu  my  power,  one  Snake,  whom  I  have  de- 
tected in  &  matter  little  short  of  forgery,  and  shall  shortly 
produce  to  remove  some  of  your  prejudices.  Sir  Peter,  relative 
to  Charles  and  Lady  Teazle. 

Sir  Pet.  I  liave  heard  too  much  on  that  subject. 

Bow.  Here  comes  the  honest  Israelite. 
Enter  Moses. 
—This  is  Sir  Oliver. 

Sir  Oliv.  Sir,  I  understand  you  bare  lately  had  great  deal- 
ings with  my  nephew  Charles. 

Mo3.  Yea,  Sir  Oliver,  I  have  done  all  I  could  for  him ;  bat 
he  was  niiued  before  he  came  to  me  for  assisbince. 

Sir  Oliv.  That  was  unlucky,  truly;  for  you  have  had  no 
opportunity  of  shelving  your  talents. 

Mot.  None  at  all;  I  hadn't  the  pleasure  of  knowing  bis 
distresses  till  he  was  some  thousands  worse  than  nothing. 

Sir  Oliv.  Unfortunate,  indeed !  But  I  suppose  you  have 
done  all  in  your  power  for  him,  honest  Moaea? 

Mot.  Yee,  he  knows  that.     This  very  evening  I  was  to  have 
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brought  him  a  gentleman  from  the  city,  who  does  not  know 
him,  and  will,  I  believe,  advance  him  some  money. 

Sir  Pet.  What,  one  Chwles  has  never  had  money  from  h6- 

Mos.  Yea,  Mr.  Premium,  of  Crutched  Friars,  formerly  a 
broker. 

Sir  Pet.  Egad,  Sir  OliTer,  a  thought  strikes  me ! — Charles, 
yon  say,  does  not  know  Mr.  Premium? 

Mo3.  Not  at  an. 

Sir  Pet.  No\¥  then.  Sir  Oliver,  you  may  have  a  better  op- 
portunity of  Batisfying  yourself  than  by  an  old  romancing  tale 
of  a  poor  relation :  go  with  my  friend  Moses,  and  represent 
Premium,  and  then,  I II  answer  for  it,  you  11  see  your  nephew 
in  all  his  glory. 

Sir  Oliv.  Egad,  I  like  this  idea  better  than  the  other,  and 
I  may  yisit  Joseph  afterwards  as  old  Stanlq-. 

Sir  Pet.  True^so  you  may. 

Rom.  Well,  this  is  taking  Charles  rather  at  a  disadvantage, 
to  be  sure.  However,  Moses,  you  understand  Sir  Peter,  and 
will  be  iaithful  ? 

Moi.  You  may  depend  upon  me. — [Looks  at  Ma  watch."} 
This  is  near  the  time  I  was  to  have  gone. 

Sir  Oliv.  1 11  accompany  you  as  soon  as  you  please,  Moses 

But  hold !  I  have  forgot  one  thing— how  the  plague  shall 

I  be  able  to  pass  for  a  Jew  ? 

Moi.  There  's  no  need — the  principal  is  Christian. 

Sir  Oliv.  Is  he?  I'm  very  sorry  to  hear  it.  But,  then 
again,  an't  I  rather  too  smartly  dressed  to  look  like  a  money- 
lender ? 

Sir  Pet.  Not  at  all ;  'twould  not  be  out  of  character,  if  you 
went  in  your  own  carriage — would  it,  Moses? 

Mos.  Not  in  the  least. 

Sir  Oliv.  Well,  but  how  must  I  talk?  there's  certainly 
some  cant  of  usury  and  m.ode  of  treating  that  I  ought  to  know 

Sir  Pet.  Oh,  there  's  not  much  to  learn.  The  great  point, 
as  I  take  ,it,  is  to  he  exorbitant  enough  ia  your  demands. 
Hey,  Moses  ? 

Mos.  Yes,  that  'a  a  very  great  point. 

Sir  Oliv.  1 11  answer  for  't  1 11  not  be  wanting  in  that 
III  ask  him  eight  or  ten  per  cent,  on  the  loan,  at  least. 

Mog.  If  you  ask  him  no  more  than  that,  you  11  be  discorered 
immediately. 
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^      Sir  Oliv.  Hey  I  wbat.  ihs  plag 
1         Moa.  That   depends  upon   the  circumstances.     If   he   an 
pears  not  very  aniious  for  the  supply,  you  should  require  onlj 
iforty  or  fifty  pei'  cent.  ;  but  if  you  tind  him  in  great  disCresa, 
I     and  want  the  moneys  very  bad,  you  may  ask  double. 

Sir  Pet.  A  good  honest  trade  you  're  learning,  Sir  Oliver ! 

Sir  Oliv.  Truly,  I  think  so — and  not  unprofitable. 

Mas.  Then,  jou  kno^y,  you  haven't  the  moneys  yoorself, 
but  are  forced  to  borrow  them  for  hiin  of  a  friend. 

Sir  Oliv.  Oh !  I  borrow  it  of  a  friend,  do  1  ? 

Mos.  And  your  friend  is  an  unconscionable  dog:  but  yoa. 
can't  help  that. 

Sir  Oliv.  My  friend  an  unconscionable  dog,  is  lie  ? 

Mos.  Yes,  and  he  himself  has  not  the  moneys  by  him,  but 
is  forced  to  sell  stock  at  a  great  loss. 

Sir  Oliv.  He  is  forced  to  sell  stock  at  a  great  loss,  is  he  ? 
Well,  that's  very  kind  of  him. 

Sir  Pet.  V  faith.  Sir  Ohver— Mr.  Premium,  I  mean— you  11 
soon  be  master  of  the  trade.  But,  Moses !  would  not  you 
have  him. nm  out  a  little  against  the  annuity  bill?  That 
would  be  in  character,  I  should  think. 

Moi.  Very  much. 

Bow.  And  lament  that  a  young  man  now  must  be  at  years 
of  discretion  before  he  is  suffered  to  ruin  himself? 

Mos.  Ay,  great  pity  ! 

Sir  Pet.  And  abuse  the  public  for  allowing  merit  to  an  act 
whose  only  object  is  to  snatch  misfortune  aiid  imprudence 
from  the  rapacious  giipe  of  usury,  and  give  the  minor  a  chance 
of  inheriting  his  estate  wiiliout  being  undone  by  coming  into 
possession. 

jSiV  Oliv.  So,  so — Moses  shall  give  me  fiirther  instructions 
as  we  go  together. 

Sir  Pet.  You  will  not  have  much  time,  for  your  nephew 
lives  hiird  by. 

Sir  Oliv.  Oh,  never  fear!  my  tutor  appears  ao  able,  that 
though  Charles  lived  in  tiie  nest  street,  it  must  be  my  own 
fault  if  I  am  not  a  complete  rogue  before  I  turn  the  comer. 
[Exit  with  MosEB. 

Sir  Pet.  So,  now,  I  think  Sir  Oliver  wiU  be  convinced : 
you  are  partial,  Eowley,  and  would  have  prepared  Charles  for 
the  other  plot. 

Bow.  No,  upoa  my  word.  Sir  Peter. 
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iS'it-  Pet.  WeU,  go  bring  ma  ^ia  Snake,  and  1 11  hear  what 
he  has  to  sa;  presenllj.  I  see  Maria,  and  want  to  speak  nith 
her. — [Exit  Rowley.]  I  should  be  glad  to  be  convinced  my 
suspicions  of  Ladj  Teazle  and  Charles  were  unjust.  I  have 
never  yet  opened  my  mind  ou  this  subject  to  my  friend  Joseph 
— I  am  determined  I  will  do  it — he  will  give  me  his  opinion 
sincerely. 

Enter 'MiSXA. 
So,  child,  has  Mr.  Surface  returned  with  yon? 

Mar.  No.  sir;  he  was  engaged. 

Sir  Pet.  Well,  Maria,  do  you  not  reflect,  the  more  you  con- 
verse with  that  amiable  young  mas,  what  return  his  partiality 
for  you  deserves? 

Mar.  Indeed,  Sir  Peter,  your  frequent  importunily  on  this 
subject  distresses  me  extremely — you  compel  me  to  declare, 
that  I  know  no  man  who  has  ever  paid  me  a  particular  atten- 
tion whom  I  would  not  prefer  to  Mr.  Surface. 

Sir  Pet.  So — here's  perversenoBS !  No,  no,  Maria,  'tia 
Charles  only  whom  jou  would  prefer.  'Tis  evident  his  vices 
and  follies  nave  won  your  heart. 

Mar.  This  is  unkind,  sir.  You  know  I  have  obeyed  you 
in  neither  seeing  nor  corresponding  vrith  him :  I  have  heard 
enoi^h  to  convince  me  that  he  ia  unworthy  my  regard.  Yet 
I  cannot  think  it  culpable,  if,  while  my  understanding  severely 
condemns  his  vices,  my  heart  suggests  some  pity  for  his  dis- 

Sir  Pet.  Well,  well,  pity  him  as  much  aa  you  please  ;  but 
give  your  heart  and  hand  to  a  worthier  object. 

Mar.  Never  to  his  brother  I 

Sir  Pet.  Go,  perverse  and  obstinate!  But  take  care, 
madam ;  you  have  never  yet  known  what  the  authority  of  a 
guardian  is  :  don't  compel  me  to  inform  you  of  it. 

Mar.  I  can  only  say,  you  shall  not  have  just  reason.  Tis 
true,  by  my  father's  will,  I  am  for  a  short  period  bound  to  re- 
gard you  as  his  substitute;  but  must  cease  to  think  you  so, 
when  you  would  compel  me  to  be  miserable.  [Exit. 

Sir  Pet.  Was  ever  man  so  crossed  as  I  am,  every  thing 
conspiring  to  fret  me !  I  had  not  been  involved  in  matrimony 
a  fortnight,  before  her  father,  a  hale  and  hearty  man,  died, 
on  purpose,  I  believe,  for  the  pleasure  of  plaguing  me  with 
tbe  care  of  his  daughter. — [Lady  Teazle  sings  without.]  But 
here  comes  my  helpmate !     She  appears  in  great  good  humour. 
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How  bappj  I  should  be  if  I  could  tease  her  into  loving  me, 
though  bat  a  little  I 

£nt«r  liADi  TuzLE. 

Lady  Teaz.  Lud!  Sir  Peter,  I  hope  you  haven't  been 
quarrellii^  nith  Maria?  It  is  not  iising  me  irell  to  be  ill- 
humoured  when  I  am  not  by. 

iStr  Pet.  Ah,  Lady  Teazle,  you  might  have  the  power  lo 
mske  me  good  humom«d  at  all  timea. 

Lady  Teax.  I  am  sure  I  wish  I  had ;  for  I  want  you  to  be 
in  a  charming  sweet  temper  at  this  moment.  Do  be  good 
humoured  now,  and  let  me  have  two  bimdred  pounds,  will  you  7 

Sir  Pet.  Two  hundred  pounds;  what  an't  I  to  be  in  a  good 
humour  without  paying  for  it !  But  speak  lo  me  thus,  and 
i'&ith  there's  nothing  I  could  reiiise  you.  You  Bhall  have 
it ;  but  seal  me  a  bond  for  the  repayment. 

Lady  Teaz.  Oh,  no — there — my  note  of  hand  will  do  as  well . 
\Offering  her  hand. 

Sir  Pet.  And  you  shall  no  longer  reproach  me  with  not 
giving  you  an  independent  settlement.  1  mean  shortly  to 
emprise  you :  but  shall  vie  always  live  thus,  hey  ? 

LadyTeaz.  Ifyouplease.  I'maureldoD'tcarebowsoon we 
leave  off  quarrelling,  provided  you  II  own  you  were  tired  first. 

Sir  Pet.  Well — ^men  let  our  future  contest  be,  who  shall 
be  most  obliging. 

Lady  Teaz.  I  assure  you.  Sir  Peter,  good  nature  becomes 
you.  You  look  now  as  you  did  before  we  were  married,  when 
you  used  to  walk  with  me  mider  the  elms,  and  tell  me  storieH 
of  what  a,  gallant  you  were  in  your  youth,  and  chuck  me  under 
the  cbin,  you  would;  and  ask  me  if  I  thought  I  could  love  an. 
old  fellow,  who  would  deny  me  nothing — didn't  you? 

Sir  Pet.  Yes,  yea,  and  you  were  as  kind  and  attentive 

Lady  Teax.  Ay,  bo  I  was,  and  would  always  take  your  part, 
when  my  acquaintance  used  to  abuse  yon,  and  turn  you  into 
ridicule. 

Sir  Pet.  Indeed  I 

Lady  Teax.  Ay,  and  when  my  cousin  Sophy  has  called  yon 
a  stiff,  peevish  old  bachelor,  and  laughed  at  me  for  thinking  of 
marrying  one  who  might  be  my  lather,  Ihave  always  defended 
^ou,  and  said,  I  didn't  think  jou  so  ugly  by  any  means. 

Sir  Pet.  Thank  you. 

Lady  Teaz.  And  I  dared  say  you  'd  make  a  very  good  sort 
of  a  husband. 
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Sir  Fet.  And  you  prophesied  right ;  and  we  shall  now  be  the       ~l 
happiest  couple / 

Lady  'feast.  And  never  differ  again?  ( 

Sir  Pet.  No,  never  I — though  at  the  eamo  time,  indeed,  my 
dear  Lady  Teazle,  you  must  watch  your  temper  very  seriously; 
for  in  all  oUr  little  quarrels,  my  dear,  if  you  recollect,  my  love, 
you  always  began  first. 

Lady  Teaz.  I  beg  your  pardon,  my  dear  Sir  Peter :  indeed, 
you  always  gave  the  provocation. 

Sir  Pet.  Now  see,  my  angel !  take  c^e— contradicting  isn't 
the  way  lo  keep  friends. 

Lady  Teass.  Then  don't  you  begin  it,  my  love  ! 

Sir  Pet.  There,  now !  you — you  are  going  on.  You  don't 
perceive,  my  life,  that  you  are  just  doing  the  very  thing  which 
you  know  always  makes  me  angry. 

Lady  Teaz.  Nay,  you  know  if  you  will  be  angry  without 
any  reason,  my  dear 

Sir  Pet.  There !  now  you  want  to  quarrel  again. 

Lady  Teaz.  No,  I  'm  sure  I  don't :  but,  if  you  will  ba  so 
peevish 

Sir  Pet.  There  now !  who  begins  first? 

Lady  Teaz.  Why,  you,  to  be  sore.  I  said  nothing — ^but 
there  's  no  bearing  your  temper. 

Sir  Pet.  No,  no,  madam :  the  fault 's  in  your  own  temper. 

Lady  Teaz.  Ay,  yon  are  just  what  my  cousin  Sophy  said  you 
would  be. 

Sir  Pet.  Your  cousin  Sophy  is  a  for\rard,  impertinent  gipsy. 

Lady  Teaz.  You  are  a  great  bear,  I  'm  sure,  to  abuse  my 
relations. 

Sir  Pet.  Now  may  all  the  plagnes  of  marriage  be  doubled 
on  me,  if  ever  I  try  to  be  friends  with  you  any  more ! 

iMdy  Teaz.  So  much  the  better. 

Sir  Pet.  No,  no,  madam :  'tis  evident  you  never  cared  a  pin 
for  me,  and  I  was  a  madman  to  marry  you — a  perl,  rural 
coquette,  that  had  refused  half  the  honest  'squires  in  the 
neighbourhood ! 

Lady  Teaz.  And  I  am  sure  I  was  a  fool  to  marry  you — an 
old  dangling  bachelor,  who  was  single  at  fifty,  only  because  he 
never  could  meet  witli  uuj  one  who  would  have  him. 

Sir  Pel.  Ay,  ay,  madam;  but  you  were  pleased  enou(^  to 
listen  to  me :  you  never  had  such  an  offer  before. 
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Lady  Teaz.  No !  didn't  I  refuse  Sir  Tivy  Terrier,  who  every 
body  said  would  have  been  a  better  match?  for  hia  estate  ia 
just  as  good  as  yours,  and  he  has  broke  his  neck  since  we  have 
been  married. 

Sir  Pet.  I  have  done  with  you,  madam !  Yoa  are  an  unfeel- 
ing, ungrateful — but  there  'e  an  end  of  every  thing.  I  believe 
you  capable  of  every  thing  that  ia  bad.  Yes,  madam,  I  now 
believe  the  reports  relative  to  you  and  Charles,  madam.  Yes, 
madam,  jou  and  Charles  are,  not  without  grounds 

Lady  Teaz.  Take  care.  Sir  Peter !  you  had  better  ni>t  in- 
sinuate auy  such  thing !  1 11  not  he  suspected  without  cause, 
I  promise  you. 

Sir  Pet.  Very  well,  madam !  very  well  I  A  separate  main- 
tenance as  soon  as  you  please.  Yes,  madam,  or  a  divoore! 
1 11  make  an  example  of  myself  for  the  benefit  of  all  old 
bachelors.     Let  us  separate,  madam. 

Lady  Teax.  Agreed !  agreed !  And  now,  my  dear  Sir 
Peter,  we  are  of  a  mind  ouce  more,  we  may  he  Uie  happiest 
couple.andnever differagain,youknow:  hal  ha!  ha!  Well, 
you  are  going  to  be  in  a  passion,  I  see,  and  I  shall  only  inter* 
ruptyou — BO,  bye!  bje!  Exit. 

Sir  Pet.  Plagues  and  tortures !  can't  I   make  her  augiy 

;    either!  Oh,  I  am  the  most  miserable  fellow !     But  111  not 

bear  her  presuming  to  keep  her  temper:  noi  she  may  break 

mj  heart,  hut  she  shan't  keep  her  temper.  [Exit. 

Scene  II. — A  Boom  in  Chables  SrRFACE's  Hou»e. 

Enter  Tbip,  Moses,  and  Sir  Ouveb  Stjbface. 

Trip.  Here,  Master  Moses !  if  you  11  stay  a  moment,  1 11 

try  whether — what 's  the  gentleman's  name  ? 

Sir  Oliv.  Mr.  Moses,  what  ia  my  name  ?     \Aside  to  Moses. 
Mos.  Mr.  Premium. 

Trip.  Premium — very  well.  \JE3it,  taking  muff- 

Sir  Oliv.  To  judge  by  the  servants,  one  wouldn't  believe  the 

master  was  ruined.     But  what ! — sure,  this  was  my  brother's 

house? 

Mos.  Yes,  sir;  Mr.  Charles  bought  it  of  Mr.  Joseph,  with 

the  furniture,  pictures,  &g.,  just  as  the  old  gentleman  left  it. 

Sir  Peter  thought  it  a  piece  of  extravagance  in  him. 

Sir  Oliv.  In  my  mind,  the  other's  economy  in  selling  it  til 

him  was  more  reprehensible  by  half. 
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Be-enter  TaiP. 

Trip.  My  master  says  you  musCwait,  gentlemen:  he  has 
company,  and  can't  speak  with  you  jet. 

Sir  Oliv.  If  he  knew  who  it  waa  wanted  to  see  him,  per- 
haps he  would  not  send  such  amess^e? 

Trip.  Yea,  yes,  sir;  he  knoira  you  are  here — I  did  not 
forget  little  Premium:  no,  no,  no. 

Sir  Oliv.  Veiy  well ;  and  I  pray,  sir,  what  may  he  your 

Trip.  Trip,  sir ;  my  name  is  Trip,  at  yonr  service. 

Sir  Oliv.  Well,  then,  Mr.  Trip,  you  have  a  pleasant  sort  of 
place  here,  I  guess  ? 

Trip.  Why,  yes — here  are  three  or  four  of  us  pass  our  time 
agreeably  enough ;  but  then  our  irages  are  sometimes  a  little 
in  arrear— and  not  very  great  either — hut  fifty  pounds  a  year, 
and  find  our  own  bags  and  bouquets. 

Sir  Oliv.  Bags  and  bouquets !  halters  and  bastinadoes ! 

[Aside. 

Trip.  And  &  propoi,  Moses,  have  you  been  able  to  get  me 
that  little  bill  discounted? 

iSiV  Give.  Wants  to  raise  money  too ! — mercy  on  me!  Has 
his  distresses  loo,  I  warrant,  like  a  lord,  and  affects  creditors 
and  duns.  [Aside. 

Mo9.  'Twas  not  to  be  done,  indeed,  Mr.  Trip. 

Trip.  Good  lack,  you  surprise  me  I  My  friend  Brush  has 
indorsed  it,  and  I  thought  when  he  put  his  name  at  the  back 
of  a  bill  'twas  the  same  as  cash. 

Mog.  No,  'twouldn't  do, 

Trip.  A  small  sum — but  twenty  pounds.  Hark'ee,  Moses, 
do  you  think  yuu  couldn't  get  it  me  by  way  of  annuity  ? 

Sir  Oliv.  An  annuity!  ha!  ha!  a  footman  raise  money  by 
way  of  annuity !     Well  done,  luxury,  egad!  [Aiide. 

Mot.  Well,  but  you  must  insure  your  place. 

Trip.  Oh,  with  all  my  heart!  1 11  insure  my  place,  and  my 
life  too,  if  you  please. 

Sir  Oliv.  It 's  more  than  I  would  your  neck.  [Ande. 

Mos.  But  is  there  nothing  you  could  deposit? 

Trip.  Why,  nothing  capitd  of  my  master's  wardrobe  has 
dropped  lately;  but  I  could  give  you.  a  mortgage  on  some  of 
his  winter  clothes,  with  equity  of  redemption  before  November 
— or  you  shall  have  the  reversion  of  the  French  velvet,  or  a 
post-obitontlie  blue  and  silver; — these,  t  should  think,  Moses, 
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with  a  few  pair  of  point  rufSes,  as  a  cotlatenil  security — hey, 
my  little  fellow  ? 

Mm.  Well.  well.  [BeU  ring*. 

Trip.  Egad,  I  heard  the  bell  I  I  believe,  gentlemeu,  J  can 
now  introduce  you.  Don't  forget  the  annuity,  little  Moses ! 
This  way,  gentlemen,  I II  insure  my  place,  you  know. 

Sir  Oliv.  [Aside.l  If  the  man  be  a  shadow  of  the  master, 
this  is  the  temple  of  dissipation  indeed!  \Exeunt. 

Scene  III. — Another  Baom  in  the  same. 

Chaei.es  Subface,  Sir  Habby  Bumper,  Careless,  and  Ges- 

TLEIIEH,  discovered  drinking, 

Chaa.  Sutf.  Tore  heaven,  'tis  true  ! — there  'a  tlie  great  de- 
generacy of  the  age.  Many  of  our  acquaintance  have  taste, 
spirit,  and  politeness ;  but,  plague  on't,  they  won't  drink. 

Care.  It  is  so,  indeed,  Charles !  they  give  into  all  the  sub- 
stantial lu:(uriea  of  the  table,  and  abstain  from  nothing  but 
wine  and  wit.  Oh,  certainly  society  suffers  by  it  intolerably ! 
for  now,  instead  of  the  social  spirit  of  raillery  that  used  to 
mantle  over  a  glass  of  bright  Burgundy,  their  conversation  is  be- 
come jost  like  the  Spa-water  they  drink,  which  has  all  the  pert- 
ness  and  flatul  ency  of  champagne,  without  its  spirit  or  flavour. 

1  Gent.  But  what  are  they  to  do  who  love  play  better  than 

Care.  True !  there 's  Sir  Harry  diets  himself  for  gaming,  and 
ia  now  under  a  hazai'd  regimen. 

Chas.  Surf.  Then  he  11  have  the  worst  of  it.  What !  you 
wouldn't  train  a  borse  for  the  course  by  keeping  him  from  com? 
For  my  part,  egad,  I  am.  neverso  successful  as  when  lam  alittle 
merry ;  let  me  throw  on  a  bottle  of  champagne,  and  I  never  lose. 

AIL  Hey,  what? 
■'  rA/*5  ■''— "f  .^^''*'  ^^  ^^'^^  ^  never  feel  my  losses,  which  is  exactly  the 
same  thing. 

a  Gent.  Ay,  that  I  behove. 

Chas.  Surf.  And  then,  what  man  can  pretend  to  be  a  be- 
liever in  love,  who  is  an  abjurer  of  wine?  Tie  the  test  by 
which  the  lover  tnows  his  own  heart.  Fill  a  dozen  bumpers 
to  a  dozen  beauties,  and  she  that  Hoats  at  the  top  is  the  maid 
that  has  bewitched  you. 

Care.  Now  then,  Charles,  be  honest,  and  give  us  your  real 
fiivourite. 

Chas.  Surf.  "WTiy,  I  have  withheld  her  only  in 
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to  you.  If  I  toast  her,  jou  must  giro  a  round  of  her  peers, 
which  is  impossible — on  eaith. 

Care.  Oh!  thenwe'Ufindsomecanouisfld  vestals  or  heathen 
goddesses  that  ivill  do,  I  warrant! 

Chas.  Surf.  Hera  then,  bumpers,  you  rogues!  bumpers t 
Maria!  Maria! 

SirHar.  Maria  who? 

Chas.  Svt/.  Oh,  damn  the  surname ! — 'tis  too  formal  to  bo 
registered  in  Loves  calendar — Maria! 

All.  Maria! 

Ohoi.  Surf.  But  now.  Sir  Han^.  beware,  we  must  have 
beauty  superlative. 

Oare.  Nay,  never  atudj.  Sir  Harry:  well  stand  to  the 
toast,  though  your  mistress  should  want  an  eye,  and  you  know 
you  have  a  song  vrill  excuse  you. 

5tr  Har.  Egad,  so  I  have  I  and  1 11  give  him  the  song  in- 
stead of  the  lady.  [Sinyi. 

Here'a  U  tbe  maiden  of  bBihful  fifteen  ; 

Here's  to  the  widow  of  fifty; 
Here '»  10  the  flaunting  extravagant  qucin, 
And  here  '<  to  the  bousewife  tliat  'b  ihriftj. 
Chona.    Let  the  loant  pass,— 
Drink  to  the  Ibbj, 
I  H  wanant  Bhe  '11  prove  im  eiciue  for  the  gloH. 
Here  'a  to  the  charmer  whose  dimples  we  priie ; 

Now  to  the  maid  who  has  none,  sir: 
Here  ■»  to  the  girl  with  a  pair  of  blue  eyes. 
And  here 's  to  the  nymph  -with  hut  one,  tk. 
CSionu.     Let  tha  loast  pass,  &c. 

Here  'b  to  the  mad  with  a  bosom  of  snow : 

Now  10  her  that 's  as  brown  ai  a  berry ; 
Here  'a  to  the  wife  with  a  fiice  full  of  woe. 
And  now  to  the  damsel  that's  meiry. 
CAonu.     Let  the  toast  pass,  &c. 

For  let'em  be  clttmsy,  or  let  'em  be  slim. 

Young  or  ancient,  I  tale  not  a  feather; 

So  fill  a  pint  bumper  quite  up  to  the  brim. 

So  fill  np  your  glaiSPs,  nay,  fill  to  the  brim. 

And  let  U9  e'en  toast  them  ti^etbei. 

CliBTta.    Let  the  toa»t  pass,  &c. 

All.  Bravo!  hravo ! 

Enter  Trip,  and  u^hiapers  Chaiiles  Scbvace, 

CTws.  Sitrf.  Gentlemen,  you  must  excuse  me  a  little.— 

Careless,  talie  the  chair,  will  you?  „    ™.     .  , 

Care.  Nay,  pr'ythee,  Charles,  what  now?    This  is  one  of 

your  peerless  beauties,  I  suppose,  haa  dropped  in  by  chance  ? 

dmhio:^,  Google 


898  THE  SCHOOL  FOR  SCASBAI..  [.lOT  m 

Chat.  Surf.  No,  faith !  To  tell  you  the'trnth,  'tis  a  Jew  and 
a  broker,  who  are  come  by  appointment. 
Care.  Oh,  damn  it !  let 's  have  the  Jew  in. 

1  Gent.  Ay,  and  the  broker  too,  by  all  means. 

2  Omt.  Yes,  yes,  the  Jew  and  the  broker. 

Chat.  Surf.  Egad,  with  all  my  heart ! — Trip,  hid  the  gon- 
tlemen  walk  in. — [Eteit  Tbip.]  Though  there  'b  one  of  them 
a  Etrauger,  I  can  tell  you. 

Care.  Charles,  let  us  give  them  some  generoaa  Burgundy, 
and  perhaps  they  11  grow  couscientious. 

Ckas.  Surf.  Oh,  hang  'em,  no !  wine  does  but  draw  forth  a 
man's  natural  qualities ;  and  to  make  them  drink  would  only 
be  to  whet  their  knavery. 

Se-enter  Tbip,  with  Sib  Outeb  Sitbface  and  Moses. 

Chas.Surf.  So,  hoc  est  Moses ;  walk  in,  pray,  Mr.  Premium 
■ — that 's  the  gentleman's  name,  isn't  it,  Moses  ? 

Moa.  Yes,  sir. 

Ckas.  Surf.  Set  chairs,  Trip. — Sit  down,  Mr.  Premium. — 
Glasses,  Trip. — [Tbif  giveg  chairs  and  glasses,  and,  »rtt.]  Sit 
down,  Moses. — Gome,  Mr.  Premium,  1 11  give  you  a  senti- 
ment;  here's  Success  to  usury! — Moses,  fill  the  gentleman 

Moa.  Success  to  usury !  [i^nib. 

Care.  Eight,  Moses — usuiy  is  prudence  and  industry,  and 
deserves  to  succeed. 

Sir  Oliv.  Then  here 's — All  the  success  it  deserves  I  [Drinkt. 

Care.  No,  no,  that  won't  do !  Mr.  Premium,  you  have 
demurred  at  the  toast,  and  must  drink  it  in  a  pint  bumper. 

1  Gent.  A  pint  bumper,  at  least. 

Mos.  Oh,  pray,  sir,  consider — Mr.  Premium  'a  a  gentleman. 

Care.  And  therefore  loves  good  wine. 

3  Gent.  Give  Moses  a  quart  glsss — this  is  mutiny,  and  a 
high  contempt  for  the  chair. 

Care.  Here,  now  for't!  I'll  see  justice  done,  to  the  last 
drop  of  my  bottle. 

Sir  Oliv.  Kay,  pray,  gentlemen — I  did  not  expect  this 
usage. 

Ckas.  Surf.  No,  hang  it,  you  shan't;  Mr.  Premium  's  a 
stranger. 

Sir  Oliv.  Odd  !  I  wish  I  was  well  out  of  their  company. 

lAtidt. 
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Care.  Plague  on  'em.  then !  if  they  woa't  drink,  we  11  not 
Bit  down  with  them.  Come,  Hany,  the  dice  are  in  the  next 
room. — Charles,  you  11  join  us  when  you  have  finished  your 
business  ^ith  the  gentlemen  ? 

Chas.  Surf.  I  ^Til!  1  I  will  I— [E*BUtt(  SiB  Hamly  Bukpeb 
and  Gektlemes;  Careless /oUmmtij.]  Carelesal 

Care.  [Returning.]  Weil  I 

Chaa.  Surf.  Perhaps  I  may  want  you. 

Care.  Oh,  you  know  I  am  always  ready ;  word,  cote,  or 
bond,  'tis  oil  the  same  to  me.  [EseU. 

Mos.  Sir,  this  is  Mr.  Premium,  a  gentleman  of  the  stricteat 
honour  and  secrecy;  and  always  performs  what  he  under- 
takes.    Mr.  Premium,  this  is 

Chaa.  Surf.  Psha!  have  done.  Sir,  my  friend  Moses  is  a 
very  honest  fellow,  but  a  little  slow  at  expression :  he  '11  be 
an  hour  giving  us  our  titles.  Mr.  Premium,  the  plmn  state 
of  the  matter  is  this :  I  am  au  extravagant  young  fellow  who 
wants  to  borrow  money;  you  I  take  to  be  a  prudent  old 
fellow,  who  have  got  money  to  lend.  I  am  blockliead  enough 
to  give  fifty  per  cent,  sooner  than  not  hate  it ;  imd  you,  I 
presimie,  are  rt^e  enough  to  take  a  hundred  if  you  can  get 
it.  Now,  sir,  you  see  we  are  acquainted  at  once,  and  may 
proceed  to  business  without  farther  ceremony. 

Sir  Oliv.  Exceeding  irank.  upon  my  word.  I  see,  sir,  you 
are  not  a  man  of  many  compliments. 

Chat.  Surf.  Oh,  no,  sir  t  plain  dealing  in  business  I  always 
think  best. 

Sir  Oliv.  Sir,  I  like  yon  the  better  for  it.  However,  you 
aro  mistaken  in  one  thing;  I  have  no  money  to  lend,  but  I 
believe  I  could  procure  some  of  a  friend ;  but  then  he 's  an 
unconscionable  dog.  Isn't  he,  Moses?  And  must  sell  stock 
to  accommodate  you.     Mustn't  he,  Moses  ? 

Mos.  Yes,  indeed !     You  know  I  always  speak  the  truth,    ) 
and  Bcom  to  tell  a  lie !  / 

Chas.  Surf.  Eight.     People  that  speak  truth  generally  do.  L 
But  these  are  triSes,  Mr.  Premium.     What!  I  know  money 
isn't  to  be  bought  without  paying  for 't ! 

Sir  Oliv.  Well,  but  what  security  could  you  give?  You 
have  no  land,  I  suppose? 

Chas.  Surf.  Not  a  mole-hil),  nor  a  twig,  but  what's  in  the 
bough-pots  out  of  the  window  I 
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Sir  Oliv.  Nor  any  stock,  I  presume? 

Chas.  Surf.  Notliing  but  live  stock — and  that's  only  a  few 
pointers  and  ponies.  But  pray,  Mr.  Premium,  are  yoa 
acquainted  at  all  irith  any  of  my  connexions? 

Sir  Olin.  Why,  to  say  truth.  I  am. 

Chas.  Surf.  Then  jou  mast  knoiv  that  I  have  a  devilish 
rich  uncle  in  the  East  Indies,  Sir  Oliver  Surface,  from  whom 
I  have  the  greatest  expectations  ? 

'Sir  Olm.  That  you  have  a  wealthy  uncle,  I  have  heard; 
but  how  your  expeclatdons  will  turn  oat  is  more,  I  believe, 
than  you  can  tell. 

CkM.Swf.  Oh,  no! — there  can  be  no  doubt.  They  tell  me 
I  'm  a  prodigious  &vourite,  and  that  he  talks  of  leaving  me 
every  thing. 

Sir  Oliv.  Indeed !  this  is  the  first  I  Ve  beard  of  it. 

Chas.  Surf.  Yes,  yes,  'tas  just  so.  Moaes  knows  'd^s  true; 
don't  you,  Mosee  ? 

Mot.  Oh,  yes  I  1 11  awear  to 't. 

Sir  Oliv.  Egad,  they  11  persuade  me  presently  I'm  at 
Bengal.  [Atide, 

Chas.  Surf.  Now  I  propose,  Mr.  Fremiam,  if  it 's  agree- 
able to  you,  a  post-obit  on  Sir  Olivers  life :  though  at  the 
same  time  the  old  fellow  has  been  so  liberal  to  me,  that  I 
give  you  my  word,  I  should  be  very  sorry  to  hear  that  any 
thing  had  happened  to  him. 

Sir  Oliv.  Not  more  than  I  should,  I  assure  you.  But  the 
bond  you  mention  happens  to  be  just  the  worst  security  yon 
could  offer  me — for  I  might  live  t«  a  hundred  and  never  see 
the  principal. 

C^as.Sitrf.  Oh.yes.youwould!  the  moment  Sir  Oliver  dies, 
you  know,  you  would  come  on  me  for  the  money. 

Sir  Olio.  Then  I  believe  I  should  be  the  moat  unwelcome 
dun  you  ever  had  in  your  life. 

Chas.  Surf.  What !  I  suppose  you  're  afraid  that  Sir  Oliver 
is  too  good  a  life  ? 

Sir  Oliv.  No,  indeed  I  am  not ;  though  I  have  heard  he  is 
as  hale  and  healthy  as  any  man  of  his  years  in  Christendom. 

Chas.  Surf.  There  again,  now,  you  are  misinformed.  No, 
no,  the  climate  has  hurt  him  considerably,  poor  uncle  Oliver. 
Yes,  yes,  he  breaks  apace,  I  'm  told — and  is  so  much  altered 
lately  that  his  nearest  relations  would  not  know  him. 
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Sir  Otiv.  No!  Ha!  ha!  ha!  bo  much  altered  lately  that 
his  nearest  relations  noold  not  know  him  I  Ha  !  ha !  ha  1 
egad — ha !  ha !  ba ! 

Chas.  Surf.  Ha!  hal — you're  glad  to  hear  that,  littla 
Premium  ? 

Sir  OUv.  No,  no,  I  'm  not. 

Chat,  Surf.  Yes,  jes,  jou  aie — ^hal  ha!  ha! — ^you  know 
that  menda  your  chance. 

Sir  OUv.  But  I'm  told  Sir  Olicer  is  comiog  over;  mqr, 
some  say  he  is  actually  arrived. 

Chas.  Surf.  Psha!  sure  I  must  know  better  than  you 
whether  he's  come  or  not.  No,  no,  rely  on 't  he 'a  at  thia 
moment  at  Calcutta.     Isn't  he,  Moses? 

Mos.  Oh,  jes,  certainly. 

Sir  OUv.  Veiy  true,  as  you  say,  you  must  know  better  than 
I,  though  I  have  it  from  pretty  good  authority.  Haven't  I, 
Moses  ? 

Mo3.  Yes,  most  undoubted ! 

Sir  OUv.  But,  sir.  as  I  understand  you  want  a  few  hundreds 
immediately,  is  there  nothing  you  could  dispose  of? 

Ohas.  Surf.  How  do  you  mean? 

Sir  OUv.  For  instance,  now,  I  have  heard  that  your  father 
left  behind  him  a  great  quantity  of  massy  old  plate. 

Choi.  Surf.  O  Lud!  that's  gone  long  ago.  Moses  can 
tell  you  how  better  than  I  can. 

iSir  Oliv.  [Aiids.^  Good  lack !  all  the  family  race-cupe  and 
corpopation-bowls  f — [Aloud.]  Then  it  was  also  supposed  that 
his  library  was  one  of  the  most  valuable  and  cdmpact. 

Chai.  Surf.  Yes,  yes,  so  it  was — vastly  too  much  so  for  a 
private  gentieman.  For  my  part,  I  wua  alwajs  of  a  commu- 
nicative disposition,  so  1  thought  it  a  ahamo  to  keep  so  much 
knowledge  to  myself. 

Sir  OUv.  [Aiide.]  Mercy  upon  mo!  learning  that  had  run 
in  the  family  like  au  heir-loom! — [AhuU.]  Pray,  what  are 
become  of  the  boolu  ? 

Chat.  Surf.  You  must  inquire  of  the  auctioneer.  Master 
Premium,  for  I  don't  believe  even  Moses  can  direct  you. 

Mos.  I  know  nothing  of  books. 

Sir  Oliv.  So,  so,  nothing  of  the  family  property  left,  I 
suppose  ? 

Ckaa.  Surf.  Not  much,  indeed ;  unless  you  have  a  miud 
to  the  family  pictures.     I  have  got  a  room  full  of  ancestors 
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above ;  and  if  yon  have  a  taste  for  old  paintings,  egad,  yoa 
shall  have  'em  a  bargain ! 

Sir  Oliv.  Hej !  what  the  deyil !  sure,  you  wouldn't  sell 
your  forefethers,  would  you? 

Chat.  Surf.  Every  man  of  them,  to  the  best  bidder. 

Sir  Oliv.  What !  your  greatuncles  and  aunts  1 

Chat.  8vrf.  Ay,  and  my  great-giand&thers  and  grand- 
mothera  too. 

Sir  Oliv.  [Aside.]  Now  I  give  him  up! — [Aloud.]  What 
the  plague,  have  you  no  bowels  for  ypur  own  kindred  ?  Odd'a 
life!  do  you  take  me  for  Shylock  in  the  play,  that  you  would 
raiBO  money  of  me  on  your  own  flesh  and  blood  ? 

Chas.  Sutf.  Nay,  my  little  broker,  don't  bo  aogry:  what 
need  you  care,  if  you  have  your  mouey'a  worth  ? 

Sir  Oliv.  Well,  I'll  be  the  purchaser:  I  think  I  can  dis- 
poee  of  the  famDy  cauTas. — [ilsiii*.]  Oh,  111  never  forgive 
him  this!  never! 

Re-enUr  Careless. 

Cai-e.  Come.  Charles,  what  keeps  you? 

Chas.  Surf.  I  can't  come  yet.  I'faJth,  we  are  going  to 
have  a  sale  above  stairs ;  here 's  little  Premium  will  buy  all 
my  ancestors ! 

Care.  Oh,  bum  your  ancestors ! 

C'kae.  Surf.  No,  he  may  do  that  afterwards,  if  he  pleases. 
Stay,  Careless,  we  wont  you :  egad,  you  shall  be  auctioneer — 
so  come  along  with  us. 

Care.  Oh,  have  with  you,  if  that 's  the  case.  I  can  handle 
a  hammer  as  well  as  a  dico-box !     Going  !  going ! 

Sir  Oliv.  Oh,  the  profligates !  [Asidt. 

Chaa.  Surf.  Come,  Moses,  you  shall  be  aj^raiser,  if  we 
want  one.  Gnd's  life,  little  Premium,  you  don't  seem  to  like 
the  business? 

Sir  Oliv.  Oh,  yes,  I  do,  vastly!  Ha!  ha!  ha!  yes,  yes,  I 
think  it  a  rare  joke  to  sell  one's  family  by  auction — ha  1  ha ! — 
[Aside.]  Oh,  the  prodigal ! 

Choi.  Surf.  To  he  sure!  when  a  man  wants  money,  where 
the  plague  should  he  get  assistance,  if  he  can't  make  free 
with  his  own  relations  ?  [Esmait. 

Sir  Oliv.  I'llnever  foi^vohim;  never!  never! 
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ACT  IV. 

Scene  I. — A  Picture  Boom  i»  Chables  Surface's  House. 

Enter  Charles  Surface,  Sir  Oijveb  Sdrface,  Mose3,  and 

Caqeless. 

Chas.  Surf.  Walk  in,  gentlemeo,  pray  walk  in ; — here  they 

are,  the  family  of  the  Sarfaces,  up  to  tlie  Conquest. 

Sir  OUv.  And,  in  ray  opinion,  a  goodly  collection. 

Ckas.  Surf.  Ay,  ay,  these  are  done  in  the  true  spirit  of 

E^rtrait-painting ;  no  volonti&re  grace  or  expression.  Not 
ke  the  works  of  your  modem  Raphaels,  who  give  you  the 
strongest  resemblance,  yet'contriTO  to  make  your  portrait 
independent  of  you ;  eo  that  you  may  sink  the  original  aai 
not  hurt  the  picture.  No,  no ;  the  merit  of  these  is  the 
inveterate  likeness — all  stiff  and  awkward  as  the  originals, 
and  like  nothing  in  human  nature  besides. 

Sir  OUv.  Ah !  we  shall  never  see  such  figures  of  men  again. 

Ckas.  Surf.  I  hope  not.  Well,  you  see.  Master  Premium, 
what  a  domestic  character  I  am;  here  1  sit  of  an  evening 
surrounded  by  my  family.  But  come,  get  to  your  pulpit, 
Mr.  Auctioneer ;  here  'e  on  old  gouty  chair  of  my  grandfather's 
will  answer  the  purpose. 

Cara.  Ay,  ay,  this  will  do.  But,  Charles,  I  haven't  a 
hammer ;  and  what 's  an  auctioneer  without  his  hammer  ? 

Ckas.  Surf.  Egad,  that  'a  true.  What  parchment  have  we 
here?  Oh,  our  genealogy  in  full.  [Taking  pedigree  dotrn.] 
Here,  Careless,  you  shall  have  no  common  bit  of  mahogany, 
here 's  the  family  tree  for  you,  you  rogue  !  This  shall  be  your 
hammer,  and  now  you  may  knock  down  my  ancestors  with 
their  own  pedigree. 

Sir  OUv.  What  an  unnatural  rogue! — an  ex  post  facto 
parricide !  [Aside. 

Care.  Yes,  yes,  here 's  a  list  of  your  generation  indeed ; — 
fiiith,  Charles,  this  is  the  most  convenient  thing  you  could 
have  found  for  the  business,  for  'twill  not  only  sene  as  a 
hammer,  but  a  catalogue  into  the  bargain.  Come,  begin — 
A-going,  a-going,  a-going ! 

Ckas.  Surf.  Bravo,  Careless !  Well,  here 's  my  great-nucle. 
Sir  Richard  Eaveline,  a  marvellous  good  general  in  his  day,  I 
assure  you.  He  served  in  all  the  Duke  of  Marlborough's 
wars,  and  got  that  cut  over  his  eye  at  the  battle  of  Malpla- 
queL     What  say  you,  Mr.  Premium  ?  look  at  him — there  '3  a 
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hero !  not  cat  out  of  his  feathers,  as  your  modem  clipped 
captniiis  are,  but  enveloped  in  wig  and  regimentals,  as  a 
general  should  be.     What  do  you  bid? 

Sir  Oliv.  [Aside  to  Moses.]  Bid  him  speak. 

Mos.  Mr.  Premium  would  have  yon  speak. 

Okas.  Surf.  Why,  then,  he  shall  have  him  for  ten  pounds, 
and  I  'in  sure  that 's  not  dear  for  a  staff-officer. 

Sir  Oliv.  [Aside.]  Heayen  deliver  me  !  his  fetmous  uncle 
Elchard  for  ten  pounds  ! — [AloTtd.]  Very  well,  sir,  I  take  him 
at  that. 

Ckaa.  Surf.  Careless,  knock  down  my  uncle  Kchard. — 
Here,  now,  is  a  maiden  sister  of  his,  my  greatraunt  Deborah, "I 
done  by  Kneller,  in  his  best  manner,  and  esteemed  a  very  j 
formidable  likeness.  There  she  is,  you  see,  a  shepherdess  I 
feeding  her  fiocL  Ton  shall  have  her  for  five  pounds  ten — •  / 
the  sheep  are  worth  the  money.  / 

Sir  Oliv.  [Aside.]  Ah !  poor  Deborah !  a  woman  who  set^ 
such  a  value  on  herself ! — [Aloud.]  Five  pounds  tea — she  'a 

Ckas.  Surf.  Knock  down  my  aunt  Deborah !  Here,  now, 
are  two  that  were  a  sort  of  cousins  of  theirs,-— You  see,  Moses, 
these  pictures  were  done  some  time  ago,  when  beaux  worn 
wigs,  and  the  ladies  their  own  hair. 

Sir  Oliv.  Yes,  truly,  head-dresses  appear  to  have  been  a 
little  lower  in  those  days, 

Ckas.  Surf.  Well,  take  that  couple  for  the  same. 

Mas.  'Tis  a  good  bargain. 

CTwrs.  Surf.  Careless ! — This,  now,  is  a  grandfe.tlier  of  my 
mother's,  a  learned  judge,  well  known  on  the  western  cir^ 
cuit. — What  do  you  rate  him  at,  Moses? 

Mos.  Four  guineas. 

Clias.  Surf.  Four  guineas  !  Gnd's  life,  you  don't  bid  me 
the  price  of  his  wig. — Mr.  Premium,  you  have  more  respect 
for  the  woolsack ;  do  let  us  knock  his  lordship  down  at  iifteen. 

Sir  Oliv.  By  all  means. 

Care.  Gone! 

Ckas.  Surf.  And  there  are  two  brothers  of  his,  William  and 
Walter  Blunt,  Esquires,  both  members  of  parliament,  and 
noted  spealters ;  and,  what 's  very  estraordinary,  I  believe,  this 
is  the  first  time  they  were  ever  bought  or  sold. 

Sir  Oliv.  That  is  very  estraordinary,  indeed !  1 11  taka 
them  at  your  own  price,  for  the  honour  of  parliament. 
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Cave.  Well  wud,  little  Premium!  111  knock  them  down 
at  forty. 

CTia*.  Swr/".  Here's  a  jolly  fellow — I  don't  know  what 
relation,  but  he  was  mayor  of  Norwich :  take  him  at  eight 
pounds. 

Sir  Oliv.  No,  no ;  sis  will  do  for  the  mayor. 

Chas.  Sui;/.  Come,  make  it  guineas,  and  1 11  throw  you  the 
two  aldermen  there  into  the  bargain. 

Sir  Oliv.  They  're  mine. 

Okas.  Surf.  Careless,  knock  doivn  the  mayor  and  older 
men.  Bui,  plague  on 't !  ive  sliall  he  all  day  retailing  in  thia 
manner ;  do  let  us  deal  wholesale :  what  say  you,  little  Pre- 
mium ?  Give  me  three  hundred  pounds  for  the  rest  of  the 
family  in  the  lump. 

Care.  Ay,  ay,  that  will  he  the  best  way. 

Sir  Oliv.  Well,  well,  any  thing  to  accommodate  you ;  they 
are  mine.  But  there  is  one  portrait  which  you  have  always 
passed  over. 

Care.  Wliot,  that  ill-looking  little  fellow  over  tlie  settee  ? 

Sir  Olic.  Yes.  sir,  I  mean  that ;  though  I  don't  think  Lim 
so  ill-looking  a  little  fellow,  by  any  means. 

Chas.  Surf.  What,  that?  Oh;  that's  my  uncle  Oliver! 
'twas  done  before  he  went  to  India. 

Care.  Your  uncle  Oliver!  Gad,  then  yon  11  never  be 
friends,  Charles.  That,  now.  to  me,  is  as  stem  a  looking 
rogue  as  ever  I  saw;  an  unforgiving  eye,  and  a  danmod  disin- 
heiiting  countenance !  an  inveterate  knave,  depend  on 't. 
Don't  you  think  so,  little  Premium? 

Sir  Oliv.  Upon  my  soul,  air,  1  do  not;  I  think  it  is  as 
honest  a  looking  face  as  any  in  the  room,  dead  or  alive.  But 
I  suppose  uncle  Oliver  goes  with  the  i-eat  of  the  lumber  ? 

Chas.  Surf.  No.  hang  it !  I  '11  not  part  with  poor  Noll. 
The  old  fellow  has  been  very  good  to  me,  and,  egad,  1 11  keep 
his  picture  while  I  've  a  room  to  put  it  in. 

Sir  Oliv.  [Aside.]  The  rogue  's  my  nephew  after  all ! — 
[Aloud.]     But,  sir,  I  have  somehow  taken  a  fancy  to  that 

Chas.  Surf.  I  'm  sorry  for 't.  for  you  certainly  will  not  have 
it.     Oons,  haven't  you  got  enough  of  them  ? 

Sir  Olif.  [Aside.]  1  forgive  him  every  thing! — [Aloud.] 
But,  sir,  vrhen  I  take  a  whim  in  my  head,  I  don't  valos 
money.    1 11  give  yon  as  much  for  tliat  as  for  all  the  rest. 
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Cliai.  Surf.  Don't  teasQ  me,  master  broker ;  I  toll  you  1 11 
not  part  with  it,  and  there  's  an  end  of  it. 

Sir  Oliv.  [Atide.']  How  like  his  father  the  dog  is ! — 
[Alcmd.]  Well,  well,  I  have  done. — [Aside.]  I  did  not  perceive 
it  before,  but  I  think  I  never  saw  such  a  stnkii^  resemblance. 
— [Aloiid.]  Here  is  a  dranght  for  your  sum. 

Chai.  Surf.  Why,  'lis  for  eight  hnndred  pounds ! 

Sir  Oliv.  You  will  not  let  Sir  Oliver  go? 

Okas.  Surf.  Zounds !  no !  I  tell  you,  once  more. 

Sir  Oliv.  Then  never  mind  the  difference,  we  11  balance 
that  another  time.  But  give  me  your  hand  on  the  bargain ; 
you  are  an  honest  fellow,  Charles — I  beg  pardon,  sir,  for  being 
60  free. — Gome,  Moses. 

Chas.  Surf.  Egad,  this  is  a  whimsical  old  fellow! — But 
hark'ee,  Premium,  you  Tl  prepare  lodgings  for  these  gentle- 
Sir  OUv.  Yes,  yea,  1 11  send  for  them  in  a  day  or  two. 

Chas.  Surf.  But  hold;  do  now  send  a  genteel  conveyance  . 
for  them,  for,  I  assure  you,  they  were  most  of  them  used  to 
ride  in  their  own  carriages. 

Sir  Oliv.  I  will,  I  will— for  all  but  Oliver. 

Chas.  Surf.  Ay,  all  but  the  little  nabob. 

Sir  Oliv.  You  "re  fixed  on  that? 

CItas.  Surf.  Peremptorily. 

Sir  Oliv.  (Aside.']  A  dear  extravagant  rt^e! — [Ahud.] 
Good  day ! — Come,  Moses. — [Aside.]  Let  me  hear  now  who 
dares  call  him  profligate .'  [Exit  with  Moses. 

Care.  Why,  this  is  the  oddest  genius  of  the  sort  I  ever 
met  with ! 

Ckas.  Surf.  Egad,  be  's  the  prince  of  brokers,  I  think.  I 
wonder  how  the  isvH  Moses  got  acquainted  with  so  honest  a 
fellow. — Ha!  here  's  Rowley. — Do,  Careless,  say  1 11  join  the 
company  in  a  few  moments. 

Care.  I  will — but  don't  let  that  old  blockhead  persuade 
you  to  squander  any  pf  that  money  «n  old  musty  debts,  or 
any  such  nonsense;  for  tradesmen,  Cbat4es,  are  the  most 
exorbitant  fellows. 

Chas.  Surf.  Very  true,  and  paying  them  ia  only  encouraging 

Care.  Nothing  else. 
Ckas.  Surf.  Ay,  ay,  never  fe 
was  an  odd  old  fellow,  indeed. 
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five  hundred  and  thirty  odd  pounds  are  mine  by  right.  'Fora 
Heaven !  I  find  one  'b  ancestors  are  more  valuable  relations 
than  I  took  them  for! — Ladiea  and  gentlemen,  four  most 
obedient  and  very  grateM  servant. 

[Sons  ceremoniously  to  the  pictures. 
Enter  Rowley. 
Ha!  old  Ilon'ley!  egad,  you  are  just  come  in  time  U>  take 
leave  of  your  old  acquwntauce. 

Itovi.  Yea,  I  heard  they  were  a-going.  But  I  wonder  yon 
can  have  sacb  spirits  under  so  many  distresses. 

Chas.  Surf.  Why,  there  'b  tlie  point !  my  distresses  are  so 
many,  that  I  can't  afford  lo  part  with  my  spirits ;  but  I  shall 
be  rich  and  splenetic,  all  in  good  time.  However,  I  suppose 
you  are  surprised  that  I  am  not  more  sorrowful  at  parting 
■with  eo  many  near  relations ;  to  be  sure,  'tis  very  afiectiug :  i 
but  you  see  they  never  move  a  muscle,  so  why  should  I? 

Bouj.  There  'a  no  making  you  serious  a  moment. 

Chas.  Surf.  Tea,  faith,  I  am  so  now.  Here,  my  honest 
Eowley,  here,  get  me  this  changed  directly,  and  take  a  hun- 
dred pounds  of  it  immediately  to  old  Stanley. 

Bow.  A  hundred  pounds!     Consider  only 

Chas.  Surf.  Gad's  life,  don't  talk  about  it !  poor  Stanley's 
wants  are  pressing,  and,  if  you  don't  make  haste,  we  shall  hare 
some  one  call  that  has  a  better  right  to  the  money. 

.Bow.  Ah !  there 's  the  point  I  I  never  will  cease  dunning 
you  with  the  old  proverb 

Chas.  Surf.  Be  just  before  you  're  generous. — Why,  BO  I 
would  if  I  could;  but  Jiiatioe  is  an  old,  hobbling  beldame, 
and  I  can't  get  her  to  keep  pace  with  Generosity,  for  the  soul 

How.  Yet,  Charles,  believe  me,  one  hoar's  reflection 

Chas.  Suif.  Ay,  ay,  it 's  very  true ;  but,  hark'ee,  Eowley, 

while  I  have,  by  Heaven  I  H  give ;  so,  damn  your  economy ! 

and  now  for  hsjiard.  [Exeunt. 

ScBmc  II. — Another  room  in  tht  same. 

Enter  Sib  Oliveb  Surface  and  Hoses. 

Mos.  Well,  sir,  I  think,  as  Sir  Peter  said,  you  have  seeo 
Mr.  Charles  in  high  glory;  tis  great  pity  he's  so  eitrava 
gont 

Sir  OUv.  True,  but  he  would  not  sell  my  picture. 
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Mo$.  And  loves  nine  and  women  so  much. 

Sir  Oliv.  But  he  would  not  sell  my  picture, 

Mos.  And  games  bo  deep. 

Sir  Oliv.  But  be  would  not  sell  my  picture.  Oh,  hore  '■ 
Rowley. 

Enter  Eowlzt. 

Bom.  So,  Sir  Oliver,  I  find  you  have  made  a  purchase 

Sir  Oliv.  Yea,  yes,  our  young  rake  liaa  parted  with  his 
ancestors  like  old  tapestry. 

Bote.  And  here  heis  he  commissioned  me  to  re-deliver  yoa 
part  of  the  purchase  money — I  mean,  though,  in  your  neces- 
aitous  character  of  old  Stanley. 

Mos.  Ah  !  there  is  the  pity  of  all ;  he  is  bo  damned  chari 
table. 

Row.  And  I  left  a  hosier  and  two  tailors  in  the  hall,  who, 
i  'm  sure,  won't  bo  paid,  and  this  hundred  would  satisfy  them. 

Sir  Oliv.  Well,  well,  I  H  pay  his  debts,  and  his  benevolence 
too.  But  now  I  am  no  more  a  broker,  and  you  shedl  intro- 
duce me  to  the  elder  brother  as  old  Stanley. 

Eow.  Not  yet  awhile ;  Sir  Peter,  I  know,  means  to  call 
there  about  this  time. 

Enter  Tbip. 

Trip.  Oh,  gentlemen,  I  beg  pardon  for  not  showing  yon 
out;  this  way — Moaes,  a  word.  [Exit  with  Hoses. 

Sir  Oliv.  There  's  a  fellow  for  you !  Would  you  believe  it, 
that  puppy  intercepted  the  Jew  on  our  coming,  and  wanted  to 
raise  money  before  he  got  to  his  master! 

Eoie.  Indeed ! 

Sir  Oliv.  Yes,  they  are  now  planning  an  annuity  business. 
Ah,  Master  Kowley,  in  my  days,  servants  were  content 
with  the  follies  of  their  masters,  when  they  were  worn  a  little 
threadbare ;  but  now  they  have  their  vices,  like  their  birth- 
day clothes,  with  the  gloss  on.  [Exeunt. 

Sc£NK  III. — A  Library  in  Joseph  Subfaoe's  Sotue. 
Enter  Joseph  Surface  and  Sbbtaht. 
Joi.  Surf.  No  letter  from  Lady  Teazle? 
Ser.  No,  sir. 

Joi.  Surf.  [Ande."]  I  am  surpriaed  she  has  not  sent,  if  she 
is  prevented  from  coming.  Sir  Peter  certainly  does  not  sus- 
pect me.    Yet  I  wish  I  may  not  lose  the  heiress,  Um>Dgh 
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tbe  scrape  I  hare  drawn  myeelf  into  with  the  wife ;  however, 
Charles's  imprudence  and  bad  character  are  great  points  in 
mj  favour.  [Knocking  without. 

Ser.  Sir,  I  believe  that  must  be  Lady  Teazle. 

Joi.  Surf.  Hold !  See  whether  it  is  or  not,  before  you  go 
to  the  door:  I  have  a  particular  message  for  you  if  it  should 
be  my  brother. 

Ser.  Tis  her  ladyship,  air ;  she  always  leaves  her  chair  at 
the  milliner's  in  the  nest  street. 

Jos.  Sutf,  Stay,  stay;  draw  ihat  screen  before  the  ivindow 
— that  will  do; — my  opposite  neighbour  is  a  maiden  lady  of 
80  curious  a  temper. — [Servant  draws  the  screen,  and  exit.] 
I  have  a  difficult  hand  to  play  in  this  affair.  Lady  Teazle 
has  lately  suspected  my  views  on  Maria;  but  she  must  by  no 
means  be  let  into  that  secret, — at  least,  till  I  have  her  more 
in  iny  power. 

Enter  Lady  Teazle, 

Lady  Teaa.  What,  sentiment  in  soliloquy  now?  Have  you 
been  very  impatient?  0  Lud!  don't  pretend  to  look  grave. 
I  vow  I  couldn't  come  before. 

Joi.  Surf.  O  madam,  punctuality  is  a  species  of  constancy 
very  unfashionable  in  a  lady  of  quality. 

{Placet  chairs,  and  sita  after  Lady  Teazle  is  seated. 

Lady  Teas.  Upon  my  word,  you  ought  to  pity  me.  Do  you 
inow  Sir  Peter  is  grown  so  ill-natured  to  me  of  late,  and  so 
jealous  of  Clmrles  too — that 's  the  best  of  the  slory,  isn't  it  ? 

Jos.  Svrf.  I  am  glad  my  Bcandalous  friends  keep  that  up. 
lAiide. 

Lady  Teaz.  I  am  sure  I  wish  he  would  let  Maria  marry 
him,  and  then  perhaps  he  would  be  convinced;  don't  you, 
Mr.  Surface? 

Joi.  Surf.  [Aside.']  Indeed  I  do  not, — [Aloud.]  Oh,  cer- 
tainly I  do  !  for  then  my  dear  Lady  Teazle  would  also  be 
convinced  how  wrong  her  suspicions  were  of  my  having  any 
design  on  the  silly  girl. 

Lady  Teaz.  Well,  well,  I  'm  inclined  to  believe  you.  But 
isn't  it  provoking,  to  have  tie  most  ill-natured  things  said  of 
one  ?  And  there's  my  friend  Lady  Sneerwell  has  circulated 
I  don't  know  how  many  scandalous  tales  of  me,  and  all  withoat 
any  foundation  too ;  that 's  n'hat  vexes  me. 

Jos.  Surf.  Ay,  madam,  to  be  sui-e,  that  is  the  provoking 
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droumstaiice — irithout  foundation;  yes,  yes,  there's  the 
mortification,  indeed ;  for,  when  a  scandaloua  Btory  ia  believed 
agiunst  one,  there  certBiQly  is  no  comfort  hke  the  coiuciotu- 
ness  of  having  deserved  it. 

Ziady  Teaz.  No,  to  be  sure,  thea  I  'd  forgive  their  malice; 
but  to  attack  me,  who  am  really  so  innocent,  and  who  never 
Bay  an  ill-natured  thing  of  any  hody — that  is,  of  any  friend ; 
and  then  Sir  Peter,  too,  to  have  him  so  peevish,  and  so  sus- 
picious, when  I  know  the  integrity  of  my  own  heart — indeed 
'tis  monstrous ! 

Joi.  Surf.  But,  my  dear  Lady  Teazle,  'tis  your  own  fault  if 
you  suffer  it  Wheo  a  husband  entertains  a  groundless  sus- 
picion of  his  wife,  and  withdraws  his  confidence  from  her,  the 
original  compact  is  broken,  and  she  owes  it  to  the  honour  of 
her  sex  to  endeavour  to  outwit  him. 

Lady  Teax.  Indeed !  So  that,  if  he  suspects  me  without 
cause,  it  follows,  that  the  best  way  of  curing  his  jealousy  is  to 
give  him  reason  for't? 

Jos.  Surf.  Undoubtedly — for  your  husband  should  never  be 
deceived  in  pa :  and  in  that  case  it  becomes  you  W  be  frail 
in  compliment  to  his  discernment. 

Lady  Teas.  To  be  sure,  what  you  say  ia  very  reasonable, 
and  when  the  consciousness  of  my  innocence 

Jos.  Surf.  Ah,  my  dear  madam,  there  is  the  great  mietake ! 
'tis  this  very  conscious  innocence  that  is  of  the  greatest  preju- 
j  dice  to  you.  What  is  it  makes  you  negligent  of  forms,  and 
I  careless  of  the  world's  opinion?  why,  the  consciousness  of 
I  your  own  innocence.  What  makes  you  thoughtless  in  your 
1  conduct,  and  apt  to  run  into  a  thousand  little  imprudences? 
I  why,  the  consciousness  of  your  own  innocence.  What  makes 
lyou  impatient  of  Sir  Peter's  temper,  and  outrageous  at  his 
suspicions  ?  why,  the  consciousness  of  your  innocence. 
j     Lady  Teae.  "Tis  very  true ! 

Jos.  Surf.  Now,  my  dear  Lady  Teazle,  if  you  would  but 
once  make  a  trifling/aw«  pas,  you  caji't  conceive  how  cautions 
you  would  grow,  and  how  ready  to  humour  and  agree  with 
your  husband. 

Lady  Teae.  Do  you  think  so? 

Jot.  Suif.  Oh,  I  am  sure  on 't ;  and  then  you  would  find 
aU  scandal  would  cease  at  once,  for — in  Bh<H't,  your  character 
at  present  is  like  a  person  in  a  plethora,  absolutely  dying 
from  too  much  health. 
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Lady  Tean.  So,  so ;  llion  I  perceive  your  prescription  is, 
that  I  must  sin  in  my  own  defeace,  and  part  with  my  victuff 
to  preserve  my  reputation? 

Jos.  Surf.  Exactly  BO,  upon  my  credit,  ma'am. 

haiy  Teaz.  Well,  certainly  this  is  the  oddest  doctrine,  and 
the  newest  receipt  for  avoiding  calomny ! 

Jos.  Bmj.  An  infallible  one,  believe  me.  'Prudence,  like 
experience,  must  be  paid  for. 

had)}  Teax.  Why,  if  my  understanding  irere  once  con- 
vinced  

Jos.  Surf.  Oh.  certainly,  madam,  your  understanding  should 
be  convinced.  Yes,  yea^Heaven  forbid  I  should  persuade 
you  to  do  any  thing  you  thought  wrong.  No,  no,  I  have  too 
much  honour  to  desire  it. 

Lady  Teax.  Don't  you  think  we  may  os  well  leave  honour 
out  of  the  argument  ?  [Biee». 

Jos.  Surf.  Ah,  the  ill  effects  of  your  country  education,  I 
see,  still  remain  with  you. 

Lady  Teaz.  I  doubt  they  do  indeed  ;  and  I  will  fairly  own 
to  you,  that  if  I  could  be  persuaded  to  do  wrong,  it  would  be 
by  Sir  Peter's  ill  usage  sooner  than  your  honourable  logic, 
after  all. 

Jos.  Surf.  Then,  by  this  hand,  which  he  is  unworthy  of 

[Taking  Jier  hand. 
B»-mUr  Sebvaht. 
'Sdeath,  you  blockhead — what  do  you  want? 

Ser.  I  beg  your  pardon,  sir,  but  I  thought  you  would  not 
choose  Sir  Peter  to  come  up  without  announcing  him. 

Jos.  Surf.  Sir  Peter! — Oons — the  devil! 

Lady  Teax.  Sir  Peter  I  OLud!  I'm  ruined!  I'm  ruined  1 

Ser.  Sir,  'twasu't  I  let  him  in. 

Lady  Teax.  Oh!  I 'm  quite  undone !  What  will  become  of 
me  ?    Now,  Mr.  Logic — Oh !  mercy,  sir,  he  'a  on  the  stairs — 

1 11  get  behind  here — and  if  ever  I  'm  so  imprudent  again 

[Qoei  behind  the  icreen. 

Jos.  Surf.  Give  me  that  book. 

[Siw  doim.     Sebvant  pretends  to  at^uat  his  chair, 
EtUer  Su(  Peter  Teazle. 

Sir  Pet.  Ay,  ever  improving  hiroself^Mr.  Surface,  Mr. 
Surface [Pats  Joseph  on  the  shoulder, 

Jos.  Surf.  Oh,  my  dear  Sir  Peter,  I  beg  your  pardon. — 
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[Gaping,  throws  away  tlu  book]  I  have  been  dozing  over  a 
stupid  book.  Well,  I  am  much  obliged  to  jou  for  this  call. 
You  haven't  been  here,  I  believe,  since  I  fitted  up  this  room. 
Books,  ;ou  know,  are  the  only  thinp  I  afa  a  coxcomb  in. 

Sir  Pet.  'TiB  very  neat  indeed.  Well,  well,  that 's  proper ; 
and  you  can  majte  even  your  screen  a  source  of  knowledge — 
hung,  I  perceive,  with  maps. 

Jot.  Sitrf.  Oh,  yes,  I  find  great  use  in  that  screen. 

Sir  Pet.  I  dare  say  you  must,  certainly,  when  you  want  to 
find  any  thing  in  a  hurry. 

Jos.  Surf.  Ay,  or  to  hide  any  thing  in  a  hurry  either, 

[Aside. 

fiir  Pet.  Well,  I  have  a  liitle  private  business " 

Jos.  Surf.  Yon  need  not  stay.  [To  Servant. 

Ser.  No,  sir.  [Ea-ti. 

Jos.  Surf.  Here  'a  n  chair,  Sir  Peter — I  beg 

Sir  Pet.  Well,  now  we  are  alone,  there  is  a  subject,  my 
dear  friend,  on  which  I  wish  to  unburden  my  mind  to  you — 
a  point  of  the  greatest  moment  to  my  peace ;  in  short,  my 
good  friend,  Lady  Teazle's  conduct  of  late  has  made  me  very 
unhappy. 

Jos.  Stiff.  Indeed !  I  am  very  sorry  to  hear  it. 

5iV  Pet.  Yes,  'tis  but  too  plain  she  has  not  the  least  regard 
for  me ;  but,  what  'a  worse,  I  have  pretty  good  authority  to 
suppose  she  has  formed  an  attachment  to  another. 

Jos.  Svrf.  Indeed  !  you  astonish  me  ! 

Sir  Pet.  Yes !  and,  between  ourselves,  1  think  I  've  dis- 
covered the  person. 

Jos.  Svt/.  How  !  you  alarm  me  exceedingly. 

Sir  Pet.  Ay,  my  dear  friend,  I  knew  you  would  sympathise 
with  me ! 

Jos.  Surf.  Yes,  believe  me.  Sir  Peter,  such  a  discovery 
would  hurt  me  just  as  much  as  it  would  jou. 
,    iSiV  Pet.   I  am  couvinced  of  it.     Ah  !  it  is  a  happiness  to 
have  a  friend  whom  we  can  trust  even  with  one's  tamily  se- 
crets.    But  have  you  no  guess  who  I  mean  ? 

Jos.  Surf.  I  haven't  the  most  distant  idea.  It  can't  be 
Sir  Benjamin  Backbite ! 

Sir  Pet.  Oh,  no  !  What  say  you  to  Charles? 

Jos.  Suff.  My  brother !  impossible ! 

.Sir  Pet.  Oh,  my  dear  friend,  the  goodness  of  your  own 
heart  misleads  you     You  judge  of  others  by  yourself. 
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Jo$.  Siiyf.  Certainly,  Sir  Peter,  the  heart  that  is  conscious 
of  its  own  integrity  is  eyer  slow  to  credit  another's  treachery. 

air  Pet.  True ;  but  your  brother  has  no  sentiment — you 
never  hear  him  talk  ao. 

Jos.  Surf.  Yet  I  can't  but  think  Lady  Teazle  herself  has 
too  much  principle. 

Sir  Pet.  Ay  ;  but  what  is  principle  against  the  flattery  of 
a  handsome,  lively  young  fellow  ! 

Jos.  Surf.  That's  very  true. 

Sir  Pet.  And  then,  you  know,  the  difference  of  our  ages 
makes  il  very  improbable  that  she  should  have  any  great  af- 
fection for  me ;  and  if  she  were  to  be  frail,  and  I  were  to 
make  it  public,  why  the  town  would  only  laugh  at  me,  the 
foolish  old  bachelor,  who  had  married  a  girl. 

Joa.  Surf.  That's  true,  to  be  sure — they  would  laugh. 

Sir  Pit,  Laugh !  ay,  and  make  ballads,  and  paragraphs, 
and  the  devil  knows  what  of  me. 

Jos.  Surf.  No,  you  must  never  make  it  public. 

ti'tV  Pet.  But  then  again — that  the  nephew  of  my  old  friend. 
Sir  Oliver,  should  be  the  person  to  attempt  such  a  wrong, 
hurts  mo  more  nearly. 

Jos.  Surf.  Ay,  there 's  the  point.  When  ingratitude  barbs 
the  dart  of  injury,  the  wound  has  double  danger  in  it. 

Sir  Pet.  Ay— I,  that  was,  in  a  manner,  left  his  guardian; 
in  whose  house  he  had  been  ao  often  entertained  ;  who  never 
in  my  life  denied  him — my  advice ! 

Job.  Svtf.  Oh,  'tis  not  to  bo  credited !  There  may  be  a 
man  capable  of  such  baseness,  to  be  sure  ;  but,  for  my  part, 
till  you  can  give  me  positive  proofs,  I  cannot  but  doubt  it. 
However,  if  it  should  be  proved  on  him,  he  is  no  longer  & 
brother  of  mine^I  disclaim  kindred-with  him ;  for  the  man 
who  can  break  tlie  laws  of  hospitality,  anl  tempt  the  wife  of 
hie  friend,  deserves  to  be  branded  as  the  pest  of  society. 

Sir  Pet.  What  a  difference  there  is  between  you !  What. 
noble  sentiments! 

■Jos.  Sujf.  Yet  I  cannot  suspect  Lady  Teazle's  honour. 

Sir  Pet.  I  am  sure  I  wish  to  think  well  of  her,  and  to  re- 
move all  ground  of  quarrel  between  us.  She  has  lately  re- 
proached me  more  than  once  with  having  made  no  settlement 
on  her ;  and,  in  our  last  quarrel,  she  almost  hinted  that  she 
should  not  break  her  heart  if  I  was  dead.  Now,  as  we  seem 
to^differ  in  our  ideas  of  expense,  I  have  resolved  she  shall 
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have  her  onn  way,  and  be  her  ovia  inistross  iu  that  reapect 
for  the  future ;  and,  if  I  were  to  die,  she  will  find  I  have  not 
beeu  ioBttentive  to  her  iut^rest  while  living.  Here,  my  friend, 
are  the  drafts  of  two  deeds,  which  I  v.iah  to  have  jour  opinion 
on.  By  one,  she  will  enjoy  eight  hundred  a  year  independ- 
ent while  I  live ;  and,  hy  the  other,  the  bulk  of  my  fortune  at 
my  death. 

Joa.  Sttrf.  This  conduct,  Sir  Peter,  is  indeed  truly  gene- 
ous. — [Aside.]  1  wish  it  may  not  corrupt  my  pupil. 

Sir  Pet.  Yes,  I  am  determined  she  shall  have  no  cause  to 
complain,  though  I  would  not  have  her  acquainted  with  the 
latter  instance  of  my  affection  yet  awhile. 

Joi.  Surf.  Nor  I,  if  I  could  help  it.  [Jtidt. 

Sir  Pet.  And  now,  my  dear  friend,  if  yon  please,  we  will 
talk  over  the  aituation  of  your  hopes  with  Mana. 

jM.Surf.  [5o/(iy.]  Oh,  no,.Sir  Peter;  another  time,  if  yon 

Sir  Pet.  I  am  sensibly  chagrined  at  the  litde  progress  yon 
seem  to  make  in  her  afieotions. 

Joi.  SutJ.  [^Sojtly.l  I  beg  you  will  not  mention  it  What 
are  my  disappointments  when  your  happiness  is  in  debate ! — 
lAiide.'\  'Sdeath,  I  shall  be  ruined  every  way ! 

Sir  Pet.  And  though  you  are  averse  to  my  acquainting  Lady 
Teazle  with  your  passion,  I  'm  sure  she 's  not  your  enemy  in 
the  afbir. 

Jos.  Surf.  Pray,  Sir  Peter,  now  oblige  me.  I  am  really 
too  much  liCected  by  the  subject  we  have  been  speaking  of  to 
bestow  a  thought  on  my  own  concerns.  The  man  who  is  en- 
trusted with  Ms  Mend's  distresses  can  never 

Be-mter  Sebtai4T. 

Well,  sir? 

Ser.  Your  brother,  sir,  is  speaking  to  a  gentleman  in  the 
street,  and  says  he  knows  yoa  are  within. 

Jot.  Surf.  'Sdeath,  blockhead,  I  'm  not  within — I  'm  out 
for  the  day. 

Sir  Pet.  Slay — ^hold — a  thought  has  struck  me : — you  shall 
be  at  home. 

Jos.  Surf.  Well,  well,  let  him  up, — {Exit  Sebvant.]  He  11 
interrupt  Sir  Peter,  however.  {Ande. 

Sir  Pet.  Now,  my  good  friend,  obl^e  me,  I  entreat  yea. 
Before  Charles  comes,  let  me  conceal  myself  somewhere,  tbes 
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do  you  tax  him  on  tite  point  ne  h&ve  been  talking,  and  liis 
answer  may  Eatiafy  me  at  once. 

Jos.Suiy.  Oh,  fio,  Sir  Peter!  trould  yon  have  me  join  in  Bo 
mean  a  trick  ? — ^to  trepan  my  brother  too  ? 

Sir  Pet.  J^'ay,  you  tell  me  you  are  sure  he  is  innocent;  if 
so,  yon  do  him  the  greatest  aerrice  by  giving  him  an  oppor- 
tunity to  clear  himself,  and  you  trill  set  my  heart  at  rest 
Come,  yon  shall  not  refuse  me :  [Going  up,]  here,  behind 
the  screen  will  be — Hey !  what  the  devil  I  there  seems  to  be 
.  one  listener  here  already — 1 11  swear  I  saw  a  petticoat ! 

Jos.  Surf.  Ha  1  ha !  ha !  Well,  thw  is  ridiculous  enough. 
1 11  tell  3mu,  Sir  Peter,  though  I  hold  a  man  of  intrigue  to  be 
a  most  despicable  character,  yet,  you  know,  it  does  not  follow 
that  one  ia  to  be  an  absolute  Joseph  either  i  Hark  'ee,  'tis  a 
little  French  milUner,  a  silly  rogue  that  plagues  me ;  and 
having  aome  character  to  lose,  on  your  coming,  sir,  she  ran  he- 
hind  ^e  screen. 

Sir  Pet.   Ah,    Joseph !    Joseph !    Did  I  ever  think  that 

yon But,  egad,  she  has  overheard  all  I  have  been  saying  of 

my  vife. 

Jos.  Surf.  Oh,  'twill  never  go  any  farther,  you  may  depend 
upon  it ! 

Sir  Pet.  No !  then,  feith,  let  her  hear  it  out. — Here  'a  a 
closet  will  do  as  well. 

Jos.  Sutf.  Well,  go  in  there. 

Sir  Pet.  Sly,  logae !  sly  rogue !  [&oe»  into  the  clowt. 

Jos.  Surf .  A  narrow  escape,  indeed  I  and  a  curioua  aitoation 
I  'm  in,  to  part  man  and  wife  in  this  manner. 

Lady  Teax.  [Peeping.}  Couldn't  I  steal  off? 

Jos.  Surf.  Keep  close,  my  angel  I 

Sir  Pet.  [Peeping.']  Joseph,  tax  him  home. 

Joe.  Surf.  Back,  my  dear  friend ! 

Lady  Teaz.  [Peepinff.]  Couldn't  you  lock  Sir  Peter  in? 

Jos.  Surf.  Be  stUl,  my  life ! 

Sir  Pet.  [Petping.]  You  're  sure  the  little  milliner  won't 
blab? 

Jos.  Swf.  In,  in,  my  dear  Sir  Peter !-— 'Fore  Gad,  I  wish  I 
had  a  key  to  the  door. 

Enter  Chables  Sdrfaoe. 
Chas.  Surf.  Holla!  brother,  what  has  been  the  matter? 
Your  fellow  would  not  let  me  up  at  first.    What !  have  you 
had  a  Jew  or  a  wench  with  yon? 
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Jos.  Surf.  Kehher,  brother,  I  assure  you. 

Chai.  Surf.  But  what  has  made  Sir  Petor  steal  off?  I 
thought  he  had  beon  with  j'ou. 

Jos.  Surf.  He  was.  brother;  bat,  hearing  you  were  coming, 
he  did  not  choose  to  stay. 

Cluts.  Surf.  What!  was  the  old  gentleman  afraid  I  wanted 
to  borrow  money  of  him  ? 

Jos.  Surf.  No,  air:  but  I  am  aony  to  find,  Charles,  you 
have  lately  given  that  worthy  man  grounds  for  great  un- 


Clias.  Surf.  Yes,  they  t«ll  me  I  do  that  to  a  great  many 
worthy  men.     But  how  so,  pray? 

Jot.  Surf.  To  be  plain  with  you,  brother,  he  thinks  jou 
are  endeavouring    to    gain    Lady  Teazle's  aifectioua  from 

Chas.  Surf.  Who,  I  ?  0  Lud !  not  I,  upon  my  word. — 
Ha!  ha!  ha!  ha!  bo  the  old  fellow  has  found  out  that  ha  has 
got  a  young  wife,  has  he?~or,  what  is  worse.  Lady  Teazle 
has  found  out  she  has  an  old  husband? 

Jos.  Surf.  This  is  no  subject  to  jest  on,  brother.  He  who 
can  laugh 

Chas.  Surf.  True,  true,  as  you  were  going  to  say — then, 
seriously,  I  never  had  the  least  idea  of  what  you  charge  me 
with,  upon  my  honour. 

Jos.  Surf.  Well,  it  will  give  Sir  Peter  great  satisfaction  to 
hear  this.  [Eaising  his  voice. 

Chas.  Surf.  To  be  sure,  I  once  thought  the  lady  seemed  to 
have  taken  a  fancy  to  me ;  but,  upon  my  soul,  1  never  gave 
her  the  least  encouragement.  Besides,  you  know  my  attach- 
ment to  Maria. 

Jos.  Surf.  But  sure,  brother,  even  if  Lady  Teazle  had 
betrayed  the  foudeat  partiality  for  you 

Chas.  Siaf.  Why,  look  'ee,  Joseph,  I  hope  I  shall  never 
deliberately  do  a  dishouourable  action ;  but  if  a  pretty  woman 
was  purposely  to  throw  herself  in  my  way — and  that  pretty 
woman  married  to  a  man  old  enough  to  be  her  fiither 

Jos.  Surf  Well ! 

Chas.  Surf.  Why,  T  believe  I  should  be  obliged  to 

Jos.  Surf.  What? 

Ckas.  Surf.  To  boirow  a  little  of  jour  morality,  tbat  's  all. 
But,  brother,  do  you  know  now  that  you  sui-prise  me  exceed- 
higly.  by  naming  me  with  Lady  Teazle;  for,  i'faith,  I  always 
understood  you  were  her  favourite. 
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Joi.  Surf.  Oil,  for  shamo,  Charles !     This  rotort  is  foolish. 

Cluu.  Surf.  Nay,  I  swear  I  Uavo  aeon  yoa  exchange  such 
significant  glances 

Joa.  Surf.  Nay,  naj,  air,  this  is  no.j^t. 

Chm.  Surf.  Egad,  I  'm  serious !  Don't  yon  remember  one 
day,  when  I  called  here 

Joi.  Surf.  Nay,  pr'ythee,  Charles 

Ckaa.  Surf,  ^d  found  you  together • 

Jos.  Surf.  Zounds,  air,  I  insist 

Okas.  Surf.  And  another  time  when  your  Bcrvant 

Jos.  Surf.  Brother,  brother,  a  word  with  you! — [Aiide.] 
Gad.  I  must  stop  him. 

Cha».  Surf.  Informed,  I  say,  that 

Jos.  Surf.  Hush!  I  beg  your  pardon,  hut  Sir  Peter  has 
overheard  all  we  have  been  saying.  I  know  you  would  dear 
yourself,  or  I  should  not  have  consented. 

Cluu.  Surf.  How,  Sir  Peter!     Where  is  he? 

Jot.  Surf.  Softly,  there !  [Points  to  tlie  closet. 

Chas.  Surf.  Oh,  'fore  Heaven,  1 11  have  him  out.  ■  Sir 
Peter,  come  forth ! 

Jos.  Sutf.  No,  no 

Ckas.  Sujf.  I  say.  Sir  Peter,  come  into  cotirt — [PviU  in 
Sir  Peter.]  What!  my  old  guardian! — ^What!  turn  in- 
quisitor, and  take  evidence  inco".?     Oh,  fie!  Oh,  fie! 

Sir  Pet.  Give  me  your  hand,  Charles — I  believe  I  have 
suspected  you  wrongftilly;  bat  you  mustn't  be  angry  viith 
Joseph — 'twas  my  plan ! 

Chat.  Surf.  Indeed ! 

Sir  Pet.  But  I  acquit  you.  J  promise  you  I  don't  think 
near  so  ill  of  you  as  I  did :  what  I  have  heard  has  given  me 
great  satdsfaotion. 

Chat.  Surf.  Egad,  then,  'twas  lucky  you  dida't  hear  any 
more.     Wasn't  it,  Joseph  ? 

Sir  Pet.  Ah !  yon  would  have  retorted  on  him. 

Ckas.  Surf.  Ah.  ay,  that  was  a  joke. 

Sir  Pet.  Yes,  yes,  I  know  bis  honour  too  well. 

Chat.  Surf,  But  you  might  as  well  have  suspected  him  aa 
me  in  this  matter,  for  all  that.     Mightn't  he,  Joseph  ? 

Sir  Pet.  Well,  well,  I  believe  you. 

Jos.  Sutf.  Would  they  were  both  out  of  the  room !    [Aside. 

Sir  Pet.  And  in  future,  perhaps,  we  may  not  be  such 
strangers. 
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Be  «nter  Sektast,  and  vihUpers  Joseph  Sukfaob. 

3«n.  Lady  Sneerwell  is  below,  and  says  ska  will  come  up. 

Jot.  Surf.  Lady  SneerweU !  Gad's  life !  she  must  not 
come  here.  [Exit  Sebtast.]  Gentlemen.  I  beg  pardon— I 
must  wait  on  you  down  stairs :  here  is  a  peraoa  come  on  par- 
bcnlar  business. 

Chaa.  Surf.  Well,  yon  can  see  him  in  another  room.  Sir 
Peter  and  I  have  not  met  a  long  time,  and  I  have  something 
to  say  to  him. 

Jos.  Surf.  [Aiide.]  Theymnstnotbe  left  together. — [Alovd.] 
1 11  send  Lady  Sneernell  away,  and  return  directly. — [Aside 
to  Sib  Petbb.]  Sir  Peter,  not  a  word  of  the  French  milliner.  ■ 

Sir  Pet.  [J  side  (o  Joseph  Surface.]  I!  not  for  the  world  I 
— lEieit  Joseph  SuBFACB.]  Ah,  Charles,  if  you  associated 
more  with  your  brother,  one  might  indeed  hope  for  yoor 
reformation.  He  is  a  man  of  sentiment  Well,  there  is 
nothing  in  the  world  so  noble  as  a  man  of  sentiment  I 

Chat.  Surf.  Psha !  be  is  too  moral  by  half;  and  so  appre- 
hemive  of  his  good  name,  as  he  oalla  it,  that  I  suppose  bo 
would  as  Eooa  let  a  priest  ints  his  house  as  a  wench. 

Sir  Pet.  No,  no, — come,  come,— you  wrong  him.  No,  no ! 
Joseph  is  so  rake,  but  he  is  no  such  saint  either,  in  that 
respect. — [Aside.]  I  have  a  great  mind  to  tell  him — we 
should  have  such  a  laugh  at  Joseph. 

Ckas.  Surf.  Oh,  hang  him !  he  'a  a  veiy  anchorite,  a  young 
hermit! 

Sir  Pet.  Hark'ee — you  must  not  abuse  Imn:  he  may 
chance  to  hear  of  it  again,  I  promise  you. 

Ckas.  Surf,  Why,  you  vron't  tell  him? 
■    flirPet.  No— but— this  way.— [  Airfe.]  Egad,  111  tell  him. 
' — [Alovd.]  Hark  'ee — have  you  a  mind  to  have  a  good  laugh 
at  Joseph  ? 

Chas.  Surf.  I  should  like  it  of  all  things. 

Sir  Pet.  Then,  i'faith,  we  v?ill !  1 11  be  quit  with  him  for 
diacovering  me.    He  had  a  ^1  mGi  him  when  I  called. 

[Wki^^t. 

Chas.  Surf,  Whatt  Joseph?  you  jest 

Sir  Pet.  Hush ! — a  little  Frenoh  milliner — and  the  best  of 
the  jest  is — she 's  in  the  room  now. 

Chcu.  Surf.  The  devil  she  ia ! 

Sir  Pet.  Hush !  I  tell  you.  [IJoints  to  th«  serem 

Chas.  Surf.  Behind  the  screen!    'Slife,  let's  unveil  her  t 
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Sir  Pet.  No,  no,  he's  coming  : — ^you  sha'n't,  indeed! 
Chas.  Surf.  Oh,  egad,  well  have  a  peep  at  the  little 
milliner! 

Sir  Pet.  Not  for  tbe  world  !— Joseph  will  never  foi^ve  'me. 

ChtM.  Siisf.  1 11  stand  by  you 

Svr  Pa.  Odds,  here  he  is ! 

[CHABiJia  Sdrface  throwi  down  ths  tereen 

Re-enter  Joseph  Sdbface. 

Chas.  Surf.  Lady  Teazle,  by  all  that 's  wonderfol ! 

Sir  Pet.  I^dy  Teazle,  by  all  that 's  damnable ! 

Ckfa.  Surf.  Sir  Peter,  this  is  one  of  the  smartest  Fr^ich 
milliners  I  ever  saw.-  Egad,  you  seem  all  to  hare  been 
diverting  yonrselves  here  at  hide  and  seek,  and  I  don't  seo 
who  is  out  of  the  secret  Shall  1  beg  your  ladyship  to  inform 
me?  Not  a  word! — Brother,  will  yoa  be  pleased  to  e:cplain 
this  matter?  What!  is  Morality  dumb  too?— Sir  Peter, 
though  I  found  you  in  the  dark,  perhaps  you  are  not  so  now  I 
All  mute  I — Well — though  I  can  make  nothing  of  the  afbir, 
I  suppose  you  perfectly  understand  one  another ;  so  111  leave 

El  to  yourselves. — {Going.']  Brother,  I  'm  sorry  to  find  you 
re  given  that  worthy  man  grounds  for  so  much  uneasiness. 
— Sir  Peter !  there 's  uothiug  in  the  trorld  so  noble  as  a  tana 
of  sentiment !  [Exit. 

Joi.  Sutf.  Sir  Peter — notwithstanding — I  confess — that 
appearances  are  against  me — if  you  will  afford  me  your  pa* 
tience — I  make  no  doubt — ^but  I  shall  explain  every  thing  to 
your  saiisfftction. 

Sir  Pet.  If  yon  please,  sir. 

Jos.  Surf.  The  fact  is,  sir,  that  Lady  Teazle,  knowing  my 
pretensions  to  your  ward  Maria — I  say,  sir.  Lady  Teazle, 
being  apprehensive  of  the  jealousy  of  your  temper— and 
knowing  my  fdeodship  to  the  &imily — she,  sir,  I  say — called 
here — in  order  that — -I  might  explain  these  pretensions — but 
on  your  coming — being  apprehensive — as  I  sud — of  your 
jealousy — she  withdrew — and  this,  yon  may  depend  on  it,  is 
the  whole  truth  of  tho  matter. 

Sir  Pet.  A  very  clear  account,  upon  my  word ;  and  I  dare 
swear  the  lady  wfll  vouch  for  every  article  of  it. 

Lady  Teaz.  For  not  one  word  of  it,  Sir  Peter ! 

Sir  Pet.  How !  don't  pu  think  it  worth  while  to  agree  in 
OeUe? 

■  2  a 
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Lady  Teaz.  There  ia  not  one  eyllable  of  trutli  in  what  that 
geuUeman  has  told  jou. 

Sir  Pet.  I  believe  joo,  apon  mj  soul,  ma'am  1 

Jm.  Surf.  [Atidt  to  IjADT  Teazle.]  'Sdeuth,  madam,  irill 
joa  betiaj  me  ? 

Lady  Teax.  Good  Mr.  Hypocrito,  bj  jour  leave,  1 11  speak  ■  i 
for  mjself . 

Sir  Pet.  Ay,  lot  her  alone,  tai ;  yon  II  find  she  II  make  out 
a  better  stoiy  than  you,  irithout  promptiug. 

Lady  Teaz.  Hew  me,  Sir  Peter!  —  I  came  here  on  no  • 
matter  relating  to  your  ward,  and  eren  ignorant  of  this  genlle- 
man's  pretensions  to  her.  But  I  came,  seduced  b;  his  insidious 
ai^nments,  at  least  to  listen  to  his  pretended  passion,  if  not  to 
sacrifice  your  hononr  to  his  baseness. 

Sir  Pet.  Now,  I  believe,  the  truth  ia  coming,  iudeed! 

Jot.  Sutf,  The  woman 's  mad  I 

Lady  Teas.  No,  sir ;  she  has  recovered  her  senses,  and 
year  own  arts  have  furnished  her  with  the  means. — Sir  Peter, 
I  do  not  expect  you  to  credit  me— but  the  tenderness  you  ex- 
pressed for  me,  when  I  am  sure  you  could  not  think  I  was  a 
witness  to  it,  has  so  penetrated  to  my  heart,  that  had  I  left 
the  place  without  the  shame  of  this  discorety,  my  future  lifs 
sho^d  have  spoken  the  sincerity  of  my  gratitude.  As  for  that 
smooth-tongued  hypocrite,  who  would  have  seduced  the  wife  of 
bis  too  credulous  friend,  while  he  affected  honourable  addresses 
to  bis  ward— I  behold  him  now  in  a  light  so  truly  despicable, 
that  I  shall  never  again  respect  myself  for  having  listened  to 
him.  [Exit. 

Jo*.  Surf,  Notwithstanding   all    this.  Sir  Peter,  Heaven 

Sir  Pet.  That  you  are  a  villain  I  and  so  I  leave  you  to  your 


Joi.  Sittf.  You  are  too  rash,  Sir  Peter ;  you  shall  bear  me 

The  man  who  shuts  out  conviction  by  refusing  to 

Sir  Pet.  Oh,  damn  your  sentiments ! 

[Exeunt  Sib  Peteb  and  Joseph  Sdbface,  talMng. 

ACT  V. 

ScEKK  I. — The  Library  in  Joseph  Subface's  Eouu. 
Enter  Joseph  Subface  ami  Sebvaiit. 
Jot.  Surf.  Mr.  Stanley !  and  why  should  you  think  I  would 
bce  bim?  you  must  know  he  comes  to  ask  something. 
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Ser.  Sir,  I  ehould  not  have  let  him  in,  hut  that  Mr.  Bowleg 

come  to  the  door  with  him. 

Joi.  Surf.  Pshft  I  hlockhecid !  to  suppose  that  I  ehould  now 
he  in  a  temper  to  receive  visits  from  poor  relations ! — Well, 
,   why  don't  you  show  the  follow  up  ? 

Ser.  I  will,  sir. — Why,  sir,  it  ivas  not  my  fault  that  Sir 
Peter  discovered  my  lady 

Joa.  Surf.  Go,  fool  1 — [Exit  Servant.]  Siire  Fortune  never 
played  a  man  of  my  policy  such  a  trick  hefore !  My  character 
with  Sir  Peter,  my  hopes  with  Maria,  destroyed  in  a  moment! 
I  'm  in  a  rare  humour  to  listen  to  other  people's  distresses ! 
I  aha'n'C  be  able  to  hestow  even  a  benevolent  sentiment  on 
Stanley. — So !  here  he  comes,  and  Rowley  with  him.  I  must 
try  to  recover  myself,  and  put  a  little  charity  into  my  face, 
however.  [Exit. 

EnUr  Sib  Outeb  Suefacb  and  Rowlei. 

SirOliv.  Whati  does  he  avoid  us?    That  was  he,  was  it  not? 

Bow. .  It  was,  sir.  But  I  doubt  you  are  come  a  little  too 
abruptly.  His  nerves  are  so  weak,  that  the  sight  of  a  poor 
relation  may  be  too  much  for  him.  I  should  have  gone  first 
to  break  it  to  him. 

SirOliv.  Oh,  plague  of  his  nerves!  Tetthisisha  whom  Sir 
Peter  extols  as  a  roan  of  the  most  heuerolent  way  of  thinking  I 

How.  As  to  his  way  of  thinking,  I  caimot  pretend  to  decide ; 
for,  to  do  him  justice,  he  appears  to  have  aa  much  speculatiTe 
benevolence  as  any  private  gentleman  in  the  kingdom,  though 
he  is  seldom  so  sensual  as  to  indulge  himself  in  the  exercise 
of  it. 

Sir  OUv.  Yet  he  has  a  string  of  charitable  eentimenta  at  hia 
fingers'  ends. 

itoiB.  Or,  mther,  at  his  tongue's 'end,  Sir  Oliver;  for  I  be- 
lieve there  is  no  sentiment  he  has  such  faith  in  as  that  Chariti/ 
begins  at  home. 

Sir  Oliv.  And  his,  I  presume,  is  of  that  domestic  sort  which 
never  stirs  abroad  at  all. 

Row.  I  doubt  you  11  find  it  so ; — but  he  'a  coming.  I 
roustn't  seem  to  interrupt  you ;  and  you  know,  immediately  as 
you  leave  him,  I  come  in  to  announce  your  arrival  irt  your  real 
character. 

Sir  OUv.  True ;  and  afterwards  you  II  meet  me  at  Sir  Peter's. 

EsK.  Without  losing  a  moment.  [Exu. 
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Sir  0^.  I  doa't  like  the  comploiaaucQ  of  his  features. 
Be-enter  JoaKFH  Subface. 

Jos.  Surf.  Sir,  I  beg  you  ten  thousand  pardons  for  keeping 
you  a  moment  waiting.— Mr,  Stanley,  I  presume. 

Sir  Oliv.  At  your  service. 

Jos.  Sutf.  Sir,  I  beg  you  will  do  me  the  honour  io  sit  domi 
— I  entreat  you,  sir. 

SirOliv.  Dear  sir— there 'a  no  occasion. — [Aside.}  Too 
ciril  by  half! 

Joi.  Surf.  I  have  not  the  pleasure  of  knowing  you,  Mr. 
Stanley ;  but  I  am  extremely  nappy  to  see  you  look  so  well. 
You  were  nearly  related  to  my  mother,  I  think,  Mr.  Stanley? 

Sir  Oliv.  I  was,  sir ;  eo  nearly  that  my  present  poverty,  T 
fear,  may  do  discredit  to  her  wealthy  ch^dren,  else  I  should 
not  have  presumed  to  trouble  you. 

Jm.  Siaf.  DoBx  sir.  there  needs  no  apology; — he  that  is  in 
distress,  though  a  stranger,  has  a  right  to  claim  kindred  with 
the  wealthy.  I  am  sure  I  wish  1  was  one  of  that  class,  and 
had  it  in  my  power  to  offer  you  ceii  a  small  relief. 

Sir  OUv.  If  your  uncle,  Sir  Oliver,  were  here,  I  should 
have  a  friend. 

Jos.  Swf.  I  wish  he  was,  air,  with  all  my  heart :  you  should 
not  want  an  advocate  with  him,  believe  me,  sir. 

Sir  Olie.  I  should  not  need  one — my  distressea  would  re- 
commend me.  But  I  imagined  his  bounty  would  enable  you 
to  became  the  agent  of  his  charity. 

Jos.  Sutf.  My  dear  sir,  you  were  strangely  misinformed. 
Sir  Oliver  is  a  worthy  man,  a  very  worthy  man ;  but  avarice, 
Mr.  Stanley,  is  the  vice  of  age.  I  will  tell  you,  my  good 
sir,  in  confidence,  what  he  has  done  for  me  has  been  a  mere 
nothing;  though  people,  I  know,  have  thought othenvise. and, 
for  my  part,  I  never  chose  to  contradict  the  report 

Sir  Oliv.  What!  has  he  never  transmitted  you  bullion — 
rupees — pagodas  ? 

Jos.  Sujf.  Oh,  dear  air,  nothing  of  the  kind!  No,  no;  a 
few  presents  now  and  then — china,  shawls,  congou  tea,  avada- 
vats,  and  Indian  crackers — little  more,  believe  me. 

Sir  Oliv.  Here  's  gratitude  for  twelve  thousand  pounds  !— 
Avadavats  and  Indian  crackers !  {Atide. 

Jos.  Surf.  Then,  jaj  dear  sir,  you  have  heard,  I  doubt 
not,  of. the  extravagance  of  my  brother;  there  are  very  few 
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would  credit  what  I  hare  done  for  that  tmfbrtimate  young 

Sir  Olin.  Not  I,  for  one  !  {Asiaa. 

Joi.  Surf.  Theaums  I  have  lent  him  1     Indeed  I  have  been 
exceedingly  to  blame  ;  it  was  an  amiable  weakness  ;  however, 
.  I  don't  pretend  to  defend  it — and  now  I  feel  it  doubly  cul-    , 
pnble,  since  it  has  deprived  me  of  the  pleasure  of  serving  jou, 
Mr.  Stanley,  as  my  heart  dictates. 

Sir  Oliv.  lAnde.']  Dissembler  '.—lAloud.]  Then,  sir,  you 
can't  assist  me  ? 

Jot.  Surf.  At  present,  it  grieves  me  to  eay,  I  cannot ;  but, 
whenever  I  have  the  abOity,  you  may  depend  upon  hearing 

Sir  Oliv.  I  am  extremely  sorry 

Joi.  Surf.  Not  more  than  I,  beheve  me ;  to  pity,  withont 
the  power  to  reheve,  is  Btill  more  paioful  than  to  ask  and  be 
denied. 

Sir  Oliv.  Kind  sir,  your  most  obedient  humble  servant. 

Jos.  Stirf.  You  leave  me  deeply  affected,  Mr.  Stanley. — 
William,  be  ready  to  open  the  door.  {Calli  to  Skktant. 

Sir.  Oliv.  Oh,  dear  air,  no  ceremony. 

Jos.  Staf.  Your  very  obedient. 

Sir  Oliv.  Your  most  obsequious. 

Jos.  Surf.  You  may  depend  upon  hearing  from  me,  when- 
erer  I  can  he  of  service. 

Sir  Oliv.  Sweet  sir,  you  are  too  good ! 

Jos.  Surf.  In  the  meantime  I  wish  you  health  and  spirits. 

Sir  Oliv.  Your  ever  grateful  and  perpetual  humble  servant. 

Jos.  S-urf.  Sir,  yours  as  eincerely. 

Sir  OUe.  [Aside.]  Now  I  am  satisfied.  [Esdt. 

Jos.  Sujf.  This  is  one  had  effect  of  a  good  character;  it  in- 
vites a|)plication  from  the  unfortunate,  and  there  needs  no 
small  degree  of  address  to  gain  the  reputation  of  benevolence 
without  incurring  the  expense.  The  silver  ore  of  pure  charity 
is  an  expensive  article  in  the  catalogue  of  a  man's  good  quali- 
ties ;  whereas  the  sentimental  French  plate  I  nse  instead  of 
it  makes  just  as  good  a  show,  and  pays  bo  tax. 

Be-ent»T  Eowlet.  ,/^ 

How.  Mr.  Surface,  your  servant :  I  was  apprehensive  of  in- 
terrupting you,  though  my  bnsiness  demands  immediate  at- 
tention, as  this  note  will  inform  you. 
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Jot.  Surf.  Always  happy  to  see  Mr.  Rowley, —  a  rascal.^ 
[Aiide.  Beads  tlie  letter.]  Sir  Oliver  Surftuie ! — My  uncle 
arrived! 

Eote.  He  is,  indeed :  we  have  just  parted — qnite  irell,  after 
aspeedjToyage,  Euidim|>atieiit  to  embrace  his  worthy  nephew. 

Jot.  Surf.  I  am  astonished ! — William!  stop  Mr.  Stanley, 
if  he  's  not  gone.  [CaUt  to  Sektaht. 

Rmc.  Oh  I  be  's  out  of  reach,  I  believe. 

Jo».  Surf.  Why  did  yoa  not  let  me  know  this  when  you 
come  in  tc^etber  ? 

Bow.  I  thought  you  bod  particnlar  business.  But  I  must 
be  gone  to  inform  your  brother,  and  appoint  him  here  lo  meet 
your  uncle.     He  will  be  with  you  in  a  quarter  of  an  hour. 

Jot.  Surf.  So  he  says.  Well,  I  am  strangely  ovegojed  at 
his  coming. — [AMide.]  Never,  to  be  sure,  was  any  thing  so 
damned  unlucky! 

Bow:  You  will  be  delighted  to  see  bow  well  he  looks, 

Jos.  SuTf.  Oh !  I  'm  oveijoyed  to  hear  it. — [Aitde.]  Just 
at  this  time ! 

Boa.  1 11  tell  him  how  impatiently  yon  expect  him. 

Jot.  Surf.  Do,  do;  pray  give  my  best  duty  and  affec- 
tion. Indeed,  I  cannot  express  the  sensations  1  feel  at  the 
thought  of  seeing  bim. — [Exit  Rowlei.j  Certainly  his  com- 
ing just  at  this  time  is  the  cruellest  piece  of  ill  fortune.  [Exit. 
y"  Scene  II, — A  Boom  in  Sir  Peteb  Teazle's  House. 
Enter  Maa.  Gakdohb  aiui  Mais. 

Maid.  Indeed,  ma'am,  my  lady  will  see  nobody  at  piresent 

Mrs.  Can.  Did  you  tell  her  it  was  her  friend  Mrs.  Candour? 

Maid.  Yes,  ma'am;  but  she  begs  you  will  excuse  her. 

Mrs.  Can.  Do  go  again ;  I  shall  be  glad  to  see  her,  if  it  be 
only  for  a  moment,  for  I  am  sure  sbe  must  be  in  great  distress. 
— [ExifMiiD.]  Dear  heart,  how  provoking  1  I 'm  not  mistress 
of  half  the  circumstances !  We  shall  have  the  whole  agair  in 
the  newspapers,  with  the  names  of  the  partjes  at  length,  before 
I  have  dropped  the  story  at  a  dozen  houses. 

Enter  SiE  Benjamin  Backbite. 
Oh,  dear  Sir  Beiyamin  I  yoa  have  heard,  I  suppose^^ 

Sir  Ben.  Of  Lady  Teazle  and  Mr.  Sur&ce 

Mrt.  Can.  And  Sir  Peter's  discovery 

Sir  Ben.  Ob,  the  strangest  piece  of  business,  to  be  surel 
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Mt».  Can.  Well,  I  never  was  so  surprised  in  my  life.     I  am 

so  sorry  for  all  parties,  indeed. 

Sir  Ben.  Now,  I  don't  pity  Sir  Peter  at  all :  he  was  so  ex 

travagantlj  partial  to  Mr.  Surface. 

Mrs.  Can.  Mr.  Surface!     Why,  'twas  with  Charles  Lady 

Teazle  was  detected. 
Sir  Ben.  No,  no,  I  tell  you :  Mr.  Surfece  Is  the  ^If""*- 
Mn.  Can.  No  such  thing !  Charles  is  the  man.     Twas  Mr. 

Surface  brought  Sir  Peter  on  purpose  to  discoTcr  them. 

Sir  Ben.  I  tell  you  I  had  it  from  one 

Mrs.  Can.  And  I  have  it  from  one 

Sir  Ben.  Who  had  it  from  one,  who  had  it 

Mn.  Can.  From  one  immediately.     But  here  comes  Lady 

Sneerwell ;  perhaps  she  knows  the  whole  a^r. 

EnUr  Ladt  Sneebweu.. 
Jjody  Sneer.  So,  my  dear  Mrs.  Candour,  here 's  a  sad  af&ir 
of  our  friend  Lady  Teazle ! 

Mn.  Can.  Aj,  my  dear  friend,  who  would  have  thought 

Lady  Sn^r.  Well,  there  is  no  trusting  appearances;  though, 
indeed,  she  was  always  too  lively  for  me. 

Mrs.  Can.  To  be  sure,  her  manners  were  a  little  too  free ; 
hut  then  she  was  so  young ! 

Zjady  Sneer.  And  had,  indeed,  some  good  qualities. 

Mrs.  Can.  So  ehe  had,  indeed.     But  have  you  heard  the 
particulars  ? 

Lady  Sneer.  No ;  hut  every  body  says  that  Mr.  Sur&ce 

Sir  Ben.  Ay,  there;  I  told  you  Mr.  Surface  was  the  man. 

Mn.  Can.  No,  no :  indeed  the  assignation  was  •nib.  Charles. 

Lady  Sneer.  With  Charles!     Youalarmme,  Mrs.  Candourl 

Mrs.  Can.  Yes,  jea;  he  was  the  lover.     Mr.  Surface,  to  do 
him  justice,  waa  only  the  informer. 

Sir  Ben.  Well,  I  '11  not  dispute  witli  yon,  Mrs.  Candour; 
but,  be  it  which  it  may,  I  hope  that  Sir  Peter's  wound  will 

Mri.  Can.  Sir  Peter's  wound !  Oh,  mercy !  I  didn't  hear  a 
word  of  their  fighting. 

liody  Sneer.  Nor  I,  a  syllable. 

Sir  Ben.  No  !  what,  no  mention  of  the  duel? 

Mn.  Can.  Not  a  word. 

Sir  Ben.  Oh,  yes  ;  they  foi^ht  before  they  left  the  room 

Lady  Sneer,  Fray,  let  us  heat 
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Mr>.  Can.  Ay,  do  oblige  as  with  the  duel. 

Sir  Ben.  "  Sir,"  says  Sir  Peter,  immediately  after  the  diB* 
covery,  "  you  art  a  most  vngratrfal  fellow." 

Mrs.  Can.  Ay,  to  Charles-— 

Sir  Ben.  No,  no — to  Mr.  Surface— a  most  ungrateful  jA- 
low ;  and  old  as  I  am,  gir,  saya  he,  I  insist  on  immediate  satis- 
faction. 

Mrs.  Can.  Aj,  that  most  have  been  to  Charles;  for  'tis 
Tei7  unlikely  Mr.  Surface  should  flgbt  in  his  own  house. 

Sir  Ben.  Gad'e  life,  ma'am,  not  at  all — giving  me  imme- 
diate satisfaction. — On  this,  ma'am,  Lady  Teazle,  seeing  Sir 
Peter  in  auch  danger,  ran  out  of  the  room  in  strong  hysterics, 
and  Charles  after  her,  calling  oat  for  hartshorn  and  water; 

then,  madam,  they  begim  to  fight  with  snords 

Enter  Cb&btbee. 

Crab.  With  pistols,  nephew — ^pistols !  I  have  it  from  un- 
doubted authority. 

Mt».  Can.  Oh,  Mr.  Crahtree,  then  it  is  all  true! 

Crab.  Too  true,  indeed,  madam,  and  Sir  Peter  is  danger- 
.  ottsly  wounded——- 

Sir  Ben.  By  a  thrust  in  aegoon  quite  thioi^h  his  left 
aide 

Crab.  By  a  bullet  lodged  in  the  thora;:. 

Mrs.  Can.  Mercy  on  me !     Poor  Sir  Peter ! 

Ct<A.  Yes,  madam ;  though  Charles  would  hare  ayoided 
the  matter,  if  he  could. 

Mrs.  Con.  I  told  you  who  it  was;  I  knew  Charles  was  the 
person. 

8%T  Ben.  Hy  nncle,  I  see,  knows  nothing  of  the  matter. 

Crab.  But  Sir  Peter  taxed  him  with  the  basest  ingra- 
titude  

Sir  Ben.  That  I  told  you,  you  know 

Crab.  Do,  nephew,  let  me  speak ! — and  insisted  on  imme- 
diate  

Sir  Ben.  Just  as  I  said 

Crab.  Odds  life,  nephew,  allow  others  to  know  something 
too !  A  pair  of  pistols  lay  on  the  bureau  (for  Mr.  Surface,  it 
seems,  had  come  home  the  night  before  late  from  Salthill, 
where  he  had  been  to  see  the  Montem  with  a  friend,  who  has 
a  son  at  Eton),  so,  unluckily,  the  pistols  were  left  chained. 

Sir  Ben.  I  heard  nothing  of  this. 

Crab.  Six  Peter  forced  Charles  to  take  one,  and  they  fired, 
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it  seems,  pretty  nearly  togetlier.  Charles's  shot  took  effect, 
as  I  tell  you,  and  Sir  Peter's  missed ;  but,  what  is  very  extra- 
ordinaiy,  the  ball  struck  against  a  little  bronze  Shakspeare 
that  stood  over  the  fire-place,  grazed  out  of  the  window  at  a 
right  angle,  and  wounded  the  postman,  who  was  just  coming 
to  the  door  with  a  double  letter  from  Northamptonshire. 

iSir  Ben.  My  uncle's  account  is  more  circumstantial,  I  con- 
fess; but  I  believe  mine  is  the  true  one,  for  all  thai. 

Lady  Snt6r.  {Aaide-I  I  am  more  interested  in  this  af^r 
thaa  they  imagine,  and  must  have  better  information.    \Exit. 

Sir  Ben.  Ah !  Iiady  Sneerwell's  alarm  is  very  easily  ac- 
counted for. 

Crab.  Yes,  yes,  they  certainly  do  say — but  that 's  neither 
here  nor  there. 

Mn.  Can.  But,  pray,  whore  is  Sir  Peter  at  present? 

Crah.  Oh !  they  brought  him  home,  and  he  is  now  in  the 
house,  though  the  servania  are  ordered  to  deny  him. 

Mrt.  Can.  1  believe  so,  and  Lady  Teazle,  I  suppose,  at- 
tending him. 

Crab.  Yes,  yes;  and  I  saw  one  of  the  faculty  enter  just 
before  me. 

Sir  Ben.  Hey!  who  comes  here? 

Crab.  Oh,  this  is  he :  the  physician,  depend  on  t. 

Mn.  Can.  Ob,  certainly  I  it  must  be  the  physician;  and 
now  we  shall  know. 

Enter  Snt  Ouyi^B  Subface. 

Crab.  Well",  doctor,  what  hopes '/ 

Mrs.  Can.  Ay,  doctor,  how's  your  patient? 

Sir  Ben.  Now,  doctor,  isn't  it  a  wound  with  a  small-sword  ? 

Crab.  A  bullet  lodged  in  the  thorax,  for  a  hundred  I 

Sir  Oliv.  Doctor!  a  wound  witb  a  small-sword!  and  a 
bullet  in  the  thorax  ! — Oone !  are  you  mad,  good  people? 

Sir  Ben.  Perhaps,  sir,  you  are  not  a  doctor? 

Sir  OUv.  Truly,  I  am  to  thank  you  for  my  degree,  if 
lam. 

Crab.  Only  a  &iend  of  Sir  Peter's,  then,  I  presume.  But, 
sir,  you  must  have  beard  of  his  accident? 

Sir  OUv.  Not  a  word ! 

Crab.  Not  of  his  beii^  dangeroosly  wounded? 

Sif  OUv.  The  devil  he  is !    ■ 

Sir  Ben.  Kun  through  the  boi^ 
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Crab.  Shot  in  the  breast ■ 

Sir  Ben.  Bj  one  Mr.  Surface 

Crab.  Ay,  tLe  yooiiKer. 

Sir  Oliv.  Hey!  wnat  tlie  plagael  yoa  seem  to  dtflei 
Btrangely  in  your  accounts :  however,  you  agree  that  Sir  Peter 
is  dangerously  wounded. 

Sir  Ben.  Oh,  yes,  ^e  agree  in  that. 

Crab.  Yfis,  yes,  I  believe  there  can  be  no  doubt  of  that. 

Sir  Oliv.  Then,  upon  my  word,  for  a  person  in  that  situ- 
ation,  he  is  the  most  imprudent  man  alive ;  for  here  he  comes, 
walking  as  if  nothing  at  all  was  the  matter. 

Enter  Sib  Peter  Teazle. 
Odds  heart,  Sir  Peter!  you  are  come  in  good  time,  I  promise 
you ;  for  we  had  just  given  you  over ! 

Sir  Ben.  [Jiide  to  Grabtree.]  Egad,  uncle,  this  is  the 
most  sudden  recovery ! 

Sir  Oliv.  Why,  man !  what  do  yoa  out  of  bed  with  a  sraall- 
Bword  through  your  body,  and  a  bullet  lodged  in  your  thoraxt 

Sir  Pet.  A  small-sword  and  a  ballet ! 

iStr  Oliv.  Ay;  these  gentlemen  would  have  killed  you  with- 
out law  or  physic,  and  wanted  to  dub  me  a  doctor,  to  make  me 
anaccompUce. 

Sir  Pet.  Why,  what  is  all  this  ? 

Sir  Ben.  We  rejoice,  Sir  Peter,  that  the  story  of  the  duel 
is  not  true,  and  are  sincerely  sorry  for  your  other  misfor- 

Sir  Pet.  So,  so ;  all  over  the  town  already !    .  [Aside. 

Crab.  Though,  Sir  Peter,  you  were  certainly  vastly  to 
blame  to  marry  at  your  years. 

Sir  Pet.  Sir,  what  business  is  that  of  yours? 

Mrs.  Can.  Though,  indeed,  as  Sir  Peter  made  so  good  a 
husband,  he  's  veiy  much  to  be  pi  lied. 

Sir  Pet.  Plague  on  your  pity,  ma'am!  I  desire  none  of  it. 

Sir  Ben.  However,  Sir  Peter,  you  must  not  mind  the 
laughing  and  jests  you  will  meet  with  on  the  occasion. 

Sir  Pet.  Sir,  air!  I  desire  to  be  master  in  my  own  house. 

Crab,  lis  no  uncommon  case,  that  'e  one  comfort. 

Sir  Pet.  I  insist  on  being  left  to  myself:  without  ceremony, 
I  insist  on  yonr  leaving  my  house  directly ! 

Mrs.  Can.  Well,  well,  we  are  going;  and  depend  on't, 
we  11  make  the  best  report  of  it  we  can.  [E!tU. 
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Sir  Pet.  Leave  my  house ! 

Crab.  And  tell  how  hardly  you  Ve  been  treated.  [ExiL 

Sir  Pet.  Leave  my  house ! 

Sir  Ben.  And  how  patiently  you  bear  it  [ExU. 

Sir  Pet.  Fieads!  vipeis  1  furies  I  Oh!  that  their  own 
venom  would  choke  them  1 

)Sir  OUv.  They  are  very  provoking  indeed,  Sir  Peter. 
Enttr  KowLEY. 

Bow.  I  heard  high  words ;  what  has  ruffled  yon,  sir  ? 

SirPet.  Fshal  what  signifies  asking?  Do  I  ever  pass  a 
day  without  my  vexations  ? 

Bow.  Well,  I  'm  not  inquisitive 

Sir  Oliv.  Well,  Sir  Peter,  I  have  seen  both  my  nephews  in 
the  manner  we  proposed. 

Sir  Pet.  A  precious  couple  they  are  I 

Bote.'  Yes,  and  Sir  Oliver  ia  convinced  that  your  judgment 
was  right.  Sir  Peter. 

Sir  Oliv.  Yes,  I  find  Joseph  is  indeed  the  man,  after  all. 

Bore.  Ay,  as  Sir  Peter  says,  he  is  a  man  of  sentiment. 

Sir  OUv.  ■■And  acts  np  to  the  sentiments  he  professes. 

Bow.  It  certainly  is  edification  to  hear  him  talk. 

Sir  Oliv.  Oh,  he 's  a  model  for  the  young  men  of  the  age  I 
—But  how's  this.  Sir  Peter?  you  don't  join  ua  in  your  &iond 
Josepls's  praise,  as  I  expected. 

SirPet.  Sir  Oliver,  we  live  in  a  damned  wicked  world,  and 
the  fewer  we  praise  the  better. 

Bow.  What!  do  you  say  so.  Sir  Peter,  who  were  never 
mistaken  in  your  life  ? 

Sir  Pet.  Psha  I  plague  on  you  hoth  I  I  see  by  your  sneer- 
ing you  have  heard  the  whole  affair.  I  shall  go  mad  among 
you! 

Bow.  Then,  to  fret  you  no  longer.  Sir  Peter,  we  are  indeed 
acquainted  with  it  all.  I  met  Lady  Teazle  coming  from  Mr. 
Surface's  so  humbled,  that  she  deigned  to  request  me  to  be 
her  advocate  with  you. 

Sir  Pet.  And  does  Sir  Oliver  know  all  this  ? 

Sir  Oliv.  Every  circumstance. 

Sir  Pet.  What  of  the  closet  and  the  screen,  hey  ? 

Sir  Oliv.  Yes,  yes,  and  the  little  French  milliner.  Oh,  I 
have  been  vastly  diverted  with  the  stoiy  1  ha  I  ha  I  hal 

Sir  Pet.  Twas  veiy  pleasant. 
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Sir  Olie,  I  never  laughed  more  in  1117  life,  I  assnre  700: 
all !  ab  !  ah ! 

Sir  Pet.  Oh,  vastly  divertingi  hfl!  ha!  ha! 

Erne.  To  be  euro,  Joseph  with  his  eentiments!  ha!  ha!  ha. 

Sir  Pet.  Yes,  jee,  hia  sentiments!  ha!  ha!  hai  Hypo- 
critical villain ! 

Sir  Oliv.  Ay,  and  that  rogne  Charles  to  pull  Sir  Peter  oat 
of  the  closet:  ha!  ba!  ha! 

Sir  Pet.  Ha !  ha !  'twas  devillah  entertaining,  to  be  sure ! 

SirOUv.  Ha!  ha!  ha!  Egad.  Sir  Peter,  I  should  like  to 
have  seen  your  fece  when  the  screen  wns  tbiowzi  down : 
ha!  ha! 

Sir  Pet.  Tes,  yes,  my  face  when  the  screen  was  tbrown 
down:  ha!ha!lui!     Ob,  I  must  never  show  my  head  again! 

Sir  Oliv.  But  come,  come,  it  isnt  &ir  to  laugh  at  yon 
neither,  my  old  friend;  titongh,  upon,  my  soul,  I  can't 
help  it. 

Sir  Pet.  Oh,  pray  don't  restrain  your  mirth  on  my  ao- 
count :  it  does  not  hurt  me  at  all !  I  langh  at  the  whole  affiur 
myself.  Yes,  yes,  I  think  being  a  standing  jest  for  all  one's 
acquaintance  a  very  happy  situation,     Ob,  yes.  an  j  then  of  a 

morning  to  read  the  paragraphs  about  Mr.  S ,  Lady  T , 

and  Sir  P- ,  will  be  bo  entertaining ! 

Eo«.  Without  affect&tion.  Sir  Peter,  yon  may  despise  the 
ridicule  of  fools.  But  I  see  Lady  Teazle  going  towards  the 
next  room ;  I  am  sure  yon  must  desire  a  reconciliation  as 
eameEt!;  as  she  does. 

Sir  OHb.  Perhaps  my  being  here  prevents  her  ceming  to 
you.  Well,  1 11  leave  honest  Eowley  to  mediate  between 
you;  but  he  must  bring  you  all  presently  to  Mr.  Surface's, 
where  I  am  now  retummg,  if  not  to  reclaim  a.  libertine,  at 
least  to  expose  hypocrisy. 

Sir  Pet.  Ah,  1 11  be  present  at  your  discovering  yonrself 
there  with  all  my  heart;  though  'tis  a  vile  unlucky  [dac«  tot 


Bow.  We  11  follow.  [Exit  Sir  Oliteb  Sobtaos. 

Sir  Pet.  She  ia  not  coming  here,  yon  see,  Bowley. 

Bow.  No,  but  she  has  left  the  door  of  that  room  open,  you 
perceive.    See,  she  is  in  tears. 

jS'iV  Pet.  Certainly  a  little  mortificaticMi  appesrs  very  be- 
coming in  a  wife.  Don't  you  think  it  will  do  her  good  to  let 
hor  pine  a  little  ? 
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Sow.  Oh,  this  is  ungeDeroua  in  you ! 

Sir  Pet.  Well,  I  know  not  what  to  think.  Yon  remember 
the  letter  I  found  of  hers  eridentlj  intended  for  ChoFleeV 

Rom.  A  mere  foi^ery,  Sir  Peter !  laid  in  your  way  on  pur- 
pose. This  is  one  of  tho  points  which  I  intend  Snake  shall 
give  you  conviction  of. 

Sir  Pet.  I  wish  I  were  once  satiaSed  of  that.  She  looks 
this  way.  What  a  rema^ably  elegant  tunt  of  the  head  she 
has  1  Rowley.  1 11  go  to  her. 

Bow,  Certainly. 

Sir  Pet.  Though,  vibea  it  ia  known  that  we  are  roconiuled, 
people  will  laugh  at  me  ten  times  more. 

Row.  Let  them  laugh,  and  retort  their  malice  only  by 
showii^  them  you  are  hkppy  in  epite  of  it 

Sir  Pet.  riaith,.80  I  will!  and,  if  I'm  not 
may  yet  be  tbe  happiost  couple  in  the  country. 

Rou!.  Nay,  Sir  Peter,  he  who  once  lays  aside  suspicion 

Sir  Pet.  Hold,  Master  Bowley !  if  you  have  any  r^ard  for 
me,  never  let  me  hear  you  ntter  any  thing  like  a  sentiment : 
I  have  had  enough  of  them  to  serre  me  the  rest  of  my  life. 

[EaMlU. 

Scene  III. — The  lAbrary  in  SasEsa  Sobface's  House. 

Enter  Joseph  Subfacb  and  Last  Shbebweix. 

Lady  Sneer.  Impossible !  Will  not  Sir  Peter  immediately 
be  reconciled  to  Charles,  and  of  course  no  longer  oppose  his 
union  with  Maria?    The  thought  is  distraction  to  me. 

Jo$.  Surf.  Can  passion  fiimiah  a  remedy  ? 

Lady  Sneer.  No,  nor  cunning  either.  Ob,  I  was  a  fool, 
an  idiot,  to  league  with  such  a  blonderer  I 

Jos.  Surf.  Sure,  Lady  Sneerwoll.  I  am  the  greatest  sufferer ; 
yet  you  see  I  bear  the  accident  with  calmness. 

Lady  Sneer.  Because  the  disa[ipointment  doesn't  reach  your 
heart ;  your  interest  only  attached  you  to  Maria.  Had  you 
felt  for  her  what  I  have  for  that  ungrateful  libertine,  neither 
your  temper  nor  hypocrisy  could  prevent  your  showing  the 
sharpness  of  your  vexation. 

Jot.  Surf.  But  why  should  your  reproaches  £ill  on  me  for 
lliis  disappointmeni  ? 

Lady  Stieer.  Are  3fou  not  the  cause  of  it?  Hadyon  not  ■ 
sufficient  £etd  for  your  rt^oy  in  impoung  upon  Sir  Pater, 
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and  supplanting  your  brother,  but  jou  must  endeavour  to 
Beduce  lu9  vife  ?  I  hate  such  an  afarioe  of  crimes ;  'tis  an 
unfair  monopoly,  and  never  prospera. 

Jos.  Surf.  Well,  I  admit  I  have  been  to  blame.  I  confess 
I  deviated  from  the  direct  road  of  trrong,  but  I  don't  think 
ire  're  so  totally  defeated  neither. 

Lady  Sneer.  No  I 

Jos.  Surf.  You  tell  me  you  have  made  a  trial  of  Snake  since 
ne  mat,  and  that  you  still  believe  him  faithful  to  us? 

Lady  Siieer.  I  do  believe  so. 

Jos.  Surf.  Aud  that  he  has  undertaken,  should  it  be  neces- 
sary, to  swear  and  prove,  that  Charles  is  at  this  time  con- 
tracted by  rows  and  honour  to  your  ladyship,  which  some  of 
bis  foi-mer  letters  to  you  will  sen-o  to  support? 

Lady  Srieer.  This,  indeed,  might  have  assisted. 

Jos.  Surf.  Come,  come ;  it  is  not  too  late  yet. — [Knoekinff 
at  the  door.]  But  hark!  this  is  probably  my  uncle,  Sir  Oliver: 
retire  to  that  room ;  wo  11  consult  farther  when  he  is  gone. 

Lady  Sneer.  Well,  but  if  he  should  find  you  out  too '/ 

Jos.  Surf.  Oh,  I  havo  no  fear  of  that.  Sir  Peter  will  hold 
his  tongne  for  his  own  credit's  sake — aud  you  may  depend  on 
it  I  shall  soon  discover  Sir  Oliver's  weak  side ! 

Lady  Sneer.  I  have  no  difSdence  of  your  abilities  ;  only  be 
constant  to  one  roguery  at  a  time. 

Joe.  Surf.  I  will,  I  will! — [Ea:i(  Ladt  Sneekwell,]  So! 
'tis  confounded  bard,  after  such  bad  fortune,  to  be  baited  by 
one's  confederate  in  evil.  Well,  at  all  events,  my  character 
is  so  much  better  than  Charles  s,  that  I  certunly — hey ! — what 
— this  is  not  Sir  Oliver,  but  old  Stanley  again.  Pl^ue  on't 
that  he  should  return  to  tease  me  just  now !  I  shall  have  Sir 
Oliver  come  aud  find  him  here — and 

Enter  Snt  Oiiveb  Sdrtace. 
Gad's  life,  Mr.  Stanley,  why  have  you  come  hack  to  plague  me 
at  this  time  ?    Tou  must  not  stay  now,  upon  my  word. 

Sir  Oliv.  Sir,  I  bear  your  uncle  Oliver  is  eipected  here,  and 
though  be  has  been  so  penurious  to  you,  I  '11  try  what  he  11  do 
for  me. 

Joe.  Stirf.  Sir,  'tis  impossible  for  you  to  stay  now,  ao  I  mnst 
beg Come  any  other  time,  and  I  promise  you,  you  shall  ba 


Sir  Oliv.  No :  Sir  Oliver  and  I  must  be  acquainted. 
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Jo*.  Surf.  Zounds,  sir!  then  I  insist  on  your  quitting  the 
room  directly 

Sir  OUv.  Nay,  sir 

Joi.  Surf.  Sir,  I  insist  on't! — Here,  William!  show  this  ' 
gentleman  out     Since  you  compel  me,  sir,  not  one  moment 
— this  is  such  insolence.  [Chin^  toptuh  lUm  out. 

Enter  Chasleib  Sobface. 

Chas.  Surf.  Heydayl  what 's  the  matter  now?  What  the 
devil,  have  you  got  hold  of  my  little  broker  here?  Zounds, 
brother,  don't  hurt  little  Premium.  What  'e  the  mattor,  my 
little  fellow? 

Jo».  Svrf.  So  1  he  has  been  with  you  too,  has  he  ? 

CIuu.  Surf.  To  be  Bure,  he  has.     Why,  he's  as  honest  a 

little But  sure,  Joseph,  you  have  not  been  borrowing  money 

too,  have  you  ? 

Jos.  Surf.  Borrowing!  no!  But,  brother,  you  know  wo 
expect  Sir  Oliver  here  every 

Ckoi.  Surf.  O  Gad,  that 's  true !  Noll  mustn't  find  the 
little  broker  here,  to  be  sure. 

Jos.  Surf.  Yet  Mr.  Stanley  insists 

ChoM.Surf.  Stanley!  why  his  name 'a  Preminm. 

Joi.  Surf.  No,  sir,  Stanley. 
•     Chat.  Surf.  No,  no,  Premium. 

Jos.  Surf.  Well,  no  matter  which — but 

Choi.  Surf.  Ay,  ay,  Stanley  or  Premium,  'tis  the  same 
tiling,  as  you  say;  for  I  suppose  he  goes  by  half  a  hundred 
names,  besides  A.  B.  at  the  coffee-house.  [Knocking. 

Jos.  Surf.  'Sdeath  1  here 's  Sir  Oliver  at  the  door.— Now  I 
beg,  Mr.  Stanley 

Chat.  Surf.  Ay,  ay,  and  I  beg,  Mr.  Premiums- 
Sir  OUv.  Gentlemen 

Joi.  Surf.  Sir,  by  Heaven  you  shall  go  I 

Ckas.  Surf.  Ay,  out  with  Inm,  certainly! 

Sir  OUv.  This  violence 

Jos.  Surf.  Sir,  'tis  your  own  fault. 

Ckai.  &irf.  Out  with  him,  to  be  sure. 

[Both  forcing  Sib  Olivsb  out 
Enter  Sib  Feteb  and  Ladi  Toazlb,  Maria,  and  Bowlzz. 

Sir  Pet.  My  (Jd  friend,  Sir  Oliver — heyl  What  in  the  name 
of  wonder — hero  are  dutiful  nephews — assaolt  their  uncle  at 
a  first  f  ifiit  I 

V  V 
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Lady  Ttaz.  Indeed,  Sir  Oliver,  'twas  noil  we  came  in  to 
rescue  you. 

Sow,  Truly  it  was ;  for  I  perceive,  Sir  Oliver,  tlie  character 
■  of  old  Stanley  was  no  protection  to  you. 

Sir  Olio.  Nor  of  Premium  either ;  the  necessities  of  the 
formercould  not  eitort  a  shilling  from  that  benevolent  gentle 
UeraaB ;  and  with  the  otherl  stood  a  chance  of  fariiig  worse  than 
mj  ancestors,  and  being  knocked  down  mthout  being  hid  for. 

Jos.  S^rf.  Charles ! 

Chat.  Surf.  Joseph! 
-    Jo».  Surf.  Tis  mow  complete ! 

Chat.  /Surf.  Yery. 

Sir  Oliv.  Sir  Peter,  my  friend,  and  Eowley  too— look  on 
that  elder  nephew  of  mine.  You  know  what  he  has  already 
received  from  my  bounty;  and  you  also  know  how  gladly  I 
would  have  regarded  half  my  fortune  as  held  in  trust  for  hun: 
judge  then  my  disappointment  in  discovering  him  to  be  desti- 
tute of  truth,  charity,  and  gratitude ! 

Sir  Pet.  Sir  Oliver,  I  should  be  more  surprised  at  this  de- 
claration, if  I  had  not  myself  found  him  to  be  mean,  treacher- 
ous, and  hypooiitioal. 

^Lady  Teat.  And  if  the  gentleman  pleads  not  guilty  to 
these,  pray  let  him  call  me  to  his  character. 

Sir  Pet.  Then,  I  believe,  we  need  add  no  more :  if  he 
knows  himself,  "he  will  consider  it  as  the  most  perfect  punisb- 
inent,  that  he  is  known  to  the  world. 

Chat.  Surf.  If  they  talk  this  way  to  Honesty,  what  wiH 

they  say  to  me,  by  and  by?  [Aside. 

[Sir  Peteh,  Lady  Te,vzle,  and  STabia  retire. 

Sir  Oliv.  As  for  that  prodigal,  his  brother,  there 

Chat.  "Surf.  Ay,  now  comes  my  tuni :  the  damned  ftmily 
pictures  will  ruin  me !  [Aside. 

Jos.  Surf.  Sir  Oliver — uncle,  will  you  honour  me  with  a 
hearing  ? 

Ckas.  Surf.  Now,  if  Joseph  would  make  one  of  hia  long 
speeches,  I  might  recollect  myself  a  little.  \ Aside. 

Sir  Oliv.  I  suppose  you  would  undertake  to  justify  your- 
self? [To  Joseph  Sdsfaoe. 

.Jos.  Surf.  T  trust  I  could. 
,    Sir  OHv.   [To    Ohakues  Sdbpace.]  Well,   sir ! — and  yon 
wnld  jus^  yourself  too,  I  suppose  ? 

Chat.  Surf.  Not  that  I  know  of.  Sir  Oliver. 
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Sir  OUv.  What! — ^Little  Premium  has  been  let  too  much 
into  the  secret,  I  suppose  ? 

Chas.  Surf.  True,  sir;  but  they  were  family  eeorets,  and 
Ghould  not  be  mentioned  again,  you  know. 

Roa.  Come,  Sir  Oliver,  I  know  yon  cannot  speak  of  Charles's 
follies  with  anger. 

Sir  Oliv.  Odd's  heart,  no  more  I  can ;  nor  with  gravity 
either.  Sir  Pet«r,  do  you  know  the  rogue  bai^ned  with  me 
ibr  ail  his  ancestors;  sold  me  judges  and  generals  by  the  foot, 
and  maiden  aunts  as  cheap  as  broken  china. 

Cbas.  Suif.  1o  be  sure.  Sir  Oliver,  I  did  make  a  little  firoe 
with  the  family  c&nvaa,  that 's  the  truth  on 't.  My  ancestors 
mfly  rise  in  judgment  against  me,  there 's  no  denying  it ;  but 
believe  me  sincere  when  I  tell  you — and  upon  my  soul  I 
would  not  say  bo  if  I  was  not — that  if  I  do  not  appear  morti-  ; 
fied  at  the  exposure  of  my  follies,  it  is  because  I  feel  at  this 
moment  the  warmest  satisfaction  in  seeing  you,  my  liberal 
benefactor. 

Sir  Oliv.  Charles,!  believe  you.  Give  me  your  hand  (^ain: 
the  ill-lodkiag  little  fellow  over  the  settee  has  made  your  peace. 

Chaa.  8urf.  Then,  sir,  my  gmlitude  to  the  ori^nal  b  still 
iucreased. 

Lady  Teaz.  [Admrndng.]  Tet,  I  believe.  Sir  Oliver,  here  is 
one  whom  Charles  is  still  more  aniious  to  be  reconciled  to. 
[Poittiing  to  Mabia. 

Sir  Oliv.  Ob,  I  have  beard  of  his  attachment  there ;  and,  with 
the  young  lady's  pardon,  if  I  construe  right — that  blush 

Sir  Pet.  Well,  child,  speak  your  sentiments ! 

Mar.  Sir,  I  have  little  to  say,  but  that  I  shall  rejoice  to 
hear  that  he  is  happy;  for  me,  whatever  claim  I  had  to  his 
attention,  I  willingly  resign  to  one  who  has  a  better  title. 

Chat.  Surf.  How,  Maria ! 

Sir  Pet.  Heyday!  what 's  the  mystery  now  ?  While  he  ap- 
peared an  incorrigible  rake,  you  would  give  your  hand  to  no 
one  else ;  and  now  that  he  is  likely  to  reform  I  '11  warrant  you 
won't  have  him ! 

Mar.  His  own  heart  and  Lady  Snoerwell  know  the  cause. 

Chas.  Surf.  Lady  Sneerwell  I 

Jo».  Surf.  Brother,  it  is  with  great  concern  I  am  obliged  to 
speak  on  this  poiit,  but  my  regard  to  justice  compels  me,  aud 
Lady  Sneerwell's  injuries  can  no  longer  be  concealed. 

[Opau  the  door. 
7  r  it 
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Enter  Last  Sxebbwixl. 

Sir  Pet.  So  I  another  French  miltmer  t  Egad,  ho  has  one 
'in  eveiy  room  in  the  house,  I  suppose  i 

Ladj/  Sneer.  XJngratefu]  Charles !  Well  may  you  be  sur- 
prised, and  feel  for  the  indelicate  situation  your  perfidy  has 
forced  me  info. 

OhoM.Siirf.  Pray,  nncle,  is  this  anotherplot  of  yours?  For, 
as  I  have  life,  I  don't  understand  it. 

Jot.  Surf.  I  believe,  ^ir,  there  is  but  the  evidence  of  one 
person  more  necessary  to  make  it  extremely  clear. 

Sir  Pet.  And  that  person,  I  imagine,  is  Mr.  Snake. — Bow- 
ley,  you  were  perfectly  right  to  bring  him  with  us,  and  pray 


Enter  Shase. 
I  thought  his  testimoDy  might  be  wanted :  however,  it  happens 
unluckily,  that  he  comes  to  confront  Lady  Sneerwell,  not  to 
support  her. 

Lady  Sneer.  A  villain !  Treacherous  to  me  at  last !  Speak, 
fellow,  have  you  too  conspired  against  me  1 

Snake.  I  beg  your  ladyship  ten  thousand  pardons :  yon  paid 
me  extremely  liberally  for  iho  lie  in  question ;  but  I  unfortu- 
nately hav^  been  offered  double  to  speak  the  truth. 

Sir  Pet.  Plot  and  counter-plot,  egad  1  I  vrish  your  lady- 
ship joy  of  your  negociation. 

Lady  Sneer.  The  torments  of  shame  and  disappointment 
oa  you  all !  [Gomg. 

Lady  Teaz.  Hold,  Lady  Sneerwell — before  you  go,  let  me 
thank  you  for  the  trouble  you  and  that  gentleman  have  taken, 
in  writing  letters  from  me  to  Charles,  and  answering  them 
yourself;  and  let  me  also  request  you  to  make  my  respects  to 
the  scandalous  college,  of  which  you  are  president,  and  inform 
them,  that  Lady  Teazle,  licentiate,  begs  leave  to  return  the 
diploma  they  granted  her,  as  she  loaves  off  practice,  and  kills 
characters  no  longer, 
I  Lady  Sneer.  You  too,  madam! — provoking — insolent! 
May  your  husband  live  these  fifty  years !  [Emt, 

Sir  Pet.  Gone .'  what  a  fuiy ! 

Lady  Teaz.  A  malicious  creature,  indeed  I 

Sir  Pet.  What!  not  for  her  last  wish  ? 

Lady  Tcaz.  Oh,  no  J 
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Sir  Oliv.  Well,  sir,  aud  what  have  you  to  mj  now  ? 

Jo».  Surf.  Sir,  I  am  so  conftionded.  to  find  that  Lad;  Saeer- 
well  could  be  guilty  of  suborning  Mr.  Snake  in  thia  manner, 
to  imposo  on  us  all,  that  I  know  not 'what  to  say:  however,  lest 
her  revengeful  spirit  should  prompt  her  t«  injure  my  brother, 
I  hod  certainly  better  follow  her  directly.  For  the  man  who 
attempts  to [Exit. 

Sir  Pet,  Moral  to  the  last! 

Sir  Oliv.  Ay,  and  marry  her,  Joseph,  if  you  can.  Oil  and 
vinegar ! — egad  you  11  do  veiy  well  together. 

Roa.  I  believe  we  have  no  more  occasion  for  Mr.  Snake  at 
present  ? 

Snake.  Before  I  go,  I  beg  pardon  once  for  all,  for  whatever 
uneasiness  I  have  been  the  humble  instrument  of  causing  to 
the  parties  present. 

Sir  Fet.  Well,  well,  you  have  made  atonemrait  by  a  good 
deed  at  last. 

Snake.  But  I  must  request  of  the  company,  that  it  shall 
never  bo  known. 

Sir  Fet.  Hey !  what  the  plague !  are  you  ashamed  of  having 
done  a  right  thing  once  in  your  life  ? 

Snake.  Ah,  sir,  consider — I  live  by  the  badness  of  my  cha- 
racter ;  and,  if  it  were  once  known  that  I  had  been  betrayed  into 
an  honest  action,  j  sboaldlose  every  friend  I  have  in  the  world. 

Sir  Oliv.  Well,  well — ^we  '11  not  traduce  you  by  paying  any 
thing  in  your  praise,  never  fear.  [Exit  Snake. 

Sir  Fet.  There  's  a  precious  rogue ! 

Lady  Teaz.  See,  Sir  Oliver,  there  needs  no  persuasion  now 
to  reconcile  your  nephew  and  Maria. 

Sir  Oliv.  Ay,  ay,  that 's  as  it  should  be,  and,  egad,  we  11 
have  the  wedding  to-morrow  moraing. 
(       Cha).  Sutf.  T^onk  you,  deor  uncle. 

Sir  Pet.  What,  you  rogue  !  don't  you  ask  the  girl's  consent 
first? 

Cka$.  Surf.  Oh,  I  have  done  that  a  long  time — a  minute 
ago — and  she  has  looked  yes. 

Mar.  For  shame,  Charles ! — ^I  protest.  Sir  Peter,  there  has 
:  not  been  a  word 


Sir  Pet.  And  may  you  live  as  happily  together  as  Lady 
reazle  and  I  intend  to  do ! 
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Chat.  Sur/.  Bowlej,  my  old  friend,  I  too  Buro  70a  congra- 
tolate  me  ;  and  I  suspect  that  I  owe  ;ou  much. 

Sir  Oliv.  You  do,  indeed,  Charles. 

Sir  Pet.  Ay,  honest  Bowley  alwaja  said  you  would  reform 

Chat.  Surf.  Why,  bb  to  reforming,  Sir  Pet«r,  1 11  make  no 
promisea,  and  that  I  take  to  be  a  proof  that  I  intend  to  set 
about  it.  But  here  shall  be  my  monitor — my  gentle  guide. — 
Ah  i  can  I  leave  the  virtuous  path  those  eyes  illumine  ? 

ThoQglt  thou,  dear  maid,  Btduldat  wiuts  thy  liesn^i  iwaj, 

Thoa  Blill  must  rule,  bMaiue  I  will  obey ; 

An  hiuuble  fugitive  kom  FoU;  yiev. 

So  eanctuaiy  neu  but  Love  and  jon  :  [To  lie  audienttt 

You  can,  indeed,  eacli  anxioiu  fenr  nmore, 

Poi  even  Scandal  diei,  if  jau  ^iprove.  [fznmt  oniua 


"    EPILOGDB.  . 
BT  HE.  COLHAN. 


I,  wao  Tu  lata  n  volatile  and  gay, 

Uke  a  tiade-wind  mnit  noir  Uow  all  One  w^. 

Bend  all  my  carei,  my  itodiea,  and  my  vewa. 

To  om  dull  ruty  ireatliercaclt — my  )paaM  I 

So  willi  onr  viitnoua  baid — tbe  motley  Bayea 

Of  crying  epilogues  and  laaglujig  plays ! 

Old  bachdon,  who  marry  smart  youDg  witu, 

LoFQ  ftmn  our  piay  to  regulate  your  liTei : 

Each  bring  his  dear  to  tovn,  all  Ikulli  upon  bat — 

Loulon  will  prove  the  very  lonrca  of  hoaonr. 

Plunged  fairly  in,  like  a  cold  bath  it  serroa, 

■When  principlea  relax,  to  brace  the  nerrei: 

Such  ia  my  case ;  and  yet  I  mnat  deplore 

That  the  gay  dream  of  dissipaCian  'a  a'ar. 

And  »ay,  ye  &ir  I  was  ever  Uiely  wife. 

Bom  with  a  genios  for  the  highest  life. 

Like  me  untimely  blajtod  in  her  btoom. 

Like  me  cendemn'd  to  such  a  diimal  doom  } 

Saio  money— when  I  just  knew  how  to  waste  HI 

Leave  London — just  as  I  began  to  taita  it  I 

Must  I  then  walih  the  early  crowing  cock. 
The  melancholy  ticking  of  a  clock ; 
In  a  lone  rustic  hall  for  ever  ponnded. 
With  di^  cats,  rats,  and  squalliag  hrati  surrounded 
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■wuhk 

unible  coral 

*  tan  I  now  telire. 

(While 

good  Sir  P 

elerbooieawiihlho 

squire,) 

And  at 

,  baolLKamm. 

on  morti^  my  bouI, 

That  pant*  for  loo. 

or  flutlen  at  a  Tole 

Seven- 

»  tie  main  1 

Dear  lound  that  i 

oct  expire. 

it  liol  cockles  round  a,  Chrii 
'   The  tnuuicnt  hour  of  feshion  too  aoaa  spen^ 
Fuewell  tile  traoqnil  mind,  &rewell  content  t 
Farewell  the  plumed  head,  the  cmbian'd  lets. 
That  takes  the  ctuhjon  from  iti  proper  aeat  • 
That  epiiit-slirring  drum  I— iatd  dtimit  I  mean, 
Bpadille— odd  trick — pam^basto — king  and  queen  ! 
And  yon,  ye  kiiockera,  that,  w[ih  brazen  thronl. 
The  welcome  visitors'  approach  denote ; 
Farewell  all  qu^ity  of  high  renown, 
Prida,  pomp,  and  circmnatance  nf  glorious  town  I 
Farewell !  your  revels  I  partake  no  more, 
And  Lady  Teaile's  occupation 's  o'er  ! 
All  this  I  told  our  bard ;  he  smiled,  and  sud  'twaa  clear, 
I  ought  to  play  deep  tragedy  neit  year. 
Meanwhile  he  drew  wise  morals  irem  his  play. 

And  m  these  solemn  periods  atalk'd  away;. 

"  Blen'd  were  "the  fair  like  you ;  her  ftults  who  sto^'d. 

And  closed  her  follies  when  the  curtain  dropp'd  ( 

So  more  iQ  Tice  or  error  to  engTfge, 

Or  ^  the  leal  at  Urge  on  life's  great  stag*." 
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01, 

A    TRAGEDY    BEHEAESED. 


TO  UBS.  GBEYILLE. 
HadAX, — In  nqncttisg  yoni  peimuaon  to  addreu  the  foIlawin([  pegea  ts 
jou,  which,  u  lbc;uiutheDuelve»tab«  critical,  r«]uire  eveiy  protection  uid 
uUownnce  tiial  approTing  laite  or  &iendly  prejudice  can  giie  them,  I  jetTen- 
tured  to  mention  no  other  motive  than  the  gratification  of  priFate  iKendihip 
and  eiteeiD.  Had  I  aoggeited  a  hope  that  your  iraidied  approbation  vould 
giie  a  lanction  to  their  defecta,  yonr  particiilar  reserre,  and  dislike  to  tha 
reputation  of  critical  taate,  ai  well  sa  of  poetical  toleat,  would  haie  made 
yon  refiiw  the  protection  of  your  name  to  nich  a  purpoae.  Bowever,  I  ant 
not  >o  ungtateM  ai  now  to  attempt  to  combat  thia  diapoaition  in  you.  I 
■hall  not  here  preiume  to  argue  that  the  preaent  atate  of  poetry  clauna  and 
eipeclj  every  assistance  that  taate  and  example  cou  efibrd  it ;  nor  endeaTonr 
ta  prove  that  a  foatidioua  conceahnent  of  the  moat  elegant  productiona  of 
jodgment  and  &ncy  i>  an  ill  return  for  the  poaaeaaian  of  thoae  endowments. 
Continue  to  deceive  yfluraetf  in  the  idea  that  you  are  known  only  to  be  enu- 
□enUy  admired  and  legaided  for  the  valuable  qtuliliea  that  attach  private 
friendahipa,  and  the  graceful  talenta  that  adorn  ccnverBation.  Bnough  of 
wlmC  you  have  written  has  itblen  into  full  public  notice  to  anawer  my  purpoae ; 
and  yon  will,  perhapa,  be  the  only  peraon,  convenant  in  elegant  liierature, 
who  ahall  read  this  addieu  and  not  perceive  that  by  publiahing  your  parti- 
ouki  approbalioD  of  the  following  drama,  I  have  a  more  isleresied  object  tfann 
to  boast  the  true  respect  and  regard  with  which  I  have  the  honour  to  be, 
Uadam,  your  very  uncere  and  obedient  humble  tervant, 

E.  B.  BHEMDAK. 


Sib  Fuinn.  Fuouiti  Itr.Parioiu. 

PDF» Mr.  King. 

DutoiM Mr.  Dodd. 

SiEEit Mr.  Palmtr. 

Iramm.  .    .        ""  "-^ 
DBsra  Fbomiteb 


DEAHATIS  FBBSOXX. 

Mb.  Hdfeih3  . 
His.  Duiai-B  . 


or  1779. 

jjfr.     Eop- 
jjtfW.    Hap- 


SiosonuPAMionioBr  i  '^™,  ^ 


Scenemen,  UuucianSj  wuf 
Bervants. 
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LomBraiBBH   . 

bubtPobt    .    . 

.  m.  Moody. 
Mr.Wtighitn. 

lir.Farrm. 
Ur.Bvrtoji. 

JosTKn Jfr.  Paobr 

Sob 3fr.  LamaA. 

CuKBtABM  .     ,     .     .Mr.  FametL 
THAxn Jfr.  Oavdry. 

Hasteb     or    'tai 
Don  Fuoui  Tms- 

Mr.  Waldron. 
Mr.  E«my. 
Mr.    AiMiv- 
.  Mr.'migU. 

Jdwioe'3  Ladt      .     ,  Jtf«JbAnrton. 
Pmi  NiMB     .     ,     ,  Jfiw  Coi&rt. 
ShWSD  NiEOi  .     .     ,  Mif  Kiriy. 
KnighU,   Gnardi^  ConrtablM,  Seiiti. 
neli,  SerTBnto,  Ghorui,  Kiren,  At- 

BtBHB,— Lotooh;  in 

of  At  Play  in  Dsimr  LlKM  TBUtSS. 

BI  IHE  BOHODBABLE  BIOHAMI   fTTZPATBtCS. 
Tbb  uiter  mDMi,  whom  theae  noliiia  obey, 
'Who  o'er  the  dnma  hold  dirided  *vsj, 
Smnetiniei,  b;  evil  coooisUen,  'tii  (aid, 
lake  eanb-bom  potentate!  hare  been  milled. 
In  thoM  my  diy*  of  wickedneu  and  wit, 
When  TiUini  criCiciKd  what  Drjdeo  nrit, 
Hha  Ingic  qnem,  to  plcaM  a  taiUlM)  crowd, 
Httd  Icain'd  to  ImUow,  rant,  and  roar  lo  loud, 
Thnt  ftighten'd  Hatnre,  her  best  friend  before. 
The  bltutering  beldsm'i  company  fbnwore; 
Her  comic  aister,  who  had  wit  'tis  true, 
Vitii  all  her  meriti,  had  her  fiulinga  too; 
And  vould  aoiaetiiuet  in  mirthful  moment!  me 
A  atyle  too  flippant  for  a  well-hred  mnsc; 
Then  female  modesty  ubngh'd  began 
To  aeek  Ibe  friendly  refuge  of  the  ian, 
Awhile  behind  thnt  ilighl  intrenchment  atood. 
Till  diiTen  from  thence,  the  le^  tbe  atoge  for  good. 
In  our  mare  pioiu,  and  far  chaster  timet, 
Theae  sure  no  longer  are  the  Muae'a  crimes  \ 
But  Mma  complain  that,  former  feulU  to  ihnB, 

The  frantic  hero'a  wild  deliriom  pad, 
KoT  inaipidity  lucceeda  bomhoat; 
'  So  tlow  Helpomene'i  cold  nninbera  creep, 
Here  dolncsa  ecema  her  drowey  court  to  keep, 
And  we  are  acarcs  awake,  vhUit  yoa  an  bit  ailMfk 
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Tss  came;  ob, 

Thalia,  once  lo  iU-btb&red  imd  nids, 

BefDcm'd,  i)  now  b»;ome  an  Bnant  pnids; 

AeUiling' nigh  1)7  to  tfaa  jawningpit 

The  pnrcat  mDnili,  nndcfileil  by  vit] 

Our  oathoc  oSen,  in  thcBs  motlej  aamtt, 

A  aligiit  lemDnatRinee  to  tlie  dnioa'i  ijmrni' 

If  or  let  the  goddeauB  he  oter  nice ; 

Pree-qio)i;eQ  aubircCa  gire  the  bat  sdTica. 

Although  not  quite  a  norice  in  bia  trade. 

Bis  miae  to-night  reqaires  no  coBunan  aid. 

To  thia,  «  friendly,  jnat,  and  powerfol  miir^ 

I  coma  amhasandor  to  beg  support. 

Can  he  nndaunted  hnTe  the  cntic'a  m^T 

In  ciTil  broila  with  brother  bards  engagol 

Hold  fbnb  their  errora  to  the  pubtio  eye, 

Kay  more,  e'en  newapapera  thenualvea  iltji 

Say,  mtui  ilia  aingla  ann  encannteT  alii 

By  nnmbBa  taaqiiiah'd,  e'en  the  bmTC  may  fall; 

And  though  no  leader  ahonld  auccaaa  diatnift, 

WhoH  troopi  are  willing,  and  whoae  canie  it  jnat; 

To  bid  Bueb  hoiti  of  angry  fbea  defiance, 

Hia  chief  dependenee  moat  be,  yon  alliance. 


ACT  I. 

ScEKE  I. — A  Rxmi  in  Dakole's  Hotme. 

Mr.  and  Mns.  Danqle  diteovered  at  hreakfait,  mid  reading 


Dang.  [Reading.]  Brutus  to  Lord  North. — Letttrthsiecond 
on  ths  State  of  the  Army — Psha!  To  the  Jirtt  L  dash  D  0/  Ihs 
A  dash  Y.— Genuine  ta^act  of  a  Letter  from  St.  Kitt's.— 
Coxheath  Intelligenes. — It  it  new  eonfidenibf  aturttd  that  Sir 
Charles  Hardy — Paha!  nothing  but  about  the  fleet  and  the 
nation! — and  I  hate  all  politics  bat  theatrical  politics. — 
Where  's  the  Morning  Chronicle? 

Mn.-  Dang.  Yes,  that 's  your  Gazette 

Dang.  So,  here  we  have  it. — [Soada.]  Theatrical  intelli- 
gence  extraordinary. — We  hear  there  ii  a  new  tragedy  in  re- 
heanal  at  Drury  Lane  Theatre,  called  the  Spanish  Armada, 
taid  to  be  written  by  Mr.  Puff,  a  gentleman  viell  knovm  in  ths 
theatrical  world.  If  ice  may  oUow  owielves  to  give  credit  to 
the  Ty>ort  of  the  performers,  mho,  truth  to  tay,  are  tn  general 
hut  indifferent  judges,  this  piece  abounds  vitk  the  most  itriking 
and  received  beautiet  of  modem  compontion. — So !  I  am  very 
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gkd  my  frieod  Puff's  trsgedj  is  in  sucfa.  forwardneaa. — Mra 
Dangle,  my  dear,  yon  will  be  very  glad  to  hear  that  Puff's 
tragedy 

Mm.  Dang.  Lord,  Mr.  Dangle,  w4iy  will  yon  plagne  me 
about  each  nonsense  ? — Now  the  plays  are  begun  I  shall  have 
no  peace.— Isn't  it  sufficient  to  make  yourself  ridiculous  by  your 
paesion  for  the  theatre,  without  continually  teasing  me  to  join 
you  ?  Why  can't  yon  ride  your  hobby-horse  without  desiring 
to  place  me  on  a  pillion  behind  you,  Mr.  Dangle  ? 

Jiang.  Nay,  my  dear,  I  was  only  goit^  to  read 

Mn.  Dang.  No,  no ;  you  wiU  never  read  anything  that  'a 
worth  listening  to.  You  hate  to  hear  abont  yonr  conntry ; 
there  are  letters  ereiy  day  with  Roman  signatures,  demon- 
strating the  certainty  of  an  incision,  and  proriag  Uiat  the  nation 
is  ntteny  undone.  But  you  never  will  read  any  thing  to  en- 
tertain one. 

Dang.  What  las  a  woman  to  do  with  politics,  Mrs.  Dat^le  ? 

Mn.  Dang.  And  what  have  you  to  do  with  the  theatre,  Mr. 
Dangle  ?  Why  shoold  you  affect  the  character  of  a  critic  ?  I 
haTO  no  patience  with  yon ! — haren't  you  made  yourself  the 
jest  of  all  your  acquaintance  by  your  interference  in  matters 
n^ere  you  have  no  busings?  Are  you  not  called  a  theatrical 
Quidnunc,  and  a  mock  M»cenas  to  second-hand  authors  ? 

Dang.  True ;  my  power  with  the  managers  is  pretty  noto- 
rious. But  is  it  no  credit  to  have  applications  from  all  quartets 
for  my  interest— &om  lords  to  recommend  fiddlers,  from  ladies 
to  get  boxes,  from  anthers  to  get  answers,  and  frim  actois  to 
get  engagements  ? 

Mrs.  Dang.  Yes,  truly;  yonhavs  contrived  to  get  a  share 
in  all  the  plague  and  trouble  of  theatrical  property,  without 
the  profit,  or  even  the  credit  of  the  abuse  that  attonds  it 

Dang.  I  am  sure,  Mrs.  Dangle,  you  are  no  loser  by  it,  how- 
ever; you  have  all  the  advantages  of  it.  Mightn't  you,  lost 
winter,  have  had  the  readily  of  the  new  pantomime  a  fortnight 
previous  to  its  performance?  And  doesn't  Mr.  Foabrook  let 
you  take  places  for  a  play  before  it  is  advertised,  and  set  you 
down  for  a  box  for  every  new  piece  through  the  season  ?  And 
didn't  my  friend,  Mr,  Smatter,  dedicate  his  last  fiirce  to  yon 
at  my  particular  request,  Mrs.  Dangle  ? 
.  Mn.  Dang.  Yea ;  but  wasn't  the  farce  damned,  Mr.  Dangle  7 
And  to  be  sure  it  is  extremely  pleasant  to  have  one's  honss 
made  the  motley  rendezvous  of  all  the  lackeys  of  literatore; 
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Ui  THE  OBinC  :  OR,  [act  I. 

tli8  Teij  hi^  'Obimge  of  trading  authors  and  jobbing  critics  ? 
— Yes,  my  drawing-room  is  an  absolute  register  office  for  can- 
didate actors,  and  poets  %nthout  character. — Then  to  be  coit- 
tinoallj  alarmed  with  misses  and  ma'ams  piping  hjsterio 
changes  on  Juliets  and  Dorindas,  Pollys,  and  Ophelias ;  and 
the  very  fumitare  trembling  at  the  probationai;  starts  and 
unprovoked  rants  of  would-be  Richards  and  Hamlets ! — And 
wliat  is  worse  than  all,  now  that  the  manager  has  monopolized 
the  Opera  House,  haven't  we  the  signots  and  signoras  colling 
here,  sliding  their  smooth  semibreves,  and  gargling  glib  divi* 
sions  iu  their  outlandish  throats — with  foreign  emissaries  and 
French  spies,  for  aught  I  know,  disguised  like  Mdlers  and 
figure-dancers? 

Dang.  Mercy !  Mis.  Dangle ! 

Jlfrs.  Dang.  And  to  employ  yourself  so  idly  at  such  aa 
alarming  crisis  as  this  too — when,  if  you  had  the  least  spirit, 
you  would  have  been  at  the  head  of  one  of  the  Westminster 
associations — or  trailing  a  volunteer  pike  in  the  Artillery 
Ground  !  But  you — o'  my  conscience,  I  believe,  if  the  Frenuh 
were  landed  to-morrow,  your  first  inquiry  would  be,  whether 
they  had  brought  a  theatrical  troop  with  them. 

Dang.  Mrs.  Dangle,  it  does  not  signify — I  say  the  st^e  is 
the  Mirror  of  Nattirt,  and  the  actors  are  the  Abstract  and  brief 
Chronielei  of  the  Time :  and  pray  what  can  a  man  of  sense 
study  better?. — Besides,  you  will  not  easily  persuade  me  that 
there  is  no  credit  or  importance  in  being  at  the  head  of  a  band 
of  critics,  who  take  upon  them  to.  decide  for  the  whole  town, 
whose  opinion  and  patronage  all  writers  solicit,  and  whose  re- 
oommendatioQ  no  manager  dares  refuse. 

Mrs.  Dang.  Eidioulous ! — Both  managers  and  authors  of 
the  least  merit  laugh  aL  your  pretensions. — The  pubhc  is  their 
critic — without  whose  fair  approbation  they  know  no  play  can 
rest  on  the  stage,  and  with  whose  applause  they  wercome  such 
attacks  as  yours,  and  laugh  at  the  mdice  of  them,  where  they 
can't  at  the  wit 

Dang.  Very  well,  madam — very  well ! 

Enter  SEiiyANT. 

Sar.  Mr.  Sneer,  sir,  to  wait  on  you. 

Dang.  Oh,  show  Mr.  Sneer  up.— [£mt  SBBrAm.}  Flagna 
on  "t,  now  we  must  appear  lovuig  and  affectionate,  or  Sneer 
will  hitch  us  into  a  stoiy. 
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Mt».  Bang.  With  all  my  Heart;  yoa  can't  be  moro  ndi- 
colous  than  j:ou  are. 

Dang.  You  ara  enough  to  provoke 

Enter  Ssebr, 
Ha !  my  door  Sneer,  I  am  vastlj  glad  to  see  yon.— My  dear, 
here 's  Iklr.  Sneer. 

Mn.  Bang.  Good  morning  to  you,  sir. 

Bang.  Mrs.  Dan(;le  and  I  have  been  direrting  ourselvea 
with  the  papers.  Pray,  Sneer,  won't  jou  go  to  Drury  Lane 
Theatre  the  first  night  of  Puff's  tragedy  ? 

Sneer.  Yes ;  but  I  suppose  one  shan't  be  able  to  get  in,  for 
on  the  first  night  of  a  new  piece  they  always  fill  the  house 
irith  orders  to  support  it.  But  here,  Dangle,  I  have  brought 
yon  two  pieces,  one  of  which  you  must  exert  yourself  to  m^e 
the  managers  accept,  I  can  tell  you  that;  iot  'tis  written  by  a 
person  of  consequence. 

Bang.  So  !  now  my  plagues  are  beginning. 

Sneer.  Ay,  I  am  glad  of  it,  for  now  you  11  be  happy.  Why, 
my  dear  Dangle,  it  is  a  pleasure  to  see  how  yoa  enjoy  your 
volunteer  fatigue,  and  your  sohcited  solicitations. 

Dang.  It 's  a  great  trouble — yet,  egad,  it 's  pleasant  too. — 
Why,  Bometimes  of  a  morning  I  have  a  dozen  people  call  on 
mo  at  breakfasttime,  whose  feces  I  never  saw  before,  uor  ever 
desire  to  see  again. 

Sneer.  That  must  be  very  pleasant  indeed ! 

Bang.  And  not  a  week  but  I  receive  fifty  letters,  and  not  a 
line  in  them  about  any  business  of  my  own. 

Sneer.  An  amusingcorrespondence ! 

Dang.  [Beading.]  BunU  into  tMra.and  Ant— Wliat,iatiuB 
a  tragedy? 

Sneer.  No,  that  'a  a  genteel  comedy,  not  a  translation — only 
taken  from  the  French  :  it  is  written  in  a  style  which  they 
have  lately  tried  to  run  down ;  th,e  true  sentimental,  and  no- 
thing ridiculous  in  it  from  tbe  beginning  to  the  end. 

Mrs.  Dang.  Well,  if  they  had  kept  to  that,  I  should  not 
have  been  such  an  enemy  to  the  stage ;  there  was  some  edifi- 
cation to  bo  got  from  those  pieces,  Mr.  Sneer  I 

Sneer.  I  am  quite  of  your  opinion,  Mrs.  Dangle :  the  theatre,  | 
in  proper  hands,  might  certainly  be  made  the  school  of  mo- 1 
rality;  but  now,  I  am  sorry  to  say  it.  people  seem  to  goj 
there  principally  for  their  entertainment ! 
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2fr*.  Dang.  It  irauld  have  been  moro  to  the  credit  of  the 
mincers  to  h&ve  kept  it  in  the  other  line. 

Sitter.  Ud  doubted  I;,  madam;  and  hereafter  perhaps  to  tutve 
had  it  recorded,  that  in  the  niidat  of  a  lusurioua  and  dissipated 
Bge,  they  preserved  two  houses  in  the  capital,  ivbore  the  con- 
Tersatioii  vraa  always  moral  at  least,  if  not  entertaining '. 

Dang.  Noir,  e(;ad.  I  tbink  the  worst  alteration  ie  in  the 
nicety  of  the  audience ! — No  douhU-mtendrs,  do  Bmart  iu' 
nnendo  admitted ;  even  Vanbrugh  and  Congreve  obliged  to 
undergo  a  bungling  reformation  1 

Sneer.  Yes,  and  our  prudery  in  this  respect  is  just  on  a  par 
witli  the  artificial  bashfulness  of  a  courtesan,  who  increases  the 
blnah  upon  her  cheek  in  an  exact  proportion  to  the  diminution 
of  her  modesty. 

Dang.  Sneer  can't  e»en  give  (he  pnblic  a  good  word !  But 
what  have  we  here  ? — This  seems  a  veiy  odd 

Sneer.  Oh,  that 's  a  comedy,  on  a  very  new  plan ;  replete 
with  nit  and  mirth,  yet  of  a  most  serious  moral !  You  see  it 
.is  called  The  Beformed  Houie-breaker ;  where,  by  the  mere 
force  of  humour,  house-breaking  is  put  into  so  ridiculous  a 
light,  that  if  the  piece  has  its  proper  mn,  I  have  no  doubt 
but  that  bolts  and  bars  will  be  endrely  useless  by  the  end  of 
the  season. 

Dang.  Egad,  this  is  new  indeed ! 

Snter.  Yes  ;  it  is  written  by  a  particular  friend  of  mine,  who 
has  discovered  that  Ihe  follies  and  foibles  of  society  are  sub- 
jects nnwcrthy  the  notice  of  the  comic  muse,  who  should  be 
taught  to  Btoop  only  at  the  greater  vices  and  blacker  crimes  <rf 
humanity — gibbeting  capital  ofiences  in  five  acts,  and  pillory- 
ing petQf  Iftrceniea  in  two. — In  short,  his  idea  is  to  dramatise 
the  penal  laws,  and  make  the  stage  a  court  of  ease  to  the  Old 
Bailey. 

Dang.  It  is  truly  moral. 

Be-ent«r  Sebvast. 

Ser.  Sir  Fretful  Plagiaiy.  sir. 

Dang.  Beg  him  to  walk  up. — [Emf  Seetast.]  Now,  Mre. 
Dangle,  Sir  Fretful  Plagiary  is  an  author  to  your  own  taste. 

Mn.  Dang.  I  confess  he  is  a  favourite  of  mine,  because 
everybody  else  abuses  him. 

Sneer.  Very  much  to  the  credit  of  yonr  charity,  madam,  if 
not  of  your  jui^ment. 
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Dang.  But,  egad,  be  allocs  no  merit  to  any  aat^or  bat  him- 
salf,  that 's  the  truth  on 't — though  he  's  my  friend. 

Sneer.  Never. — He  is  ss  envious  as  an  old  maid  vez^ing  on 
the  desperation  of  siiL-and-thirtj ;  and  then  the  insidiooa  hu- 
mility with  which  he  eeducea  you  to  give  a  free  opinion  on  any 
of  his  works,  can  he  exceeded  only  by  the  petulant  arrogance 
with  which  he  is  sure  to  reject  your  observations. 

Dang,  Very  true,  egad — though  he  's  my  friend. 

Sneer,  Then  his  affected  contempt  of  all  newspaper  stric- 
tures ;  though,  at  the  same  time,  he  is  the  sorest  man  alive, 
and  shrinks  like  soorched  parchment  from  the  fiery  ordeal  of 
tme  criticism :  yet  is  he  go  covetous  of  popularity,  that  he  had 
rather  he  abused  than  not  mentioned  at  all. 

Dang.  There  'e  no  denying  it — though  he  is  my  friend. 

Sneer.  You  have  read  the  tragedy  he  haa  just  finished, 
haven't  you  ? 

Dang.  0  yes  ;  he  sent  it  to  me  yesterday. 

Sneer.  Well,  and  you  think  it  execrable,  dont  youf 

Dang.  Why,  between  ourselves,  egnd,  I  must  own — though 

he  is  mj  friend—that  it  is  one  of  the  most Ho  's  here — 

[Aiide] — finished  and  most  admirable  perform 

Sir  Fret.  [Without.]  Mr.  Sneer  with  him,  did  you  say? 

Enter  Sib  Pretfttl  Piagiary. 

Dat^.  Ah,  my  dear  friend ! — Egad,  we  were  just  speakii^ 
of  jour  tr^edy. — Admirable,  Sir  Fretful,  admirable! 

Sneer.  You  never  did  any  thing  beyond  it.  Sir  Fretful — 
never  in  your  life. 

Sir  Fret.  You  make  me  extremely  happy ;  for  withont  a 
compliment,  my  dear  Sneer,  there  isn't  a  man  in  the  world 
whose  judgment  I  value  as  I  do  youra  and  Mr.  Dangle's. 

Mrs.  Dang.  They  are  only  laughing  at  you.  Sir  Fretful; 
for  it  was  but  just  now  that 

Dang.  Mrs.  Dangle ! — Ah,  Sir  Fretful,  you  know  Mrs. 
Dangle. — My  friend  Sneer  was  rallying  just  now  : — he  knows 
how  she  admires  you,  and— — 

Sir  Fret.  0  Lord,  I  am  aui-e  Mr.  Sneer  has  more  taste  and 
sincerity  than  to [Aside]     A  damned  double-faced  fellow! 

Dang.  Yes.  ye*— Sneer  will  jest — ^but  abetter  humoured 

5ir  Fret.  Oh,  I  know 

Dang.  He  has  a  ready  turn  for  ridicule— his  wit  costs  him 
nothing. 
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Sir  Fret.  No,  egad — or  I  should  wonder  how  he  come  by 
it.  [Andt. 

iin.  Dang.  Because  bis  jest  is  always  at  the  expense  of  his 
friend.  [Atide. 

Dang.  But,  Sir  Fretful,  have  you  sent  yoar  play  to  tie 
managers  jet?— or  can  I  he  of  any  eervice  to  you? 

Sir  Fret.  No,  no,  I  thank  jou :  I  believe  the  piece  had  snf- 
ficient  recommendation  with  it. — I  thank  you  though. — 1  sent 
it  to  tlie  manager  of  Covent  Garden  Theatre  this  tnomiog. 

Sneer.  I  should  have  thought  now,  that  it  might  have  been 
cast  (as  the  actors  call  it)  better  at  Dniry  Lane. 

Sir  Fret.  0  lud!  no-^never  send  a  play  there  while  I 
live — hark'ee !  [Whispers  Snkeb. 

Sneer.  Writes  himself! — T  know  he  does. 

Sir  Fret.  I  say  nothing — I  take  away  from  no  man's  merit 
— am  hurt  at  no  man's  good  fortune — I  say  nothing. — But  this 
I  will  say — through  all  my  knowledge  of  life,  I  have  observed 
— that  there  is  not  a  passion  so  strongly  rooted  in  the  haoaii 
heart  as  envy. 

Sneer.  I  believe  you  have  reason  for  what  you  say,  indeed. 

Sir  Fret.  Besides— I  can  tell  yon  it  is  not  always  so  safe  to 
leave  a  play  in  the  hands  of  those  who  write  themselves. 

SttMr.  What,  they  may  steal  from  them,  hey,  my  dear  Pla- 
giary? 

Sir  Fret.  Steal! — ^to  be  sure  dieymay;  and,  egad,  serve 
your  best  thoughts  as  gypsies  do  stolen  children,  dis6gare 
them  to  make  'em  pass  for  their  own. 

Sneer.  But  your  present  work  is  a  sacrifice  to  Melpomene, 
and  he,  you  know,  never 

Sir  Fret.  That  'a  no  securilj :  a  dexterous  plagiarist  may 
do  any  thing.  Why,  sir,  for  aught  I  know,  he  mi^t  take  out 
Bome  of  the  best  things  in  my  tragedy,  and  pat  them  into  his 
own  comedy. 

Sneer,  That  might  be  done,  I  dare  he  sworn. 

Sir  Fret.  And  then,  if  such  a  person  gives  you  the  least 
hint  or  assistance,  he  is  devilish  apt  to  take  the  merit  of  the 
whole 

Dang.  If  it  succeeds. 

Sir  Fret.  Ay,  but  with  r^rd  to  this  piece,  I  think  I  can 
hit  that  gentleman,  for  I  can  safely  swear  be  never  read  iL 
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Sweer.  Sirrfir  Tin  irrntn  ifi  — 
~^ir  Fret.  Plague  on 't  now,  Sneer,  I  sliall  take  it  01 ! — I 
believe  you  nanl  to  take  away  my  character  fis  an  author. 

Sneer.  Then  I  am  sure  you  ou^t  t«  be  very  much  obliged 
tome. 

Sir  Fret.  Hey! — sir! 

Dang.  Oh,  you  know,  he  never  means  what  he  says. 

Sir  Fret.  Sincerely  then — you  do  like  the  piece  ? 

Sneer.  Wonderfully  I 

Sir  Fret.  But  come  now,  there  must  be  something  that  yon 
think  might  be  mended,  hey? — Mr.  Dangle,  has  nothing 
struck  you? 

Dang.  Why,  faith,  it  is  but  on  ungracious  thing,  for  the  most 
part,  to 

Sir  Fret.  With  moat  authors  it  is  just  so  indeed ;  they  are 
in  general  strangely  tenacious !  But,  for  my  part,  I  am  never 
BO  well  pleased  as  when  a  judicious  critic  points  out  any  de- 
fect to  me ;  for  what  is  the  purpose  of  showing  a  work  to  a 
friend,  if  you  don't  mean  to  profit  by  his  opinion  ? 

Sneer.  Veiy  true. — Why  then,  Uiough  I  seriously  admire 
the  piece  upon  the  whole,  yet  there  ia  one  small  objection ; 
which,  if  you  11  give  me  leaTS,  1 11  mention. 

Sir  Fret.  Sir,  you  can't  oblige  me  more. 

Sneer.  I  think  it  wants  incident. 

Sir  Fret.  Good  God !  you  surprise  me ! — wants  incident ! 

Sneer.  Yes ;  I  own  I  think  the  incidents  are  too  few. 

Sir  Fret.  Good  God !  Believe  me,  Mr.  Sneer,  there  is  no 
person  for  whose  judgment  I  have  a  more  implicit  deference. 
But  I  protest  to  yon,  Mr.  Sneer,  I  am  only  apprehensive  that 
the  incidents  are  too  crowded. — My  dear  Dangle,  how  does  it 
strike  you? 

Dang.  Eeally  I  can't  agree  with  my  friend  Sneer.  I  think 
the  plot  quite  suEBcient;  and  the  four  first  acta  by  many  de- 
grees the  beat  I  ever  read  or  saw  in  my  life.  If  I  might 
venture  to  safest  any  thing,  it  is  that  the  interest  rather  fidls 
off  in  the  fifth. 

^r  Fret.  Ksea,  I  believe  you  mean,  sir 

Dang.  No,  I  don't,  upon  my  word. 

Sir  Fret.  Tes,  yes,  you  do,  upon  my  soul  1 — it  certainly 
don't  fall  off,  I  assure  you. — Ho,  no  ;  it  don't  fall  off. 

Dang,  Now,  Mis.  Dangle,  didn't  yon  say  it  struck  you  in 
the  same  light? 
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Mn.  Dang.  No,  indeed,  I  did  not — I  did  not  see  a  &nlC  in 
any  part  of  tLe  play,  from  the  beguming  to  the  end. 

S\T  Frtt.  Upon  my  aonl,  the  women  are  the  best  ju^ei 
Kfterall! 

Mn.  Dang.  Or,  if  I  made  any  ol^ection,  I  am  sure  it  ms 
to  nothing  in  the  piece  ;  but  that  I  was  afraid  it  vaa,  on  the 
vhole,  a  uttle  too  long. 

iS^rJPrtt.  Pray,  madam,  do  you  speak  as  to  dnration  o£ 
time  ;  or  do  you  mean  that  the  story  is  tediooaly  spun  out  ? 

Mrt.  Dang.  0  lud!  no. — I  apeak  only  with  reference  to 
the  usual  length  of  octiDg  plays. 

Sir  Fret.  Then  I  am  very  happy — very  happy  indeed — be- 
cause the  play  is  a  short  play,  a  remarkably  short  play,  t 
should  not  venture  to  differ  nith  a  lady  on  a  point  of  tasts ; 
but,  on  these  occasions,  the  watdi,  you  know,  is  the  critic. 

Mn.  Dang.  Then,  I  suppose,  it  must  have  been  Jlr. 
Dangle  E  drawling  manner  of  reading  it  to  me. 

Sir  fret.  Oh,  if  Mr,  Dangle  read  it,  titat's  quite  anothw 
af&ir ! — But  I  assure  you,  Mrs.  Dangle,  the  first  evenii^  yon 
can  niare  me  three  hours  and  a  half,  1 11  undertake  to  read 
yon  the  whole  from  beginning  to  end,  with  the  prologue  and 
epili^e,  and  allow  time  for  die  muaio  between  Ute  acts. 

Mrt.  Dang.  I  hope  to  see  it  on  the  stage  next. 

Dang.  Well,  Sir  Fretful,  I  wish  you  may  be  able  to  get  rid 
as  easily  of  the  newspaper  criticisms  as  you  do  of  ouia. 

Sir  Fret.  The  newspapers !  Sir,  they  are  the  moat  viUon- 
0B3 — licentious — abominable — iniemal — Not  that  I  evei: 
read  them — no — I  make  it  a  rule  never  to  look  into  a  news- 
paper. 

Dang.  You  are  quite  right ;  fbr  it  i»rtainly  most  hart  an 
author  of  delicate  feelings  to  see  the  liberties  they  take. 

Sir  Fret.  No,  quite  the  contrary !  their  abuse  is,  in  fact,  the 
best  panegyric — I  like  it  of  all  things.  An  author's  reputa- 
tion 13  only  in  danger  from  their  support. 

&\«er.  Why  that 's  true — end  tb&t  attack,  now,  on  you  tlte 
other  day 

Sir  Fret.  What?  where? 

Banff.  Ay,  you  mean  iu  a  paper  of  Thursday  :  it  was  com* 
pletely  ill-natured,  to  be  euro. 

Sir  Frtt.  Oh,  so  muc^  the  better.— Ha!  ha!  hal  I 
woddn't  have  it  othenrise. 

Dang.  Certainly  it  is  only  to  be  laughed  at;  fbiv— — 
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Sir  Fret.  You  don't  happen  to  recollect  wiiat  the  follow 
Baid,  do  you? 

Snser.    Pray,    Dangle — Sir    Fretftil  seems  a  little  an- 

Sir  Fret.  0  lad,  no !— aniioos !— not  I, — ^not  the  least. — 
I — but  one  may  as  well  hear,  you  know. 

Dang.  Sneer,  do  you  recollect? — [Aiide  to  Shkkk.]  Make 
oat  Bometiiing. 

Sneer.  [Atide  to  Dangle.]  I  vUl.— [Aloud.]  Yes,  yes,  I 
remember  perfectly. 

Sir  Fret.  Well,  and  pmy  now — not  tliat  U;  eigmfiea — what 
mi^t  the  gentleman  say  ? 

Snser.  Why,  he  roundly  asserts  that  you  ha*e  not  tlie 
slightest  invention  or  original  genius  whatever ;  tliou^  yon 
are  the  greatest  traducer  of  all  other  antluws  living. 

Sir  Fret.  Ha .'  ha !  ha ! — very  good ! 

Sneer.  That  as  to  comedy,  you  have  not  one  idea  of  jour 
— wher 


own,  he  believe,  even  in  your  common-jdace-hook — 
sixay  jokes  and  pilf^ed  wittidsms  too  kept  with  as  much 
method  as  the  toiler  of  the  lost  and  stolen  office. 

Sir  Fret.  Ha!  ha!  ba! — very  pleasanti 

Sneer.  Nay,  that  yoQ  ere  so  unlucky  be  not  to  have  liie  skill 
even  to  steal  with  taste : — but  that  you  glean  from  the  refuse 
of  obscure  volumes,  where  more  judicious  plagiarists  have  been 
before  yon ;  so  that  the  body  of  your  work  is  a  cmipoaition  of 
dregs  and  sediments — like  a  bad  tavern's  worst  wine. 

Sir  Fret.  Ha  !  ha  I 

Sneer.  In  your  more  serionB  e£farts,  he  says,  your  bombast 
would  be  less  intolei'able,  if  the  thoughts  were  ever  suited  to 
the  expression ;  but  the  homeliness  of  the  sentiment  etEres 
through  the  fantastic  encumbrance  of  its  fine  language,  like  a 
clown  in  one  of  the  new  uniforms ! 

Sir  Fret.  Ha!  ha! 

Sneer.  That  your  occasional  tropes  and  flowers  suit  the 
general  coarseness  of  your  style,  as  tambonr  sprigs  would  a 
ground  of  linsey-woolsey ;  while  your  imitations  of  Shakspeare 
resemble  the  mimicry  of  Fd^taff's  page,  and  are  about  as  near 
the  standard  of  the  original. 

Sir  Fret.  Ha! 

Sneer.  In  short,  that  even  the  finest  passages  you  steal  are 
,,of  no  service  to  you;  for  the  poverty  of  your  own  langoage 
prevents  their  assimilating;  so  that  they  lie  on  the  eoiflutft 
a  a  a 
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like  lumps  of  marl  on  a  barren  moor,  encumbering  what  it  is 
not  in  their  power  to  fertilise  1 

Sir  Fret.  [After  great  agitatioti.']  Now,  another  person 
vould  be  vexed  at  this. 

SttMT.  Oh  !  but  I  wouldn't  have  told  you— only  to  divert 
you. 

Sir  FreU  I  know  it — I  am  diverCed. — Ha  I  ha !  ha ! — not 
the  least  invention ! — Ha!  ha!  ha! — ^rerygood! — very  good! 

Snttr.  Yes — no  genius  1  ba!  ha!  ha! 

Dang.  A  severe  rogue  !  ha !  ha !  lia !  But  you  are  quite 
light,  Sir  Fretful,  never  to  read  Bucb  nonsense. 

Sir  Frtt.  To  be  sure — for  if  there  is  any  thing  to  one's 
praise,  it  is  a  foolish  vanity  to  be  gratified  at  it;  and,  if  it  is 
abuse,— why  one  is  always  sure  to  hear  of  it  from  one  damned 
good-natured  friend  or  another  I 

Enter  Servakt 
/    8tr.  Sir,  there  is  an  Italian  gentleman,  with  a  French  in- 
I  terpreter,  and  thrive  young  ladies,  and  a  doKon  musicians,  who 
say  they  are  sent  by  Lady  Bondeau  aud  Mrs.  Fugue, 
i     Dang.  Gadso!  they  come  by  appointment! — Dear  Mrs. 
Battle,  do  let  them  know  1 11  see  them  directly. 

Hit.  Dang.  You  know,  Mr.  Dangle,  I  shan't  understand  a 
word  they  say. 

Dang.  But  you  hear  there  's  an  interpreter. 

3fr*.  Dang.  Well,  I  '11  try  to  endure  their  complaisance  till 
^you  come.  [Exit. 

'  Ser.  And  Mr.  Puf^  sir,  has  sent  word  that  the  last  rehearsal 
is  to  be  this  morning,  and  that  he  11  call  on  you  presently. 

Dang.  That 'a  true — I  shall  certainly  be  at  home. — [Exit 
Sebvant.]  Now,  Sir  Fretful,  if  you  have  a  mind  to  have  justice 
done  you  in  the  way  of  answer,  egad,  Mr.  Puff's  your  man. 

Sir  Fret.  Psha!  Sir,  why  should  I  wish  to  have  it  answered, 
when  I  tell  you  I  am  pleased  at  it? 

Dang.  True,  I  had  forgot  that.  But  I  hope  yon  are  not 
fretted  at  what  Mr.  Sneer 

Sir  Fret.  Zounds  !  no,  Mr.  Dangle  ;  don't  I  tell  you  these 
things  never  fret  me  in  the  least? 

JDimg.  Nay,  I  only  thought 

/Sir  Fret.  And  let  me  tell  yoo,  Mr.  Dangle,  'Us  damned 
affronting  in  you  to  suppose  that  I  am  hurt  when  I  tell  yon  I 
am  not. 
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Sneer.  But  wliy  so  -wftrm,  Sir  Fretful  ? 

Sir  Fret.  Gad's  life  1  Mr.  Sneer,  jou  are  as  absurd  aa 
Dangle  :  how  often  muat  I  repeat  it  to  jou,  that  nothing  can 
vex  me  but  your  suppoaing  it  possible  for  me  to  mind  the 
damned  nonsense  you  have  been  repeating  to  me !— and,  let 
me  tell  you,  if  you  continue  to  believe  this,  you  must  mean  to 
inBoIt  me,  gentlemen — and,  then,  jour  disrespect  will  affect 
me  no  more  than  the  newspaper  criticisms — and  I  ehall  treat 
it  with  exactly  the  same  calm  indifference  and  philoaophio 
contempt— and  so  your  servant.  [Exit. 

Sneer.  Ha !  ha  1  ha !  poor  Sir  Fretful !  Now  will  he  go 
and  vent  his  philosophy  in  anonymous  a\mse  of  all  modem 
critics  and  authors. — But,  Dangle,  you  must  get  your  Mend 
Puff  to  take  me  to  the  rehearsal  of  his  tragedy. 

Dang.  I  'il  answer  for 't,  he  11  thank  you  for  desiring  it. 
But  come  and  help  me  to  judge  of  this  musical  family:  they 
are  recommended  oy  people  of  consequence,  I  assure  you. 

Sneer.  I  am  at  your  disposal  the  whole  morning; — but  I 
thought  you  had  been  a  decided  critic  in  music  as  well  as  in 
literature. 

Dang.  So  I  am — but  I  have  a  bad  ear.     I' faith.  Sneer,  '  "^ 
though,  I  am  afraid  we  were  a  little  too  severe  on  Sir  Fretful  / 
— though  he  is  my  friend. 

Sneer.  Why,  'tda  certain,  that  unnecessarily  to  mortify  the  I 
vanity  of  any  writer  is  a  cruelty  which  mere  dulness  never    ,| 
can  deserve ;  but  where  a  base  and  persona!  malignity  usurps! 
the  place  of  literary  emulation,  the  aggressor  deserves  neither/ 
quarter  nor  pity. 

Dang.  That 's  true,  egad ! — though  be  's  my  friend  ! 

Scene  IJ.—A  Drawing-room  in  Damgle's  House. 

Mrs.  Danolb,  Siqnoe  Pasticcio  Rttornello,  Sishobe  Pas- 
ticcio  RiTOBNELLo,    Inte&fbeteb,   and  Musiciaks,    dis- 
covered. 
Interp.  Je  dis,  madame,  j'ai  llionneur  to  introduce  et  da 

vous  demander  votre  protection  pour  le  signer  Pasticcio  Rilor- 

nello  et  pour  aa  charmaote  famille. 

Signer  Pott.  Ah  I  vosignoria,  noi  vi  preghiamo  di  favoriteri 

Golla  voatia  protczione. 

1  Signora  Past.  Vosignoria  fatevi  questi  grazis. 
i  Signora  Past.  Si,  signora. 
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Interp.  Modsme — ^me  interpret. — C'est  k  dire— in  EngBah 
— ^d'ils  TOUfl  prient  de  leur  fure  llLODDear • 

Mra.  Dang.  I  bkj  ^ain,  gentleman,  I  don't  understand  a 
word  yon  say. 

Signer  Patt.  Qaesto  signore  spiegherd 

Inierp.  Oui — me  interpret. — Nous  avons  les  lettres  de  re- 
oommendfltion  pour  monsieur  Dangle  de 

tSn.  Dang.  Upon  my  word,  sir,  I  don't  understand  yon. 

Signer  Pott.     Jji.  contesaa  Bondcau  e  nostra  padrons. 

8  Signora  Past.  Si,  padre,  et  miladi  Fugue. 

Interp.  0  ! — rae  interpret. — Madame.  iU  disent — in  Eng- 
lish— Qu'ils  ont  I'honneur  d'Stre  proteges  do  ces  dames. — You 
understand  1 

Mrs.  Dang.  No,  sir, — no  understand  t 

Enter  Dangle  and  StfEEE. 

InUrp.  Ah,  voici  monsieur  Dangle  ! 

AU  Italiant.  AL.!  eignor  Dangle  I 
j    Mrs.  Dang.  Mr.  Dangle,  here  are  two  tmt  ci»il  gentle- 
Anen  trying  to  make  themselves  understood,  and  I  don't  know 
(which  is  the  interpreter. 

Dang.  Eb,  bieu  I 

[The  Intehpreter  and  Sigkob  Pasiiccio  here  speak  at 
tihe  same  tlma. 

Interp.  Monsieur  Dangle,  le  grand  bruit  de  vos  talena  pour 
la  critique,  et  de  votre  interSt  arec  messieurs  Ics  directeura  k 
tons  lea  theatres 

Signer  Past.  Vosignoria  siete  si  famoso  pnr  la  TOstra  oon- 
osoenza,  e  voatra  icteressa  colla  le  direttoro  da 

Dang.  Egad,  I  think  the  interpreter  is  the  hardest  to  be 
understood  of  the  two ' 

Sneer.  Why,  I  thought,  Dangle,  you  had  been  an  admiraUe 
linguist  I 

Dang.  So  I  am,  if  they  would  not  talk  ao  damned  fast. 

Sneer.  WpU,  111  explain  that — the  less  time  we  lose  in 
hearing  them  the  better— for  that,  I  suppose,  ia  what  they  are 
brought  here  for. 

[Speaks  to  Sigh  OB  Pasticcio — they  sing  trios,  tic.,  Dahqle 
heating  ovt  of  time. 

Enter  Sebtakv  and  wkitpert  T>Asaix. 

Dang.  Show  him  up. — [£■«(  Skktamt,]    Braro !  admirable  I 
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braTiseiino !   admirablisstmo ! — Ah !    Sneer !  irhuv  irill  70a 

find  voices  such  sb  these  in  England? 
Sneer.  Not  easily. 

Dang.  But  Puff  is  comii^. — Signer  and  little  ^gnoraa  ob- 
ligatissinio  I — Sposa  signora  Danglena — Mrs.  Dangle,  shall  I 
beg  you  to  ofTerthem  some  refreshments,  and  take  Uieir  address 
in  the  next  rooin. 

[Eseit  Mrs.  Dangle  with  SionoB  Pasticcio,  Signore  Fas. 
Tiocio,  MusiciATcs,  and  Ihtebpreteb,  ceremoniomfy. 

IU-ent»r  Sebtaht. 
Sw.  Mr.  Puff,  sir.  [EmL 

Enter  Puff. 
Danff.  My  dear  Puff! 
Puff.  My  dearDtuigle,  howisitwithyou? 
Dang.  Mr.  Sneer,  give  me  leave  to  introduce  Mr.  Puff  to 

Puff.  Mr.  Sneer  is  this  ? — Sir,  he  is  a  gentleman  whom  I 
have  long  panted  for  the  honour  of  knowing— a  gentlemou 
nhoBO  critical  talents  and  transcendent  judgment 

Sneer.  Dear  Sir 

Dang.  Nay,  don't  be  modest,  Sneer;  my  Mend  Puff  only 
tidkB  to  you  in  the  sljle  of  his  profession. 

Sveer.  His  profession ! 

Puff.  Yes,  sir;  I  make  no  secret  of  the  trade  I  follow:  1 
among  fiiends  and  brother  authors.  Dangle  knovrs  I  love  to  ( 
be  fnuik  on  the  sulgect,  and  to  adveirtise  myself  viv&  voce. — I  I 
am,  sir,  a  practitioner  in  panegyric,  or,  to  speak  more  plainly,  ' 
a  professor  of  the  art  of  puffing,  at  your  service — or  anybody 

Sneer.  Sir,  you  are  very  obliging! — I  believe,  Mr.  Puff,  I 
have  often  admired  yonr  talents  in  the  daily  prints. 

Puff.  Yes.  sir,  I  fiatter  myself  I  do  as  much  bnsiness  in 
that  way  as  any  six  of  the  fraternity  in  town. — Devilish  hard 
v(«k  all  the  summer,  friend  Dangle, — never  worked  harder! 
But.hark'ee, — the  winter  raanegera  were  a  little  sore, IbelieTO. 

Dang.  No ;  I  believe  they  took  it  all  in  good  put. 

Puff.  Ay !  then  that  must  have  been  affectation  in  Utem ; 
for,  egad,  there  were  some  of  the  attacks  which  there  wag  no 
lau^ung  at ! 

Sneer.  Ay,  the  humorous  ones. — ^But  I  should  think,  Mr. 
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Puff,  that  aathors  would  in  general  be  able  to  do  this  sort  of 
nork  for  themBeWes. 

Puff.  Why,  yea — but  in  a  clumsy  way.  Beaides,  we  look  on 
that  as  an  encroachment,  and  so  U,ke  the  opposite  side.  I 
dare  say,  now,  jon  conceive  half  the  very  civil  paragraphs  and 
advertisements  you  see  to  be  written  by  the  parties  concerned, 
or  their  friends?  No  such  thing:  nine  out  of  ten  manuiac- 
tured  by  me  in  the  way  of  business. 

Snetr.  Indeed! 

Puff.  Even  the  auctioneers  now — the  auctioneers,  I  say — 
thoi^h  the  rogues  have  lately  got  some  credit  for  their  lan- 
guage— not  an  arljole  of  the  merit  theirs  :  take  them  out  of 
their  pulpits,  and  they  are  as  dull  as  catalogues ! —No,  sir; 
'twas  I  firet  enriched  their  style — 'twas  I  firet  taught  them  to 
crowd  their  advertisements  with  panegyrical  superlatives,  each 
epithet  rising  above  the  other,  like  the  bidders  in  their  own 
auction-rooms  I  From  me  they  learned  to  inlay  their  phrase- 
ology with  variegated  chips  of  OKotic  metaphor :  by  me  too 
their  inventive  faculties  were  called  forth ; — yes,  sir,  by  mo 
they  were  instructed  to  clothe  ideal  walls  with  gratuitous  Iruits 
— to  insinuate  obsequious  rivulets  into  visionary  groves — to 
teach  courteous  shrubs  to  nod  their  approbatiolt  of  the  grate- 
ful soil ;  or  on  emergencies  to  raise  upstart  oaks,  where  there 
never  Iwd  been  an  acorn ;  to  create  a  delightful  vicinage  with- 
out the  assistance  of  a  neighbour ;  or  fix  the  temple  of  Hygeia 
in  the  fens  of  Lincolnshire ! 

Bang.  I  am  sure  pu  have  done  them  infinite  service ;  for 
now,  when  a  gentleman'  is  ruined,  he  parts  with  his  house  with 
some  credit. 

Sneer.  Service!  if  they  had  any  gratitude,  they  would  erect 
a  statue  to  him ;  they  would  figure  him  as  a  presiding  Mer- 
cury, the  god  of  traffic  and  fiction,  with  a  hammer  in  hia  hand 
instead  of  a  caducous. — But  pray,  Mr.  Puff,  what  first  put  you 
on  exercising  your  talents  in  this  way? 

Puff.  Egad,  air,  sheer  necessity ! — the  proper  parent  of  an 
art  so  nearly  allied  to  invention.  You  must  know,  Mr.  Sneer, 
that  from  the  first  time  I  tried  my  hand  at  an  advertisement, 
my  success  was  such,  that  for  some  lime  after  I  led  a  moat 
'  eztraordinaiy  life  indeed  I 

Snetr.  How,  pray. 

Puff.  Sir,  I  supported  myself  two  years  entirely  by  my  mi* 
fortunes. 
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.   Stteer.  Bj  your  misfortunes  I 

Puff.  Yes,  air,  assisted  by  long  eickneas,  and  other  oooa- 
sional  disorders ;  and  a  very  comfortable  liring  I  had  of  it. 

Snur.  From  sickness  and  misfortuneg !  You  practised  as 
a  doctor  and  an  attorney  at  once? 

Puff.  No,  egad ;  both  maladies  and  miseries  were  my  own. 

Smer.  Hey !  what  the  plague  I 

Dang.   Tia  true,  i'&ith. 

Puff.  Hark'ee! — By  advertisements — To  the  eharitdbU  and  \ 
humane!  and  To  thoie  fnkom  Providence  AalA  bltw»d  with    I 

Sneer.  Oh,  I  understand  yon. 

Puff.  And,  in  truth,  I  deserved  what  I  got;  for  I  suppose, 
never  man  went  through  such  a  series  of  calamities  in  the  i 
same  space  of  time.  Sir,  I  was  five  times  made  a  bankrupt,  ' 
and  reduced  &om  a  state  of  af&uence,  by  a  train  of  unavoid- 
able misfortunes :  (hen,  sir,  though  a  very  industrious  tradea- 
man,  I  was  twice  burned  out,  and  lost  my  little  all  both  times: 
I  lived  upon  those  fires  a  month.  I  soon  after  was  confined 
by  a  most  excruciating  disorder,  and  lost  the  use  of  my  limbs: 
that  told  very  well ;  for  I  had  the  case  strongly  attested,  and 
went  about  to  'coUect  the  subscriptions  myself. 

Dang.  Egad,  I  believe  that  was  when  you  first  called  on 
me. 

Ft^.  In  November  last? — 0  no;  I  was  at  that  time  a 
close  prisoner  in  the  Marshalsea,  for  a  debt  beoavolently  con- 
tracted to  serve  a  friend.  I  was  afterwards  twice  tapped  fora  . 
dropsy,  which  declined  into  a  very  profitable  consumption.  I 
was  then  reduced  to^O  no — then,  I  became  a  widow  with  six 
helpless  children,  after  having  had  eleven  hosbauds  pressed, 
and  being  left  every  time  eight  months  gone  with  child.  Mid.. 
without  money  to  get  me  into  an  hospital  I 

Sneer.  And  you  bore  all  with  patience,  I  make  no  doubt? 

Puff.  Why,  jea;  though  I  made  some  occasional  attempts 
at  felo  de  se;  but  as  I  did  not  find  those  rash  actions  answer, 
I  left  off  killicg  myself  very  soon.  Well,  air,  at  last,  what 
with  bankruptcies,  fires,  gouts,  dropsies,  imprisonments,  and 
other  valuable  calamities,  having  got  together  a  pretty  hand- 
some sum,  I  determined  to  quit  a  business  which  had  always 
gone  lather  against  my  conscience,  and  in  a  more  liberal  vraj 
still  to  indulge  my  talents  for  fiction  and  embellishments. 
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throngh  my  favourite  channela  of  diurnal  commuaication — 
,  and  so,  sir,  yoa  have  my  histofy. 

Snetr.  Most  obli^glj  commtmkstive  indeed !  and  yourcoa- 
iession,  if  published,  might  c«rtain1j  serve  the  cause  of  true 
charity,  hj  rescuing  the  most  useful  channels  of  appeal  to 
benevoieiieA  from  the  cant  of  imposition.  But  surety,  Mr. 
Puff,  there  is  no  great  mystery  in  yoitt  present  profession  ? 

Pk^.  Mystery,  sir !  I  will  take  upon  me  to  say  the  matter 
\ras  never  scoentifically  treated  nor  reduced  to  rule  before. 

Sitetr.  Beduoed  to  rule  ! 

Pit^.  0  lud,  sir,  you  are  very  ignorant,  I  am  afraid  1 — Tea, 
sir,  puffing  is  of  various  sorta ;  the  principal  are,  the  pnff 
direet,  ths  puff  preliminary,  the  puff  collateral,  the  puff  coUa- 
sire,  and  the  puff  oblique,  or  pun  by  implication.  These  all 
assume,  as  oircumstances  require,  the  vanous  forms  of  Letter  to 
the  Editor,  Occasitmal  Anecdote,  Impivtial  Critique,  Otraem- 
tion  from  Gorrespondent,  or  Advertisemeot  frmn  the  Far^. 

SnMr.  The  pnff  direct,  I  can  concoivs 

Puff.  O  yes,  that 's  simple  enough !  For  instance, — a  new 
comedy  oar  &rce  is  to  be  produced  at  one  of  the  theatres 
(though  hy-the-by  they  don't  .bring  out  half  what  ibej  otight 
to  do) — the  author,  suppose  Mr.  Snatter,  or  tJtr.  Sapper,  or 
any  particular  friend  of  mine — ^very  mil ;  the  day  before  it  ia 
to  he  performed,  I  ivrite  an  account  of  the  manner  in  which  it 
was  received;  I  have  the  plot  from  the  author,  and  only  add 
— "  characters  sti'ongly  drawn— highly  coloured— hand  of  a 
master— fund  of  genuine  humour — mine  of  invention — neat 
dialogue — ^Attio  salt."  Then  for  the  performance — "  Mr.  Dodd 
WBS  astonishingly  great  in  the  character  of  Sir  Harry.  That 
universal  and  jodiciona  actor,  Mr.  Palmer,  perhaps  never  ap- 
peared to  more  advantage  than  in  the  colonel ; — -bat  it  is  not 
m  the  power  of  language  to  do  justice  to  Mr.  King:  indeed 
he  mora  than  merited  those  repeated  bursts  of  applwse  which 
h9  drew  from  a  moat  brilliant  and  judicious  Budience.  As  to 
the  Bomeiy — the  miraculous  powers  of  Mr.  De  Loutherbonrg's 
pencil  are  universally  acknowledged.  In  short,  we  are  at  a 
lose  which  to  admire  most,  the  unrivalled  genius  of  the  author, 
the  great  attention  and  liberality  of  the  managers,  the  won- 
derful abilities  of  the  painter,  or  the  incredible  exertions  ot  tU 
the  perfotmMs." 
.  MMT.  That 's  pretty  well  indeed,  sir. 
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Puff.  Oh,  cool ! — quit*  cool! — to  what  I  sometimes  Jo, 

Sneer.  And  do  you  think  there  are  any  who  are  inflnencod 
W  this? 

Puff.  O  Ind,  yea,  sir!  the  nnmber  of  those  who  undergo  I 
the  fetigoe  of  judging  for  themselvea  is  very  Bmall  indeed.      ' 

Sneer.  Well,  sir,  the  puff  preliminary? 

Puff.  0,  that,  sir,  doea  well  ia  the  form  of  a  caution.  In 
a  matter  of  gallantry  now — Sir  Flimsy  Gossamer  wishes  to  he 
well  with  Lady  Fanny  Fete~he  applies  to  me — I  open 
trenches  for  him  with  a  paragraph  in  the  Morning  Post — 
"  It  is  recommeoded  to  the  heaatiful  and  accomplished  Lady 
F  four  stars  F  dash  E  to  he  on  her  guard  against  that  dan- 
gerona  character,  Sir  F  dash  G ;  who,  however  pleasing  and 
insinuatbg  his  manners  may  be,  is  certainly  not  remarkable 
forthe  comtaney  of  hit  attachments!" — in  italics.  Here, you 
Bee,  Sir  Flimsy  Grossamer  is  introduced  to  the  particular 
notice  of  Lady  Fanny,  who  perhaps  never  thought  of  him 
before — she  finds  herself  publicly  cautioned  to  avoid  him, 
which  naturally  makes  her  desirous  of  seeing  him ;  the  observ- 
ation of  their  acquaintance  causes  a  pretty  kind  of  mutual 
embarrassment ;  thia  prodnces  a  sort  of  sympathy  of  interest, 
which  if  Sir  Flimsy  is  unable  to  improve  ^ectually,  he  at  least 
gains  the  credit  of  having  their  names  mentioned  together, 
by  a  particular  set,  and  in  a  particular  way — which  nine  times 
oat  of  ten  is  the  full  accomplishment  of  modem  gallantly. 

Battff.  Egad,  Sneer,  you  will  be  quite  an  adept  in  the 
bnsinessl 

Puff.  Now,  sir,  the  puff  collateral  is  much  used  as  an 
appendage  to  advertisements,  and  may  take  the  form  of  anec- 
dote.— "  Yesterday,  as  the  celebrated  George  Bonmot  was 
sauntering  down  St.  James's  Street,  he  met  the  lively  Lady 
Mary  Myrtle  coming  out  of  the  park: — 'Good  God,  Lady 
Mary,  I'm  surprised  to  meet  you  in  a  white  jacket, — fori 
expected  never  to  Imve  seen  you,  but  in  a  full-trimmed  uniform 
and  a  light  horseman's  cap!' — '  Heavens,  George,  where 
conld  you  have  learned  that?' — 'Why,'  replied  the  wit,  'I 
just  saw  a  print  of  you,  in  a  new  publication  called  the 
Camp  Magazine;  which,  by  the  by,  is  a  devilish  clever  thing, 
and  is  sold  at  No.  3,  on  the  right  hand  of  the  way,  two  doors 
from  the  printing-office,  the  comer  of  Ivy  Lane,  Patemoatar 
Bow,  price  only  one  shilling.'" 

SnefT.  Vtry  ingenious  indeed ! 
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Puff.  But  the  puff  colIuaiTe  is  the  newest  of  any;  for  it 
acts  in.  the  disguise  of  determined  hostility.  It  is  much  used 
by  hold  booksellers  and  enteTprising  poets. — "  An  indignant 
correapondent  obserrea.  that  the  new  poem  called  Beeltebvh't 
Cotillon,  or  Proierpine'i  Fife  Champitre,  is  one  of  the  most 
unjustifiable  perfotmances  he  ever  read.  The  severity  with 
nhich  certain  characters  are  handled  is  quite  shocking :  and 
aa  there  are  many  descriptions  in  it  too  warmly  coloured  for 
female  delicacy,  the  shameful  aridity  with  which  this  piece  is 
bought  by  all  people  of  &shion  is  a  reproach  on  the  taate  of 
the  times,  and  a  disgrace  to  the  delicacy  of  the  ^e."  Here 
you  see  the  two  strongest  inducements  are  held  forth; 
first,  that  nobody  ought  to  read  it;  and  stecondly,  that  every- 
body buys  it :  on  the  strength  of  which  the  publisher  boldly 
prints  the  tenth  edition,  before  he  had  sold  ten  of  the  first ; 
and  then  establishes  it  by  threatening  himself  with  the  pillory, 
or  absolutely  indicting  himself  for  »ean.  mag. 

Dang.  Ha !  ha  1  ha ; — 'gad,  I  know  it  is  so. 

Puff.  As  to  the  puff  oblique,  or  puff  by  implication,  it  is 
too  various  and  extensive  to  be  illustrated  hy  an  instance :  it 
attracts  in  titles  and  presumes  in  patents ;  it  lurks  in  the  li- 
mitation of  a  subscription,  and  invites  in  the  assurance  of 
crowd  and  incommodation  at  public  places ;  it  delights  to  draw 
forth  concealed  merit,  with  a  most  disinterested  assiduity; 
and  sometimes  wears  a  countenance  of  smilins  censure  and 
tender  reproach.  It  has  a  wonderful  memory  for  parliament- 
ary debates,  and  will  often  give  the  whole  speech  of  a  favoured 
member  with  the  most  flattering  accuracy.  But,  above  all,  it 
is  a  great  dealer  in  reports  and  suppositions.  It  has  the 
earliest  intelligence  of  intended  preferments  that  will  reflect 
honour  on  the  patrons ;  and  embiyo  promotions  of  modest  gen- 
tlemen,  who  know  nothbg  of  the  matter  themselves.  It  can 
hint  a  ribbon  for  implied  services  in  the  air  of  a  common  re- 
port; and  with  the  carelessness  of  a  casual  paragraph,  sug- 
gest ofQcers  into  commands,  to  which  they  have  no  pretension 
but  their  -wishes.  This,  sir,  is  the  last  principal  class  of  the 
art  of  puffing — an  arc  which  I  hope  you  will  now  agree  with 
me  is  of  the  highest  dignity,  yielding  a  tablature  of  benevo- 
lence and  public  spirit;  befriending  equalljr  trade,  gallantry, 
criticism,  and  politics :  the  applause  of  genius — the  register 
of  charity — the  triumph  of  heroism — the  self-defeuce  of  con- 
tractors -  the  fame  of  orators — and  the  gazette  of  ministers 
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Sneer.  Sir,  I  am  completely  a  convert  both  to  the  import- 
ance and  ingenuity  of  your  profession ;  and  now,  air,  there  is 
but  one  thing  which  can  posBibly  increase  my  respect  for  you, 
and  that  is,  your  permitting  me  to  be  present  this  morning  at 
the  rehearsal  of  your  new  trage 

Puff.  Huah.  for  heaven's  sake ! — My  trageiiy ! — Egad, 
Dangle,  I  take  this  very  ill :  you  know  how  apprehensive  I 
am  of  being  known  to  be  the  author. 

Dang,  I'  faith  I  would  not  have  told — but  it  'e  in  the  papers, 
and  your  name  at  length  in  the  Morning  Chronicle. 

Fuff.  Ah !  those  damned  editors  never  can  keep  a  secret ! 
— Well,  Mr.  Sneer,  no  doubt  you  will  do  me  great  honour — 
I  shall  he  infinitely  happy — highly  flattered 

Dang.  I  believe  it  must  be  near  the  time — shall  we  go  to- 
gether? 

Puff.  No ;  it  will  not  be  yet  this  hour,  for  they  are  alwajra 
late  at  that  theatre :  besides,  I  must  meet  you  there,  for  I 
have  some  little  matters  bere  to  send  to  the  papers,  and  a  few 
paragraphs  to  scribble  before  I  go. — [Looking  at  memoran- 
dunu.]  Here  is  A  conscientious  Baker,  on  the  subject  0/  the 
Army  Bread;  and  A  Deteiter  of  iiisiiie  Brickwork,  in  favour 
of  the  neu}-inventM  Stucco;  both  in  the  style  of  Junius,  and 
promised  for  to-morrow.  The  Thames  navigation  too  is  at 
a  stand.  Misoraud  or  Anti-shoal  must  go  to  work  again  di- 
rectly.— Here  too  are  some  political  memorandums — I  see; 
ay — To  take  Paul  Jones,  and  get  the  Indiamen  out  0/  the 
Shannon — reinforce  Byron — compel  tlie  Dutch  to — bo! — I 
must  do  that  in  the  evening  papers,  or  reserve  it  for  the 
Morning  Herald ;  for  I  know  that  I  have  undertaken  to  mor- 
row, besides,  to  establish  the  unanimity  of  the  fleet  in  the  Pub- 
lic Advertiser,  and  to  shoot  Charles  Fox  in  the  Morning 
Post. — So,  egad,  I  ha'n't  a  moment  to  lose  I 

Dang,  Well,  we  11  meet  in  the  Green  Boom. 

[Exeunt  severally. 


ACT  II. 

Scene  I.—TIu!  Theatre,  before  t/w  Curtain. 

Enter  Danqle,  Puff,  and  Sheeb. 

Fi^.  No,  no,  air;  what  Shakspeare  says  of  actors  may  be 

better  applied  to  the  purpose  of  plays ;  they  ought  to  be  tA« 
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abitraet  and  hri^  ehronieUi  of  Ae  time.  Ther&fore  when  his- 
loiy,  and  partioolarly  the  history  of  our  oin  ooontry,  furaisbes 
any  thing  like  a,  case  in  point,  to  the  time  in  which  aa  au- 
thor writes,  if  he  knows  his  own  interest,  he  will  take  airan- 
tage  of  it ;  so,  sir,  I  coll  my  tragedy  Thf  Spanwfc  Armada ; 
and  have  lud  the  scene  before  Tilbaiy  Fort 

Sneer.  A  most  happy  thought,  cerwnly! 

Dang.  Egad  it  ^as — I  told  you  so.  But  pray  now,  I  don't 
understand  how  you  hare  contrived  to  introdooe  any  tove  into  it. 

Pfff.  Love  1  oh,  nothing  so  easy !  for  it  is  a  received  point 
among  poets,  that  where  history  gives  yon  a  good  heroic  out- 
line for  a  play,  you  may  fil3  up  with  a  little  love  at  your  own 
discretion :  in  doing  which,  nine  times  out  of  ten.  you  only 
make  up  a  deficiency  ,in  the  private  history  of  the  times. 
Now  I  rather  think  I  have  done  this  with  some  success. 

Sneer.  No  scandal  about  Queen  Elizabeth,  I  hope  ? 

Puff.  0  ludl  no,  no; — I  only  suppose  the  governor  of 
Tilbury  Fort's  daughter  to  be  in  love  with  the  son  of  the 
Bpanisb  admini- 
ster. Oh,  is  that  all  I 

Dang.  Excellent,  i' faith  I  I  see  at  once.  But  vi(m't  thk 
appear  rather  improbable  ? 

Puff.  To  be  sure  it  will — but  what  the  pltuue !  a  play  is  not 
to  Edww  occurrences  that  happen  every  day,  but  things  just  so 
strange,  that  though  they  never  did,  they  might  happen. 

Stieer.  Certainly  nothing  is  unnatural,  that  is  not  physically 
impossible. 

Pfiff.  Very  true — and  for  that  matter  Don  Ferolo  Whiaker- 
andos,  for  that 's  the  lover's  name,  might  have  been  over  here 
in  the  train  of  the  Spanish  Ambassador;  or  Tilburina,  for 
that  is  the  lady's  name,  might  have  been  in  love  with  him, 
from  having  hoard  his  character,  or  seen  his  picture ;  or  from 
knoiving  tliat  he  was  the  last  man  in  the  world  she  ou^t  to 
be  in  lovo  with — or  for  any  other  good  female  reason.— Sow- 
ever,  sir,  the  fact  is,  that  though  she  is  but  a  knight's  daughter, 
egad  I  she  is  in  love  like  any  princess ! 

Dang.  Poor  young  lady !  I  feel  for  her  already !  for  I  can 
conceive  how  great  the  co:ifiict  must  be  between  her  passion 
and  her  duty ;  her  love  for  her  countiy,  and  her  love  for  Don 
Ferolo  Whiskerandoa ! 

Puff.  Ob,  amazing ! — her  poor  susceptiUB  heart  is  raided 
to  and  fra  by  contending  passions  liko 
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Enter  Undbb  PBOuPTEia. 

LUnd.  Fromp.  Sir,  the  scene  ia  set,  and  eveiy  thing  is  i«ady 
begin,  if  jon  please. 
Puff.  Egad,  ttien  we  11  lose  no  time. 

iUnd  Fromp.  Tbougii,  I  believe,  sir,  jou  will  find  it  reiy 
short,  for  all  the  performers  baTe  proiSted  by  the  kind  per- 
mission you  granted  them. 
Puff.  Heyl  Tvhat? 
I  Vnd.  Promp.  You  know,  sir,  joti  gave  them  leave  to  cat 
/  out  or  omit  "(ThateTer  thej  found  heavy  or  tmneeessaiy  to  the 
I  plot,  and  I  must  on-n  they  have  taken  very  liberal  advantage 
I    of  your  indulgence. 

P'uff.  Well,  well. — They  are  in  general  very  good  judges, 
and  1  know  I  am  luxuriant. — Now,  Mr.  Hopkins,  as  soon  as 
,  you  please. 
■      Vnd.  Promp.  [To  the  Orchestra.]  Gentlemen,  will  yoa  play 

a  few  bars  of  something,  just  to 

Puff.  Ay,  that's  right;  for  as  we  have  the  scenes  and 
dresses,  egad,  we  '11  go  to 't,  as  if  it  was  the  first  night's  per- 
formance ; — but  you  need  not  mind  stoj^ting  between  the  acts 
— [Etnt  Under  Promptek. — Orchestra  plag — then  the  bdl 
rings.]   So  I   stand  clear,  gentlemen.     Now  you  know  there 
will  be  a  ciy  of  Down!  downl — Hats  off! — -Silence! — Then 
up  curtain,  and  let  us  see  what  our  painters  hare  done  for  ua. 
[Certain  riw». 
Scene  ll.—Tilhury  Fort. 
"  Two  Sentinels  dueoeered  asleep." 
Dtmg.  Tilbury  Fort ! — very  fine  indeed ! 
Puff.  Now,  what  do  you  thiDb  I  open  with? 

Sneer.  Faith,  I  can't  guess 

Pvff.  A  clock. — Hark! — [Clock  ttrikei.]  I  open  with  a  dock 
strikuig,  to  beget  an  awful  attention  in  the  audience :  it  also 
marks  the  time,  which  is  four  o'clock  in  the  morning,  and  saves 
a  description  of  the  rising  sun,  and  a  great  deal  about  gilding 
the  eastern  hemisphere. 

Dang.  But  pray,  ore  the  sentinels  to  be  asleep  ? 
Puff.  Fast  as  watchmen. 

Siieer.  Isn't  that  odd  though  at  such  an  alarming  crisis? 

Puff.  To  be  sure  it  ia, — l^t  smaller  things  must  give  way 

to  a  striking  scene  at  the  opening ;  diat  'a  a  rule.     And  the 

case  is,  that  two  great  men  are  coming  to  this  very  spot  tb  be- 
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ma  the  pier^ :  non,  it  is  not  to  be  supposed  they  would  open 
Sieir  lips,  if  these  fallows  were.watching  them;  bo,  egad,  I 
must  either  have  sent  them  off  tiieir  posts,  or  set  them  asleep. 

Sneer.  Oh,  that  accounts  for  it. — ^But  tell  us,  who  are  these 
coming  1^ 

Puf.  These  are  th^— Sir  Walter  Baleigh,  and  Sir  Chris- 
topher Hatton.  You  "U  know  Sir  Christopher  by  his  turning 
out  hia  toes — ^funous,  you  know,  for  his  dancing.  I  like  to 
preserve  all  the  little  traits  of  character. — Now  attend. 

"Enttr  BiK  WiLna  EAuaaH  and  Sib  OHaiSTOFBift  Huroi. 
SirCkriiL  True,  gnUant  Baleigh  f— 

Bang.  What,  they  had  been  talking  before  ? 

Puff.  O  yes;  all  the  way  as  they  came  along. — [To  the 
Actors.]  I  beg  pardon,  gentlemen,  but  these  are  particnhkr 
friends  of  mine,  whose  remarks  mar  he  of  great  service  to  us. 
— [To  Sneer  and  Dahole.]  Don't  mind  int«mipting  them 
whenever  any  thing  strikes  yon. 

"Sir  Christ.  True,  gnlloDt  lEliileigii ! 

But  oil,  thou  champion  of  tfay  country'*  &me. 

Then  ii  a  qnettion  which  I  yet  miuC  titk ; 

A  qaeation  which  I  never  a^'d  befbic — 

Wlrat  mean  theae  mighty  anmnneiiCa ) 

Thii  geneial  muslert  uidthia  thcoog  oCehie&t" 
Sneer.  Pray,  Mr.  Puff,  bow  came  Sir  Christopher  Hatton 
never  to  ask  that  question  before? 

Puff.  What,  before  the  play  began  ? — how  the  pla^e  could 
he? 
Dang.  That 's  true,  i'  faith  ! 

Puf.  But  you  will  hear  what  he  thinks  of  the  matter 
"Sir  Chritl,  AUs !  my  noble  friend,  when  1  behold 

Toa  tented  plaini  iu  martial  tymmetij 

Anay'd ;  when  I  count  o'er  yon  giilltiring  linea 

Ot  ereited  wairiors,  where  the  proud  steeds  neigh. 

And  rfllonp-hreathing  triunpet's  shrill  appeal, 

BeiponiiTe  vihinte  on  my  lialening  ear ; 

When  Tirgin  majeity  herself  I  view, 

Xihfl  her  protecting  PalljiB,  veiFd  in  iteel, 

Vith  graceful  confidence  exhort  to  arms  l 

When,  hiiefly,  all  1  hear  or  (ce  bean  slamp 

Of  martial  Tigilance  and  Mem  defence, 

I  cannot  bnt  lunniie — forgiTc,  my  friend. 

If  tba  conjectOTe's  lash — I  csnnot  bat 

Snrmue  theatateaome  dsoget  apprehend*  1  * 
Snttr,  Avery  cautious  conjecture  that. 
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Puff.  Tea,  that's  his  character;  not  to  givs  an  opinion  bnt 
on  secure  grounds.^Now  then. 

"Sir  Wait.  0  mint  Bccampliah'd  ChriilopheT  I  * 

Puff.  He  calls  him  by  his  christian  name,  to  show  that  they 
are  on  the  most  familiar  terms. 
F"  rSir  WaM,  0  moat  accompluh'd  ChriHopber  [  I  find 

Thy  atannch  tagacil;  i^  tracks  tba  talixn, 
I  In  the  freah  print  of  the  o'ertaken  put' 

Puff.  Figurative  1 
I   "Sir  Wal*.  Thy  feaia  are  jut. 

Sir  Chriit.    But  when!  whenccl  vh«nl  and  what 

The  daaget  it, — methinka  I  bin  noold  leant. 
Sir  IPofl.     Tdu  Imaw,  m;  friend,  atsrce  two  revalnng  mn^ 

And  three  nrDlring  mouni,  baie  doaed  their  conae. 
Since  baughtj  Philip,  in  despite  of  pence. 
With  hoatile  hand  hath  stru^  at  England'i  trade. 
Sir  CkriiL   I  know  it  veL 
\    Sir  Wait    Philip,  joD  know,  ii  proud  Iberia'i  king  I 
^r  CAruC  ^e  ii. 
J  Sir  WaU.  Eii  tabjecti  in  hue  bigoby 

And  Catholic  opm^auon  held ; — nlola  we. 
Ton  know,  the  Protectant  pananon  hold, 
,  Sir  Ciritt.  We  do. 

;  Sir  Walt.    Ton  know,  beaide,  hia  boaaled  anaament, 
Tho  fiuoed  Aimada,  b;  the  Pope  bqitiied. 

With  purpon  to  inTads  these  realm* 

^  CkritL  Iinibd, 

Oar  laat  adrkei  act  report 
I  Sir  Wall.     While  the  Ibeiian  admiial'a  cMef  hope, 

His  '^■'■llTlu  lou — - — 
'  Sir  Chriit.  Ferolo  Whiakenndos  hight-^ 

/Sir  Walt     The  aame — b;  chance  a  prisoner  hath  been  IB'e% 

And  in  thia  fort  of  Tilhnry 

Sir  Chriit  U  now 

Confined — 'tia  trne,  and  oft  from  yon  tall  torret'i  tag 
I  're  moik'd  the  youthful  Sponiaid'a  haughty  mieii — 
Unconquer'd,  thoogh  in  chaiuc 
I  air  Wall.  Ton  b1»  know  " 

Dang.  Mr.  Puff,  aa  he  knows  all  this,  why  does  Sir  Walt«r 
go  on  telling  him  ? 

Faff.  But  the  audience  are  not  siqiposed  to  know  any  thing 
of  the  matter,  are  they  ? 

Sneer.  True;  but  I  think  you  manage  ill:  for  there  cer- 
tainly appears  no  reason  why  Sir  Walter  should  be  eo  commu- 
nicatiie. 

Pvff.  "Fore  Gad,  now,  that  is  one  of  the  most  ungratoM 
obserraliDnB  I  ever  heard ! — for  the  less  inducement  he  has  to 
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MU  aU  this,  the  more,  I  tbink,  you  ought  to  be  obliged  tc 

him ;  for  I  am  euro  jou  'd  know  ttothing  o£  the  matter  willi- 

.    Bang.  Tliat's  Tery  true,  upon  mj  word. 
■  Pvff.  But  you  will  find  he  was  not  going  on. 

"Sir  Chritt.  Enough,  enough — 'Hi  phuD — aod  I  no  more 

Am  in  amaiBmont  lost  I* 

Puff.  Here,  now  you  see,  Sir  Christopher  did  not  in  fact 
ask  any  one  question  for  his  own  infonnation. 

Sneer.  No,  indeed:  his  has  been  a  most  disinterested 
euriosity ! 

Dang.  Keally,  I  find,  we  are  very  modi  obliged  to  them 
both. 

Puff.  To  be  sure  yon  are.  Now  then  for  the  commander- 
in-chief,  the  Earl  of  Leicester,  who,  you  know,  was  no  fc 
vourite  but  of  the  queen's. — We  left  o£E — in  amaeement  la»t! 
"Sir  Cftrut.  Am  in  nmaiement  loit. 

But,  «ee  where  notile  Leicester  comes  !  Eupremo    r 
I  In  hanonn  anS  eommnnd. 

/  iSt'r  WalL  .  And  yet,  methtnki, 

/  At  lucb  ft  lime,  H  perilt>u3,  nt  f^'d, 

'  That  itaff  m^lit  well  become  an  abler  grasp. 

Sir  Ckriil.  .  And  so,  hy  HeaTcn  I  thinkl;  but  soft,  be 'b  here  !" 

Puff.  Ay,  they  'envj  him ! 
Sneer,  ^ntwho  are  these  with  him.? 

Puff.  Oh!  very  Tfljiant  knights:  one  is  the  governor  of  the 
fort,  the  other  the  master  of  the  horse.  And  now,  I  think, 
you  shall  hear  some  better  language :  I  was  obliged  to  he 
plain  and  intelligible  in  the  first  scene,  because  there  ivas  so 
much  matter  of  fact  in  it ;  but  now,  i' faith,  you  have  trope, 
figure,  and  metaphor,  as  plenty  as  noun-substantives. 

"Exter  Eaju,  of  Leicesteii,  OoTEsnon,  Mastii^  of  the  House, 
Khiogts,  &c. 
Lite,    .  .  .  How  'i  thU,  my  friends  I  is  't  tlins  yonr  new-fledged  ie*l 
And  plnmAd  valour  monlds  in  rooated  aloLhl 
Why  dinily  glimmers  that  heroic  Stune, 
'Whose  reddening  blaze,  by  patriot  spirit  fed, 
Sboold  Im  the  boicon  ik  a  kindling  realm  1 
Can  the  quick  current  of  a  palriot  heait 
Thuj  stagnate  in  a  cold  and  weedy  converse. 
Or  ftewo  in  tidelesa  inactivity  1 
Hn  I  iHtber  let  the  ^ntain  of  your  vbIou 
firing  through  each  stream  of  enterprise, 
Sach  petty  thannci  of  comluciie  danng, 
Till  the  full  torrent  of  yonr  fooming  wrath 
O'nwhdm  the  flats  of  sunk  bostQily ' " 
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■  Pt^.  There  it  is — followed  up ! 
hsir  WaU.  No  more  I— the  tieshcniag  breatli  of  thy  lebuka 
/  Hath  £ll'd  tbe  antUing  isnTiu  of  our  aouls  t 

'  And  thiu,^<Higli  fete  should  cut  tbe  cabls  of 

[AU  tail  liandt. 
Out  topmost  hopoa,  in  friendnhip'a  cIo:)ing  line 
We  11  grspplo  with  deapur,  and  if  we  &S, 
We  11  &11  in  gloiy'B  w^s ! 
Zide.    .  .  .  Then  upoke  old  Eitghuid's  geniui  I 
Then,  aia  we  all  reBolved) 

^{f We  an—all  resolved. 

Ltu.    ...  To  eonqner — or  be  free} 
AU.  ....  To  conqoar,  or  be  &ee. 
Zne.    .  .  .  AUl 
>*«.....  AIL" 

Dang.  Kem.  con.  egad  J 

Puff.  0  yes ! — where  they  do  agree  an  the  stage,  liieir 
mumimity  is  wonderful ! 

"  Zeit    .  .  Then  let  'a  embrace — and  now [Sntelt." 

Sneer.  What  the  plagae,  is  he  going  to  pray? 
*  P«^.  Yes ;  hush ! — in  great  emergencies,  tiiere  is  nothing 
like  a  prayer. 
"  Ltie. .  .  .  O  migbty  Mara  I " 
Dang.  But  why  should  he  pray  to  Mars  ? 


"£ric...                                  If  in  thy  homage  bred. 

Each  point  of  diacipbne  I' 

e  atiU  obaerved 

Mor  but  hj  duo  promotion. 

and  tbe  right 

Oraerd»,totherankofn, 

ajor-genetal 

Have  riien;  a«M»t  thy  Totorj  now  1 

(Jon    .  .  .  Tet  do  not  liae—hear  me  1 

KiuA. 

Matt  ...  And  me  I 

&nt^ 

Smgit. .  .  And  n,«  1 

KmiU. 

SirW<iU..  Andmel 

KnuU. 

SirChriA  Andmel 

Sat^ 

Puff.  Now  pray  altogethOT. 

"AB. .  .  .  Behold  tly  votariea  snbmia 

live  bag, 

Tliat  thoD  wilt  doign  to  Kmnt  them  all  they  aA.  \ 
hxiiM  them  to  sccoiDpliah  all  their  anda. 
And  anctify  whatavtf  meana  they  use 
To  gain  them  1 " 

Sneer.  A  very  orthodox  quintotto ! 

Puff.  Yasdy  well,  gentlemen! — Is  that  well  managed  or 
notZ    Have  you  Euch  a  prayer  aa  that  on  the  stage? 
iSnwr.  Not  as&ctly. 
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Lew.  [To  FoFr.]  But,  sir,  you  haven't  settled  liow  we  ar* 
to  get  off  here. 

Pu^.  You  could  not  go  off  kneeling,  could  jou  ? 
/Sir  WaU.  [To  PuTF.]  0  no,  sir;  impossible  I 

Puff.  It  wonid  have  a  good  effect,  i' faith,  if  you  could 
exeunt  praying ! — Yea,  and  would  vary  the  establlahed  mode 
of  springing  off  with  a  glance  at  the  pit. 

Sneer.  Oh,  never  mind,  so  as  you  get  them  off  1 — I U 
answer  for  it,  the  audience  won't  care  how. 

Fuff.  Well,  then,  repeat  the  last  line  standing,  and  go  o9 
the  old  vay. 
"  All. .  .  .  And  sanctily  whaMvet  meani  ne  lue 

To  gain  ibem.  [ExtunL' 

Dang.  Bravo !  a  fine  eut- 

Snetr,  Well,  reaUy,  Mr.  Puff 

Puff.  Stay  a  moment ! 

"  Tht  SiUTium  gtt  Mp. 

1  Salt  .  .  All  diii  ihall  to  Lord  Bnrleigli'i  cor. 

2  Seai.  .  .  'TU  m«et  it  bhould.  [SxtmU." 

Dang.  Hey! — why,  I  thought  those  fellows  had  beea 
asleep? 

Pi^.  Only  a  pretence;  there  's  the  art  of  it:  they  were 
epies  of  Lord  Burleigh's. 

Sneer.  But  isn't  it  odd  they  never  were  taken  notice  of,  not 
even  by  the  commaader-in-chief  ? 

Fuff.  0  lud,  sir!  if  people,  who  want  to  listen  or  over- 
hear, were  not  always  connived  at  in  a  tragedy,  there  would 
ha  no  canying  on  any  plot  in  the  world. 

Danjr.  That 's  certain ! 

Pi^.  But  take  care,  my  dear  Dangle !  the  moming-gnn  is 
going  to  fire.  [Cannon  Jiret. 

Dang.  Well,  that  will  have  a  fine  effect ! 

Pvff.  I  think  so,  and  helps  to  realise  the  scene. — [Cannon 
tmee.]  What  the  pli^e!  three  morning  gunsl  there  never 
is  but  one ! — Ay,  Uiis  is  always  the  way  at  the  theatre :  give 
these  fellows  a  good  thing,  and  they  never  know  when  to  have 
done  with  it. — You  have  no  more  cannon  to  fire  ? 
I    Und.  Fromp.  [WitMn.]  No,  sir. 

Fuff.  Now,  then,  for  soft  music. 

Sneer.  Pray  what 's  that  for? 

Puff.  It  showa  that  Tilhurina  is  coming ; — nothing  intio- 
duces  you  a  heroine  like  soft  music     Here  she  corneal 
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Vang.  And  ker  confidant.  I  suppose? 

Pvff.  To  be  sure!    Here  they  are — inconsolable  to  the 

minuet  in  Ariadne  1  {Soft  muiia 

"Etiier  TniBOEnfi  anil  Cositoast. 

Ti^       -  ■  Kow  baa  the  whiiperizig  breatb  of  gentle  mont 
Bid  Hatnre'i  Toice  and  Hatore'a  beaal;  liae; 
Wtilo  orient  Phcebus,  with  nnbonow'd  huet, 
dollies  the  waked  lovelineu  which  all  night  ilapt 
In  heavenly  drapeiy  I     Darkness  la  fled. 
How  flowara  unfold  thar  heantiea  to  the  sun, 
And,  hlnahing,  kiia  the  beam  he  aenda  to  wdie  then^— 
The  itriped  csmatian,  and  tile  guarded  roae. 
The  Tiilgir  waMowei,  and  Dnart  gilljfiowet, 
Thfl  poljHntJiDA  mean — the  dapper  daiaj, 
Bweet-william,  and  iveet  maTJoiam — and  all 
The  tribe  of  lingle  and  of  doable  pinki  I 
Now,  too,  the  fealher'd  warblen  tone  theii  notei 
Aiaund,  and  charm  the  listening  groie.    The  huk  1 
The  linnet  I  chaffinch  I  bnllfinch  I  goldfinch  1  greenfinili  I 
But  0,  to  me  no  joy  can  they  afford  I  / 

Nor  rose,  nor  waMower,  nor  imart  giUyflower,/         ^ 
Nor  polyanthus  meas,  nor  dapper  daisy,  '       f  J    ^ 

Mot  William  sweet,  nor  maijorara— nor  Inrk,  !     , 

Linnet,  nor  all  tie  finchea  of  the  groie  !"  ''^Lt^tcil 

Puff.  Your  white  handkerchief,  madam  I 

TUb.  I  thought,  sir,  I  wasn't  to  use  that  till  heart-rending 
tcoe. 

Puff.  0  yes,  madam,  at  the  finche»  of  the  grove,  if  you  please. 

-Tia..  .  .  KorUrk, 

Iiinnet,  nor  all  the  finches  of  the  gioTe !  [irMpj." 

Paff.  Vastly  well,  madam ! 
Dang.  Vastly  well,  indeed ! 

"  Tilb.    .  .  For,  0,  too  aure,  heart-rending  noe  ii  not* 
The  lot  of  wretihod  Tilbarina  I" 
Dang.  Oh ! — 'tis  too  much ! 
SttetT    Oh  1 — it  is  indeed! 

"  Cat.    .  ,  Be  comforted,  iweet  lady ;  for  who  knowi, 

Bat  HeSTon  haa  yet  aomo  milk-white  day  ii  store  1 

Tilb.    .  .  ,  Ala* !  my  gentle  Nora, 

Thy  tender  youth  as  yet  halb  never  moum'd 

LoTe's  btal  dart.      BUe  wouldst  then  know,  that  whm 

The  soul  is  tank  in  comfortless  desptur,  . 

Dang.  That's  certain! 

"  Cob..    .  ,  Bat  lee  where  your  atem  &ther  comes : 

It  i*  not  meet  uiat  he  shootd  find  you  thu." 
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Vvff.  Hey,  what  the  plague  t — what  a  cut  is  here  I  Why, 
what  is  beoome  of  the  description  of  her  first  meetiiig  with 
Don  Whiskenaidoa — hin  gallant  behaTioor  iu  the  iwa  %ltC — 
and  the  simile  of  the  canary-bird  ? 

Tiih.  Indeed,  sir,  you  11  find  they  will  not  be  missed. 

Pii/.  Very  well,  vejy  well ! 

T^.  [To  CoNPiDAHT.]  The  cue,  ma'am,  if  yon  please. 

"CW.    .  .  It  ia  not  meet  that  be  aliould  End  ;oo  tirni. 
Ti&.  .  .  ,  Thou  cDunMl'it  right;  bni  'lia  no  eu;  tuk 
For  banfiiced  giief  ti>  wear  a  duk  of  }sy. 
Snta-  Gomuw. 
Got,    .  .  .  Hov'i  tUaJ — in  t«n) — 0  fillmiiBa,  iIimm! 
If  this  A  timfl  for  maadling  t^aA^Dat, 
And  Gupid'i  babj  hou].— -Hul  IboD  not  baud 
Thkt  haoghtj  Spain's  popfrsnuecmtad  Stmt 
AdtBueea  W  oui  shone,  while  Bngluid's  ftte. 
Like  n  elipp'd  goiosa,  tmohlea  in  tlia  aaJel 
Tm,   .  .  .  Then  it  the  ciiiii  af  my  fUe  M  kand ) 

I  lee  the  fleeti  ii^naoii — I  cee " 

Pi^.  Now,  pray,  gentlemen,  mind.  This  is  one  of  the 
most  nseful  figures  we  tr^edy  writers  have,  by  which  a  hero 
or  heroine,  in  consideratioii  of  theii  being  often  obliged  to 
overlook  things  that  are  on  the  stage,  is  allawed  to  bear  and 
see  &  number  of  things  that  are  not. 

Sneer.  Yes ;  a  kind  of  poetical  second-sight  I 
Pvff.  Tes. — Now  then,  madam. 

"  Tift. ...  I  «ee  their  deck* 

Aie  dear'd  [ — I  lee  the  ligiiBl  made ! 

The  line  a  fami'd  1 — a,  cable'a  length  smndetl — 

I  >ee  the  &igateg  station'd  in  the  imr ; 

And  now,  I  hear  the  thunder  of  the  guu  1 

I  hear  tlie  nctor'a  ihouta  I — I  alio  hear 

The  Tnnqniih'd  grosn  1 — and  now  'tis  amoke — tni  vow 

I  >ee  the  loue  laili  shiver  in  the  -wind  I 

I  Me — I  lee— what  loon  ysn  11  we 

6or,    .  .  .  Hold,  dxaghtar  1  peace  I  Ihii  lore  hath  tnrn'd  thy  bndai 

The  Spnniih  fleet  thoD  isnit  not  H»->-hecalus 

— It  ii  not  jet  in  light  1 " 
Dang.  Egad,' though,  the  goTamor  seems  to  make  no  allows 
ance  for  this  poetical  figure  you  talk  of. 

P^ff.  No,  a  plain  matter-of-&ct  man  i^^that  'a  his  ohsntctn. 

*■«»...  But  will  jon  lien  cefiiK  Ui  offtrl 

Oat.    ...  I  miut — I  will^I  can — I  ongll— 'I  ia. 

Tin.   ,  .  .  Think  what  a  noble  price. 

Oov. 

Tin. 
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Sneer.  All  who  asks,  Mr.  Piiff?    Who  is 

Puff.  Egad,  sir.  I  can't  tell !     Here  has  been  such  cuttmg 
and  Blafihing,  I  don't  know  where  they  have  got  to  myself. 
Ti^.  Indeed,  air,  jou  will  find  it  will  connect  yery  well. 

Puff.  Oh,  if  they  hadn't  been  bo  detilish  free  with  their 
cutting  here,  you  would  haye  found  that  Don  Whiskerandoa  has 
been  tampering  for  his  liberty,  ajid  has  persuaded  Ttlburina  to 
make  this  proposal  to  her  ikther.  And  now,  pray  obsei've  the 
conciseness  with  which  the  argument  is  conducted.  Egad, 
the  pro  and  con  goes  as  smart  as  hits  in  a  fencing-match.  It 
is  indeed  a  sort  of  small-sword  logic,  which  we  have  borio'ffed 
from  the  French. 
"  Tili.  .  .  A  ninst  in  Spnin  ! 

Gov,     .  ,  .  Outtwry  here !  ■  ■  ■ 

"*"  Yoat  liaugliter'i  pnyeit  ■  ■   ■ 

Tour  £ilher'*  mtii. 

MyloTerl 

My  country  1, 

Tilbutioa  ! 

England  1 

A  title) 

Honouil 


Puff.  There  you  see— she  threw  in  TUburiTia,  Quick,  par^ 
quarte  with  England ! — Ha !  thrust  in  tjerce  a  tills! — parriea 
by  honour.  Ha !  a  pension  over  the  arm ! — ^put  by  by  con- 
lamet.  Then  fiankonade  with  a  ihomand  poundi — and  a 
palpable  hit,  egad  I 
"  KO.  .  .  Onwt  thou — 

B«j«t  the  mppliant,  and  tho  daughter  too 
Go*. ....  No  more;  I  would  not  heat  th*e  plead  in  rain: 

Tha  &theT  loftciu — bnt  the  goremor 

I>  fiz'd  1  \Sxit. 

Dang.  Ay,  that  antithesis  of  persons  is  a  most  established 

"  Tifi.  .  .  'Ill  well, — hence  then,  fond  1iapea,~~fiiiid  pswoo,  hence; 

Dnlj,  behold  I  am  all  otet  thine 

WkuA.  .  .  [WiHiout.]  Where  ia  my  loro— mj 

ZW.  ...  Hal 


Enter  Don  FiBOLo  WBisEIKUnwa, 
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"P^tf.  0  dear,  ma'am,  you  must  start  a  great  deal  more  than 
that !  Consider,  you  had  just  determined  in  favour  of  duty — 
when,  in  a  moment,  the  sound  of  his  voice  revives  your  paa- 
eion — overthrows  your  resolution — destroys  your  obedience. 
If  yoa  don't  express  allthftt  in  your  start,  you  do  nothing  at  alL 

Ti\b.  Well,  well  try  again ! 

Dimg.  Speaking  from  within  has  always  a  fine  effect. 

Siuer.  Very. 

*  Whiti,  .  Mj  conquering  Tilbiirina  1  How  t  ii  't  thta 

We  msetl  wij  an  til;  looki  ■nnel  what  nuui* 

That  filing  tear--tbat  frown  of  boding  woe  I 

Ha  I  now  indeed  I  am  &  priioner  I 

Tea,  now  I  fe«l  the  galling  weight  of  then 

Di^ncetiil  cbaiiu — which,  crud  Tilburiua  I 

Thj-  doating  captive  gloried  in  before. — 

But  thou  ut  ^e,  and  WhitkerandoB  is  tmdona  I 

7i'S.   ...   0  no  I  bow  little  doit  than  know  thy  TUhurina! 

WUdh  .  .  Art  thou  Iben  tmol— Begone  taiM,  doubti,  and  fenri, 
X  make  jou  all  a  prawnl  to  Ibe  winds; 
And  if  the  wiadi  reject  ;on — try  tbe  wavea." 

Puff.  The  wind,  you  know,  is  the  established  receiver  of  all 
atolen  sighs,  and  cast-off  grie&  and  apprehensions. 

"  Tilb.  .  .  Tet  muit  we  part  I — item  duty  aeali  our  doom : 

Though  here  I  call  ysu  conicioiu  clondi  to  witnna, 

Gimld  I  pnnue  the  bins  of  my  loul, 

All  friendi,  all  right  of  parent),  I'd  ditdaim, 

And  than,  my  Whiaktrutdoe,  >hDn]d>l  be  &tluT 

And  mother,  brother,  coniin,  uncle,  aont. 

And  &iend  to  me  [ 
WMtl.   .  .  Oh,  matchleai  excellence  I  and  must  we  port) 

Well,  if— we  muit — we  must— and  in  tlttt  caaa 

Tie  leu  ia  aaid  the  better." 
Puff.  Heyday!  here's  a  cutl — ^What,  are  all  the  mutual 
protestations  out? 

TUb.  Now,  pray,  sir,  don't  interrupt  us  just  hero :  you  ruin 
our  feelings. 

Puff.  Yourfeelingsl^but  zounds,  my  feelings,  ma'am! 
Sneer.  No  ;  pray  don't  interrupt  them. 
"  Wiui.  .  One  last  embrace. 
Tilb.  .  .  .  How, — farewell,  for  ever. 
Wkuk.  .  .  For  evert 
Tilt.   .  .  .  Ay,  for  ever  I  [Coiv" 

Pt^.  'Sdeath  and  fuiy ! — Gads  life! — sir!  madam  I  if  yon 
so  out  without  the  parting  look,  you  might  as  wall  dano»o)iL 
Hore,  here ! 

Con.  But  pray,  sir,  how  am  I  to  get  oS  here  ? 
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Pi(^.  You!  pshaw!  whatthedeTilMgnifieshowyougetoffl 
edge  away  at  the  top,  or  where  you  mil — IPuihes  the  CoK* 
HDANT  off.]     Now,  ma'am,  you  sea 

Tift.  We  understand  you,  sir. 

Beti.  .  .  Oil  1     [Tamiiig  bade,  ami  exevnL — Setnt  doKt.'' 

Dang.  Oh,  charming ! 

Puff.  Hey! — 'tis  pretty  well,  I  believe:  jou  see  I  don't 
attempt  to  strike  out  any  thing  new — ^but  I  take  it  I  improve 


Sneer.  You  do,  indeed !  But  pray  is  not  Queen  Elizabeth 
to  appear? 

Faff.  No,  not  once — but  she  is  to  be  talked  of  for  ever;  so 
that,  egad,  you  11  think  a  hundred  times  that  she  is  on  the 
point  of  coming  in. 

Sneer.  Hang  it,  I  think  it 's  a  pity  to  keep  her  in  the  green- 
room all  the  night. 

Pu^.  0  no,  that  always  has  a  fine  effect — it  keeps  up  ex- 
pectation. 

Dang.  But  are  we  not  t«  have  a  battle  1 

Puff.  Yes,  yea,  you  will  have  a  battle  at  last ;  but,  ^ad,  it  'e 
not  to  be  by  land,  but  by  sea— and  that  is  the  only  quite  new 
thing  in  the  piece. 

Dang.  Wtot,  Drake  at  the  Armada,  bey  ? 

Ptff.  Yes,  i 'faith— fire^hips  and  all;  then  wo  shall  end 


Puff.  Come,  we  must  not  lose  time ;  so  now  for  tiie  nnder- 
plot 

Sneer.  What  the  plague,  have  yon  another  plot? 

Puff.  0  Lord,  yes ;  ever  while  you  hve  have  two  plots  to 
your  tragedy.  The  grand  point  in  managing  them  is  only  to 
let  your  under-plot  luive  as  little  connection  with  your  main- 
plot  as  possible. — I  flatter  myself  nothing  can  be  more  dis- 
tinct than  mine ;  for  as  in  my  chief  plot  the  characters  are  all 
great  people,  I  have  laid  my  under-plot  in  low  life ;  and  as  the 
former  is  to  end  in  deep  distress,  I  make  the  other  end  as 
happy  as  a  farce. — Now,  Mr.  Hopkins,  as  soon  as  you  please. 


Enter  Ukdeb  Pbompter 


-+ 

j       Und.  Promp.  Sir,  the  carpenter  says  it  ia  impossible  you 
I  can  go  to  the  park  scene  yet 
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Pvff.  The  pork  scene!  no!  I  meanl^e  descriptjan  soene 
here,  in  the  Wod. 
I  Vnd.  Promp.  Sir,  the  perfbimers  hare  cnt  it  out. 

Puff.  Cut  it  out! 
'  Under  Promp.  Yea,  sir. 

Puff.  Wh&t !  the  whole  acooimt  of  Qneen  Elizi^th  ? 

Under  Promp.  Yes.  sir. 

Pvff.  And  the  descriptien  of  her  horae  asd  Bido-saddle  ? 
'.  Under  Promp.  Yes,  air. 

Puff.  So,  60  ;  this  ia  very  fine  indeed ! — Mr.  Hc^kins,  how 

Jtlie  plague  conid  70a  suffer  this  ? 
Mr.  Hop.  [WUhin.]  Sir,  indeed  the  pnuiing-hiife 
Pvff.  The  pnining-knife — zounda ! — the  aae !  Why,  here  has 
been  such  lopping  and  topping,  I  shan't  ha.ve  the  baretmnkof 
my  play  left  presently! — Veiywell,  air — the  perfoimers  must 
do  as  they  please ;  but,  upon  my  soul,  1 11  print  it  every  word. 
Sneer.  That  I  would,  indeed. 

Puff.  Very  well,  air;  thence  must  go  on. — Zounds!  I 
would  not  liave  parted  mth  the  description  of  the  horae  !— 
Well,  sir,  go  on. — Sir,  it  was  one  of  the  finest  asd  most 
laboured  thirds. — ^Very  well,  air ;  let  them  go  on. — There  you 
had  him  and  hi>  accoutrements,  from  the  bit  to  the  . crupper. 
^  — Very  well,  sir ;  we  must  go  te  the  park  scene. 
'  Under  Promp.  Sir,  there  is  the  point:  the  carpentara  say, 
:  that  unless  there  is  some  buainees  put  in  here  before  the  drop, 
;  they  shan't  have  time  to  clear  atvay  the  fort,  or  sink  Grsm- 
'  end  and  the  river. 

Puff.  Sol  this  ia  a  pretty  dilemma,  tmlyl— Gendeiaen, 
yoQ  muat  excuse  me— these  fellows  will  never  be  ready,  unless 
I  go  and  look  after  them  myself. 

Sneer.  0  dear,  air,  these  little  things  will  happen. 
Puff.  To  cnt  out  this  scene !— laut  1 11  print  it— egad,  I H 
print  it  every  word !  [EweioU. 

ACT-ni. 
ScEKE  I.— The  Theatre,  before  the  Curtain. 
Enter  Fopf,  Buxxb,  ami  Daimle. 
Puff.  Well,  we  are  ready ;  now  then  for  the  juatdces. 

[Curtain  riau. 
"  JnsnoES,  CoirsTiBLBB,  etc.,  diiamrtd." 
Sneer.  This,  I  suppose,  is  a  sort  of  senate  scene. 
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Pt#.  To  be  sure ;  there  has  not  been  oae  yet 
Dang.  It  is  the  imder-plat,  isn't  it? 
Pw^.  Yes. — What,  gendemea,  do  7011  mean  to  go  at  once 
to  "tile  discovery  scene? 
Jtw(.  If  you  please,  sir- 

Ptif.  Oh,  very  well! — Hart'ee,  I  don't  choose  to  say  any 
thing  more ;  but,  i'  faith,  they  have  mangled  my  play  in  a  most 
Bhocking  manner. 

Dang.  It  'b  a  great  pity ! 
Puff.  Now,  then,  Mr.  Justice,  if  you  please, 
"  Juti.   .  .  Are  all  the  Toluntcen  wicbnt  1  ... 

Cond.  .  .  .  Tbejuc 

Some  ten  in  fettan,  and  ume  tventy  drank.  .  . 

Jtui.    .  .  ,  Attends  the  Tontli,  whow  mat  oppnbriaiH  fama 

And  clear  eanTiel«d  roma  hsTe  itsnp'd  him  dddieil 
ContL  ...  He  waiu  ymr  ^esnue ;  eager  to  npi; 

The  bleat  Kprien  thxc  laida  hiM  to  tlie  fialdi 

Of  ^017,  then  to  niie  hia  branded  hkud  .  . 


If  'til  TOUT  wonhip'f  picunce,  bid  kin  ealar.  > 

CoiuL.  .  .  I  flj-,  tfae  huaU  of  TWIT  viU.  [JExA." 

Puff.  Quick,  sir. 

Siuer.  But,  Mr.  Faff,  I  think  not  only  the  Justice,  but  the 
cloivn  seems  to  talk  in  as  high  a  style  as  tlie  £rat  hero  among 

Puff.  Heaven  forbid  they  should  not  in  a  free  country  !^ 
Sir,  I  am  not  for  making  slavish  distinctious,  and  giving  aft 
the  fine  language  to  the  upper  sort  of  people. 

Btmg.  That's  very  noble  in  you,  indaeo. 
"  Bntw  JvatttatB  Lux.' 

Piff-  Now,  pray  mark  this  scene. 

"Lady..  .  ForpTo  thia  interraption,  good  my  loraf 

&t  aa  I  jott  now  paaa'd  a  jffiaoner  ymth, 

Whom  rode  hojidi  hither  lead,  aCrango  bodhigi  idnd 

Hy  fluttering  heart,  and  lo  mygelE  I  aaid. 

An  if  onr  Tarn  had  Ured,  be  'd  aurely  been 

TUa  atripUng'B  bagbt ) 
JiuL.  ...  Ha  I  Bare  lome  powerful  lympathy  directs 

tJabolb 

Re-tnlir  CoiraiABts  vilA  Sow,  ■  ■ 

What  ia  thy  name  1 
Bo*. .  .  ,  .  Hy  name  ti  Tom  Jenkina — tdial  bare  I  noM — 

Ibmigh  oipbau'd,  and  withoDt  a  &iend  I 
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Alt  .  .  .  Thf  pwenti  I 

&».    .  .  .  Uj  tthnr  dwelt  in  Eoeheitep— and  wiu, 

Al  I  }uY«  heHrd-Hl  fialuDaiiger^^iD  mon.^ 

Puff.  What,  sir,  do  jou  leave  out  the  account  of  your  liirtli, 
parentage  and  education  ? 

Son.  They  have  settled  it  eo,  air,  here. 
Pt#.  OhI  oht 
■*  Xml^ .  .  How  loodl;  nUura  whiten  to  mj  heart  I 

Hadheaootheiiuiasl 
&»....  I'vOKenabm 

Of  hii  aign'd  Tamkini,  ereditar. 
/iu< This  doea  indasd  con&w  each  circnnutance 

The  giptf  to)d  I — Fi^an  i 
Son..  ...  Ido. 

JtuL ....  No  orphan,  nor  vithout  a  Criend  art  than — 

I  MD  th;  &ther ;  here 's  th;  mother ;  tlier« 

Thf  imcle — this  thj  Grtt  cousin,  and  thiue 

An  all  70UT  Dear  ralationi  i 
Zmiy. ...  0  ecitac;  of  bliu  1 

Son 0  moit  nnlook'd  for  Iwiiunui  J 

JtuL ....  0  iTonderfiU  event  I  {_TAeyfainl  i^Urnalelf  in  tach  olAtr'i  onaa.* 

Puff,  There,  you  see  relationship,  like  murder,  nill  out, 
"  Jiai.   .  .  Nov  let  '■  relive — e]M  Teie  thii  joy  too  much  I 

Bnt  come — and  we  11  unfold  the  roM  within ; 

And  than,  m;  boy,  mnat  needi  want  rest  and  food. 

Hence  may  each  ocphan  hope,  bi  chance  direclj, 

To  find  a  &ther--wheie  he  laart  eipecti  I"  [^smat" 

Pvff.  What  do  yon  think  of  that? 

Dang.  One  of  tiie  fineat  discoveiy-scenea, I  ever  saw!— 
Why,  tim  nnder-plot  would  have  made  a  tragedy  itself. 
Sneer.  Ay,  or  a  comedy  either, 
Pvff.  And  keeps  quite  clear  you  see  of  the  other. 

EnUr  SomiiXB,  latiag  aieay  Ii4  ttaii. 

Puff.  The  scene  remains,  does  it? 
Sceneman.  Tea,  sir. 

Puff.  Tou  are  to  leave  one  chair,  you  know. — But  it  is  al- 
vrays  awkward  in  a  tragedy,  to  have  you  fellows  coming  in  in 

Kor  playhouse  liveries  to  remove  tlungs. — I  wish  that  could 
managed  better. — 80  now  for  my  mysterious  yeoman, 

"  Siiier  BlIFEATIB. 
Biff.  .  •  >  Fnditioa  catch  my  nnl,  bat  I  do  lore  thee." 

Snter.  Haven't  I  heard  that  line  before  ' 

Puff.  No,  I  tBncj  not. — Where,  pray?  ■  ■ 
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Dang.  Yea,  T  think  there  is  something  like  it  in  Othello. 

Vuff.  Gad!  now  yoa  put  me  in  mind  on  't,  I  believe  there 
is— but  that 's  of  no  consequence ;  all  that  can  be  said  is,  that 
two  people  happened  to  bit  on  the  same  thought — and  Sfaak- 
Bpeare  made  use  of  it  first,  that 's  all. 

8n«er.  Very  true. 

Piyf.  Now,  eir,  your  soliloquy — but  speak  more  to  the  pit, 
if  you  please — the  soliloquy  always  to  the  pit,  that  'a  a  rule 

)"  Biff.  .  .  Though  faopelm  lire  fiods  comfort  in  deipaii, 
'   It  neva  can  eDdnre  a  ri^'al'l  blii*  I 
But  Boft — I  un  abacrrcd.  [SriL" 

Dang.  That 's  a  very  short  soliloquy. 
Puff.  Tea — but  it  would  have  been  a  great  deal  longer  if  he 
had  not  been  observed. 

Sne«r.  A  most  sentimental  Beefeater  that,  Mr.  Puff ! 
Puff.  Hark'ee— I  would  not  have  you  be  too  sure  that  he 
is  a  Beefeater. 

Sneer.  What,  a  hero  in  disguise? 

Puff.  No  matter — I  only  give  you  a  hint.  But  now  for  my 
principal  character.  Here  he  cornea — Lord  Burleigh  in  per- 
son .'  Pray,  gentlemen  step  this  way — softly — I  only  hope 
the  Lord  High  Treasurer  is  perfect — ^if  he  is  but  perfect ! 

"  Stiter  Loss  BuBLEIOH,  gaa  tlBvly  to  a  chair,  and  liU." 

Sneer.  Mr.  Puff! 

Puff.  Hush! — Vastly  well,  sir!  vastly  well!  a  most  interest- 
ing gravity ! 

Dang.  What  isn't  he  to  speak  at  all? 

Ptiff.  Egad,  I  thought  you  'd  ask  me  that ! — Yes,  it  is  a  very 
likely  thing — that  a  minister  in  his  situation,  with  the  whole 
afbirs  of  the  nation  on  his  head,  should  have  time  to  talk! — 
Bat  hush  I  or  you  '11  put  him  out. 

pnter.  Put  him  out '.  how  the  plague  can  that  be,  if  he 's 
not  going  to  say  any  thing ! 

Pttff.  There  's  the  reason  !  why,  lis  part  is  to  think;  and 
how  the  plague  do  you  imagine  he  can  Uiink  if  yon  keep  talk- 
ing? 

Dang.  That 's  very  true,  upon  my  word ! 

"  Loud  BuiiEiaa  coma  formard,  tltakei  kit  Atad,  andali." 

Sneer.  He  is  very  perfect  indeed  !   Now,  pray  what  did  hs 
mean  by  that  ? 
Puff.  You  don't  take  it  ? 
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Shmt.  No,  I  don't,  upon  mj  soul. 

Puff.  Why,  by  that  snake  of  the  head,  he  gave  you  to  nn- 
derstamd  that  evrai  though  they  had  mora  justice  in  tiiek 
eaoie,  and  wiedom  in  their  measures — yet,  if  there  was  not  a 
greater  spirit  shown  on  the  part  of  the  people,  the  country 
would  at  last  fall  a  sacrifice  to  the  hostile  ambition  of  tbe 
Spanish  monarohy. 

Snter.  The  deiil !  did  he  mean  all  that  by  shaking  his  head? 

Piif  .  ETery  word  of  it — if  he  shook  his  head  aa  I  taught  bim. 

Dang.  Ah !  there  certainly  is  a  vast  deal  to  be  done  on  the 
stage  by  dumb  show  and  expression  of  £100 ;  and  a  jadidons 
author  kuon-s  how  much  he  may  trust  to  it. 
.'    StMT-  Oh,  here  are  some  of  our  old  acqoaintancs. 

"  Etiitr  Sib  CBSisrof  heb  Hatton  an<I  Sll  Waihb  E 


Sir  CSirirf.  Mj-  ni'oce  and  ymc  iii«e  too  I 

B;  HcoTen  I  then  '■  wiuJicrefC  ki  'L — He  csuU  not  elia 
Have  gain'd  their  hearta. — But  tee  where  they  i^^mncli : 

iSome  horrid  parpoU'  lanrerinff  on  their  brou's  I 
.Sir  Wail.     Let  u*  urittulrsv  and  mnrk  them.  [r%  mOdnm.' 

SnMT.  What  is  all  this? 

Piyf.  Ah!  heira  has  been  more  pruning  !— but  the  fact  is, 
these  two  young  ladies  are  also  in  love  with  Don  Whiskeran- 
dos. — Now,  gentlemen,  this  scene  goes  entirely  for  what  we 
call  situation  and  stage  effect,  by  which  tli«  greatest  applause 
may  be  obtained,  without  the  assistance  of  language,  sentiment, 
or  character :  pray  mark ! 

"  Snltr  tAt  tvo  Iiieces. 
IH  Nfeu.  .  Etieiui  hen  1 

She  is  hii  BeoTn  a^  mncli  u  I— that  u 
Bome  Komlan  still  I " 

Puff.  0  dear,  madam,  you  are  not  to  say  that  to  her  face! 
— aside,  ma'am,  aside. — The  whole  sceoe  is  to  be  aside. 

"Id^iea.  She  ii  hia  team  m  mucli  aa  I— that  !a 

Some  comfbrt  aiilL  [Atida. 

indStMCt.    IkEowhepriMsnotPollliia'sloTO; 

But  Tilbmina  lorda  it  o'a  h»  heart.  \JLtidt. 

1^  Site*.  .  But  aee  the  prood  destrojer  of  my  peace. 

Beienge  ia  all  the  good  I  're  leEt  \Atidt. 

Znd  Amm.   Ha  comei,  the  &be  diBturber  of  ray  quiet. 

Stnr,  Taigcaiica  do  thy  wont,  [Atidi. 

Sntgr  Dos  FlBOLO  TTHISEBBlHDOa. 

Wifiil.  .  .  0  tatefu]  liberty— if  that  In  vain 
I  leek  my  Tilburina  I 
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BoOi  Sttca.  .  .  And  Bvtr  glialt ! 
1       Sib  Cbbibtophkh  Hittok  and  Su  WAi/tEft  EM.Bioa  cumtfvrward. 
I  au-  C*™*.  ai*!  Sit-  IFaO.  Hold  \  we  wfl!  iTwiga  jou. 
Wiitk.  .  .  Hold  ym — or  nee  your  nieces  bleed  I 

[Thtivo'SaasB  draw  ei«ir  Itci;  daggers  fojfnie'WBISKXa- 
iSl>oa:  (^  two  pMOiES  ni  (As  imlant,  with  their  tiea 
tinnU  dravm,  calch  tieir  two  NtlcBrf  ormi,  and  (iim 
d«  poinff  ^  their  laardt  to  WBiaKE!u.HDas,  via  Hnni«- 
lludsfy  droIM  (bo  daggers,  oarf  Aoirfj  lient  to  (fc  iaa 
Niio^  {moult." 

Puff.  There  'a  situation  for  you !  there  'a  an  heroic  group ! 
— You  see  the  I^es  can't  sbib  Whiskenuidoa— he  durst  uot 
strike  them,  for  fear  of  their  uncles — the  unclea  durst  not  kilt 
him,  because  of  their  nieces — I  have  them  all  at  a.  dead  lock  1 
— for  every  one  of  them  ia  afraid  to  let  go  first. 
.    Sneer.  Why,  then  tiiey  must  atand  there  for  ever ! 

Puff.  So,  they  would,  if  I  hadn't  a  very  fine  contrivancft 
for  'L — Now  mind 

"  Mtiitr  BiGTEiTER,  tcilk  kit  halierJ. 
Buf.    .  .  .  In  llie  ^QCea's  dbids  I  charge  jdq  all  to  drop 
Tour  (wolds  sod  dflggsTB  I 

[ISff  ({rap  (kat  twardi  aid,  daggtrt!" 
Sneer.  That  ia  a  contrivance  indeed .' 
Puff.  Ay — ^in  the  queen's  name. 

;  "SirCkriM.  Come,  niece  ! 

;  Sir  WaUer.  Come,  niece  !  [Sxtttitt  mlh  lit  too  ISaea. 

:    Whiit,    .  .  ^hat'she,  whabidgnitfaiunnounceanigTiardt 

&^.    ...  Thou  mut  do  more— nmoancelhjlDTe! 
I     WHtk.    .  ,  Thou  lieat—baie  Beefeater  I 
i   Bt^..  ...  Hnl  helll  thelU! 

Bj  Heaven  then  'at  rooied  the  Hon  in  my  heoit  1 
05  jeoman'i  habil  I— ham  diijniBO !  offi  offl 

[Diwover!  hivueif,  Jy  tArownff  qff  hii  upptr  drat,  aiu[  ilj>- 
ptaring  in  a  mryfiiu  AtaitttooL 
Am  I  a  Beefealer  newl 


Puff.  There,  egad!  he  comes  out  to  be  the  Tery  captain  of 
the  privateer  who  had  taken  WhisUerandos  prisoner — and  vfaa 
himself  an  old  lover  of  Tilburina'a. 

Dang.  Admirably  managed,  indeed! 

Puff.  Now,  stand  out  of  their  way. 

tfJuf .    .  .  I  thank  thee.  Fortune,  that  hnit  tlioi  lieitoved 

A  weapon  to  chastise  this  insolctit  \Taia  nji  (at  qf  thi  nconb. 
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Dang.  That  'a  excellently  contrived  ! — It  Beams  as  if  tlia 
two  nnclea  had  left  their  swords  on  puniosa  for  them. 
Puff.  No,  egad,  they  could  not  help  leaving  them. 
'*■  fVlHii.  .  TengeuiM  and  Tilbarinal 

l&tf:  Exaetly  m 

■  [Thtffipht — and  i^fttr  tU  umal  flumifl-  tjf  rmtndi  fftvn, 

WBieKUtANDflt  fiUU. 
ITAuI.  .  .  0  cnnid  parj  1 — Qai  kit  thnut  in  tiene 
Wu  filal.— &plain,  thou  bast  finced  well  1 
And  Whukenndot  quita  tliia  buitting:  acene 

,  For  all  eter 

I  Sttf,    .  •  •  lutf — be  noold  hava  addad,  bat  itam  dcslh 

Cat  ihort  hii  being,  and  the  nuiui  at  once  1 " 
Puff.  Oh,  my  dear  sir,  you  are  too  slow :  now  mind  me. 
— Sir,  shall  I  trouble  you  to  die  again  ? 
"  WAiii.  .  And  Wbiakerandoi  qmU  tbii  buttling  icena 

I  For  an  eter 

/  £tff, ....  nity — be  mrold  haTe  added, " 

'       Puff.  No,  sir — that's  uot  it— once  more,  if  you  please. 

Whisk.  I  wish,  sir,  yoo  would  practise  this  without  me — I 
can't  stay  dying  here  all  night. 

Puff.  Very  well ;  we  11  go  over  it  by-and-by. — [^ExU  Wma- 
REBAvnoa.]     I  must  humour  these  gentlemen ! 

/"  S^f.    .  .  Farewell,  1)78X8  Spaniard!  and  when  next" 

Puf.  Dear  air,  you  needn't  speak  that  speech,  aa  the  body 
(iBS  iraiked  off. 
_!   Beef.  That 's  true,  air — then  1 11  join  the  fleet. 

Puff.  If  you  please. — [E«t(  Beefeater]    Now,  who  comes 
on? 

"  BiUer  QoTKWOB,  tritt  hit  iair  pToperli/  dimrderei. 
Qm..  .  .  .  A  hemispbere  of  ovil  planeti  reign  i 

Aod  every  planet  Bheda  conts^oui  frenzy  \ 
My  Spanith  priionei  is  ilain  I  my  daughter. 
Meeting  the  daad  cone  burne  along,  baa  gone 
Diltllictl  [A  lovd fiimrith  of  trtanpOt. 

But  hark  I  I  am  lommon'd  to  the  toa: 
PeFbaps  tbe  fleeti  faave  met !  nmaiing  crisis! 
0  Tilburina  I  from  thy  aged  fethert  beard 
Thou  'st  plucL'd  the  feir  brown  hain  which  time  bad  left ! 

iStit.' 

■Snetr.  Poor  gentleman  1 
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Puff.  Yes — and  no  one  to  blame  but  bis  daughter ! 

Dang.  And  the  planets 

Puff.  True.— Now  enter  TOburina ! 
Sneer.  Egad,  the  business  comeB  on  quick  here. 
Puff,    Yes,   sir — now  she  cornea  in  stark  mad  in  white 
satin. 

Sneer.  Why  in  white  satin  ? 

Piiff.  O  Lord,  sir — when  a  heroine  goea  mad,  she  alwaya 
goes  into  white  satin, — Don't  she,  Dangle  ? 
Dang.  Always — it 's  a  rule. 

Pu^,  Yes — here  it  is — [Looking  at  ike  book.']  "  Enter  Til- 
burina  stark  mad  in  white  satin,  and  her  confidant  stark  mad 
in  white  linen." 

"  Enltr  TiLBOMMi.  and  Comnntm,  wad,  aeeording  to  cstbm.' 
Sneer.  But,  what  the  deuce,  is  the  confidant  to  be  mad 
too? 

Puff.  To  he  sure  she  is:  the  confidant  is  alwajs  to  do 
whatever  her  mistress  does;  weep  when  she  weeps,  smile 
when  she  smiles,  go  mad  when  she  goes  mad. — Now,  madam 
confidant — but  keep  your  madness  in  the  back-ground,  if  you 
idease. 

"Tilb.   .  .  The  wind  whiatles— the  moon  liMi— see, 
Th^  have  luU'd  m j  tquirrel  in  hit  cnge  I 
Is  Uiia  a  giaeahoppei? — HsI  no;  it  is  mj 
'Whiskeinndog — jou  sha]I  not  keep  him — 
I  knoii'  you  have  him  in  your  poiiet — 
An  oyiter  may  be  crowd  in  Idto  I— Who  mye 
A  whale  'i  a  bird  1— Ea  I  did  you  call,  my  Iots  1— 
•  Ho'iherel  he's  there  !— He's  everywhere  ! 

Ah  me  I  he  'a  nowhere  I  [Snl." 

Puff.  There,  do  you  ever  desire  to  see  any  body  madder 
than  that  ? 

Sneer.  Never,  while  I  live ! 

Puff.  You  observed  how  she  mangled  the  metre? 

Dang.  Yes — egad,  it  was  the  first  thing  made  me  suspect 
she  was  out  of  her  senses ! 

Sneer.  And  pray  what  becomes  of  her  ? 

Puff.  She  is  gone  to  throw  herself  into  the  sea,  to  be  buio 
—and  that  brings  us  at  once  to  the  scene  of  action,  and  so  to 
my  catastrophe— my  sea-fight,  I  moan. 

Sneer.  What,  you  bring  that  in  at  last? 

Pm^.  Yes,  yes — ^yoa  know  my  play  is  called  TKe  Spanuh 
Armada ;  otherwise,  egad,  I  have  no  occasion  for  the  battle  at 
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all, — No'w  then  for  my  magnificence ! — my  battle !— rmy  noise! 
— and  mj  procession ! — You  are  all  ready  ? 
Vnd.  Promp.  [Within.]  Yes,  sir. 
Puf.  la  the  Thames  dressed? 

"  Enter  Taiuiis  with  iwo  iirmsiua.' 
Tliames.  Here  I  am,  sir. 

Pvff.  Very  vrell,  indeed! — See,  gentlemen,  there's  a  river 
forjou! — "Diis  is  blending  a  little  of  the  masque  with  my 
tragedy — a  new  fancy,  you  know — and  very  useful  in  my 
case;  for  as  there  must  be  a  procession,  I  suppose  Thames, 
and  alt  his  tributaiy  rivers,  to  compliment  Biitaimia  nitb 
a  l?te  in  honour  of  the  victorj-. 

Stieer.  But  pray,  who  are  these  gentlemen  in  green  with 
him? 
Puff.  Those  ? — those  are  his  banks. 
Sneer.  His  banks  ? 

Puff.  Yes,  one  crowned  with  alders,  and  tlie  other  with 
a  villa! — jou  take  the  allusions?— But  hey!  irhat  the  plague! 
you  have  got  both  your  hanks  on  one  side, — Here,  sir,  come 
round. — Ever  while  you  live,  Thames,  go  between  your 
banks. — [Bell  rings-l  There,  so!  now  for't! — Stand  ande, 
my  dear  friends ! — Away,  Thames ! 

[Eicit  Thauzs  betteeett  his  btmbt. 

[Flourish  of  drumg,  tntmpetM,  cannon,  i£e.  de.      Scene 

changes  to  the  ua — (Ae  Jleet»  engage — the  musie  jdayt 

"Britong  ttrike  home." — Spaniih  fieet  destroyed   hy 

Jlreships,   de. — TSngliih  fleet   adcancet — mu»ic    plays 

"Rule  Britannia." — Ttie procession  of  all  the  English 

rivers,  and  their  tributaries,  with  their  emblems,  dc, 

hegim  tdtk  Handel's  tcater  music,  ends  with  a  chorm, 

to  the  march  in  Judas  Maccabaus. — During  this  scene, 

PoFF  directs  and  applatids  every  thing — then 

Puff.  Well,  pretty  well — but  not  quite  perfect — So,  I&dies 

and  gentlemen,  if  you  please,  we  '11  lehearoe  this  piece  again 

to-morrow.  [Curtain  divp* 
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BCESE — SoABBOBoaos  abd  ns  NnaBsoimrooik 


'What  'varians  tnmBformaticins  we  lemttrk. 
From  cast  Whitccliapel  to  the  wett  Rjia  Park  I 
Hen,  women,  children,  hauies.  ligng,  and  tashians. 
State,  Btage,  trade,  taste,  the  hnnonci  and  the  passions ; 
The  Exchange,  'Change  Alley,  whereioe'er  you  're  ranging, 
^...^   .- . " L ,  -ctiianging: 


The  St 


vcd  with  St 


Which,  aided  by  a  hackney-co  , 
!rhe  puieit  lovers  then  indtilged  in  bliis ; 
They  im  great  hazard  if  ikey  itole  a  kiai. 
Ona  chaste  saliile  ! — the  damKi  ccisd— Oh,  fie  ! 

Poor  Bjlria  got  a  bonip,  and  I>:mion  a  black  eye. 
But  nsv/  weak  nerves  in  hacknej^eoaches  roam. 
And  the  cramm'd  glutton  snores,  unjolted,  hoine ; 
Of  former  times,  thdt  poliih'd  thing  a  beau. 
Is  metamerphosod  now  &om  top  lo  toe; 
Hien  the  full  flaxen  wig,  spread  o'er  the  shoDldeit, 
Concettl'd  tbe  shallow  bend  from  the  beholdsra  I 
Sat  BOW  Ibe  whole  'b  re>ened — each  fbp  appear^ 
Oropp'd  and  trimm'd  up,  eiposiDg  head  and  sara  : 
The  buckle  ttien  its  modest  limits  Imeir, 
ITow,  like  the  ocean,  dreadful  to  the  view, 
Halh  bn^  tU  bmuida,  and  sw^lowi  up  the  ihoi; 
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The  jrmnr'i  foot,  like  his  once  Edb  e>tat«, 

la  (Imoit  loit,  the  encumbrance  is  so  gre;il. 

Ladies  may  111016— are  they  not  in  the  plot! 

The  bounds  of  natore  have  not  they  forgnt  t 

'Were  Ihey  deiign'd  to  be,  when  put  togclbcr, 

Uade.up,  like  Bhuttlecocks,  of  cork  and  feather  1 

Their  pole-bced  grandmammas  appeoi'd  with  grace,  | 

'When  daWDing  blushes  rose  upon  the  SazK ; 

N*  blushes  now  ibeit  once-lored  slalion  seek ; 

The  fba  is  in  possesiion  of  the  cheek  ! 

No  headi  of  old,  too  high  in  feather'd  sl.ite, 

Hinder'd  the  &ir  to  post  the  lonest  gate ; 

A  choich  to  enter  aow,  they  must  be  bent, 

K  ever  they  ihonld  try  the  eiperimerit. 

As  chaDge  thus  circulate!  ihroughout  the  catioQ, 
Some  ptaya  may  jattly  call  for  alteration ; 
At  lesit  to  draw  some  slender  coTcring  o'er. 
That  gracdeu  vU'  which  was  too  bare  be^re:    . 
Those  writers  well  and  wisely  use  their  pens. 
Who  mm  one  wantons  into  Magdalens; 
And  howioeTec  wicked  wits  reTile  "em. 
We  hope  to  find  in  you  their  stage  Myliun. 

AOT  I. 

Scnira  l.—TIu  UaU  ttfan.  Tnih 

Siiltr  Ton  Fabhioh  and  Lort,  Fostiliom  foUoicing  mth  a  poriisanita*, 

Faih.  Lory,  pay  the  postboy,  and  take  the  portmanteau. 

Lory.  [Andi  (o  Tok  Fashion.]  Faith,  sir,  we  had  belter  let  the  postboy 
take  the  portmanteau  and  pay  himself. 

Ftuh.  LAtids  to  LoBl.]  Why,  sure,  there  'a  something  left  in  it ! 

Lory.  Hot  a  rag,  npon  my  honour,  ur  I  Wo  eat  the  last  of  your  wiidrobe 
■t  Hewmalton — and,  if  we  had  had  twenty  miles  farther  to  go,  our  nerl  meal 
must  haye  been  of  the  cloak-bag. 

Fath.  Why,  'sdeath,  it  appean  foil ! 

Lory.  Yea,  sir — I  nude  bold  to  staff  it  with  hay,  to  sare  appcaraiue^  and 
look  like  ba^^iige. 

Fath.  {Aiidt:\  What  the  devil  shall  I  do  ]— [^ JDwI.]  Haik'ea,  hoj, 
what  'a  the  chaise  1 

Fatt.  Thirteen  shillings,  please  your  bononr. 

Fath.  Can  yon  give  me  change  for  a  guineal  , 

PoiL  Oh,  yes,  sir. 

Lory.  [Atidt-I  80,  what  will  he  do  nowl— [Jfowt]  Lord,  lir,  yon  liad 
better  let  the  boy  be  paid  below. 

Faih.  Why,  at  yon  say,  Lory,  I  believe  it  will  be  as  well 

Lory.  Yes,  yes ;  1  '11  lell  them  to  discharge  you  below,  boneit  fiiend. 

i'Oft.  Please  your  honour,  there  are  the  turnpikes  too. 

FoA.  Ay,  ay,  the  turnpikes  by  all  meani. 

PoA  And  I  hope  your  honour  will  order  me  aomelbing  for  myaelL 

•  "  And  Vatt  wnnU  gmce,  who  uotbt  wanted  wit" — Fofk 


oflb^Google 


BC.  I.]  A  TRIP  TO  BCAKBOROUai;.  <I35 

Faih.  To  b«  to™  ;  bid  them  give  you  a  crown. 

Lon/,  Tm,  yet — my  master  doesn't  canj  what  joq  chu^  them — w  gal 
•long,  jou 

PoiL  And  there '■  the  hostler,  your  hononr. 

Lory.  Piha !  Sivnm  the  ottler ! — wonld  yon  impoia  upon  the  gentl«in«n'» 
generoBity  !—[?!«*«  him  out]     A  raioil,  to  be  m  cursed  ready  with  his 

FaiA.  Why,  &ith,  Lotj,  he  had  neaily  poied  me. 

Lorj,  Well,  lir,  we  ari:  arrived  nt  Scaiboroiigh,  not  worth  B  gnineat  I 
dope  yon  11  own  yourself  a  happy  man— yon  bate  oatliTed  all  yuureacei. 

Faih.  Hows",  airl 

Lory.  Why  yon  hare  nothing  left  to  lalie  care  et 

FaA.  Yes,  sirrah,  I  liave  myself  and  you  to  take  care  of  s^ll. 

Lorg.  Bir,  if  yon  could  prevul  with  somebody  else  la  do  that  for  jOn,  I 
fimcy  we  might  both  fare  the  better  for  it.  But 'now,  sir,  for  my  Lord  Fop- 
piugton,  your  elder  brother. 

f'aiK  Damn  my  eWest  brother  t 

Lory,  With  all  my  heart ;  but  get  him  to  ndeem  yonr  aniiuity,  however, 
ldx>k  yon,  nr,  you  most  wheedle  him,  or  yon  must  starve. 

Faih.  Look  yon,  sir,  I  will  neither  wheedle  him  nor  ilarre. 

Lmy.  Why,  what  will  you  do,  then  1 

Faih.  Cut  his  throat,  or  get  lome  one  to  do  it  for  me. 

Lory.  'Qad  so,  sir,  I  "m  glad  to  find  I  was  not  so  well  acquainted  with  the 
itrength  of  your  conicience  as  with  the  weakness  of  your  purse, 

Fadt.  Wny,  sxt  thou  so  impenetrable  a  blockhead  aa  to  belicTe  he  II  help 
ma  with  a  fiirthingl 

Lory.  Not  if  you  treat  him  de  haut  m  tai,  m  you  nied  to  do. 

Faak.  Why,  how  wouldrt  have  me  treat  himl 

Lory.  Like  a  Irout—lickle  Mm. 

Faih.  I  can't  flatter. 

Lory.  Can  yon  itarcet 

who  comes  heral    Sj  old  frieiid| 

C0U>SIL  TOWXLT. 


Lory.  Ah,  sir,  if  it  hod  been  his  funeral,  we  should  have  come  with  pleai 
Cb£  Totm,.  What,  honest  Lory,  are  yon  with  your  master  still ) 
Zory.  Yes,  sir,  I  have  been  starving  with  him  erer  unce  I  saw  ; 


Fmh.  Why,  Lory  is  an  attached  rogue — there 's 

iory.  True,  sir,  as  my  juaiter  lays,  there 's  n^ 

•erricfi. — Tdjmii.]  Till  he's  able  to  pay  me  mv  wao 

Faih.  Qo,  g>      ■  ■  ■  ' 


Faih.  Grti,  go,  Bir — and  tnko  care  of  the  baggage. 

Lory.  Yes,  sir — the  baggage  I — 1)  Lord  1   {Taia  up  tht  j>orfBU(ii(aa«.]  I 
mppose,  sir,  I  mast  choige  the  landlord  to  be  verj  peitieulai  where  bl  itom 
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Jtui.  Qti  along,  yoo  rucaL — [£xit  Lour,  vith  t&e  portwuHiln*.^  Jtat, 
fj/ioatl,  m  ;an  acquuinted  with  my  propoaed  aiiler-in-Uw  1 

CaL  roion;  Only  bj  clsracter— her  &iher.  Sir  Tunbelly  Clnnuy,  Um 
within  a  qnarter  of  a  mile  of  thia  place,  in  a  lonely  old  home,  which  nobody 
cornea  aaar.  She  nerer  goes  abroad,  noc  ues  compan;  at  home ;  to  pivrent 
•11  miafortonea,  >he  haa  her  breeding  within  doon;  the  pu»a  of  the  puiak 
teachea  her  to  pbvy  upon  the  dulcimer,  the  clerk  to  8mg,  her  UUTM  to  dnM> 
and  her  father  to  dance ; — in  ahon,  nobody  haa  bee  admiinoa  th«ca  but  «ar 
old  iicquaintance.  Mother  Coupler,  who  hia  procured  your  brother  thii  notch, 
and  i9,  1  bcUeve,  a  distant  relation  of  Sir  Tunbi^lly'i. 

Fash.  But  is  her  fortune  in  considerable! 

Col.  Toten.  Three  ihoiunad  a  year,  and  a  good  aum  of  money,  isdepmdent 
of  her  father,  betide. 

Fath.  'Sdealh  1  that  my  old  iici]aaintnnce,  Doma  Coupler,  could  not  bare 
thought  of  me,  na  well  in  my  brother,  for  Buch  s  prize. 

Col.  Toim.  Egad,  I  woaldn't  swear  that  you  are  too  late— hii  lordahii^  I 
know,  hasn't  yet  leea  the  lady — and,  1  believe,  iiaa  quairelled  with  hi* 

Faih,  Hy  dear  Colimel,  what  an  idea  have  you  itarled  I 

CoL  Toait,  Ptmue  it,  if  yoii  can,  and  I  promiae  you  yon  aliall  hsie  my 
nsaiitance ;  for,  besidei  my  natural  contempt  for  his  lordihip,  I  haie  at  present 
the  enmity  of  a  inisl  tonrds  him. 

Faili.  What,  hat  ha  been  addcestiog  your  old  flame,  the  widow  Berinlhiii  1 

Col.  Tovm.  Faith,  Tarn,  I  am  at  prcient  most  whimsically  lamuiiatanced. 
I  came  here  a  moDlh  ago  to  meet  the  lady  you  menUon ;  but  the  £iilii^  in 
her  promiae,  I,  portly  from  pique  and  partly  from  idleness,  have  been  diTcniiiK 
my  chagrin  by  ofiering  up  incense  to  the  beaatiei  of  AmniMla,  oar  friend 
Loreless-a  wife. 

Fash.  I  never  have  teen  her,  but  hare  heard  hei  apokea  at  ai  a  yonthfitl 
wonder  of  beauty  and  prudence. 

Cot.  Tomh  She  ii  so  indeed;  and,  Loveleas  being  too  cueleaa  and  iiwai- 
■ibla  of  the  treasure  he  posaeises,  my  lodging  in  the  aame  honae  Lia  giTea 
mo  a  thouaand  opportunitisa  of  making  my  aasiduitiea  acceptable ;  ee  tlrat,  in 
leei  than  a  fbrlnight,  I  began  to  bear  my  dia^ipoinDnent  from  the  widov 
with  the  moat  Chriatuin  reaipintion. 

Fatk.  And  Berinthii  haa  never  appeared  1 

CoL  Tovn.  Oh,  there  'a  the  perplexity  !  for,  juat  as  I  ht^an  noA  to  care 
whether  I  ever  aaw  her  again  or  not,  last  night  ahe  arrived- 

FoA.  And  instantly  resumed  her  empire. 

Cot.  Tovin.  So,  &iith— we  met — but,  the  lady  not  eondoMndinc  ta  giTV 
me  any  aerioui  reasont  for  having  fooled  nte  ioi  a  month,  t  left  her  in  a  huC 

Fath.  Well,  well,  III  anawer  for  H  ahell  ioea  Toniae  bet  power, 
eipeckUy  as  friendship  vlU  prevent  yoot  panuing  the  other  too  bx. — But 
my  CDicorob  of  a  brodier  it  an  admirer  of  Amanda  a  too,  ia  be  1 

CoJL  Tom.  Yet,  and  I  believe  is  moit  heartily  deapited  by  her.  But 
coma  with  m^  and  yon  ahall  aee  her  and  your  old  friend  Loveleaa. 

F<uh.  I  must  pay  my  reapacta  to  hia  lordihip— perhape  yon  can  direct  ma 
to  hia  lodginga. 

Col.  Tmra.  Come  with  ma ;  I  shall  paia  by  it. 

FaA.  I  wiab  yon  could,  pay  thii  viul  far  ma,  or  eosid  tell  QM  wliat  I 
■hoDld  tay  to  him. 
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jmi  B  thauiaad  pomids,  and  1 11  engnge  yoii  pngpn. 

J^oii.  '3d«<.th  and  furiu  I  vhj  waa  that  CDicouib  tlmft  into  the  world 
bdon  ms  ]     0  Fortime,  Faimne,  thoa  art  a  jilt,  by  God  I  [Extant. 

Scmn  II. — IiOED  FoppDcaTon's  CretTinjf-mom. 
Jfatar  Loui  PonamoK  in  Au  iti^Uiroim,  and  La  Tasoli. 

Zori2F<^  [jindt]  'Well, 'tia  an  nntpcskiible  pleaiitrc  to  be  Fi  nuui  of  quality 
— itrike  me  dumb  I  Erm  tbe  boon  of  this  norlhem  apB  hare  learned  the 
reject  dne  to  ■  title.— [^foarf-]  La  Tarole  I 

£a  Var.  Milor 

Lord  Fop,  ¥on  han't  jet  been  at  HnddjnMOt  HaD,  to  annoaiice  mj 
Biiif  al,  haTe  yon  1 

Za  far.  Mot  jet,  milor. 

Lord  Fop.  Then  you  need  not  go  till  Satnrday— [£ii(  Li  VaBoik]  u  I 
am  in  DO  partienlaT  huta  to  Tiew  mj  inteaded  apoia.  I  ihall  ocrifice  a  ds.j 
or  two  more  to  the  poijirit  of  mj  fiiend  LoTelen'i  wife.  Amanda  i«  a 
charming  creature — strike  me  ngly  I  and,  if  I  have  any  diecernment  in  the 
world,  ihfl  tliinka  no  Icaa  of  m  j  Lord  Poppington, 
St-eniir  La  Yaboli. 

La  Tor.  Hilor,  <1e  shoemaker,  de  tulor,  de  hoaier,  d*  BcmpMrea,  ds  pern, 
be  all  rcadj,  if  joui  lordship  pieiM  to  dicia. 

lord  Fop.  "£ii  well ;  adout  them. 

La  For.  Hey,  meuieon,  entrei  I 
Ealtr  Tailok,  Ssoehaser,  SEUitaaxaa,  Jwtnu^a,  and  Merslms. 

Lord  Fop.  So,  gentlemen,  I  hope  joa  hare  all  taken  pmiu  to  ihow  yoni- 
•elTea  masters  in  your  proteuionst 

La  for.  Milor,  jon  clown,  yon  I 

Tai.  My  lord— I  aik  your  lordilup'a  pardon,  my  laid.  I  hope,  my  lord, 
jovi  lotdihip  will  be  pl«ied  to  own  I  hare  brought  yonr  lordship  a*  accem- 
plinhed  a  suit  of  elotbea  ai  ever  peer  of  England  wore,  inj  lord — will  yonr 
lonUtiip  I^eaie  to  view  'em  now  1 

Lord  Fop.  Ay ;  but  let  my  people  dispoEa  the  glasiei  so  that  I  may  lee 
Tnyielf  before  and  behind ;  for  I  love  to  aee  myieif  all  round. 

[Pv^t  OK  hi,  eioOui. 
EnItT  Ton  pAsnioti  and  Ion;.     They  rtmaiti  Minif,  coareninj  apart, 

Foih.  Heyday  J  what  the  devil  have  we  here  1  Sure  my  gentleman  'l 
grown  a  bvourite  at  court,  he  baa  got  so  many  people  at  his  levee. 

LoTtj.  Sir,  these  peojile  cQuie  in  order  to  make  him  a  £ivourite  at  court-^ 
they  are  to  estiiblish  him  with  the  ladiea. 

FoJt.  Good  Heaven  I  to  what  aa  ebb  of  taite  are  women  lallen,  that  it 
iboiild  be  in  the  power  of  a  laced  coat  to  recommend  a  gallant  to  theml 

Xory.  Bir,  tailors  and  tuur-dreisers  debauch  all  the  womtm. 

FoA.  Ibou  layeit  true.    But  now  for  my  reception. 

LordFop.  [ToTailor.]  Death  aud  etaruil  tocturet  1  Bir— li^&coat 
ii  too  wido  here  by  a  loot. 
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TaL  Hj  loid,  if  it  h>d  been  tigbter,  'tmnld  neitlier  luTe  Itooked  nor 
baitooed. 

Lord  Fop.  Sat  the  hooks  and  batkin^  ni  I  C^  aaj  thine  be  won*  Ihno 
thii  1    At  uad  ahall  jedge  me,  it  hangi  on  mjr  ibouldcn  like  a  cbainaui'i 

TaL  'Til  not  Ibr  me  to  diapnta  jaai  loidibip'i  bncf. 

iory.  There,  la,  obierTB  what  respect  doa. 

Fiuk.  BetpectI  duim  him  for  a  coicomb l—Bnt  let'i  lecoit  lam. — • 
[Comvigfoneard.]  Brother,  I  "m  your  humble  lerTaiit. 

Lord  Fop.  0  Idid,  Tom  i  I  did  not  eip«ct  ;oa  in  England— brother,  I  "m 
dad  lo  Ke  jroo. — Bnt  vhat  hat  brought  jon  to  Sorborough,  Tarn  1 — [7(1  fit 
TULDE.1  Look  yon,  lir,  I  shall  nerer  be  Teeanciled  to  thia  nauteoiu  wi^ipiag- 
giiwii,  lueiefure  pra;  get  me  aoother  niit  vith  all  pouible  'eipedilioa ;  Mr 
thia  ii  my  eternal  aieraion.— [£zil  Tailob.]  Well  but,  Tam,  jon  doD't  tell 
rae  what  bai  driren  jon  to  Brarborough. — Mn.  Calico,  are  not  jon  of  mj- 

Semp.  Dirertlr,  my  lord. — I  bope  joor  tordildp  ij  ^iued  with  yonr  rniHei ! 
Lar^  Fop.  In  Ioto  wilb  them,  itap  my  rilala  I— Bring  my  bill,  you  «ha!l 
be  paid  te-nuirov. 

Setup,  I  humbly  thank  yonr  lordahip.  [Exit. 

Lord.  Fop.  Hark  thee,  ihoemaker,  theae  iboei  anm't  Ugly,  but  they  don't 

aiot.  Hy  lord,  I  think  th^  fit  yott  Yery  welL 

Lord  Fop.  They  hurt  me  jnit  below  the  innep. 

Shoe.  [Fait  Mt/oot.]  No,  my  lord,  ^ey  don't  hnrl  yon  (here. 

Lord  F^.  I  tell  thee  they  ranch  me  eieciably. 

SAot,  Why  then,  my  lord,  if  thoie  ihoei  pinch  you,  I II  be  ■1«mn»J     ' 

Lord  Fop.  Why,  wilt  thou  undertake  to  permade  me  I  oumot  fecit 

Siroe.  Your  loidihip  may  pleaae  to  feel  what  you  think  fit,  but  that  llioo 
does  not  hurt  you — I  think  1  undentand  my  trade. 

Lord  Fop-  Now,  by  all  that  'i  good  and  powerfiil,  thou  art  an  meompre- 
bennre  coicomb  I — but  thou  makeat  good  ihoei,  and  ao  111  bear  with  thee. 

Shoe.  Hy  lord,  I  have  worked  for  half  the  people  of  quality  In  thll  town 
tbeie  twenty  yeara,  ajui  'tia  very  bard  1  ahoul^'t  know  when  a  ihoe  hurta, 
and  when  it  don't. 

Lord  Fop.  Well,  pr'ylhee  be  gone  about  tby  buainen. — ISxit  BaonUKME-J 
Ht,  Hfludlega,  a  word  with  you. — The  calvea  of  these  Btockinga  aiQ  thick- 
ened a  little  too  much ;  they  make  my  legi  look  like  a  porter'i. 

Mend.  My  lord,  melhinkl  they  look  mighty  well. 

Lord  Fop.  Ay,  but  yon  are  not  ao  good  a  judge  of  tboie  tbinga  ai  I  an 
— I  have  Btndied  them  all  my  life — therefore  piay  let  the  next  be  the  thick- 
DSM  of  a  enwn-piece  lew. 

Mend.  Indeed,  my  lord,  thsy  are  the  aame  kind  I  hod  the  honour  to  fhr- 
nisb  your  loidihip  with  in  town. 

Loid  Fop.  Very  paujbly,  Hr.  Uendtegi ;  but  that  waa  in  the  begfnntng 
of  the  winter,  and  you  shoidd  always  remember,  Ur.  Houer,  that  if  you 
make  a  nobleman'g  tpring  legs  ai  roboat  at  hia  autumnal  calvei,  yon  com- 
mit a  manitroiu  imptopriety,  and  make  no  allowance  liir  the  fatigues  of  tha' 
winter.  [Exit  Mbbdlms. 

Jeaet.  I  hope,  my  lord,  tbete  bncklei  hare  bad  the  nniptakable  tauth^ 
tiaa  of  b^g  honoured  wilb  yont  loidahip't  approbatioD  1 
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I^trd  Fop.  Why,  they  are  of  «  prelly  fency ;  but  don't  yon  ttink  them 
nther  of  tbe  muUeit  1 

Jtml.  Uy  loid,  they  eonld  Dot  veil  b«  Wgcr,  to  keep  on  yonr  lordihip'i 
■hoe. 

Lord  Fop.  Hy  j^ood  eir,  yoo  for^  that  theae  matter*  are  not  at  they 
nwd  to  be  ;  fannerly,  indeed,  the  buckle  was  a  nrt  of  machine,  intended  to 
keep  on  the  >hoe ;  bat  the  rage  ii  nov  qaite  tEiened,  and  the  ihoe  ia  i^  no 
earthly  vat,  but  to  keep  on  the  buckle. — Now  giio  me  my  wBlchea,  \Sm- 
VAFi/sfcAo  iAe  Kateh^i]  my  chapean,  [Sirtast  iriitjj  a  drtii  Jla<,]  my 
handkerchief,  [SasviST  noura  lonu  axnttd  liqitor  mt  a  handttrchi^  and 
Iringi  i!,]  my  inaff-bai,  [Brbtajit  bringi  j»M/-*at]  There,  now  the  bnri- 
neu  of  the  morning  ii  pretty  well  over.  [Exit  Jiwkllke. 

Fath.  [Aadt  lo  Lost.]  Well,  Lory,  what  dott  think  on't !  —  a  very 
friendly  reception  from  a  brother,  after  three  jean  abtence  I 

Z/ory.  [Aiidt  to  Toic  Pubioh.]  Why,  air,  'tii  youc  own  fhnlt — here  yon 
haTe  tloDd  erer  since  yon  cnmB  in,  and  hare  not  commended  any  one  thing 
that  beloiwt  to  him.  [BEsTAJin  ait  ga  off. 

Faih,  [ktufg  to  LoBT.1  Nor  erer  >ha!I,  while  they  belong  to  a  coicomb. 
— [To  Lord  PoTpnraTOK.}  Now  yoar  people  of  bniineH  an  gone,  brother,  I 
hope  I  may  obtun  a  quarter  of  an  hvi^a  audience  of  you  1 

Lord  Fop.  Patth,  Tam,  I  mnit  beg  you  '11  eicnta  me  at  tbii  time,  ibr  I 

haTe  an  engagement  which  I  would  not  bieak  for  ihe  aalration  of  mankind. 

— Hey  ! — there  ! — ia  my  taniage  at  the  dooc  \ — You  11  eieuM  me,  brother. 

[aoi»3. 

Faih.  Shall  yoa  be  back  to  dinner  ? 

Lord  Fop.  As  Gad  ihall  jedge  me,  I  can't  tell ;  for  it  ia  paiaibls  I  may 
dine  vrilh  some  &ieiidi  at  Danner'i. 

Faih.  Shan  I  meet  yon  there  ?  for  I  mnit  needi  talk  with  yon. 

Lord  Fop.  That  I'm  afraid  mayn't  he  quite  io  praper;  (at  Ihoie  I  com- 
monly eat  with  are  people  of  nice  conTopiation  ;  and  yon  know,  Tam,  your 
education  fanA  been  a  little  at  large. — Ent  there  are  other  ordinaries  in  Iowa 
-— reiy  good  beef  ordinaiiea — 1  luppoK,  Tam,  you  can  eat  beef  1^ — HoweTer, 
dear  Tam,  I  'm  glad  to  aea  thee  in  Englaod,  llap  my  fitals  I 

\_Ezit,  Li.  Vakolh  faWna»s. 

Faah.  HcU  and  futiei  F  ii  tbii  to  be  b«  bornel 

Lory.  Futh,  air,  I  conld  almott  have  given  him  a  knock  o' the  pate  myiel£ 

Faih.  'Tia  enough ;  I  will  now  ihow  you  the  eiceai  of  my  paiaion,  by 
being  Very  calm.^Come,  Lory,  lay  your  loggerhead  to  miQO,  and,  in  cold 
blood,  let  ua  contrive  hia  deitrnction. 

Lory,  Here  comei  a  head,  tir,  would  contrive  it  better  than  both  our  log- 
gerhefida,  if  the  would  but  join  in  the  confederacy. 

Folk.  By  this  light,  Hadam  Coupler  I  she  seemi  disBtiified  at  ionw- 
thing :  let  us  observe  her. 

Enttr  Hbb.  Cacf  lib. 

Mri.  Covp.  So  1  I  am  likely  to  be  well  rewarded  foe  my  aervicea,  truly; 

my  luapicioni.   I  find,  were  bnt  too  juat. — What  I  refuse  to  advance  me  a 

Cy  Kun,  when  I  am  upon  tho  point  of  making  him  master  of  a  galleon  I 
let  him  look  to  the  consequencea ;  an  ungistefiil  narrow-minded  cox- 

JPaA.  SoheiiinponmytouI.oldladyiitmnftbemyhratheryDnipcakoC 
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Jin.  Omp.  Hk  1  JtripBiift  bow  came  you  here  1  Wha^  hast  spent  »Ii 
dil    And  art  Ibau  come  to  dnn  hU  lordihlp  fornuiatancel 

faii.  Sa,  I  want  ■amebiidf'i  asiiitance  to  cat  his  lordship'b  thioat,  irith- 
ont  the  risk  of  being  hanged  for  him. 

Mti.  Coitp.  Egad,  liirah,  I  could  help  the«  to  do  him  almost  aa  good  a 
tam,  without  the  dsnger  of  bokig  burned  in  the  hand  for  'U 
FoA  How^-himr,  old  Mischirf! 

Mrt.  CoujO.  Vlbj,  yon  must  know  I  bars  done  joa  the  kimlnos  to  make 
up  a  match  for  yotir  brother. 

Foih.  I  am  Teiy  mnch  beholden  to  yon,  trnly  ! 

jtfn.  Coup.  Ton  may  before  the  weddiog-itoy  yet :  the  lady  is  a  eraU 
haiteis,  the  match  is  conclnded,  the  n-rilings  are  diawn,  and  hia  lordstjp  is 
come  hitha  to  put  the  Pushing  hand  to  the  bunnesA. 
Faih.  londentandasmuch. 

MrL  Coup^  Now,  you  most  know,  stripling,  your  hrother  's  a  knave* 
Fath.  Good. 

jUtj  Coup.  He  has  given  me  a  bond  of  a  thousand  pounds  for  helping  hia 
to  this  fortune,  and  has  promised  me  os  much  more,  in  ready  money,  upon 
the  day  of  tha  matiiage ;  which,  I  ugdeniaad  by  a  friend,  he  never  daigns 
to  pay  me  ;  and  bis  jutt  now  le^ing  to  pay  me  a  part  is  a  proof  of  it.  it, 
(hcnfore.  yon  viU  be  a  generous  yDun{{  mgue,  and  secure  me  tive  thousuid 
pounds,  I  '11  help  you  to  the  lady. 

Folk.   And  how  the  devil  wilt  ihoD  do  thati 

Mri.  Coup.  Without  the  devil's  aid,  I  warrant  thee.  Thy  brother's  &ce 
not  cue  of  the  Gucily  ever  saw ;  the  nhole  husinesa  has  b^a  managed  by 
ve,  and  all  his  letters  go  through  my  hands.  Sir  Tunbelly  Clumsy,  my 
retatioa~-for  that 's  the  old  gentleman's  name — is  apprised  of  his  lordship's 
being  down  here,  and  expects  him  to-moiron  to  receive  his  daogbter'i  hvid ; 
but  the  peer,  I  find,  means  to  bait  here  a  few  days  longer,  to  rtcaver  the 
fatigue  of  his  journey,  I  suppose.  Non  you  shall  go  to  Muddjmoat  HsU  in 
his  place. — ['11  give  you  a  letter  of  introduction:  and  if  you  don't  many  tha 
gill  before  sunset,  you  deserve  to  be  hanged  before  morning. 
Faih.  Agreed  I  agreed  !  and  for  thy  reward — — 

JTn.  Coup.  Well,  well ; — thongh  I  warrant  thon  hast  not  a  firthing  of 
mon^  in  thy  pocket  now — no — one  may  see  it  in  thy  &ce. 
Fati.  Hot  a  sous,  by  Jnpiler  I 

Jfrs,  Coiip.  Mast  I  advance,  then  1     Well,  be  at  my  lodgings,  neit  door, 

tlos  OTening,  and  I  IE  see  what  may  be  done — we  11  sgn  and  seal,  anit  when 

I  bare  given  thee  some  fiirlher  instmctlons,  thou  shalt  hoist  sail  and  Iirgana. 

[Exit. 

Fmh.  So,  Ijoty,  Fortune,  thon  seeil,  at  last  lakes  care  of  merit  I  we  ara 

in  a  &iT  way  to  be  great  people. 

Xory.  Ay,  ur,  if  the  devil  don't  step  betiveen  the  cup  and  the  lip,  aa  he 
used  to  do. 

Folk.  Vhy,  lailh,  he  haa  played  me  many  a  damned  trick  to  spoil  nj 
fortune ;  and,  egad,  I  am  almost  afnud  he 's  nt  work  about  it  again  now  j 
bat  if  I  shootd  tell  thee  how,  thou  'dit  wonder  at  me. 
Lory.  Indeed,  sir,  I  should  noL 
F<uL  How  dost  know  1 
Lory.  Because,  sii,  I  have  wondered  at  yon  so  often,  I  csn  woitd«r  it  jn 
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Faih.  So  !  liY1iat  vonlilit  Oioa  my,  if  a  qaalm  of  coDicienra  ihonld  apail 
ujr  design  ) 

Lory.  I  wonld  ml  my  wordi,  and  mmdn  more  than  erat. 

/'luA.  Why  fiiith,  Lory,  thoogh  I  hsTa  played  many  a  n^th  trick,  thu 
ii  M  ftill-grown  B  chest,  1  find  X  muR  lake  paini  to  conw  np  to 't — I  hare 

Zory.  They  are  etrong  lymptomj  of  death.  IT  Ton  find  they  incraue, 
ur,  pray  moko  yaui  wil). 

Faih.  No,  m;  contdenco  aliBo't  >faiTe  me  neitbei :  but  thsi  £u  I '!!  liiten 
to  rt.  Sefore  I  eiecute  Ihii  project,  1 11  try  my  brother  to  the-  bottom.  I( 
he  hsi  yet  ao  mitch  humnniLy  ubout  him  u  to  anut  me — thoogh  with  a 
moderate  iiid — I  'II  drop  my  project  at  his  feet,  and  jhow  him  how  I  can  do 
for  him  much  more  tL-m  what  1  'd  Bik  he  'd  do  for  me.  Thii  one  cooduiTs 
trial  of  him  J  resolve  to  make. — 

Succeed  or  &il,  still  victory  ii  my  lot ; 
If  I  labdae  his  heart,  'tie  vreU— if  not, 
I  will  lubdua  my  conieience  to  my  plot,  [CmoU. 


ACTIL 

Samn  I. — Lotklbsb's  Lodgingi, 
EnUr  LoTiLiss  and  AhusA. 


Jman.  T  am  aatitfied  with  STcry  thing  that  plouei  yon,  el»  I  had  not 
come  to  Scarborough  at  all. 

Low.  Ob,  alilUaof  the  nolle  asd  folly  of  thii  place  will  iweelen  the  plea- 
aurei  of  our  retreat ;  we  ihall  find  the  charmi  of  our  retirEment  doubled 

Aimu.  That  pleaaing  proapect  will  be  my  chiefeat  entertuinment,  whilst, 
much  agaioit  my  will,  1  engage  in  thoae  empty  pleaaures  which  'tie  ao  much 
the  billion  to  be  fond  ol 

Lort.  I  own  moat  of  ihem  are,  indeed,  hut  empty ;  yet  there  nre  de- 
lighta  of  which  a  piifsta  life  i>  destitute,  which  may  divert  an  honest  man, 
and  be  a  hannleei  entertainment  to  a  virtuous  woman :  good  music  ii  one  i 
and  truly  (with  aome  naall  allowance)  the  plitya,  I  thmk,  may  be  eateemcd 

..4iiuin.  Fltyi,  I  niut  conleu,  have  lome  imall  chamu.  'What  do  you 
diink  of  that  you  law  last  night  I 

Lore.  To  aay  truth.  I  did  not  mind  it  ranch— my  attention  waa  for  aoma 
tuna  laJuD  off  to  admin  the  workmanibip  of  nature^  in  the  face  of  a  young 
lady  who  Bit  aome  distance  from  me,  she  wu  so  exquisitely  handsome. 

AwaH,  Bo  eiqniutely  handsome  I 

ZoH.  Why  do  you  r^cat  my  words,  my  dearl 

jlnan.  Because  you  aeemed  to  speak  them  with  inch  plewnre,  I  tJio^ht  I 
night  oblin  you  with  their  echo. 

l/On.  Thmi,  you  an  ■Umud,  AnHidAl 
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Ania*.  It  i*  my  duty  to  Ira  m  wlien  yon  an  in  danger. 

Xow.  Ion  an  too  quick  in  apprehending  for  me.  I  Tiewed  ber  «itl>  a 
Torld  of  Bdmintdim,  but  not  one  ^an»  of  loir. 

jlntan.  Tnke  heed  of  triutjng  to  mch  nice  diitinctioiu.  But  were  jtra 
KjtM  the  onl;  thingi  that  were  inqniiilim  1  Had  I  been  in  your  place,  mj 
toDgne,  I  fiincy,  had  been  curioni  too.  I  aliould  hate  uked  heF  where  in* 
lired— yet  etill  without  de«ijn — who  ma  aha,  piayl 

Love.  Indeed  I  cannot  tell. 

Amati.  Ton  wUl  not  teU.     ' 

Low.  Upon  my  honour,  then,  I  did  not  ask. 

Aman.  Nor  da  you  know  wluit  eompon;  wu  with  heit 

Love.  I  do  not.     Bnt  why  ate  joaio  enmeatl 

jlnan.  I  thonght  I  had  came. 

Love.  But  jon  thought  wcone,  Amanda ;  for  turn  the  can,  and  let  it  be 
your  story :  should  you  come  home  and  tell  me  you  had  aeen  a  handunw 
man,  should  I  grow  jealoni  becaosa  you  liad  eyes  1 

Ama».  But  should  I  tell  yen  he  wu  eiquisitely  so,  and  that  I  had  gazed 
on  bini  with  sdmiiation,  should  you  not  tliiiik  'twere  poisibla  I  might  go  one 
itep  fiirther,  and  inquire  hii  name  ! 

Lovt.  [Aiidi.]  She  has  reason  on  iter  aide  ;  T  hare  talked  too  mneh  ;  but 
I  nittst  lorn  off  another  way. — [Aload.']  Will  yoo  then  make  no  diftrence, 
Amanda,  between  the  language  of  onr  sei  and  yonri  1  There  is  a  modesty 
reattainiyonrtongnea,  which  makes  you  »peak  by  halToi  when  yon  commend; 
bnl  roiing  ilatlery  gives  a  loose  to  ours,  which  make*  ui  itill  ^leok  cbuble 
what  we  think. 

Enitr  Sbrtuh. 

Serv.  Uadam,  there  ii  a  lady  at  the  door  in  a  chair  deiira  to  know 
whether  your  ladyship  sees  company ;  her  name  ia  Berinthia. 

Aman.  Oh  dear  I  'tis  a  relation  I  haTe  Dot  seen  these  five  years;  pray 
hertowalkin. — [Sztl  Best  Ail.]  Here 's  another  beauty  ior  yon ;  she  wa^ 
when  I  B.1W  her  last,  reckoned  extremely  handsome. 

Lovt.  Don't  be  jeidons  now ;  foe  I  shall  gaie  upon  her  too. 
£nfer  Bbbiribia. 
Ha  1  by  heavens,  the  Tery  woman  !  [AHtte, 

Str.  [Saluiti  AvAJiDlT]  Dear  Amanda,  I  did  not  expect  to  meet  you  in 
Scarborough. 

Aman.  Sweet  cousin,  I  'm  oTerjoyed  to  see  yon. — Mr.  Lorelcss,  here 's  a 
ndation  and  a  friend  of  mine,  I  desire  you  11  be  better  acquninled  with. 

Love.  [Salila  Berinthia.]  If  my  wife  DOTet  desires  a  harder  thing, 
madam,  her  request  will  be  easily  granted. 

Re-tnltr  Sehtiki. 

Sen.  Sir,  my  Lord  Poppington  presents  his  tumhla  serrice  to  you,  and  de- 
sires to  know  how  you  do.  He  's  at  the  next  door;  and,  if  it  be  not  inoon- 
venient  to  you,  beil  come  and  wait  upon  you. 

Love.  Gire  my  camutimcnti  to  his  lordship,  and  I  shall  be  glad  to  lee 
him. — U^'^t  SiBTiST.]  If  yon  are  not  acquainted  with  his  lordship,  ■"■'""_ 
yon  will  be  entertuned  with  his  character. 

Anan.  Now  it  mores  my  pity  more  than  my  mirth  to  see  a  man  whm 
nature  hai  made  no  ibol  be  so  lery  indnitrioos  to  pass  fbi  an  am. 
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Ltne.  K»,  thera  ;du  are  wrong,  Amanda ;  jrou  ihoold  nerer  beitow  your 
pity  apon  IhoH  who  lake  pains  finr  yonr  contempt:  pity  thosa  i>hnm  DBtnie 
obiuea,  never  thou  who  abuia  nature. 

EiUtr  Ifisa  FoFPDIGTOii. 

Lord  Fop.  Dear  LoTsleu,  I  am  yom  moN  hombla  umnt, 

LoK.  My  lord,  I  'm  yours. 

Lord  Fop,  Uadnm,  youi  Udyiliip'i  Teiy  obedient  skre. 

Lout.  My  lord,  thij  lady  ii  a  relation  of  my  wifo'i. 

Lord  Fop.  {SaltOa  BKtiiHTHii.]  The  beauUfuIert  race  of  people  npon 
carthj  rat  me  !  J)ear  Lovelesd,  1  am  overjoyed  that  you  think  of  continu- 
ing here  :  I  am,  itap  my  vitals  ! — \Ta  AuAiini.]  For  God's  uke,  madain, 
bow  hai  your  ladyship  been  able  to  subsist  thus  long,  under  tbe  &tigue  of  a 
counliy  life ) 

AvMn.  My  life  has  been  very  Sax  from  that,  my  lord ;  it  has  be«ii  a  very 
qniet  one. 

Lard  Fop.  Why,  that's  tbe  fiitigne  I  speak  of,  madam ;  Ibr  '^  impos- 
nhle  to  be  quiet  without  thinking :  now  thinking  is  to  ma  the  greatest 
&tigue  in  the  world. 

Aman.  Does  not  your  lordahip  love  reading,  then  1 

Lard  Fop,  Oh,  passionately,  madam;  but  I  never  think  of  what  I  read. 
Pot  eiaraple,  madam,  my  life  is  a  perpetual  stream  of  pleasure,  that  glides 
through  with  such  a  variety  of  entcrlainments,  I  helieva  the  wisest  of  our  an- 
cestors never  bad  the  leosl  conception  of  sjiy  of  'em.  I  rise,  madam,  when 
in  tawn,  about  twelve  o'clock.  I  don't  rise  looner,  because  it  is  the  worst 
thing  in  the  world  for  the  compleiioQ  :  nat  that  I  pretend  to  be  a  beau  ;  but 
■  nun  must  eudeavonr  to  look  decent,  lest  ha  makes  u  odiouB  a  figure  in  the 
tid»-bai,  the  ladies  should  be  compelled  to  turn  their  eyes  upon  tbe  play. 
So  at  tvrelre  o'clock,  I  say,  I  rise.  Ksw,  if  T  find  it  is  a  good  day,  I  rraalvo 
to  take  the  eierdse  of  riding ;  so  driuk  my  chocolate,  and  draw  on  my  hoota 
by  two.     On  my  return,  X  dress  ;  and,  ^r  dinner,  lounge  perhaps  to  the 

Btr.  Tom  lordship,  I  suppose,  is  fond  of  music  ) 

Lord  Fop.  Oh,  paauonately,  on  Tuesdays  and  Saturdays ;  for  then  then 
ii  always  the  best  company,  and  one  is  not  expected  to  undergo  the  &tigue 
of  listeiiing. 

Aman.  Does  your  lordship  think  that  the  cose  at  the  opera  1 

Lord  Fop.  Most  certainly,  madam.  There  is  my  Lady  Tattle,  my  Lady 
Prate,  my  Lady  Titter,  my  Lady  Sneer,  my  Lady  Qiggle,  aud  my  Lady  Grin — 
the«  have  boxes  in  the  front,  and  while  any  favomita  air  Is  singing,  are  the 
prettiest  company  in  the  waurld,  slap  my  vitals  1— Mayn't  we  hope  for  the 
Lonour  to  see  you  added  to  onr  society,  madam  I 

Avtan.  Alas  i  my  lord,  1  am  the  worst  company  in  the  world  at  B  concert 
I  "m  io  apt  to  attend  to  the  muwc 

Lttrd  Fop.  'Why,  madam,  that  is  very  pardonable  in  the  ooimtry  or  at 
church,  hut  a  monstrous  inattention  in  a  polite  Bsaembly.  But  I  am  afmid  1 
tire  the  company  1 

Lovt.  Kot  at  all.     Fray  go  on. 

Lord  Fop,  Vhy  then,  ladies,  there  only  lemains  to  add,  that  t  senenlly 
eandnde  the  aTSUng  at  ODB  oi  other  of  the  olubs;  not  that  I  ever  play  deep; 
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Indeed  I  hayt  been  for  wmie  time  lied  ap  fiDm  losing  aboTe  Eve  thmaaiid 
panndi «  &  nlting. 

Lovt,  But  isn't  foor  loTdihip  tonKtimei  obliged  to  attend  the  ve^blf 
■BUn  of  Ihc  nation) 

Loni  /ii/i.  Sir,  a>  to  weighty  affiiin,  I  laaTs  them  to  vedghtj  besdi ;  I 
DOTer  intend  mine  shall  be  a  bnrden  to  mj  body. 

Btr.  Saj,  my  lord,  but  yon  are  a  pilar  of  the  itate. 

Lonl  Fop.  An  omjunental  pillar,  ma^iam ;  for  aooner  than  undergo  any 
part  of  the  £itigae,  rat  me,  bat  the  wbole  bailding  ^onld  &11  plomp  to  tbe 
gtomidl 

jlman.  Bat,  my  lord,  n  fine  gentleman  Bpendi  a  great  deal  of  hii  ^me  m 
hii  intrigue« ;  yon  haye  given  as  no  accoant  of  them  yet 

Lord  Fop.  [Atidt.]  Bo  I  ihs  vould  inqoire  into  my  amoitn — that'i 
iealoosy,  poor  wjol  I — I  K«  abs'f  in  lore  with  me. — {Aloud.}  0  Lord,  T>ia.<»mj 
I  had  Ubfl  to  have  forgot  a  secret  I  most  needs  tetl  jonr  ladyitiip. — Ned,  JOB 
nut  not  be  so  jealous  now  as  to  listen. 

Lose.  [LfodiTtg  Beehtbu.  %p  Iht  ilagt,]  Not  I,  my  loid;  I  am  too 
bshionable  a  husband  to  pry  into  the  MKTeB*  of  my  wife. 

Lord  Fop,  [Aiidi  to  AuiiiiijL,  sjufui'n^  her  hand.]  I  am  in  lore  irilh 
ydn  to  despention,  strike  me  tpeechtss  I 

AnaK.  \Slriiei  Aim  on  tht  tar.]  Then  thns  I  return  yonr  pi 
impudent  Mali 

Lard  Fop.  God's  cum,  madam,  I  am  a  peer  of  the  rcaJm  I 

Lovt.  [Batliiy  reiBiWnj.]  Hey  I  what  the  deiil,  do  joo  afcmt  my  wife, 
air)     Kay.then [Dram.     Tttgfi^ 

AvosM.  What  has  my  folly  done  t— Help  t  Dlucder  1  help  I  Part  thin, 
fat  Hearen's  sake. 

Lord  Fop.  [Faltt  had  atid  leant  on  iit  ncord.]  Ah  t  qnite  tbnngh 
the  body,  slap  my  vitala  1 

Xiiler  Sebtuts. 

Zotv.  [Rmu  to  LoBD  PoTPoraTOH.']  I  hope  I  han't  killed  the  fool,  Imw 
eier.     Bear  him  up. — Call  a  sargeon  there. 

Lord  Fop.  Ay,  pray  make  hasle.  [Exit  Bbtavk 

ZoH.  This  mischief  yoti  may  thaak  yonrsolF  for. 

Lord  Fop,  1  may  so  ;  IcTe  'i  the  devil  indeed,  Med. 
Jie-tnttr  Sestait,  mlk  Pkobi. 
,  Str.  Here  's  Mr.  Probe,  sir,  waa  jurt  goin^  by  the  door. 

Lord  Fop.  He '»  the  welcomert  man  alire. 

Probt.  Stand  by,  stand  by,  stand  by ;  pray,  gentlemen,  stand  by.  Lord 
have  mercy  upon  as,  did  you  never  see  a  man  nm  through  the  body  he- 
fore  1  —Fray  stand  by. 

Lord  Fop.  Ah,  Mr.  Probe,  T  "m  a  dead  man. 

Probt.  A  dead  man,  and  I  by  I    I  should  laugh  to  see  that,  ^ad. 

Zert.  Pi'ythee  don't  stand  pialiug.  but  look  upou  his  wound. 

i^vtb  Why,  what  if  I  won't  look  upon  his  wound  this  hour,  arl 

Love.  Why,  then  he  11  bleed  to  death,  sir. 

Prttt.  Why,  then  1 11  fetch  him  to  life  again,  rir. 

Love.  'Slife  I  he 's  run  through  the  body,  I  tell  Ihe«. 

iVoKs.  I  wish  ha  wunn  through  the  bcar^  and  I  should  get  ilia  more  Mifil 
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hj  hii  ciiav  Nov  I  bope  you  are  ratiBfiedl  Come,  nov  hi  me  come  nt  him 
— HOW  let  me  como  at  h'lia.—^Viemar/  hii  icomirf.]  Oon*  I  what  a  gath  ii 
here !  whv,  lir,  a  maa  may  drive  a  coach  and  lii  horaei  into  joui  body. 

Jj^-d  Fop.  Oh ! 

/VoJt  V.'hv,  what  the  davil  law  jou  run  the  ^ntleman  through  with  a 
icylhel— [.rfsifa.]    A  littlo  ecratch  between  the  ikin  and  the  riba,  that'oolL 

LoM.  Lei  me  Me  hii  wound. 

Pi-oU.  Then  you  stall  droM  it,  lir ;  for  if  any  bodylooka  upon  it  I  wMi't 

/,o«.  Why  ihciu  art  the  verienl  coicomb  I  evtr  «aw  1 

Proti.  sir,  I  am  not  muter  of  my  Oade  foe  aothuig. 

f/ord  Pop.  Surgeon  1 

/W*  Sir. 

Lord.  Fop.  A™  there  any  hopeil 

Pi-oLe.  Hopes  1  I  can't  tell.     What  aie  you  willing  to  give  fi>c  a  cunt 

Lord  Fop.  Five  hundred  panndi  with  plenjure. 

Probt.  Why  then  perhaps  there  may  be  hopes;  but  wa  must  avoid 
further  delay.— Here,  help  the  gentleman  into  a  chair,  nnd  carry  him  to  my 
boiua  presenlly— Ihiil 's  the  pmpereil  place— [^iirfs]  to  bubble  him  out  rf 
hia  money.— [A/oud.]     Come,  a  chair— a  ehdr  quickly— there,  in  with  him. 

[SiaTltltS  ptit  LOEt!)  POPFISOTDS  ttUo  s  ^iaiT\ 

told  Fop.  Dear  I.0Teless,  adieu  I  if  I  die,  I  forgive  thee ;  and  if  I  live, 
I  hope  ihau  wilt  do  aa  much  by  me.  I  am  sorry  yon  and  I  ihould  qmatel, 
but  I  hcpe  hen  '■  an  end  on  'I;  for,  if  you  are  satiified,  I  am. 

Lovi.  I  ihall  bardly  think  it  worth  my  prosccu^g  any  farther,  lo  yoa 

Lord  Fop.  Thou  art  a  generous  fetlov,  strike  me  dumb  ! — [Jnij<.]  Bat 
thou  hfljt  an  impertinent  wife,  ttap  my  vitals  I 

Probt.  So — carry  him  off,  carry  him  off  ! — We  shaJl  hove  him  prate  him- 

aeltiiita  a  fever  hy.and.by. — Coiry  him  off  I     [Exil  mlh  Loed  Foi'PUiaroH. 

Eater  COLOKIL  TowDLT. 

Cot  Tmau  Bo,  so,  I  am  ^d  lo  find  you  all  alive^-I  met  a  woimded 
peer  earrj-ing  off     For  heaveii's  sake  what  wai  the  matterl 

Lote.  Oh,  n  uifle  I  he  would  have  ma 
so  she  obliged  him  with  a  bui  o'  the  ea 
that  wai  all. 

Co/,  Totfti.  Bagatelle  on  all  sidei.  But  pray,  madam,  how  loDg  has  ^is 
noble  lord  been  an  humUe  aervant  cf  yonn  1 

Antan.  Thia  is  the  flrat  I  have  hewd  on't— so,  I  loppoie,  'tis  his  quality 
more  than  his  lave  has  brought  him  into  this  adventure.  He  thinks  his 
title  an  anthenlic  poiaport  to  every  vroman's  heart  below  the  degree  of  a 
pecreu. 

CoL  Tovm.  He's  coxcomb  enough  to  think  any  thing ;  but  I  wonld  not 
have  yoa  brought  into  trouble  toi  him.    I  hope  there 's  no  danger  of  his  lifel 

LoTi.  None  al  all.  He  'i  Alien  into  the  handi  of  a  rogniih  surgeon,  who, 
I  perceive,  deugna  to  frighten  a  h'ttle  money  out  of  hun  :  but  I  nir  hii 
wound— 'til  nothing  :  he  may  go  to  the  ball  to-night  if  he  pleaiei. 

Col.  Totn.  I  am  ghid  you  have  carrectcd  him  without  farther  mlidde^  or 
yon  might  have  deprived  me  of  the  pleainn  of  executing  a  ph>t  against  Ui 
krdihip,  which  I  have  been  contriTing  with  an  <Ai  acquaintance  of  yonn. 

Latt.  Bxflain.  -   ' 
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Col.  Tom.  Hi*  brotber,  Tom  Faabion,  ii  come  dawn  here,  and  we  bara 
it  in  conUmplstioD  to  are  him  the  innible  of  his  intended  wedding ;  bnt  wa 
want  TOUT  auistancev  Tom  would  hsTe  oUled,  but  be  is  preparing  for  bii 
enteipriia,  k  J  pnmiwd  to  bring  you  to  him — so  nr,  if  these  Udies  em 
spare  jm 

LoK.  1 11  go  witli  ;oa  with  all  my  heart — [^»d&]  Though  I  could  wish, 
metbinjci,  to  anj  and  gaze  a  little  longei  on  that  creature.  Oood  gods  I 
how  engapng  the  is  1 — bat  what  baie  I  lo  do  with  beaut;!  I  bare  alraad; 
bad  my  portion,  and  muit  not  covet  more. 

Anut*.  Ut.  Loveless,  pray  one  word  with  you  before  you  go. 

[ExU  COLOHKL  TOWILT. 

Lore.  What  woiild  my  deirl 

AnaiL  Only  a  woman's  foolish  qnejtion;  how  do  you  like  my  consia 
htat 

Zotv.  Jealoos  already,  Amanda  T 

Aman.  Not  at  alt :  I  ask  yoD  for  another  reason. 

Lme.  [AtitU]  Whate'er  her  roason  be,  I  mmt  not  tell  her  tcnev— {JfeaA] 
Why,  I  confess,  she 's  handsome :  but  you  must  not  think  I  sli^t  yooi 
Mnswoman,  if  I  owa  to  you,  of  all  the  women  who  may  claim  that  chanicter, 
■he  is  the  last  that  would  triumph  in  my  beort 

Aman.  I  'm  sa^Bed. 

Lout.  Now  tell  ma  why  yon  asked  !  ^ 

AmiM^  At  night  I  will— adieu  I 

Lout.  I  'm  yonra.  [fftiKi  htr,  and  txit 

^nxifl.  I  'm  glad  to  Hud  be  does  not  like  hei,  tor  I  baye  a  gnat  mind  to 
penoade  her  to  come  and  lire  with  ne.  ^AndA. 

Ser.  So  I  I  iind  my  colonel  con^noes  in  bis  ura:  (here  must  be  some- 

Ihing  more  at  the  bollom  of  this  than  the  provocation  be  pretends  Irom  me. 

[An'df. 

Aman.  For  HeaTen'i  sake.  Berinlhin,  tell  me  what  way  I  shall  take  to 
persuade  yon  to  come  and  live  with  me. 

Btr.  Why,  one  way  in  the  world  there  ia,  and  but  one. 

A'nan.  And  piay  what  is  tl^at  1 

Sir.  It  is  to  assure  me— I  shall  be  very  welcome. 

Amm.  If  that  be  all,  yon  shall  e'en  sleep  hero  to-night, 

Ber.  To-night! 

Amtn.  Tea,  to-night. 

Btr.  Why,  the  people  where  I  lodge  will  think  me  mad. 

Avian.  Let  'em  think  what  they  please. 

BtT.  Bn;  you  so,  Amaodal  Why,  then,  they  shall  think  what  they 
please :  for  I  'm  a  young  widow,  and  I  caie  not  what  any  body  thinks. — 
Ah,  Amanda,  it  'a  a  delleioiu  thing  to  be  a  young  widow  t 

j4iiiaii.  Ton  '11  hardly  make  me  think  ao. 

Bar.  Foh  1  because  yon  are  in  love  with  yoor  husband. 

Aman.  Fray,  'tis  with  a  world  of  innixxnce  I  would  inquire  whether  joa 
lUnk  these  ws  call  women  of  reputation  do  really  escape  all  other  men  ai 
they  do  those  shadows  of  beaux  1 

Ber.  Ob  no,  Amaadaj  there  are  a  sort  of  men  make  dreadfol  we^ 
amongst  'em,  men  that  may  be  called  the  beau's  antipathy,  for  they  cgrea 
in  nothing  bat  walking  upon  two  legs.  These  have  braina,  the  be&tt 
bas  none.     These  ue  in  love  with  tiieir  miitresa,  the  baan  with  hunial£ 
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1\ej  lake  care  of  their  repntation,  llie  licaii  I*  induitrimu  to  datrej  iC 
They  are  decent,  ie'i  a  fop;  in  ihorl,  they  are  men,  he'i  an  ««. 

Aman.  If  tiiit  bo  their  character,  I  fency  w8  had  here,  e'ea  now,  B 
jalteni  of  'em  both. 

Bcr.  His  loTdship  and  Colonel  Townljl 

Amal.  The  some. 

Str.  A»  for  the  lord,  le  ii  eminently  lo ;  and  for  the  oiler,  I  can  shom 
yon  there')  not  a  num  in  town  who  hai  a  betler  intereit  willi  tho  women, 
that  aie  worth  having  an  interest  with. 

Aman.  He  answora  the  opinion  I  had  efet  of  Iiim. — [Tata  hir  iatui] 
J  miut  acquaint  yoa  with  a  neciet— 'tit  not  that  feol  aJone  hai  talked  to  me 
of  lore;  Townh- has  been  tampering  too, 

&r.  [Aiidi.]  80,  sol  here  ibo  jnjstery  comes  out!— [^iowt]  Cotond 
Town!  J  I  impojiible,  my  dear  I 

Aiiutn.  'tis  tme,  indeed;  iboivgli  lie  has  done  it  in  Tain;  nor  do  I  think 
that  all  the  merit  of  mankind  combined  conid  shake  the  tender  lore  I  bear 
my  hnsband ;  yet  I  will  own  to  you,  Berintbia,  I  did  not  ilart  at  his  addresses, 
as  when  Ihey  came  from  one  whom  I  contemned. 

Btr.  [Aiide.]  Oh,  this  i«  better  and  hmai: '.—[Aloud]  Well  taid. 
Innocence  1  and  you  really  think,  my  dear,  that  nothing  could  abate  your 
conitaicy  and  attachment  to  your  hoiband  I 

£tr.  What,  if  yon  foand  he  loTed  BnolLeT  woman  Lelterl 
^nuiii.  Weill 

£er.  Well !— why,  were  I  that  thing  they  call  a  slighted  -wife,  somebody 
sbontd  run  the  risk  of  being  ibot  thing  th^  call — a  hntband.     Sim't  I  talk 

Amm.  Hadly  indeed  I 

Ber.  Tot  I'm  vary  innocenL 

Aman.  That  I  due  swear  yon  are.  I  know  bow  lo  moke  aUowaocel  for 
yonr  homonr :  but  you  lesolve  then  iWTer  to  marry  againt 

Ber.  Ob  no  1  I  resolve  I  will 

Aimtt.  Hdwio) 

Ber.  That  I  never  may. 

Afuin.  Ton  banter  me. 

Bo:  Indeed  I  don't:  bnt  I  coiuider  I 'm  a  woman,  and  folmmy  rsuJntioni 
accoriUngly. 

""  "    my  o[anion  is,  form  what  reiolatjoa  yon  will,  matrimony 

— Heaveni  I    I  have  busineii  at  bome,  and  am 

Anan.  As  yon  are  to  reWm  with  me,  1 11  jnrt  give  some  orders,  and  walk 

Ba:  Well,  make  haste,  and  we'll  finish  this  snbJMl  as  we  go. — [Sxit 
AmisdL]  Ah,  poor  Amanda !  you  lave  led  a  country  life.  Well,  this  dii- 
covery  is  lucky  !  Base  Townly  I  at  once  fidse  to  me  and  treacherons  to  hi* 
friend  I — And  my  innocent  and  demure  cousin  too  I  I  have  it  in  my  power 
to  be  revenged  on  her,  however.  Her  bnsbaud,  if  I  have  any  skill  lu  cona- 
tenance.  would  he  as  happy  in  my  smiles  as  Townty  can  hope  to  be  in  hers.  'Ill 
Diakelbe  experiment,  come  what  will  on't.  The  woman  who  can  {brgive  die  be- 
ing robbed  of  a  lavonrcd  lover,  mnst  be  either  an  idiot  or  something  wont.  [JSxik 
X  X 
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SoxiA  I. — LoBD  FoFPDroTOv's  Lodffinfft, 
Eater  Lobs  PoTPnnjTOF  ani£  La  VAHOti. 

£(nf  JPop.  Hej,  Icllinr,  let  m;  vu-i-TU  come  to  the  doot. 

Lm  For.  Will  jow  Wdtbip  venture  m  •ooa  to  expose  jooFwIf  la  tbt 

Lord  Fop.  ^  I  will  Tculnn  at  uon  u  I  can  to  eipou  mjieIC  to  the 

La  Var,  T  wioh  your  lordsbip  woold  plrmiB  to  tcep  htmie  &  Utile  looferj 
I  'm  afriid  your  tionoor  dopi  net  well  coaiider  jour  wound. 

Lord  Fop.  My  wound  l^-l  would  not  be  in  eclipse  another  da.jj  thoogh 
I  hod  u  mAnj  wounds  in  my  body  as  1  have  hod  in  my  heart.  So  miod, 
Tanle,  let  theu  cardi  be  left  oe  directed;  for  this  evening  I  shall  wait  on 
my  filtuie  b^ec-in-law,  Sii  Tunbelly,  uid  I  mean  to  coDiEieDce  m;  devoid 
to  the  lady,  by  giving  an  entertainment  at  her  £tthei's  expense;  andhajlc 
the<^  tell  Ht.  Loveless  I  request  Lo  and  hia  company  will  honouc  me  with 
their  preience,  of  1  shall  think  we  are  not  friends. 

La  Var.  I  will  be  am,  milor.  [£nt 

Enter  Irat  Fishiok. 
FmA.  Brotlier,  ynur  servant ;  how  do  you  find  yourself  to^yl 
Lord  Fop.  So  well  that  I  have  acderei  mj  coach  le  the  door — ao  tEum  '■ 
no  danger  of  death  this  baut.  Tarn. 
Fash.  1  'm  ve^y  glad  of  it. 
I^ord  F       '■■■-- 

yom  beard  I  wai  run  throng  the  bady  ] 

Fath.  Why  do  you  think  it  ihouUl 

Lord  Fop.  Because  I  remember  mine  did  so,  when  I  heonl  my  oncle  wns 
(hot  throiu(h  the  farad. 

Ftuh.  It  then  did  very  ill. 

LordFnp.  IVytdee,  ivliy  m) 

Fiuk.  BecBOK  he  used  yon  very  wclL 

Lord  Fop.  Well  I— Kaw,  strike  me  dumb  I  he  starved  me;  be  haa  let  ma 
want  a  thauaand  women  for  want  of  a  thnusond  pound. 

Folk,  Then  he  hindered  you  ftoni  making  a  great  many  ill  burgaiui; 
£»  I  think  no  woman  worth  money  that  will  Mke  maney. 

Lord  Fop.  If  I  was  a  younger  brother  I  should  think  so  too. 

FaA.  Then  yon  are  seldom  nineh  in  lovel 

Lord  Fop.  Nfter,  stsp  my  vitals  1 

Fath,  Why,  then,  did  you  make  all  this  bustle  sboul  Amoidal 

Lord  Fap.  Because  she  'e  a  wotnaa  of  insolent  lirtiie,  and  I  thought 
myself  piqued,  ia  honcur,  to  debanch  lur. 

FailL  Very  well — [Aiidt.]  Here's  a  rare  fellow  for  you,  to  hkva  the 
spoiding  of  ten  thouiond  pounds  a  year]  But  now  for  my  bouness  with  him. 
^A^Du^]  BroCkei.Ihinigh  I  know  to  talk  of  any  bogineu  (eipedally  of  nranej} 

IS  a  theme  Del  quite  so  entolsining  to  you  as  that  ofthelodie^mjiu ''^— 

He  sach,  I  baf«  job  11  Leto  patieiuMi  to  heat  me.  • 
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Lord  Fop.  Ths  gte&tDeu  of  yam  neceuitie^  Tub,  is  the  wont  irgnment 
in  Cat  wanrld  for  ;our  being  patiently  baud.  I  do  believe  yon  are  going  ta 
make  a  Teiy  gnod  ipeceh,  but,  atrike  me  dumb  I  it  bai  llie  wont  begiuniiig 
of  anj-  qwech  I  have  beard  this  tneliemDatb. 

Fmh.  1  'm  mtrj  yoa  think  ta. 

Lord  Fm.  I  do  belleie  ihao  art:  Vit  come,  let'ihnov  the  aSur  quicklj. 

FaiK.  Whj  then,  m;  case  in  a  word  U  tbia :  the  necejearf  expcnaea  of 
mj  liBveli  haie  »  mnch  eiceeded  the  -wretched  income  of  my  annuity,  that 
I  hoYO  been  forced  to  mortgage  it  for  fiic  hundred  ponnds,  whirh  ii  spent. 
So,  unleBi  you  are  ao  kind  aa  to  ouiat  me  in  redeeming  it,  I  know  no  nmed; 
but  to  lake  a  purse. 

Lard  Fop.  'Why  Mth,  Tom,  to  give  you  iny  aenis  ef  the  thing,  I  do 
tbink  taking  a  purae  the  beit  nnoedy  in  the  -wasrid ;  for  if  yon  succeed, 
you  MB  teliered  tljat  way,  if  yon  are  taken,  [Pmwiiiy  hit  hand  round  til 
ncci,]  you  are  relie.ed  t'other. 

Fadi.  I'm  glad  to  sea  you  en  in  BO  pleoaajit  a  hnmooc;  I  hi^  I  ahall 
find  the  effects  on 't. 

Lard  Fop.  Why,  do  ymi  then  really  think  it  a  reaionable  thing,  that 
I  shonld  give  jou  five  hundred  paujidBl 

FbiA,  I  do  not  ask  it  as  ft  due,  brother ;  I  am  willing  to  ttcBTt  it  u 


L»T,lFop.  The 

ntlK 

m  art  willing  to  recelTe  ll 

any  bow,  atrike  me 

But  iheae  are  dnt 

nned 

times  to  give  money  m 

i  iaia  are  »  great,  re;!airB  la 

eicrlitant,  lenanl 

ihrngue»,andbonqueCji 

10  itear,  that,  the  devil  take  ma. 

I  am  rednced  lo 

'ami 

i  hara  been  foned 

to  rttrencb 

in  that  ona  artic 

le  of 

awect  pawder,  till  I  1 

bave  bnraght  it  d< 

lira  to  five 

guineas  a  maunlh 

Kjiiage.  Tam,  Bhethcr 

I  can  .pare  you  fi 

ve  hundred 

FoiA.  If  you  can't,  I  muit  atatre,  that's  rH. — [Aiide.']  Drann  bun  t 
Lord  Fop.  All  1  can  tay  !>,  yoD  ibmild  baie  hcen  a  better  bnihand. 
Faf/i.  Oons  I  if  yon  can 't  live  upon  ten  thomand  a  year,  bow  do  you  think 
I  Bbould  do  'I  mon  two  hnndred  1 

Fap.  Don't  be  jn  a  passion,  Tarn,  ibi  pasnon  ii  the  most  un- 
to the  tace.  Look  j-ou,  I  don't  love  to  say 
melancholy,  but  upon  this  occasion  I  muat 

FaiL  Tea — she  has  made  yon  older. — [Atidt.]  Hague  take  her  I 
Lord  Fop.  That  ia  not  all,  Tarn. 
Fash.  Why,  what  i)  there  ebe  1 

Lord  Fop.  ILoohfirH  on  himitlf,  ami  liUn  on  hit  hmlhtr.']   Aik  the  kdiea. 
Fask.    Why,  thou  eisence- bottle,- thou  musk-eat  I  doit  thon  then  think 
then  hast  any  advantage  over  me  but  what  Portune  hoi  giren  thee  1 
Lord  Fop.  I  de,  Blap  my  vitals  I 
XiuA.  Kow,  by  all  that 't  great  and  powerfol,  tbon  art  the  prince  of  eoz> 


Lard  Fnp,  Look  yon,  Tam,  yon  know  I  have  always  taken  ymi  fat  s 
Blighty  dull  fellow,  and  here  ii  one  of  tba  fooliibctt  plata  broke  out  lliat  I 
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tare  tnea  s  lang  time.  Tour  poyerly  malcM  life  n  burdeiuomB  to  yon,  job 
would  provoke  me  lo  a  quBirel,  in  hope*  either  to  slip  through  my  longs  into 
mv  eilnle,  or  to  get  jourself  nrn  through  the  gut«,  to  pnl  an  end  to  yoor 
pin.  But  I  will  diiappoint  jou  in  both  your  designs;  fiir  with  the  teropc* 
of  a  phihuaphor,  and  Iho  diaretion  of  a.  gtateiman— I  ahaJl  lesTe  the  room 
with  my  iword  in  the  tcabbEird.  [Exit. 

Faih,  So)  laiBVelli  brother;  and  now,  conscience,  I  deFy  thee.     Lory  I 
£jiUr  Losi. 

Folk.  Here  'a  rare  neiri,  Lcry ;  hin  lordthip  hag  given  me  a  jdll  hw 
purged  off  all  my  scmples. 

J.,ory.  Then  my  hcan'i  at  esie  agtan :  for  I  haTe  been  in  a  lamratable 
fright,  >ir,  eter  tince  yonc  conicience  had  the  impudence  to  intrude  into  yonr 

F<uh.  Be  at  peace ;  it  will  come  there  no  more  :  my  hrothrr  hai  giren  it 
B  wring  by  the  ddk,  and  I  have  kicked  it  down  alaJn.  So  run  away  to  the 
inn,  get  the  chain  ready  quickly,  aud  bring  it  lo  Dame  Conpler*!  without  ■ 
moment'*  delay. 

Lory.  Then,  air,  yon  are  gt^ng  atraight  about  the  fbrtoneT 

Faih.  I  am. — Away — fly.  Lory  1 

Lory.  The  happicM  day  I  ever  saw.  I  'm  upon  the  wing  alroidy.  How 
then  I  ahall  get  my  wagei.  [Extiml. 

SoshbIL— 
£ 

Lovi.  Ti  my  wife  wilhinl 
Stn.  Ho,  air,  aha  bai  gone  ont  tliii  half  honr. 

Lott.  'Well,  leave  me. — [Exit  Bebtaki.]  How  itangely  doei  my  mind 
mn  on  thii  widow  I — Never  waa  my  heart  ao  inddenly  aeized  on  befere. 
That  my  wife  ahould  pick  ont  her,  of  all  womankind,  to  be  her  ptayfellow  t 
But  what  bte  doea,  let  £tto  anawer  for :  I  aonght  it  not.  So !  by  Hcbtciu  I 
here  she  comei. 

£nia-  Besibvhu, 
BtT.  What  makea  yon  look  ao  tbonghtfii],  utl    I  hope  yon  are  not  ill. 
Lon.  I  waa  debating,  madam,  whether  I  waa  ao  or  not,  and  that  waa  it 
which  made  me  look  lo  thanghtfuL 

Btr.  la  it  then  lo  hard  a  matter  to  decide!     I  thoaght  aH  people  wera 
acquainted  witb  thnc  own  bodies,  thongh  few  people  know  their  own  mindi^ 
ioM.  What  if  the  di»l«nper  I  anipect  be  in  the  mind  I 
Btr.  Why  then  I II  undertake  to  preicribe  you  a  cute. 
Love.  AIoi  I  you  imdertake  you  know  not  what 
Ber,  So  iii  at  least,  then,  yon  allow  me  to  be  a  phyudan. 
Lam,  Nay,  1 11  allow  you  to  be  ao  yet  farther;  for  I  have  naaon  to  !»• 
lieve,  thould  I  put  myaelf  into  yom  handa, you  woold  incnue n^  ilialiliifil 
Ber.  Howl 

Love.  Oh,  yoD  might  betray  me  to  my  wife 
Ber.  And  bo  loie  all  my  practice. 
Lovi.  Will  yon  then  keep  my  aeixetl 
ar.  I  will. 
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ZoM.  Well — bat  >ir«ar  it. 

Ba-.  I  swear  b;  iroman. 

Love.  Xaj,  that  'i  Bwearing  b  j  my  deitj ;  swear  by  joor  own,  and  I  shall 
IwlieTe  you. 

Bet.  WeU  then,  I  iwear  by  man  1 

LovBm  I^jataih^ed,  Now  hear  my  symptoms,  and  give  me  your  advice. 
The  iinrt  were  thaae;  when  I  lawyoaatthe  play,  a  random  glance  youthrev 
at  first  alarmed  m«,  1  could  not  turn  my  eyea  from  whence  tha  danger  came 
— T  gaxed  upon  you  till  my  heart  began  to  pant— nay,  even  now,  on  your 
approaching  me,  my  illaega  ii  w  incn^ted  that  if  you  do  not  help  me  I  gholl, 
whilst  yoQ  look  on,  eonsum*  to  ashei.  [Talxi  her  hand. 

£er.  0  Lord,  let  me  go  I  'tis  the  plague,  and  we  shall  be  infected. 

[Bi-ealingfroa  hiia.    ' 

Love.  Then  well  die  together,  my  chRrming  angel. 

£er.  0  Qad]  the  devil'i  in  youj  Lord,  let  me  goj — hereof  somebody 
coming. 

lUtnttr  Skstaht. 


of  nectar  to  drink  her  health.  [To  B 

Ser.  Stand  off,  or  I  ihall  hate  yott,  by  HeaTens  I 

Love.  [Kiiitif  fier,']  In  matters  of  love,  a  waman'i  oat^  is  no  more  to  be 
minded  ttian  a  man's.  [£zi(. 

Ber.  Cm  I  , 

Enter  Colonel  Towult, 

Col.  Town,  [lituft.]  Sol  what's  here — Berinthia  and  LoTcless — and  in 
«ncb  close  conTenaUon  I — I  caimot  now  wonder  at  her  indiffecence  in  ex- 
Guiing  herself  to  ms  1—0  lue  woman  I— Well  then,  let  LDvelesa  look  to  his 
wife,  'twill  be  bnt  the  retort  courteona  on  both  aides. — [Aloiid.]  Your  ser- 
lant,  madam;  I  need  not  ask  yon  how  yon  do,  you  have  get  so  good  a  colour. 

Bit.  fio  baClar  than  I  used  to  have,  I  suppose. 

Col.  row*.  A  little  more  blood  in  yonr  cheeks. 

At.  I  have  been  walking  I 

CoL  Toim.  U  that  altl    Pray  wai  it  Ur.  Loteleu  vent  from  here  just 

£cr.  0  yes — ha  hna  been  walking  widi  me. 

Col.  Tovn.  He  baa  1 

Ber.  Upon  my  word  I  think  he  is  a  very  agreealile  m 
tainly  something         ■■■■■.■       ■    ■■      ..---. 

Col.  Tom.  [ji 
[Aloud.]     Pray, 

Btr.  As  many  as  you  please;  but  pray  let  them  bs  aa  little  aerioua  ai 

Col.  Toim.  Is  it  not  near  two  yeera  since  I  have  presuned  to  addma 

Ber.  I  don't  know  aiactly— bnt  it  baa  been  a  tedious  long  time. 

CW.  Town.  HaTB  I  not,  during  that  period,  had  eTery  reason  to  bdiaro 
that  my  asaidiiities  were  be  from  being  unacceptable  1 

Ber.  'Why,  to  do  you  justice,  yon  l^ie  been  eitreraely  troublesome  and 
t  eoa&u  I  bivs  bacn  mot*  dvil  to  you  than  you  deserv^ 
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Col.  Tom.  Did  I  not  ccime  to  this  place  at  jonr  erpcesi  Aesira,  and  fix 
napnipoiebut  tha  honour  of  mee^g  jou)— and  sfter  wailing  «  month  in 
diaappointment,  hava  jqb  condescended  to  eiplain,  or  in  the  digblat  waj 
apologiie,  for  yonr  condiiut? 

Ber.  OheuvensI  apolagiH  foe  mj*  conduct  I— spologiae  tojonl  0  jon 
baibaiian  !  But  prn/  now,  mj  good  Bcrioui  colonel,  haTe  joa  an;  tlui^ 
more  to  add  t  .  - 

Col.  Toicn.  Kothing,  madam,  bat  that  after  inch  heh$viour  I  am  lu9  nu^ 
priaed  at  what  I  law  jmt  now;  ii  ii  not  very  wonderful  that  the  woman  who 
can  trifle  wilh  the  deUcats  addreEMS  of  on  honourable  lover  Bbonld  be  found 
coquetting  with  the  hiuband  of  her  friend. 

Ber.  Very  traa;  no  more  wonderful  than  it  wai  for  Ais  honouialile  lorcr 
to  divert  himself  in  the  abaeius  of  this  coquette,  with  endonTouring  te  seduce 
hii  friend't  wife  \  0  colsne^  colonel,  don't  Idle  of  honour  or  yooc  friend, 
fiirHeayen-sjalel 

Col.  Tovn.  [Aiidt.]  "Sdeath  I  bow  came  >he  la  niipect  thia  t—lAload.] 
Keally,  madam,  I  don  t  nn4sntan<l  yon. 

Ser.  Nay,  nay,  yon  >aw  I  dH  not  pretend  to  mtmBdenland  yob— Bat 
here  eomei  ihe  lady :  perh^n  yon  would  be  glad  to  be  left  with  bei  lor  an 
explanation. 

CoL  TmcK.  0  madam,  thii  recrimioation  ii  a  pmr  teaonite;  and  to  con- 
vince you  how  much  yon  are  miatahin,  I  beg^ie  lo  dectine  the  *'°rt*"**t 
yeu  propose  me. — Madam,  your  Rcrrant. 

Jialtr  inAaliA.     Colohel  Towkly  irhitpcri  Aulsi^aitd  oiL 

Ber.  [j^Jiifo.]  He  carricaitoff  well,  however;  upon  ray  wonJ,  very  well  1 
Bow  tenderly  mey  part  1 — [jlijuil.]  Eo,eoa!an;  ]  hope  yon  have  mil  been 
chiding  your  admirer  for  being  with  me  t     I  BEenre  yen  we  have  been  talking 

Ajaan.  Fy,  Berinthia  I — my  admirer  t  will  yoti  nenr  kam  to  iiik  in 
earaeit  of  any  thing  1 

Bit.  Why  this  ihatl  be  in  eomert,  if  yon  ple«e;  for  my  jart,  I  oaly  tell 
jan  Toatter  of  &ct. 

j4fltan.  I  'm  sure  there  'i  ao  much  jeat  and  eameit  in  what  yon  any  to  me 
on  liii  subject,  I  scarce  know  how  to  lalLO  il.  I  have  jn»t  parted.  m»i  Mi, 
Loveless ;  perhaps  it  ii  &ncy,  but  I  think  ttiers  i>  an  altaradon  m  hii  maittar 
which  alarm!  me. 

Ber.  And  lo  you  are  jealoni  I  ia  that  alii 

.^stan.  Thatnlll  ia  jealoniy,  then,  nothing? 

Ber.  It  shonld  be  nothing,  if  I  wen  in  yonr  eoM^ 

Anuxn.  Why,  what  would  yon  do! 

Ber.  I'd  cure  my«!t 

Amait,  Howl 

Be>\  Core  as  little  formy  huAiandBs  he  did  forme.  Ls«k 70V,  Amanda, 
you  may  build  caitlu  in  die  air,  and  fame,  and  fret,  and  grow  tbin,  aod 
lean,  and  pale,  and  ugly,  if  yon  pleaae;  bnt  I  tenysOjna  man  mrth  hniing 
il  true  to  his  nife,  or  ever  was,  or  ever  will  be  ao. 

Amaa.  Do  you  then  leall;  think  he 's  Uie  to  met  &r  I  did  net  anqiecC  him. 

.Ber.  Think  Ml     I  am  rare  of  il. 

Avuai.  Yonareeureon'tl 

Btr.  rositlvelv— he  fdl  in  lore  at  the  phy. 

.■laHw.  Bightl-theToyumel    Snt  who  ceidd  lum  laU  j«*  Wat 
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Ber.  Cm  I>-»Ob,  Tawnlf  I  I  nippau  yoat  htuband  baj  made  him  hii  eo 
Bdort. 

jlmBK.  0  baae  Iiarelcu  1     And  vhat  did  Toivnl;  ny  on 't  I 
'      ■■  '     "  I  wh;  iliauld  iheukthall — [Jionii.] 

nelj,  ud  Bid  all  the  lendu  thjagt  «  jon  in  ths 

*lma«.    Did  hel — Oh  t  my  hort  t — 1  'm  -mj  in — dear  B«riadiin,  don't 

leave  me  a  moment.  [EieniU, 

ScENi  III. — OuUidt  <if  Sift  TnaratLT  Clo>si'b  Semi. 

£,nUr  Ton  FaS&ios  and  Lory. 

Fash.  Bo,  here 's  onr  inheritance.  Lory,  if  we  oin  but  get  in      , 
But  melhin^  the  ical  of  our  Eimily  Imkj  likf  Noah'i  ark,  as  if  the  c 
port  on  'I  were  detigned  for  the  bwii  of  the  oir,  and  tlie  b<«ate  of  the  & 

Lory.  Pny,  »ir,  don't  let  yoor  head  run  upon  the  oriera  of  bailding  here : 
get  but  IIk  heireit,  let  the  devil  take  llie  hoose. 

Faih.  Get  but  the  hoose,  let  the  deril  take  the  horeia !  I  my.— Bot 
come,  we  h«'e  no  time  to  •quander;  knock  al  the  door. — [LoftT  tnocti  tmo 
or  thra  tir^ia  ai  Uu  •/aft.]  What  the  deril  1  have  they  got  no  ear*  in  thia 
home  I — Knock  hnrdrr. 

Li>r^.  l-gii,  air,  this  will  prore  aome  encluuitn]  castle;  we  ahnll  ha.it 
the  giant  come  out,  hy-ondb^  with  his  club,  and  beat  oui  brains  out, 

[EtiocU  again, 

Faii.  HuslJjher  come. 

Stm.  [WHmL]  Who  is  thereJ 

Lory.  Open  the  door  end  see :  ii  that  j-onr  eonntry  breeding! 

Sere.  Ay,  hut  two  words  to  that  baisain.— Tummai,  is  the  hlundetbasa 
primed] 

Fath.  Onna  1  give  'em  good  worda,  liorj, — or  we  shall  be  shot  here  a  fbi- 
tODo  catching. 

Lory.  Egad,  sir,  I  think  jott  're  in  the  right  on't — Ho !  Mr.  W1uit4'ye- 
all-'um,  will  you  please  to  let  ui  inl  or  are  we  to  be  left  to  grow  like  wit 
bwa  by  your  moat  tide ) 

Sbbtait  appatn  ai  lit  vindoit  «<&  ■  ilmndtriau, 

Stm.  Well  naw,  what's  ya're  buiineisl 

Ji-MA,  Nothing,  sir,  but  to  wail  upon  Sir  Tunhelly,  with  yont  leave. 

Serv.  To  went  upon  Sit  Tunhelly !  why  jou  '11  find  that's  just  as  Sir 
Tunbelly  pleBse?, 

Faak.  But  will  yon  do  me  the  Bnma,  ur,  to  know  whether  Sir  Tarthr-'  y 
pleates  or  not! 

&IT.  Why,  look  yon,  d'ye  aee,  with  good  worda  mwh  may  be  i""'. — 
Solph,  go  lb;  ways,  and  sik  Sir  Tunbelly  if  he  pleaaci  to  be  waited  npon 
— ud  diMt  hear,  call  to  aurae,  that  ahe  ma;  lock  np  Miaa  Uojden  before  the 

Fiuh.  D"  ye  tear  that,  loryl 
■£nler  Snt  Tim»u.T  Cunur,  viA  SxETASTa,  anned  wHAgumi,  did*,  pItA 

Lory.  OhiUtumUkiadhUwvuitr.'l  0  L(«d  I  0  Lnd  I  Lord  I  wa  an 
botb  dead  meni 
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J"ot*,  Fool!  thy  fear  wiU  ni!u  1 

tory.  Uj  feer,  lirl  'ideBth,  air, 
trail  up  to  the  chin  in  a  horwpond : 

Sir  Tim.  Wbo  ig  it  here  liBth  «aj  inuuneai  with  mel 

FaA.  Sir,  'til  I,  if  yosr  name  be  Sir  Tunbellj  Clumiy. 

Sir  Tun.  Sir,  my  name  ii  Sir  Timbelly  annisj,  whether  you  bsTe  any 
biuineu  with  me  or  not — Bo  yoa  ks  I  am  not  aihamed  of  my  """"j  _"■— 
toy  bee  either. 

Faah.  Sir,  yon  hsTe  no  cboh  that  I  know  of. 

Sir  7'aik  Sir,  if  yon  have  no  caofte  either,  I  deiire  to  know  who  yoQUS; 
tra^  till  1  kaov  your  uwoe,  I  ahaji't  aik  yoa  to  comfl  into  my  house :  and 
when  I  do  know  your  name,  'tiA  ui  to  four  1  don't  aak  yoa  then, 

Faih.  Sir,  I  hojie  yon 'II  find  thii  letter  an  authentic  juuiport. 

{Oiea  him  a  UOtr. 

Sir  Tun.  Cod'i  my  life,  from  Mr«.  Coupler  t-r-I  tuk  yonr  lordihip'*  par- 
don ten  thoniand  t!me«.— [To  a  SKByisrl]  Here,  run  in  a-doon  qnicklj; 
get  B  Scotch  coal  fire  in  the  pailonr,  let  all  the  ITorkey  work  cbain  id  their 


e'acas,  get  the  biais  eandledicfci  ont,  and  Ije  lure  (tick  the  aocket  foil  at 
urel— ran  1— [Tihtk  to  Tom  Fashioh,]    My  lord,  I  a>k  yonr  lordihin'! 
-[To  SsETiST.]  And,  do  youhear,  mn  away  to  nnrae;  bid  her  let 


Uiu  Hoyden  looie  agun. — (Exit  SkutAs*.]  I  hope  yoor  hopour  will 
emus  the  diiorder  of  my  family.  We  are  not  n«ed  to  recHTe  men  of  yoor 
lordihip'i  great  quali^  aveiy  day.    Fray  where  are  yonr  coacbei  and  aet- 

^oiA.  Sir,  that  I  might  gire  yoa  and  your  daughter  n  prorf  how  impatient 
I  am  to  be  nearer  akin  to  you,  I  letl  my  equipage  to  fijiow  me,  and  ams 
away  port  with  only  one  lerrant. 

"ir  Tun.  Tout  lordship  doe<  me  too  much  hononr— it  wal  eipoting  yonr 


mnch  btigne  and  danger,  I  protest  it 

'     '         i;  and,  though  I  ny  it  that 


■honld  not  uy  it,  Hoyden  hai  charmi 

has  done  her  jnalice. 

iSir  Tuit.  My  lurd,  I  am  common  bme'i  lery  gialefnl,  humble  Krnmt 
My  laid,  my  girl 's  yonng—Hoyden  ii  young,  my  lord :  but  thii  I  mnat  my 
for  her,  what  the  wantt  in  art  >be  hai  in  breeding;  and  what'i  wanting  in 
her  age,  ii  made  good  in  her  constitution. — So  pray,  my  lord,  walk  in;  pray, 
my  lotd,  walk  in. 

Huh.  Sir,  I  wait  upon  yon.  [EzeunL 

BouR  IT. — A  Soim  hi  3ik  TnnBLi.T  Clusbt's  Sbaw, 

Uns  HotDES  ditcopertd  atme. 

Mitt  Boyd.  Roi«,  nobody  was  ever  uird  on  I  am !     I  know  well  enougti 

what  other  girla  do,  foralf  they  think  to  make  a  fbolo'me.     It'awell  I 

hare  a  hoiband  a-comiog,  oi  ecod  I  'd  marry  the  baker,  I  would  m. 

Hobody  can  knock  at  the  p(e,  hut  preiently  I  mnit  he  locked  up;  and 

hen  '■  the  yoimg  gnyhoond  can  mn  looie  about  the  hooae  all  the  day  )aaff 

w  ihe  can. — 'Ti»  Tory  welll 

Ifune.  [WiiAoKt,  ojming  lAt  door-l    Uiu  Hoyden  I  miH,  mii^  bumI 
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Milt  Boyd.  Wen,  wbM  do  yon  make  aucli  a  noise  for,  hal  What  do  yon 
din  a  body's  eari  for  1     Can'l  one  be  at  quid  for  you  ? 

Jfvne,  What  do  I  din  youi  ear*  fori     Hera  'a  ons  come  will  din  yonr  «ua 

Miu  Soyd.  Wliat  car*  I  who  '■  come  1  I  core  not  a  5g  vho  comes,  oc 
who  goei,  H>  loDg  as  I  mast  be  liK^ed  np  like  the  ale-cellar. 

NvTtt.  That,  misa,  ia  foe  (ear  }-ou  should  be  drank  before  you  are  ripe. 

Miu  Iloyd.  Oh,  don't  tronble  your  head  about  that;  I  'm  ai  ripe  ai  yon, 
thongh  not  to  mellow, 

Nmte.  Vary  well !  Now  I  have  a  good  mind  to  look  you  up  agun,  and 
not  let  you  MS  niy  lord  to-night. 

Miii  Hoyd.  My  lord :  why,  ia  my  huaband  cornel 

Jfune.  Yea,  marry,  ia  be ;  and  a  goodly  person  too. 

Sfia  Hoyd.  {HaQi  NdbsB.]  Oh,  my  dear  nnrae,  forgiTe  ma  this  once, 
and  1 11  never  misuse  you  again ;  no,  if  I  do,  you  ahidl  give  me  tbree  Ihiunpa 
on  tlie  back,  and  a  great  pinch  by  the  cheek. 

Xwie.  Ab,  the  poor  thing!  see  now  it  melts;  it's  as  Ml  of  good-nature 
aa  an  egg  'a  full  of  meat. 

Mia  Hoyd.  Snt,  my  dear  nnrse,  don't  lie  now — ia  he  come,  by  roul 
trothl 

JVm-M.  Tea,  by  my  truly,  is  he.  - 

Mia  Hoyd.  0  Lord  I  1  '11  go  and  put  on  my  laced  tucker,  thougli  I  "n 
locked  up  for  a  month  for 't. 

[Bxettnt.    Mks  Hotdhn  goa  of  captrinj,  and  tmrling  kar  doU 
byiuUg. 

ACT  IV. 

Bcsum  I. — A  Stum  in  Sia  Tubdelit  Cinaai's  Hmae. 
£nffr  Mi8B  HoiDEK  and  Nubse. 

Jfune.  Well,  mjas,  how  do  you  like  your  husband  that  is  to  bel 

Mill  Beyd,  0  Lord,  nurse,  I  'm  so  overjoyed  I  can  scarce  contain  myself! 

NuTte.  Ob,  bnC  you  ntiut  have  a  care  of  being  too  fond ;  for  men,  now- 
adays, hale  a  woman  that  lovea  'era. 

Milt  Hoyd.  Love  himl  why,  do  you  think  I  lore  bim,  nurse  1  Ecod,  I 
would  not  can  if  he  waa  hanged,  ao  I  were  but  once  mairied  to  him.  No, 
that  which  plrasei  me  is  lo  think  what  work  I  '11  make  when  I  get  to  Lon- 
don; for  when  I  am  a  wife  and  a  kdy  both,  ecod,  111  ilamil  it  with  the  best 
of  'em.     Ay,  and  I  ahall  have  money  enough  to  do  so  loo,  nurBC. 

jViirw.  Ah,  there's  no  knowing  that,  miss;  fartbough  theae  lords  have  n 
power  of  wealth  indeed,  yot,  as  1  have  heard  say,  they  give  it  all  to  their 
alnta  and  their  tmlla,  who  joggle  it  about  in  their  coaches,  nitb  a  murrain  to 
em,  whilst  poor  madam  lits  sighing  and  wishing,  and  has  not  a  spare  half> 
crown  to  buy  her  a  Practice  of  Piety. 

MiM  Hoyd.  Oh,  but  for  that,  don't  deceive  younelf,  nune;  for  this  I 
must  iny  of  my  lord,  he  's  as  free  aa  an  open  house  at  Christmas;  for  thia 
very  momiiig  he  told  me  I  should  have  six  hundred  a  year  to  buy  pins. 
Ifow  if  he  gives  n»  six  bundled  a  year  to  buy  pina,  what  do  yon  think  be  '11 
give  me  to  buy  pelticoatsl 

Jfunt.  Ab,  my  deaiestf  he  decetvM  thee  foully,  and  he 's  no  better  Ihaii 
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■  logne  for  bis  psju  1  Then  LmdoDen  tiiT«  got  b  gibberith  iritli  'cm 
TooLd  confound  a  gipiy.  That  vhjcli  tbey  call  pin-money,  U  to  \nj  ercrj^ 
thing  ia  the  Tena]  world,  dovn  to  their  Tery  flhoe^lEneti.  flnj,  1  bav» 
beard  lome  folki  u;  that  lome  ladiei,  if  they  11  bars  gdlanti  u  tbey  call 
■en,  are  forced  to  find  them  ddI  of  their  pin-monej  too.— Bat  look,  look,  if 
.bis  hoDonr  be  not  coming  to  you! — Now,  if  I  were  uire  you  would  behave 
ysunelf  haodioniely,  and  not  dl^ncs  me  th&t  baie  brou^t  yon  np,  I  'i 
lean  yon  alone  logedier. 

Mils  Jloyd.  That  '■  my  bnt  nurse ;  da  u  you  'd  b«  done  by.  Tmit  ni 
together  this  once,  and  if  I  don't  Ann  my  breeding,  I  «iih  1  may  ncTer  be 
married,  but  die  an  old  moid. 

Xtifae.  Well,  this  ouce  1 11  veature  you.    But  if  jm.  diffuace  me 

Miu  Ho'jd.  Kever  fear.  ^Exit  Sv»SL. 

BnUr  Tox  Fisbwn. 
Faik.  Tonr  lemjit,  madam ;  I  'm  glad  to  £Dd  yoa  alon^  &r  I  ban 

— ething  of  iropottnnce  to  tpeah  " *"  " 

Ifiu  Eoyd.  Sir  (my  lord,  I  n 
,     ue,  I  ehall  gife  you  a  ciyil  bj._    . 

Fajk.  Ton  giTe  »  obliging  an  one,  it  eoeonnige*  me  to  tell  yon  in  a  few 
words  what  I  think,  both  for  your  interest  and  mine.     Your  felher,  I  man- 

ru  jon  know,  baa  tesolred  to  make  me  happy  in  being  your  bnaband ;  and 
hope  I  may  obtmn  yonr  consent  to  perform  what  he  desireL 

Mitt  Hoifd,  Sir,  I  never  disobey  my  father  in  any  thing  but  eadng  greaa 
goosebemea. 

Faih.  So  good  a  daughter  must  needs  be  an  admirable  wife,  I  am  there- 
fore impatient  till  you  are  mine,  and  hope  you  will  so  fiir  coniider  the  ™i- 
lence  of  my  love,  that  you  won't  hare  the  cruelly  to  defer  my  happineaa  w 
long  OB  your  father  designs  it. 

Mitt  Hosd.  Fray,  my  lord,  how  long  is  Ihatl 

FatL  Hadam,  a  thourand  years— a  whole  week. 

Mitt  Uoyd.  Why  I  thought  it  was  to  be  to-morrow  moniiig,  as  tocn  ■*  I 

Fath.  And  it  ahalt  be  to-morrow  morning,  if  TOQ  II  eoiumt. 

Miti  Uoyd.  If  1 11  consent  t  Why  I  thoo^t  I  mi>  to  obey  yoa  ai  my 
liiubandl 

Fask.  That 's  when  we  are  marrted.     Till  thai,  I  'm  ta  obey  you. 

Milt  Eoyd.  Why  then,  if  we  are  to  take  it  by  tunu.  It's  the  uaw  Oa^ 
1 11  obey  you  now,  and  when  we  are  raanied,  yon  aball  obey  ma^ 

Fatk.  With  all  my  heart.    But  I  doubt  we  muM  get  nunc  on  oar  £A», 

,  ndeed ;  for  be  lore*  \a  better  than  be 
lores  hli  pulpit,  and  wonid  slwaya  be  a-preadiing  to  her  by  hn  good  will. 

Fath.  Why  titBii.my  deu.  If  yosllcall  bs  hither,  well  pomade  ker 
preaently. 

Mitt  Soyi.  0  Lndt  IH  tell  yon  a  way  how  to  permade  bet  ts  any 

Fath.  now  'a  thati 

Mia  He^  Why  tell  bet  the 's  a  haudeofM  eaauly  wouai^  md  gne  hv 
holta-crown. 
Folk.  Kay,  if  that  will  do,  she  abal!  bara  half  a  Mot«  «f  'mu 


oflb^GoOgle 


80.  t.]  i.  TRIP  TO  SCABDOHOTJOH.      ■  SOI 

Sfiti  Boyd.  Ogemiml  for  half  iisM  liio'd  atxij  yon  hn*el£ — 111  run 
■nd  call  h«.  [SxiL 

Faih.  So  I  matten  go  on  awimmiiigl;.  Xhu  ii  a  rate  cirl,  I'Ulh.  I  altall 
kaTO  a  fine  time  on 't  vith  hor  at  LondiHi. 

^■Ur  Lost. 
So,  Ldtj,  vliat  '■  tliB  matter  1 

Lery.  Hore,  »ir — an  inWrcepted  packet  from  the  enemy ;  jour  brnlho'i 
pulillion  brouglt  11.  I  kueif  the  livery,  pretended  to  be  a  «ettant  of  Sir 
Tiinbclly's,  and  ao  got  pasicuiDn  of  the  letter. 

I\uL  {_LooU  al  tU  titter^  Ouna  1  he  lelli  Sir  Tunbelly  hen  tbat  he 
^1  he  with  him  tliia  erening,  vitb  a  large  party  to  tapper. — Egad,  I  mint 
mairy  the  giri  directly. 

Lory.  Oh,  mnntla,  >ir,  directly  to  he  enre.    Ilcie  ihe  cornea.  \Exit. 

Faik.  And  the  old  Jciebel  witli  her. 

Rtenler  Uisa  Hoiebh  and  Rubsb. 
Ho»  do  yon  do,  good  Mrs.  Nurse!  I  deidred  yonr  yonng  bidy  woald  give 
ma  leave  to  aee  yon,  tliat  1  might  thank  yon  for  your  eitTBordinary  otre  uhl 
kind  conducl  in  her  edncation :  pmj  accept  of  thii  unall  acknowledgment  for 
itatpreient,  and  depend  upon  my  further  kindiieu  vbcn  I  ■hall  be  that 
happy  thing  iier  huilumd.  [Gtva  htr  money. 

Kmie.  [kiidt]  Qold,  hy  the  maakinsi — [Aloml.]  Tour  honour't  good- 
nen  ii  too  great  Alu!  all  I  can  bout  of  it,  I  gave  her  puce  good  milk. 
and  K>  your  hononi  vontd  have  nid,  an  you  had  acen  hoiv  the  poor  thing 
thrived,  aad  hov  it  would  look  up  in  my  fiice,  and  ccow  and  laugh,  it 

Mia  Soyd.  [To  Nnisi,  ioHng  itr  anqrily  atidt^  Pray,  one  word  »-ilh 
you.  Pr'ylhce,  nune,  don't  ilond  rippinir  up  old  iloriei,  to  make  one 
aihamc^  beCore  one'a  lore.  Do  you  think  inch  a  fine  proper  genllenuui  ai  be 
ucaruforaSddleccimetaloofachildl  If  yon  han  a  mind  to  make  him 
have  a  good  opinion  of  a  woman,  don't  tell  him  wbat  one  did  then,  tell  him 
what  one  caa  do  now. — [To  Tax  Fubiok.]  I  hope  your  honour  wiH  eicuie 
my  mis-mannerg  to  wbiaper  befon  yon ;  it  wat  only  to  giro  aomB  orden  ^rant 
tha  family. 

Fa^.  Oh,  erwy  thing,  madam,  ia  to  give  way  to  buiinen;  besidei,  good 
houaewifcry  ia  a  very  ccmmendable  qnality  in  a  young  lodr. 

Mia  Soyd.  Fiay,  air,  are  youi^g  ladici  good  hauewiiei  at  Londoa-townl 
Do  they  dixn  their  own  linen) 

J'iui.  Oh  no,  they  itudy  how  to  spend  money,  not  to  »vb. 

ilitt  Hoytl.  Ecod,  I  don't  know  but  that  may  ba  better  iport,  ha,  nune ) 

JTuA.  Well,  you  ihall  have  yonr  choice  when  you  come  there. 

ilia  Hoyd.  Shall  1  ?  then,  by  my  troth,  I  'H  ^t  there  aa  fait  u  I  can.— 
\Ta  NdbsE.]  Hii  honour  desires  you  11  be  ao  loud  at  to  let  tu  ba  married 

Nurse.  To-morrow,  my  dear  madam  1 

Fiuk.  Ay,  &ich,  nurae,  you  may  well  be  airpriaed  at  mias'a  wantinf  te 
put  it  off  *o  long.  To-morrow  I  no,  no ;  'ui  now,  d^  very  hoar,  I  would 
hare  the  ceremony  performed. 

it<ts  Hoyd.  Ecod,  with  all  my  heart. 

ffiitM.  0  mercy  1  worn  and  worn  1 
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yune.  BdI  if  yoa  ilkodld  be  muried  dov,  ivliat  will  jou  do  wlmi  Sir 
Tmbdir  olli  for  yon  to  be  inanied  1 

Mia  Boyd,  Wbr  tlieii  m  will  ba  mimed  ag^u. 

Hum.  What  twice,  mjr  child  1 

Hitt  ^oy^'  Ecod,  I  don't  isie  how  oflan  I  'm  nuuried,  not  I. 

yttrtt.  Well,  I  'm  vach  a,  tender-hearted  fool,  I  llnd  I  can  refoae  jDn  D»> 
thing.    So  jon  ahall  e'en  follow  yma  own  inventioiu. 

Mitt  Bayd.  Shall  1 1     0  Lord,  I  could  leap  over  tbo  idood  ! 

FaA.  Dbu  Dune,  ihii  goodneii  of  joon  tball  be  (till  mora  lewarded. 


employ  yaor  power  with  the  chaplain,  that  he  ma;  do 
II  fiiendly  olGce  too,  and  then  we  ihall  be  all  lu^py. ,  Do  )-i      "  ' 
LD  premil  with  him  1 


ro  you  think  joa 
iftiTH.  Prerail  with  him  I  or  he  ihall  never  prevail  with  me,  I  con  teU 

F<uh.  I  "m  skd  to  hear  it ;  however,  to  itrengthen  your  intereat  mtk 
him,  yon  may  kt  bun  know  I  have  Hvenil  hi  livings  in  my  gift,  and  that 
the  firat  Cbat  &lli  aball  be  in  your  dispouL 

NuTK.  Nay,  then,  I  '11  nuile  him  maicy  more  folki  thaa  ou^  I  "Jl  pn- 

ifiu  Bayd.  Failli,  do,  none,  make'  Mm  marry  yon  too ;  I  'm  una  ha  H 
da 't  for  a  fat  living. 

Fash.  Well,  nuise,  while  you  go  and  BclUa  matters  with  him,  yonr  lady 
and  I  will  go  and  take  a  walk  in  the  garden. — [&:i(  Nttbsb.]  Come,  madam, 
dan  you  venture  yourtelf  alone  with  mel  [T'olu  Misa  Hommr  ijr  tht  hand. 

Slia  Boyd.  Oh  dear,  yes,  lir ;  I  don't  think  you  '11  do  any  thing  to  me  I 

Bead  be  afiud  on.        '  [Extuxt. 

SCENE  II. — Auaici'b  Dreuing.rooiii. 

JBnIer  Axmsi,  folloatd  £y  her  Ulis. 

Maid.  If  yon  please,  madam,  only  to  lay  whether  yon  11  have  me  buy 
them  or  not  1 

Anan.  Tea— mo — Qo,  teoicr  ;  I  core  not  what  yon  do.     Fr'ythee  leave 

ma,  IExUHaxo. 

Eitltr  BiBDrasu. 

Ber.  What,  in  the  name  of  Jove,  is  the  matter  with  Tool 

^nan.  The  matter, Berinthia t    I 'm  otmoat  mad ;  I'm  plagned  to  death. 

DtT.  Who  is  it  that  piques  joo  * 


I  A  base,  ungrateful  man, 
so  niD  mo  sums  : 

£<T,  What  baa  ha  given  yon  &eih  reaion  to  niapect  his  wandering  1 

^suit.  Every  bonr  gives  me  reaion. 

Ber,  And  yet,  Atnanda,  yon  perhaps  at  thig  moment  enuie  in  onether'a 
breast  the  nme  tormenting  donbts  and  jealniuiei  which  you  feel  ao  aennbly 
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Amait,  H«Ten  lnunr*  I  vonld  not. 

Str.  Why,  joD  can't  tell  hot  then  may  be  icme  one  at  tender!]-  alUched  to 
Townly,  whom  yon  bout  of  oa  joht  conque»t,«i  yoncan  be  to  your  hmband  ! 

JBtr.  Piha  I  p>ha  I  no  umiUe  man  eier  peneTerea  to  lore  wiliiont  ea- 
lent    Why  have  you  nottieated  him  at  you  have  Lord  Poppingtonl 
-  BecuiH  he  presuiDed  not  ao  &t.     But  let  us  drop  the  lahjeet. 
jien,  not  iromen,  are  iiddlei.    Hr.  laiTelest  new  follovra  Mine  flirt  for  Tft- 
ikty,  vhoni  I  'm  nire  he  doei  not  like  lo  well  aa  be  doei  me. 

sir.  That'a  more  than  yon  know,  madam. 

Aman.  Iffhy,  do  you  knew  the  ngly  thing  } 

Her,  I  think  I  can  gueu  at  the  penen;  but  iliv '«  ua  inch  ugly  thing  neilher. 

Aauin.  I*  ihs  ytty  haDdnmet 

Ber.  Trnly  I  think  ao. 

Aman.  Vhale'er  (he  t>e,  I^iiireliedoMiiotlikeherwellenouglitobeitaw 
any  thing  more  than  a  little  outward  gallantry  upon  her. 

Btr.  [Atidt.]  Outward  gallantry !  I  cam't  b«ar  thia. — [^Alovd.]  Come, 
tome,  don't  yon  be  too  lecnre,  Amanda  :  while  job  nifier  Townly  to  imagine 
that  yon  do  not  deteit  him  for  his  deiigna  en  you,  you  have  no  right  to  com- 
plain that  your  husband  is  engaged  elsewhere.  But  here  cornea  the  peraon 
we  were  apeakiag;  oL 

Enter  CoLom  Tovnj. 

Col.  IWn.  Ladiea,  ai  I  come  minvited,  I  beg,  if  I  iiUrnde,  you  will  hm 
the  sime  freedom  in  turning  me  out  again. 

Aman.  I  beliere  it  is  near  the  time  Loveless  lajd  he  would  be  at  home. 
He  talked  ofacceptiug  of  Lord  Poppington's  invitation  to  tup  at  Sir  TnnbeUy 
Clmnay'a. 

Col.  Tom,  ffii  lordsbh)  has  done  me  the  honour  to  invite  me  also.  I( 
yon  '11  lei  me  escort  yoa,  I '11  let  you  into  a  mystery  as  we  go,  in  which  yon 

Aman.  But  we  hare  two  bonra  yet  to  spare ;  the  carriages  are  not  ordered 
till  eight,  and  it  is  not  n  Eve  minutes'  drive.  Bo,  cousin,  let  us  keep  the  eoloud 
to  phiy  at  jaquel  with  us,  til!  Jdr.  Loveless  comn  home. 

£er.  As  you  please,  TTinf^nm  ;  hut  you  know  1  bare  a  letter  to  write* 

CoL  Tsvn.  Uadam,  joa  know  you  may  command  me,  though  I  am  a  rtrj 
wretched  gamester.  „ 

Ami%.  Oh,  you  play  well  enough  to  loee  jronr  money,  and  that  'a  all  the 
ladiea  require ;  and  so,  without  any  more  ceremcmy,  let  u)  go  into  the  Deit 
room,  and  call  for  cards  and  candles.  [jiizciflif, 

SCBNS  III.— BKniiiraii's  DrminyTwin. 
Enltr  LoTiLBaa. 
Low,  So,  thua  lar  all  'a  well :  I  have  get  into  her  diessing-rooni,  and  it 
being  dusk,  I  think  nobody  has  perceived  me  alail  into  the  house.  I  heard 
Berinthis  t^U  my  wije  she  had  some  particular  letters  to  write  this  evening 
before  she  went  to  Sir  Tnnbelly's,  and  here  are  tbe  implements  of  eoi»> 
spondence. — How  shall  I  mnslcr  up  assumnee  to  show  mysiJf  when  ihe  oomcit 
I  think  she  has  given  me  encouragement;  and,  to  do  my  impudence  jostice,  I 
hive  made  the  most  of  it. — I  hear  a  door  open,  and  some  one  coming.  If  it 
should  be  my  wile,  what  tbe  devil  shonid  I  aayl    I  bcIiBTi  ihe  miatniitl 
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nic,  imd,  hy  mj  life,  I  dcm'l  deserre  her  tnidenim;  hawvia,  I  am  Sato- 

mined  W  nfonn— UiDush  nut  yet.     Hs  !  BeniilhB  I— So,  lUitepin  itat, 

till  I  trc  whai  urt  of  hniUDUr  ihe  ii  in.  [Ooa  uUo  (A*  dettL 

Snter  Bnimu. 

Bcr.  7u  «TeT  »  proTDking  a  ntnatioii !     To  tlunk  I  ibonld  nt  and  Imk 

him  csmpHineiit  Amnnds  to  mj  liice  1     I  hare  l<ut  sll  patience  with  tlkem 

Imth  1      I  iToold  not  Tot  lomelbing  hare  LoTcIeu  knoT  vhat  temper  o[ 

mind  the;  huTo  [liqned  mo  intD ;  yet  I  cm't  bar  to  leare  thsm  togetlm. 

Ii'ii,  I II  put  my  pBpen  away,  »nd  relnrn  lo  dinppoint  them, — [Gou  to  lit 

tloMi,] — 0  Lord!  aghoatl  aglioit:  a'ghostt 

Itt-tiUtr  LoviLEn. 

Xort.  Trace,  my  angel  1  it 't  do  gbost,  bnt  Ona  mrth  ■  liiaidRd  ^nili. 

Utr.  How,  ni,  liuTe  you  hod  the  imoUnce  to  nresnine  to  ^— nm  in  again, 

hen  '*  ■omebod  J  coming.  [LorELBaa  )oa  into  At  datiL 

Enter  U AID. 

Maid.  OldnUna'aa!  vbat '*  the  luttcr  ? 

Btr.  O  Hereni  I  I'mnlrooetfrightanad  out  of  mywitil    I  thonght  Tsilj 

I  bad  >KD  ■  ghoit,  and  'vma  nothing  but  a  Uack  hood  ^nned  asaigat  tM 

wall     You  nay  go  Bg;un ;  I  am  the  fearfulleit  foot  I  [£!nt  Hai& 

Rt-«i>ttr  LoTiLBS. 

£n«.  Ii  the  coast  cicarl 

Ber.  The  const  clfAr  I     TJpoD  jnj  Tordt  I  wonder  at  your  DBnumace  ? 

Lovt.  Why  thon  you  wonder  before  I  hsTO  giren  you  ■  proof  of  H.    But 
wtiele  amy  wife) 

Btr.  At  cardL 

Lot.  With  whom  1 

EtT.  With  Townly. 

Lout.  Then  we  sib  lafe  Fnon^Ii. 

Btr.  ToQ  an  •■>  I     Some  busbands  wooM  be  of  another  mind,  were  be  at 
card*  whh  their  wives. 

Loot.  And  they  'd  bo  in  the  right  on 't  too ;  hut  I  dare  trnit  nune, 

Btr.  Indeed  I  and  ihe,  I  doubt  not,  baa  the  smie  coofldenee  in  yon.    Tet 
do  yoD  think  afae  'd  be  content  Id  come  and  find  yoa  here  1 

Lovt.  £gid,  ai  yon  lay,  tli.it  'b  true  I — Then,  for  fenr  tin  ihonbl  com^ 
hadn't  wo  better  go  into  the  neit  room,  out  of  hrr  mijj 

Btr.  What,  in  the  dark  I 

Zo*a.  Ay,  or  with  a  light,  which  you  pleaie. 

Ber.  You  are  certainly  very  impndent. 

LvH.  Nij,  then— let  me  conduct  you,  my  nngel  I 

J3tr.  Hold,  hold  I  jou  are  mistaken  in  your  angel,  I  ouura  yon. 

Xdw.  I  hofo  not ;  for  by  thii  band  I  (wear 

Str.  Coma,  toaia,  let  go  my  hand,  or  I  ihall  hali  ynn  i — 1 11  cry  oat  si  I 

Loin.  ImpOBoUe  I  yoa  eaanot  be  u  oneL 

Ar,   Ha  1  We  'f  annu  one  caning     Bejona  inatantly  I 

Zoaa.  Will  yon  pmnise  t*  ntoni,  if  I  lainain  bare  1 

Ber.   Sia  tnnt  mywif  in  a  roan  ngain  with  yon  wlula  I  In& 

ZaPiL  Bot  1  hava  semetblng  porlicnlar  to  communicata  to  Joo. 
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Ittr.  Wen,  well,  liebn  vc  go  to  Sic  Timbelly'i,  1 11  walk  npon  ths  lawn. 
If  jon  on  r«id  of  a  moonlijihl  ercning,  you  11  ^niloie  there. 

Lovt,  I'£uLh,  Ihejr'ie  comiog  hece  nov! — I  toiu  jou ni  your  wnrd. 

{Exit  inlo  Uu  elouL 
Ber.  'Til  Amiuida,  oi  I  live  !  I  hou  ilie  hat  not  besrd  bii  Time ;  though 
I  rncUD  the  Bbould  have  hci  ihan  of  jeolouBy  in  h«i  tunu 
SitUr  Ajubda. 
Atan.  BcrinCMa,  why  did  yoD  leave  mel 
Ber,  I  thought  I  only  spoiled  your  pnrtj. 

Auuk  Since  jon  have  heen  gone,  Townly  hiu  Bttcmpted  to  renew  hii 
importunities.  I  man  brenk  with  him — ibr  I  mnnol  Tcnlure  Co  acquiunt 
Mr.  Lorcleis  with  his  condnct. 

Bir.  Oh,  no  I  Mr.  LoielcM  mustn't  know  of  it  by  niiy  mrnns. 
Aaum.  Oh,  not  for  the  world  I — I  wish,  Berinthia,  you  would  undertake 
to  apeak  to  Towiily  on  the  labjert. 

Btr.  Dpon  my  word,  it  voidd  be  a  fery  pleatonl  subject  for  ma  to  talk 
Dpon  t  But,  cnme,  let  us  go  back  ;  ejid  you  may  depend  on 't  I  'It  not 
lesTo  yon  lagelkci  agsin,  if  1  can  betp  it  [Extuxl. 

He-fUtr  LoTELESS. 
ZoH.  &o~9o  1  n  pretty  piece  of  business  I  hare  overhenrd  I     Tonnly 
makes  Iots  lo  my  wik,  and  I  am  not  to  know  it  for  nil  the  vnrld.     I  must 
iaqniie  into  this— nnd,  by  Heaven,  if  I  find  that  Aiminda  haa.  in  the  anmilesL 
degtn — jet  whnt  have  I  been  at  here  I — Ob,  'idealb  1  that  '•  no  rule. 
That  wife  olnne  unsullied  credit  wins, 
Whose  virtaea  con  ntona  ber  bnsband'a  sina. 
Thus,  while  the  roan  haa  other  nymphi  in  liew. 
It  auiti  the  vronum  to  be  doubly  true.  [Exil. 

ACT  V. 

Been  I. — Tht  Qas^en  ht&ind  LoTBLEse's  Lod(pf3t, 

Baier  Lotbless. 

Lavt.  Now,  doei  she  menn  to  make  a  fool  of  me,  or  nnti     I  shan't  wnit 

Dmch  linger,  (or  my  wife  will  loim  be  inquiring  for  me  to  set  out  on  our 

■upiung  party.     Suspense  is  at  all  times  the  devil,  hut  of  all  modes  of  su<- 

peoae,  the  watching  for  a  loitering  miitreu  is  the  worst. — But  let  me  accuio 

her  no  longer;  iJie  approachea  with  one  smile  to  o'erpsy  the  anxieties  of 

Enter  BEUXTnu. 

0  Berinthia,  what  a  world  of  kindness  are  yon  in  mj  debt !  had  you  alaid 

Btr.  You  would  have  gone,  I  suppose! 

Love.  Egad,  she's  right  enough.  [Alidt. 

Ber.  And  1  uaaure  you  'twas  ten  to  ore  that  I  came  at  all.     In  short, 

1  begin  to  tbiuk  you  are  too  dangerous  a.  being  to  triHe  with;  and  as  I  shall 
^bably  only  make  a  fool  of  you  at  last,  I  b&re  we  had  better  let  inatten 
nsl  aa  tiiey  an. 

Lmt.  Ton  cannot  metat  it,  snrel 

Ber.  Wbat  more  wonld  you  hare  me  giTe  to  a  mamed  maul 
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Lim.  Howdonblj-erael  toremiiiaineof  my  niiifbrtoii™! 

her.  k  miiforwne  to  be  married  to  bo  ehanning  ■  woman  u  AmandsT 

Lovt.  I  grant  all  ber  meril,  but 'bdealhl  now  see  wiat  jon  bsTedoDe 

by  talking  of  her — sUe '»  here,  by  all  ibat '»  unlocky,  and  Townly  with  bo. 
— I  '11  oWrre  tbem. 

Ber.  0  Ottd,  vn  bad  better  get  oat  of  tbe  yraj;  for  I  ibould  feel  ai 
awkward  to  meet  her  at  yoo. 

Love.  Ay,  if  I  miilake  not,  I  lee  Townly  tanoDg  thii  way  alia.  I  unit 
•ee  B  little  into  thii  matter.  [Supi  adde. 

Her,  Ob,  if  that  'a  your  intention,  I  am  no  mnnan  if  I  ntfier  myaelf  to  ba 

Oaldone  in  cnrioiity.  [ffoo  on  Iht  oiAtr  tide. 

Enter  AlUKHl. 

jiniaa.  Mr.  Loreleii  come  liomfl,  and  walking  on  the  laim '.  I  wfll  not 
anSer  bim  to  volk  >a  late,  Ihongh  perbapi  it  ii  to  ibow  hi>  neglect  of  me. — 
Mr.  LoTclesa,  I  must  ipeak  with  yoo. — Ual  Townly  sgninl  How  I  ma 
penecnted) 

Enter  Colohki  Towsir. 

Col.  Torni.  Hadam,  yoa  teem  diaturbed. 

Aman.  Sir,  1  liavereoaan. 

Col.  Tonm.  Whatever  be  t)ie  (suae,  I  vonld  to  Hearen  it  were  in  mj 
power  to  bear  the  pain,  or  to  remove  the  malady. 

Aman,  Tonr  interference  can  only  add  to  my  diitreas. 

Col.  Tomi,  Ab,  madam,  if  it  he  the  sting  of  imrequited  love  yon  luffer 
frojD,  seek  for  your  remedy  in  reyenge :  weigh  well  the  itrenglh  and  beauty 
of  your  charma,  and  rouee  np  that  sinrit  a  woman  ought  to  bear.  Diidain 
the  &!ae  embrace*  of  a  huabond.  See  at  your  ieeta  real  lover,  hii  le^  may 
give  him  title  to  your  pity,  althongh  hii  meril  cannot  claim  your  love. 

LoK.  8o,  10,  Tcry  fine,  i'  faith  I  [jttidt. 

Anuin.  Why  do  yon  preiume  to  talk  to  ma  tfaial  I>  this  your  fiiendibip 
10  Mr.  Loreleiil  I  perceive  you  will  compel  me  at  Isit  ts  acquaint  him  with 
Jour  treachery. 

Cel,  Totcn,  He  could  not  upbraid  me  if  you  were. — He  dcMrrei  it'fiani 
me ;  for  he  hai  not  been  mors  &Ue  to  you  than  bilhleu  to  me. 

Jlnuin.  To  yoal 

Col.  Tomt.  Yea,  madam  j  the  lady  for  wham  he  nowdeaerta  ihoKiehann* 
which  he  wn>  never  worthy  of,  va>  mine  by  riglit;  and,  I  imagined  too,  by 
inclination.     Yea,  madam,  Berinihia,  who  now • 

Aman.  Berinthia!     Impoaaiblei 

Col.  Town.  'Tia  true,  op  may  I  never  merit  your  altcntim.  She  ii  1^ 
deceitful  lorcereas  who  now  holdi  your  huaband'a  heart  in  bondage. 

Aman.  I  will  not  believe  it. 

Col.  To>m.  By  the  feilh  of  a  true  lover,  I  apeak  from  conviction.  Thia 
very  day  1  saw  them  together,  and  overheard 

yfnian.  Peace,  sir!  I  will  not  even  listen  to  sncb  alondcr — thii  ii  a  poor 
device  to  work  on  my  resentment,  to  listen  to  yonr  inudjoua  addrcne*.  No, 
air,  thoasb  Mr.  Loveless  may  he  capable  of  error,  I  am  convinced  I  caooM 
be  deceived  so  grossly  in  him,  aa  to  believe  what  you  now  report;  and  for 
Berinthia,  yon  should  have  fixed  on  some  more  probable  person  for  my 
rival  tban  her  who  i*  my  relation  and  my  friend:  lor  while  I  am  aysclf  fa* 


oflb^Google 


BC.  I.]  A  TBI?  TO  SOAItBOBOUOH.  B18 

fnin  guill,  I  will  bbtbi  beliere  that  loTe  can  b^el  iiijuij,  or  confidcim 
cmW  idgntinide. 

CU.  Torn.  If  I  do  not  pmre  to  you— 

Ama*.  You  Deier  ihall  have  an  opportunity.  Fn>m  the  actfiil  manner  in 
which  you  first  ihowad  jouraelf  to  m«,  1  might  have  been  led,  ai  for  m  yirtns 
permitted,  lo  have  thought  yon  leu  criminal  than  unhappy;  hnt  thia  lait 
nmnaulj  artitiM  merit*  at  once  my  resentment  and  contempt.  [£nJ. 

Col.  Totm.  Sore  there'*  divinity  about  her;  and  aba  has  diapenied  aome 
portion  of  hononr'a  light  to  me :  yet  con  I  hear  to  loae  Beiinthia  withoat 
lOTOnge  or  compenaation^  Ferhapa  ahs  i>  not  ao  cnlpahle  u  I  tbonght  her. 
I  WM  mialalien  when  I  began  to  think  lightly  oE  Amanda'a  virtue,  and  may 
be  in  my  ccn»nre  o(  my  Berinthia.  Surely  I  lore  her  atill,  ior  I  6el  I  should 
be  happy  to  find  mysalf  in  the  wrong.  ■  [Brit, 

Setnler  Lotkless  and  BewkIHU. 

Ber.  Tom  oervant,  Mr.  Lovalesa. 

Low.  Tour  lervant,  madam. 

Ber.  Pray  what  do  you  think  of  this ) 

Lon.  Truly,  I  don't  know  what  lo  say. 

Bir.  Don't  you  think  we  ateol  forth  two  contemplible  Greatun*) 

Lote.  Why  tolerablj  >o,  I  mnat  canfesi. 

Ser.  And  do  you  concdvo  it  poaaible  ten  you  ever  to  giro  Amanda  ^ 
Inst  unensinei)  again) 

Low.  No,  I  think  we  n«er  ahoold  indeed. 

Ber.  We  t  why,  mouater,  you  don't  pntieud  that  I  ever  entetliuned  n 
thought  1 

Lout.  Why  then,  sincerely  and  honestly,  Berinthia,  there  ia  something  in 
my  wife's  conduct  which  strikes  me  ao  forcibly,  that  if  it  were  not  for  aluune, 
and  the  fear  pC  hurting  you  in  ber  opinion,  I  swear  I  would  follow  her,  ob- 
fiu  my  error,  and  trust  to  her  generosity  for  fbigiveness. 

Ber.  Nay,  pr'ythee,  don't  lei  your  reaped  for  me  prevent  yon;  for  ai  my 
object  in  trifling  with  yon  was  nothing  more  ihan  to  pique  Tnwnly,  and  aa  I 
perteive  he  has  been  actoated  by  a  similar  motive,  you  may  depend  on 't  I 
■hall  malie  no  mystery  of  the  matter  to  him. 

Love.  By  no  meana  inform  him;  for  though  I  may  choose  to  paaa  by 
Lis  conduct  without  letentmeu^  how  will  he  presume  to  look  me  in  the  bee 

Be\:  Eow  will  you  presume  to  look  bim  in  the  bee  aguinl 
Love.  He,  who  has  dared  lo  attempt  the  honour  nf  my  wilel 
Ber.  You,  who  have  dared  lo  atlMnpt  the  honour  of  hit  mistresa  1     Come, 
come,  be  ruled  by  mo,  who  afl'ect  more  levity  than  I  have,  and  don't  think 
of  anger  in  this  cause.     A  readiness  lo  resenl  injuries  ia  a  virlue  only  in 

Lam.  Then  I  will  be  ruled  by  you;  and  when  you  shall  thini:  proper  to 
undeceive  Townly,  may  your  good  qualiiies  make  aa  sincen  a  convert  of  bim 

oa  Amanda's  have  of  me When  truth  '>  extorted  from  ua,  then  we  own  the 

lobo  of  virtue  la  a  aacred  habit. 

Could  women  but  our  secret  coimsels  acan — 

CouU  they  but  reach  the  deep  reeerve  of  man — 

To  keep  onr  love  ihey  'd  rate  their  virtus  high, 

They  live  together,  and  together  die.  [Exeiatt. 
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Sam  n — A  Bom  »  Sis  Tdkbillt  Cmim's  SImui. 
£nfn-  Mm  Hotdh,  Svim,  and  low  Fifannr. 
;\ut.  Thta  qnii^dHpalch  of  tiia  chaplain'*  J  takawkiadty,  it  dull  giM 
Mm  claim  tomybvaurulonguIliTa,  lunreyOB. 
^TiM  ifayrf .  And  la  miM  too,  I  pramiM  yoB. 

JfiirM.  I  nHxt  hnmblytliuik  your  hmonn;  andmaf  fDnrcliilircnnraiiii 
■boot  yoo  liln  bM>  about  a  honeyoomb  1 
Hia  Boj/i.  Bcod,  with  all  my  htart — tba  more  thi  maniar,  I  nj— -ta^ 

EtUtr  LokT. 

Xory.  One  word  with  yon,  for  HeaTm'i  >ak(. 

\TalMg  Itm  Fmbios  haOily  atidi. 

Waih.  What  the  deril  'a  the  matteil 

Lory.  Sir,  yoni  ibrtme  '<  ruined  if  you  are  net  married.  Yonder 't  your 
brolhei  Bcriied,  with  tvo  coiuiliea  and  >ix  honet,  tirenty  fixttmoi,  and  a 
coat  wocth  finmcore  poundi — u  jod^e  what  will  become  of  your  lady's 
heart. 

Faih.  I*  he  in  the  hoUH  yetl 

Zoty.  No,  the;  ore  capitulatiug  villi  him  at  the  gate.  Sir  Tmbeny 
Indcily  takei  him  fbi  an  impoator;  and  I  have  told  bim  that  va  have  heard 
of  thil  plot  before. 

Fath.  That  '■  right.— [IWniii^  to  Mm  HoISBl]  My  dear,  here 's  a 
tioufalesame  buaineu  my  man  teUa  me  of,  bnt  don't  be  frigtilened;  ire  ahall 
be  too  hard  ka  the  rogue.  Here  '■  an  impudaut  Mow  at  the  gate  (not 
knowing  I  woi  come  hitner  ineoguito}  hai  taken  my  name  upon  him,  in  hi^ee 
to  mn  away  wilL  you. 

Mia  Hoyd.  Ob,  the  Inawn-fiu^d  Tuletl  it's  well  we  are  married,  ec 
may  be  we  might  never  hiTe  been  lo. 

Fath.  [.dWdB.]  Egad,  like  enough.— {jiioiMi.]  Pr'jthee,  nncse,  ran  to  Sir 
Tnnbelty,  and  stop  him  fia>m  going  to  the  gate  be£are  1  ^Kok  with  Mm, 

NurU'  An't  pleoie  jour  honour,  my  lady  and  1  hod  heit  lock  ourBelTes  i^ 
tm  tlie  danger  be  over. 

Faih.  Do  so,  if  you  please. 

Mia  Sogd.  Not  ta  fast]  I  won't  be  locked  np  any  more,  now  I'm 
married. 

11  we  have  Buied  tliia  roacaL 
ma,  1 11  da  any  thing.  [Exit  wi 

FoA.  ^rk  yau,  nirah,  thioga  are  better  than  you  imagine.  The  wed- 
ding'■  over. 

Lory,  The  devil  it  ii,  «ir  I  [Captti  abemt. 

Faih.  Hot  a  word— all  'g  mfa— but  Sir  Tunbelly  don't  know  it,  nor  must 
not  yet.  So  I  am  reiolved  to  brasen  the  brunt  of  the  boaineaa  out,  and  have 
the  pleasure  of  turning  the  impwtor  upon  Ha  lordthip,  which  I  believe  ma* 
eaulybe  done. 

Xnttr  Sib.  !r.uimi>LY  Oumfsr. 
midartaking) 
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Faih.  The;  tell  toe,  ur,  he  hai  a,  great  mBu;  people  vith  hfto,  di^niied 

Bit  Tun.  Ay,  sj,  rogues  enov,  but  we  hsTe  mattered  them.  We  tmSy 
filed  a  few  shot  over  their  heads,  und  the  r^iiment  BOored  in  an  initlnit — 
Here,  Tninnitu,  bring  in  yonc  prisoner. 

Faih,  If  you  pleBK,  Sir  Tunbellj,  it  will  be  best  for  me  not  to  am&ont 
the  fellow  yet,  Ull  yon  have  heard  how  hi  hi»  impudence  will  eatry  hinL 

Sir  Tun.  Egad,  your  lordihip  ia  an  ingenioDi  penon.    Tour  lordthip  then 
— "-'—  toitepai^- 
tiide-yS 


£altr  fisKTAiiTS,  with  Lokd  Fopmii 


Sir  Tun.  Come,  bring  him  along,  bring  him  tiai^ 

Lord  Fop,  What  the  plague  do  you  meim,  geuUunen  }  ia  it  &ir  tim^  tfaU 
yen  are  all  drunk  before  supper  1 

Sir  Tun.  Dnmk,  sirrah  1  here  '•  an  impudent  nsae  fbr  you  now.  Ih^onk 
or  Bober,  bully,  I  'm  a  juEtiee  o'  the  peace,  and  know  bier  to  daal  with 

Lord  Fop.  Strollaril 

Sir  run.  Aj,  Btrolien.  Come,  gi™  an  aceouBt  of  ydUMeJE  What '•  your 
namal  wLeredojonlivel  do  yon  pay  Kot  aad  loll  Come,  are  yea  a  free- 
holder or  a  copyholder  1 

Lord  Fop.  And  wl^  dost  thon  ask  me  bo  many  impertinent  fueationel 

Sir  Tun.  Because  I'll  make  yon  answer  'em,  before  I  haie  done  Tilth 
you,  you  rascal  you  1 

L^  Fop.  Before  Oad,  all  the  ttnawen  I  an  make  to  them  is,  liat  you 
aie  a  yery  eitraordinaiy  old  fellow,  stap  my  Titalj  I 

Sir  Tun,  Nay,  if  thou  art  joking  deputy  lientenants,  we  know  how  to 
deal  with  you. — Here,  draw  a  warrant  for  him  immediately. 

Lord  Fop.  A  warrant !  What  the  devil  is 't  Ihou  wouldst  be  at,  old  gen- 
tleman 1 

Sir  Tun.  I  would  beat  yon,  sirrah,  (if  my  hiuida  weie  not  tied  as  a  magis- 
trate.) and  nHtli  these  two  double  lists  beat  yoni  teeth  down  your  thrMt, 
you  dog  j-ou  1  [Driving  kim. 

Lord  Fop.  And  why  wouldsl  thou  spoil  my  tux  St  that  rate! 

Sir  Tun.  Foe  your  design  to  rob  me  of  my  daiwhter,  villain. 

Lord  Fop.  Rob  thee  of  thy  daughter  I  Now  &  I  be^  to  believe  I  am 
bi  bed  and  asleep,  and  that  all  this  is  but  a  dream.  Fr'ytlwe,  old  &tlier,  wilE 
thon  give  me  leave  to  ask  thee  ono  questionl 

,StV  Tun.  I  can't  tell  whether  I  will  or  not,  till  I  know  what  it  is. 

Lord  Fop,  Wh)',  then,  it  is,  whether  then  didst  not  writs  to  my  Lord 
Foppingten,  to  come  down  and  mairy  thy  daughlerl 

Sir  Tmu  Yes,  marry,  did  1,  and  my  Lord  Koppington  is  come  down,  and 
ahaJl  many  my  daughter  before  she  'i  a  day  older. 

Lord  Fop.  Now  give  ma  thy  hand,  old  dad;  I  tfaooght  we  should  under- 
itaaid  one  another  at  last. 

Bir  Tv.n.  The  fellow  '■  mad  I — Here,  bind  him  hand  and  fboL 

ITh^UtiHiim. 

Lord  Fop,  Nay,  pr^tiiee,  knight,  lean  fooling;  thy  jeit  U|p»  to  grow 

11.3 
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Sir  Tun.  Bind  Tiim,  I  say — he 'a  mad:  bread  and  wat«r,  a  da^  rooniyand 

Lord  Fop.  Pr'jiliee,  Sir  Tunbelly,  why  siould  jqu  take  anch  an  aTeraiim 
to  tie  fieedom  ot  my  address  a>  to  luflertlie  rascals  thus  to  stewer  down  my 
arms  like  a  rabbil  \-{_Aside.]  Egad,  if  I  don't  awake,  by  all  that  I  an 
Me,  thii  i>  like  to  piDve  one  of  '&e  most  impcriincat  dieamB  that  evei  I 
dr^imC  in  my  life. 

Bt^sttr  Hiss  Hotdxh  and  Nnasa, 

Jfui  Boyd.  [Ooingttp  to  Ldbd  PoPFiHaToii.]  Is  this  hethat  nonld  tiat* 
ran — Fougn,  bow  he  itmki  of  iweets ! — Fray,  fiillier,  let  him  be  dra^^ 
tbtongli  the  horaepond. 

Lord  Fop.  Thia  moat  be  my  Tife,  by  her  natural  inclination  to  her  hat- 
band, [ybide. 

Mia  Hoyd.  Pray,  &tber,  what  do  yon  intend  to  do  with  bim^haig 

Sir  Tun.  That  at  leaat,  child. 

Nwnt.  Ay,  and  it  '•  e'en  too  good  for  him  too. 

Lord  Fop.  Hadame  la  goavemante,  I  presmu 
»ia  to  be  one  of  the  moet  eitiaocdinarj  imilies 
matched  into.  \_.attat. 

Sir  TuiL  What'i  become  al  nty  lord,  daoghteil 

ifiu  Boyd.  He  'i  Juil  coming,  air. 

Lord  Fop.  Hy  loid,  vhat  does  he  mean  by  that,  now  t  [Jtide. 

Ra-mltr  Ton  FAsnian  and  Lost. 

Slap  my  litale,  Tarn,  now  ihe  dream  'a  out  I  [Aiuu. 

Faih.  I>  thu  the  fellow,  sir,  that  designed  to  trick  me  of  yoor  dangbler} 

"ir  Ttm,  This  ig  he,  my  lord;  how  do  yon  like  him;  ia  not  lie  b  pretty 

IT  dangtitei  miglit  be  taken  with 

mia  Bfiyd-  Oh,  gemi 
■  ■    "     "    ■  1  find  a  bei 

n'rfa.]     Egad ,  ... -  - 

It  away  to  jail. — [To  Loan  FoppmaroN.]  Sir,  thongb  your  hl 
dertaking  shows  you  a  person  of  no  extraordinary  modesty,  1  suppose  yon 
han't  confidence  enough  to  expect  much  faTonr  Arom  me? 

Lord  Fop.  Strike  me  dumb,  Tom,  thou  art  a  xety  impudent  fellow. 

Nnrtt.  Look,  if  the  varlet  has  not  the  ef^ntery  to  call  hia  lordship  plain 
Thomas  I 

Lord  Fop.  My  Lord  Foppington,  shall  I  beg  one  word  with  yotu  loid- 
shlpl 

Iftirte.  Ho,  ho,  it  '■  my  lord  with  him  now  I  See  how  alilietioas  will 
humble  folks. 

Mill  Boyd.  Pray,  my  lord — [To  PiSHIcni] — don't  let  him  wiiapet  too 
close,  lest  he  bite  your  eei  of. 

Lord  Fop.  I  am  not  altogether  so  hungry  as  yonr  Ifldysbip  ii  pleued  to 
imagine.— [AiiiU  to  Tou  PiSHiON.]  Look  you,  Tam,  I  am  sensible  I  haTs 
not  been  ao  kind  to  you  ai  1  OQght,  but  I  hope  you  'U  forgive  what  '■  past, 
and  accept  of  the  Sre  thousand  pounds  I  ofibr — tbou  mayst  lire  in  eiticnw 
Bplendoor  with  i^  itap  my  ritals ! 
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Path.  It  'a  B  mach  euiec  mntter  Id  praieiit  a  diseau  than  to  cura  it.  A 
quarter  of  that  aom  wfmld  have  aecured  your  miBtreas,  twice  u  much  caimftl 
redeem  her.  [Aiidt  to  Lou)  FoPFmoTOM, 

Sir  Tun.  Well,  what  ajt  liel 

Faih.  Only  the  rucal  oflered  me  b  bribe  to  let  him  go. 

Sir  Tun.  Aj,  h:  shall  go,  with  a  plague  to  him  t— Lead  an,  coDitable. 
Enter  Skbtabt. 

Sen,  Sir,  hero  is  Muifer  I<oveIes3,  and  Muster  Colonel  Townly,  and  >onw 
ladies  to  wait  on  you.  [To  Ton  FisaiOH. 

iory.  [Jsidt  to  ToM  FiaHiOH,]     So,  Mr,  what  will  yon  do  now. 

i^ujji.  [.^rirfe  to  Lout.]  Be  qmet;  they  are  in  the  plot. — [Alovd^  Only, 
a  few  friends.  Sir  Tunhelly,  whom  I  wish  to  introduce  to  yon. 

Lord  Fop.  Thou  art  the  most  impndent  ftUow,  Tam,  that  ever  nature  yet. 
hreiight  into  ttie  wortd.-^Sir  Tunhelly,  strike  me  ipeechleu,  but  these  are  my 
friends  and  acquiuntance,  and  my  guests,  and  they  will  seon  inform  dies 
whether  I  am  the  Ime  Lord  Foppinglon  or  cot. 

Enirr  Lotelebs,  Coloib:;  Towvlt,  Ahanci,  and  BERmrnu. — Loan  Pop- 
PDJOTON  aeeoita  thtrn  aj  (A<y  pan,  bat  none  answer  Aim. 

Faih,  So,  gentlemen,  this  is  friendly;  1  rejoice  to  see  yon. 

Col  Torni.  Uy  lord,  we  are  fartnnata  to  be  the  witnesses  of  your  lordsUyi 
happiness 

iflw.  But  your  lordship  will  do  ni  the  honour  to  introdnee  as  to  Sir- 
Tunbelly  Clumsyl 

Aman,  And  ns  to  yonr  lady. 

Lord  Fop.  Qad  lake  roe,  but  they  are  all  in  a  story  I  [Mdi. 

Sir  Tv.n.  Oenllmnen,  you  do  me  much  honour;  my  lord  Poppington'i. 

FaiK.   My  loTe,  let  me  introduce  yon  to  these  Lidies. 

Mill  Hoyd.  By  goles,  they  look  so  fine  and  so  stiff,  I  am  almost  ashamed 

Amaa.  A  moit  engaging  lady,  indeed  I 

Mia  Boyd.  Thank  ye,  ma'am. 

Ber,  And  I  donbt  not  will  soon  distinguish  herself  in  llw  beau-monde. 

Mia  Hoyd.   Where  is  that] 

Fiah.  Toull  soon  leam,  my  dear. 

Love.  But  Iiord  Foppinglon 

Lord  Fop.  Sir  I 

Late.  Sir  !  I  was  not  addrcsung  myself  to  yon,  dri — Pray  who  is  this 

gentleman)     He  seems  rather  in  a  singular  preicament 

Col,  Town.  For  so  well-dressed  a  person,  a  little  oddly  etrcumstanced. 

Sir  Tub.  Ha  I  ha  I  ha  '. — 60,  these  are  your  friends  and  your  gnesls,  ha. 

Lord  Fop.  I  am  struck  dumb  with  their  impndence,  and  cmnot  pontivelj 
say  whether  I  shall  ever  'speak  again  or  not. 

Sir  Tun.  Why,  sir,  this  modest  gentleman  wanted  to  pass  himself  apon 
3ie  as  Lord  Foppington,  and  carry  off  my  daughter. 

Lone.  A  lihelypbt  to  succeed,  truly,  hal  ha! 

Lord  Fop.  As  Gad  stiali  judge  me,  Lofeless,  I  did  not  expect  this  fifom 
tbee.    Come,  pr'ylhea  confess  the  joke ;  tell  Sir  Tuntielly  that  lam  th«  nol.. 
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Sir  Tun.  A  likilf  itoij,  trol  j,  lint  ■  peer  maid  bahara  thus ! 

Zoiw.  A  ;ntty  ttSaw,  bidcad,  that  wmld  -^^J-ii—  ilie  chusda  its 
wnU  to  I  mill  I .  bat  whtt  oriQ  tim  da  irith  him,  ^  Timbelljrl 

Sir  Tun.  Ocamnit  him,  MTtainly,  tmleu  tha  bride  and  bridegroom  ehooie 
to  pudoa  liinL 

Lord  FDp,  Bdda  and  Mdcgroam  t  For  Oad'a  aake.  Sir  Tunballr,  'tii 
Mrton  to  ma  to  baar  jon  call  'em  u. 

-Mill  Soyd.  Why,  jou  ngly  thing,  That  »onM  yon  hava  him  coll  -as- — dej 
Mdcatl 

Lord  Fop.  By  no  mem^  miia ;  for  that  acnmda  ten  timei  mnn  lilie  raaa 
■■d  wift  tlian  V  other. 

jStr  nn.  A  predoni  rogue  diia  to  coma  i^wuung  1 

JI»«ii(D-  SsaviiR. 

Sir*.  Tisn  an  rats  gendablk*  baiow'  to  mit  npon  Lord  PopiHngtaTi. 

[£n'(. 
CoL  Tom,  "Sdnth,  Tom,  vUt  vill  yon  do  now) 

[Aiii^  to  Ton  P.A9BI0I. 
Lord  Fep.  Kaw,  Sic  Tonbdly,  here  are  witneaHi  vho  I  believe  me  Bet 

StT  Tim.  Fea£^  felloir  I — Would  your  lorditiip  chooie  to  have  yourgiuBli 
Aown  here,  or  ih^  tbn'  irnit  till  ve  come  to  'emi 

FaMk.  I  beliere.  Sir  TvbtUy,  we  bad  better  not  hare  dieH  Tiiiton  here 
KL— ['In^}     Bgad^  all  miHt  out. 

Zew.  Con&B,  confeaa;  -well  etaad  by  yon.         {Aiidt  to  Tox  'BiSiOra. 

Lord  Fop.  Nay,  Sir  Tnabdly,  I  iaaiit  on  your  caUing  eridcnce  on  botli 
•jdaa— and  if  I  do  not  pnro  that  fellow  an  impaeter 

Fath.  Brother,  I  will  htb  you  the  trouble,  bj  now  coafsaaing  tbat  I  am 
aot  what  I  hare  paued  myKlf  for. — Sir  Tnnbally,  I  am  a  gentleman.  Bad  I 
Salter  i»ielf  a  man  of  chaiacter;  but  'tii  with  great  pride  I  aHue  yon  I 
am  net  Lord  foppiagtm. 

Sir  Tun.  Oonil — what'ithii! — an  impOElorl — a  cheat  1 — fire  and  Siggoti, 
dr,  if  you  are  not  Lord  Foppington,  who  die  daril  are  you) 

Faih.  Sir,  the  beet  of  my  condition  is,  I  am  your  aan-in-kw ;  and  the 
wont  of  it  ie,  I  am  brother  to  that  noble  peer. 

Lord  Fop.  Impudent  to  the  bat,  Qad  d«n  me  I 

Sir  Tun.  Uy  lon-iB-law  I  not  yet,  I  hope. 

Fait.  Parian  ieh^  tir;  ttnnhji  to  the  goadaeaa  of  yonr  chaplain,  and  the 
kind  offlcei  of  Ihii  gentlewoman. 

Lory.  'Tie  tme,  iadead,  air;  T  gave  your  daughter  away,  and  Hn. 
Knne,  here,  waa  derli. 

Sir  Tv».  EnMlc  that  raacal  down !— But  iprnk,  Jeaebel,  hov  'a  thiil 

X'HTtt.  Ahu  I  your  honour,  fbigive  me;  I  have  been  overreached  in  thii 
Inuineu  u  weU  aa  you.  Your  wonbip  knowa,  if  the  weddiDg-dinner  hod 
been  ready,  yoa  would  hare  giyen  her  away  with  yoar  own  handa. 

Sir  Tun.  But  how  durat  yon  do  thii  without  acquainting  me  I 

Jfww.  Alaa  J  if  yonr  wi^ship  had  leeu  how  the  poor  S^g  begged  and 
ptayed,  and  tlung  and  twined  about  me  like  ivy  round  an  old  wall,  yea 
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mold  nf,  I  vLa  had  nnned  it,  aid  laond  it,  mmt  have  had  a  huat  lika 

ijir  n«.  Omia  J  I  riisll  go  mad !    UuloaiH  mj  lord  ihaa,  pm  scova- 

Zord  ^ap.  'Why,  vh«ii  than  gentlmeB  in  at  leistn,  I  Bhonld  ba  glad  to 
■      '  m  of  addroo. 

Zsw.  Come,  come.  Sir  ^unb«lly,  a  man  of  jour  undwitajiding  mi 
c«ve,  that  an  tSSai  of  this  kind  is  not  to  ba  sanded  bf  aagar  ana  re- 

CoL  Tomt.  Tsix  my  void  fw  it.  Sir  TncbdW,  joa  are  only  tricked  into 
a  Km-in'lBw  you  may  be  prond  of:  my  friend  Tom  Fashion  is  as  honest  a 
feliow  as  arar  bnalhed. 

Zove.  That  he  it,  depend  on 't;  and  irill  hmit  or  diink  viljl  joo  most 
ofiectionalely :  be  geneitmi,  old  bof,  and  feigiTs  tiiem— ~ 

.Sir  THh.  Heiet  t  the  huaiy  I — nrJken  I  had  let  my  heart  on  getting  her  a 

Lord  Fop.  Now,  Sit  TunbeUy,  diat  I  am  antcasicd — give  me  leave  to 
thank  thee  tor  dw  Tety  eitaoidinary  nccfition  I  hara  met  with  in  thy 
danued,  txeoM*  ntHisiaa;  and  at  tba  same  time  to  asrare  you,  that  of  all 
the  bumpkins  and  blockheajw  1  hove  had  the  miaEoitaiie  to  ae«t  with,  thou 


at*  and  erngtoni^  atr 
■a  this!     Cbeliareyi 


Fop.  Ho,  Bii  ,.  ,        , 

tioB,  tkat  Ian  tke  nal  Lwd  Fc^iinngion,  who  was  to  haia  disgiaood  myselt 
by  an  nllisarni  irilh  a  clod;  and  that  tlioa  bait  matehed  thy  giil  to  a  beg- 
|Bi)y  ymrngar  bnthei  of  mine,  wboaa  tid»daeds  nught  ke  oontaJaiad  in  thy 

iSir  Tim.  TvifPT  I  P°K>y  I — I  might  pierait  deir  being  beggars,  if  I 
chfiae  it ;  for  I  coold  ^to  em  as  good  a  rent-roll  as  your  lordsbtp* 

Lard  Fop,  Ay,  old  fellow,  but  yon  vill  not  do  that—far  Iliat  would  be 
acting  like  a  Chriitiaji,  and  thou  art  a  barbarian,  atap  my  Tilols. 

Sir  Fim.  Cdaoakate  I  now  six  anch  woida  mwR,  and  I  '11  forgave  tjiem 
dJKCtiy. 

LoM.  'Slife,  Sir  Toobtily,  you  should  da  it,  and  Uess  youiaalf — Ladies, 
what  lay  yout 

jimaa.  tfood  Sir  Tnnbelly,  you  most  consent 

Jkr.  Come,  yon  bale  been  young  yourself.  Sir  Tunbellj. 

Sir  Tun.  Well  then,  if  I  mnat,  I  moat;  but  turn— tarn  that  sneering 
lord  out,  howeTCT,  and  let  me  be  rerengcd  on  somebody.  But  first  look 
whether  I  am  a  barbarian  or  not;  there,  children,  I  join  your  hands;  and 
when  I  'm  in  a  better  hunonr,  I  '11  |^ve  yon  ^y  blessing, 

Lovt.  Nobly  done,  Sir  Tnnbelly  I  and  we  ahall  eee  yen  dance  at  a  grand- 
ton's  christening  yet. 

Miai  Hoyd.  By  golei,  tho;^  I  don't  understand  this !  What,  an't  1 1« 
be  a  lady  after  alll  only  plun  Hra. Wliat's  my  buebond's  nam^  nnrae* 

jVurie.  Squire  Fashion. 

Mia  Bogd.  Squire,  iahel — Well,  that 'a  better  than  nothing. 

Lord  Fop.  [^tidi,'\  Now  I  will  put  on  a  philosophic  air,  and  show  theae 

[>le,  that  it  ia  not  possible  to  put  a  man  of  my  qiuHty  out  of  conntenauce, 
Jlovd-I  Dear  Ham,  unce  things  are  &llen  out,  pr'jthee  give  me  leaTe  la 
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wuih  tfaee  joj;  I  do  it  ri*  ton  cceur,  rtrike  me  dumb  1  Tou  hsTe  married 
into  a  fimiJy  of  great  politenftis  and  uncommon  d^aace  of  manneTB,  and 
your  bride  appears  to  be  a  lady  beautiful-  in  person^  modest  in  her  d^iort- 
meut,  leGaed  in  htr  sentimenti,  and  of  nice  morality,  split  my  windpipe  t 

Jlill  Ho'jd.  By  golra,  hoiband,  break  his  bonea,  if  he  calli  me  namo  t 

Fdjh,  Yduc  lordship  may  keep  up  your  BpiriU  with  your  grimace,  if  job 
pleue;  I  shall  suppoti  mine  by  Sir  Tnnbelly'i  brour,  with  tiiii  lady  and 
three  thoniand  pounds  a  year. 

Lcrrd  Fop.  Well,  adieu.  Tarn  I — ladies,  I  kits  your  handi. — Sir  Ton- 
belly,  I  ihil  now  quit  thia  thy  den ;  bui  while  I  retain  the  me  of  my  vnet, 
1  sEiall  erer  remember  thou  art  a  demned  hoirid  saToge;  Ged  deom  me  I 

lExit. 

Sir  Tmi.  By  the  man,  'ti>  well  he's  gone — for  I  should  ba'  been  pro- 
Tohed,  by-and-by,  ID  ha'  dun  nn  a  mischieL  Well,  if  this  is  a  lord,  I  think 
Boyden  has  lock  o'  her  side,  in  troth. 

Vol.  Tdvr,  She  has  indeed,  Sir  Tunbelly.— But  I  hear  the  Eddies;  bis 
lordship,  I  know,  had  provided  'em. 

LoK.  Ob,  a  danM  and  a  bottle,  Sir  Tonbelly,  by  all  means  1 

Sir  Twn.  I  bad  fo^ot  the  company  below;  well — what — we  mnit  be 
meny  then,  ha!  and  dance  and  drink,  bal  Well,  'fore  George,  yoa  shan't 
say  I  do  these  things  by  halves.  Sen-ia.law  there  looks  like  a  bear^ 
rogue,  so  we  11  have  a  night  on't:  and  whidi  of  these  ladies  will  be  the 
old  man's  partner,  ha) — Kcod,  I  don't  know  how  I  came  to  be  in  so  good  a 

StT.  Well,  Sir  Tonbelly,  my  &iend  and  I  both  will  endeaTOor  to  keep 
TOO  ao  :  you  have  done  a  generons  action,  and  are  entitled  to  onr  attHitiiHi. 
If  yon  should  be  at  a  loss  to  divert  your  new  guests,  we  will  assist  yoa  to 
relate  to  ihem  the  plot  of  your  daughter's  marriage,  and  his  lordship'*  do- 
served  mortification ;  a  subject  which  perhaps  may  aSbrd  no  bad  erening'i 

Sir  Tun.  Ecod,  with  all  my  heart;  though  I  am  a  main  bungler  at  a  long 

Ber.  Never  fear ;  we  will  assist  yon,  if  the  tale  is  judged  worth  being 
repealed ;  but  of  this  you  may  be  assured,  that  while  the  intention  is  evi- 
dently to  plfaae,  British  auditors  will  ever  be  indulgent  to  the  errors  of  the 
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ADVERTISEMENT. 

An  tlie  Ivo  tranalatioiu  which  bare  lieea  published  of  Kotsebae'i 
"Spjuiinrds  in  Peni*'  han,  1  nnderitiDdf  been  Terj  genemllj  read,  the 
public  are  in  poueauon  of  ^  t}ie  materialB  necesHry  to  fonn  o.  jndgTneitt  on 
the  merits  and  defect*  of  the  Play  performed  at  Drury-lane  Theatre. 

DEDICATION. 

To  her,  wb«e  opptabation  of  this  Drama,  and  frbOBe  peculiar  delight  in 
th«  apptansfl  it  haa  teceived  &om  the  public,  haYe  been  to  am  the  higheit 
gntifi^tion  derived  fiiim  il«  lucies*— I  dedicaW  thii  Ilay, 
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PROLOGUE, 

WBTTTEH  BI  BICHABD  BBFN3LKT  BBESIOAX. 
BPOEBK  BY  HB.   EXaO. 
Chile's  bj  mde  galea,  white  yet  lelactont  Hay 
Withbohie  the  beaatiei  of  the  Ternal  day ; 
Ai  uma  fond  maid,  whom  matron  frowni  repron, 
Supandi  the  amile  her  heart  deroles  to  Iots; 
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Thfl  MaBon'B  pleamm  too  ArUaj  tlivr  hoTET, 

Arid  Winter  nvcli  with  prodscted  pow^: 

Then  bUme  not,  critio,  if,  thai  lale,  we  bring 

A  Winla  Dnnu — but  reproach — tbe  Spring. 

What  prndent  dt  iatta  jet  the  MUon  tnut, 

Buk  in  hii  irhiik?,  md  enjar  the  dnitl 

Boned  in  Chesptide,  Kuct  jM  the  ^jer  Bpuk 

Achivrea  the  Sunday  triumph  of  the  tiik ; 

Scarce  yel  7011  ice  bun,  dreaiUng  to  be  late, 

Sconr  the  Nev  Bead,  eni  duh  throngfa  Grocrenor  date ; — 

Aniioai — yet  tfanonnu  loo — Ui  itwd  to  ahoir, 

Tbe  back  Bncepbala*  of  Bottem  £aw. 

Caidew  he  lann,  yet  ngilantfy  aly, 

WoM  the  gay  ^aooe  of  ladiea  pwnig  by, 

Wllila  hii  off  hed,  iuidioiuly  aode, 

PiOTokei  lbs  (sper  which  he  Kemi  to  chide. 

flctieo  ruial  Keniington  doe  honour  gum; 

The  ndgar  Terdnre  of  her  walk  remauu  I 

Where  nighl-robed  miuei  amble  two  W  two, 

INoddlng  to  booted  beaux — "  Hon'do,  hoVdor 

mth  genenuu  qoeniinu  that  no  answer  wat^ 

"Edw  TaMly  fiilt  I    An't  yon  codw  Tavtlj  iMel 

lan't  it  quite  ehainiingi  When  do  yen  leave  townl 

An't  yon  qnite  tired  1  Fny,  mi'twe  ait  dovnl" 

TheM  inbnrti  pleamree  of  a  Lesdom  Uay, 

ImperieM  yet,  we  hoi!  the  ecdd  delay; 

dhonld  onr  Play  pleaae — SDd  yon  'ce  indnlgent  fHH — 

Be  ywir  deena— "'ISi  bMer  lalo  than  nere^" 


Socn  L — ^  Po»3io»  «uar  Fibubi^i  Tmi. 
Eltik^  diinttnd  dttfmg  siula-  a  eiauipy.     Talveesi  anten,  gium  at 

Eltika,  tiu^,  and  aOempb  to  Uu  ier  hand  ;  Eltioa,  axaiaitd,  rift 

and  ioiila  <U  Aim  nUl  mdignaXon. 

Hit.  Andacimu  t  Whencaii  thyprtvilege  tointranpt  the  fewmomenti  of 
repoie  my  harassed  mind  can  snatch  amid  the  tumults  of  tbii  n<n^  on^  I 
Shull  I  inform  thy  maiter,  Fiiano,  of  ihii  premmptoous  treachery  1 

Vol,  1  am  his  senant,  it  it  troc — trusted  by  him — and  I  know  bini  well ; 
and  therefon  'tii  I  ask,  by  what  msAJc  eotdd  Piiano  gain  yam  heart)  by 
what  btality  still  holds  he  your  ^Section) 

Xh.  Hold !  thnn  tmity  secretary  ! 

Vol,  Ignobly  bcffu  1  in  nand  and  manDeri  1^%  fivodoni,  and  nnpoliahed, 
though  cool  nud  crafty  if  oGcaaion  need^-in  youth  audaciona — ill  his  firat 
mnnhood — a  licensed  pimte — treating  men  as  brutes,  the  world  as  booty; 
3'et  now  the  Spanish  hero  la  he  styled— the  fint  of  Bpwiiah  conquerors  ]  and, 
for  a  warrior  u  accomplialied,  'tia  fit  BlTiia  sfaonid  leare  her  noble  family, 
her  bme,  her  home,  to  share  tbe  dangers,  hnmenra,  and  (he  crimes,  of  soeh  • 
Inrer  u  Fisirro  1 
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Sit.  Whal  I  TalTerde  monUsir 
iDceDtiTe  1  FuuDD,  in&titatian,  e  .  .  , 
to  thia  despised,  nnwi>rthy  loader  1  Baan  Incre  ii  thy  abject,  mean  liaad  Ihf 
meoiiB.  Cnuld  you  gain  me,  yon  only  hope  to  vin  a  higher  intereat  in 
Piiarro.    I  know  yoa.   , 

VaL  On  my  soal,  you  wtag  me  t  What  e1>e  my  &d11i,  I  hiTs  none 
temrda  yon.  But  indulge  the  wont  and  lerity  of  your  nature ;  do  it  vhile 
yet  the  time  permits ;  the  gloomy  hoar,  I  fear,  too  soon  appiMches. 

^iv.  Yalverde  a  prophet  too  t 

Val.  Hear  me,  fflVira.  Shame  from  hii  late  defeat,  and  burning  viahes 
for  roienga,  again  haxo  bron^t  Kanro  to  Pan ;  but  trnrt  me,  he  oTerrales 
hia  itrength,  nw  mrfiaurea  well  the  foe-  Encamped  in  n  atrange  country, 
vhere  terror-  cannot  forc^  nor  com^tion  buy  a  amgle  fiieni),  vhac  have  ve 

to  hopel      The  ani^  murmuring  at  inciMi .-.     -nr  — 

deeoiatea  vith  gudy  ^oil  the  gay  pavilion 


Elv.  So,  M  life  me  Haren  )  I  abhor  tfae  mo^e,  meam,  and  end  of 
yonr  pnriuits ;  but  I  will  lni«  none  of  yon.  In  your  irfiole  army  there  ia 
not  one  of  you  that  baa  a  hear^  oi  ipeaka  ingBBUOiiEly — aged  Ida-Casas,  and 
he  alone,  ezoifrtad. 

VaL  Be.'  an  ent^ruaint  in  the  oppodte  and  mrat  extreme ! 

Bh.  Oh  I  bad  I  earikr  known  ttiat  Tirtoaos  man,  hotr  difibrent  might  mj 
lot  have  been ! 

Vol,  I  will  gnnt  FisaiTO  could  not  then  so  easily  hnTe  daped  yoa :  foi- 
give  me,  but  at  that  event  I  sdll  mutt  wonder. 

El».  Hen  me,  Yalveide.  When  first  my  virgin  fancy  waked  to  love, 
Kw^  wn  my  coimlry's  idoL  Solt-tanght,  self-rajied,  and  self-aupported, 
ha  becanie  a  hero;  and  I  was  formed  to  bo- won  by  ^ory  and  renown.  Tia 
known  thai,  when  be  left  Panama  in  a  alight  veaael,  his  Jbrce  waa  not  a 
hundred  men.  Arrived  at  the  island  of  Qallo,  withhia  aword  he  drew  a  line 
ipon  the  sanda,  and  wd,  "  Pais  tboie  who  f^  to  die  or  conquer  with  their 
leader."  Tbineen  alone  remained,  and  at  the  head  of  these  lbs  warrior  stood 
bia  groimd.  fiven  at  the  moment  when  my  ears  fint  caught  this  tale,  my 
beart  eiclnmed,  "  PiMm  ii  its  lord  I "  What  since  I  have  perceived,  or 
thought,  or  f^C,  yon  muM  hsre  more  worth  to  win  the  knowlE'dge  of. 

Val.  I  preas  no  further,  stU  assured  that,  while  Alonio  de  Molina,  our 
general's  former  friend  and  pupil,  leads  the  aiemy,  Pizarto  never  more  will 
be  a  Gonqnaror.  [Trumpeti  ^nOunU, 

Sh.  3iIeDce  J  I  hear  him  eoming ;  look  not  perplexed. '  How  mptery  and 
fraud  confbond  the  countenance !  Quick,  put  on  on  honest  &ce,  if  thou 
canst, 

Pu.  [tTtOaai.]  Chun  and  ieeure  him;  I  will  emmine  Mm  myselL 

Enter  FiiASXO.    Txltiuib  hovt'—'SvraA.  taught. 
Pu.  Why  dost  then  imile,  Elvinl 
Eh.  To  laugh  or  weep  without  a  team  is  one  of  the  Eaw  privil^ei  poor 

Fit,  £lvira,  I  win  know  the  onse,  I  un  resolved ! 
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£lrt.  I  am  glad  of  tbal,  becsiue  I  lore  reulatioi],  and  ftm  molded  cot  to 
leU  yon.  Nov  my  reHlation,  I  take  it,  ii  the  better  of  the  two,  becaiu«  it 
dapeadB  upon  myielf,  and  yuan  doea  not. 

Fil.   PrflBl  ttiflwl 

Fa/.  EItus  wai  langhiDg  at  my  apprehsnuoiu  that 

Fii.  Appreheniigm ! 

7a/.  ¥ei— that  Alonio'i  skill  and  genini  ^ould  lo  have  diiciplined  and 

informed  the  enemy,  aj  lo 

Pii.  AloDsol  the  tniiicirl  Hov  I  once  loTed  that  man!  His  neblo 
mother  intrusted  bun,  a  bay,  to  my  proCection.  fBLTliil  laUi!  a&mf  ^n- 
riwJy  in  tkt  batl^mtrnd.']  At  my  table  did  he  featt — in  my  tent  did  he 
tepOH.  I  had  marked  Mt  early  geniiu,  and  the  valorous  spirit  that  grew 
with  iL  OCien  had  I  talked  to  him  of  our  first  adrentiiret— what  ilorms  we 
■Iruggled  with — what  perils  wa  snnnonnled !  When  landed  with  a  slender 
ho&t  aport  an  unknown  land— then,  when  I  Cold  how  bmine  and  ^tigne, 
dESCord  and  toil,  day  by  day,  did  tbia  our  ranks  amid  doae-pnsjdng  enemies — 
how  still  undauDtad  I  endnied  and  dared — maintained  my  poipose  and  my 
power  in  despite  of  growling  mutiny  or  bold  revolt,  till  with  my  ^Ihfiil  few 
remaining  I  became  at  last  victorious  [ — when,  T  say,  of  these  tbiogs  I  spoke, 
the  you^  AloniD,  with  tears  of  wander  and  delight,  would  throw  him  on 
my  neck,  and  stvear  his  soul's  ambition  owned  no  other  leader. 

Fa/.  What  could  anbdne  attachment  so  begun  ) 

"  t.  Laa-Caaaa. — He  it  was,  viih  feacinating:  en 
nity,  nised  in  Alonio'a  mind  a  new  enthnait     , 
the  stripling  termed  it,  to  forego  hia  country's  claims  for  those  of  human 

Vul.  Yes,  the  traitor  left  yon,  joined  the  Peruvians,  and  txcame  thy 
enemy,  and  Spain's. ' 

Pu.  But  iirsl  with  wesrilesi  remonstrance  be  sued  lo  win  me  from  my 
purpose,  and  untwine  the  sword  from  my  determined  grasp.  Much  be  tpoke 
of  i%ht,  of  justice,  and  bumaiiity,  calliog  the  Peruvians  onr  innocent  and 
nnoSending  brethren. 

Vol.  They  t  Obdurate  hsathenB  I    They  our  brethren  ! 

Pii.  Bnt,  when  he  found  that  the  soft  folly  of  the  pleading  tenra  be 
dropped  upon  my  bosom  fell  on  marble,  he  flew  and  joined  the  foe :  then, 
profiling  by  the  lessons  he  had  gained  in  wronged  Piiarro's  school,  the  youth 
so  disciplined  and  led  hit  new  allies,  that  soon  he  forced  m» — ha !  I  bun 
with  shame  and  fury  wliilel  own  ill — in  bate  iMieat  and  foul  discomfituK  lo 
quit  the  shore. 

Vol.  But  the  hour  of  rerange  is  come. 

Pii,  It  is ;  I  am  returned  :  mj 
boy  shall  soon  know  that  Piiacn 
the  thanks  be  awes  him. 

Vol.  Til  doubted  whether  still  Alonio  Uvea 

Pic.  'Til  certain  that  be  does;  one  of  his  annaui-beorers  is  just  made 
prisoner  :  twelve  thousand  is  theur  force,  as  he  npocts,  led  by  Alonio  and 
Peruvian  Bolla.  This  day  Ihe^  make  a  solemn  sacrifice  on  their  ungodly 
altars.  We  must  proiit  by  their  security,  and  attack  them  unprepared — tha 
aacrilicers  shall  become  the  Tictimi. 

Eh.  Wretched  innocents  I  And  Ih^  own  blood  shall  1)edew  that 
altars  1 
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Pii.  Kghtl — [Tnanptls  aitioU.]  £lTiia,ntirBl 

Sh.  Whrihonldln^l 

Pii,  BecauM  men  are  to  meet  here,  und  on  nunlj  bnaineii. 

glv.  0  men  I  men  I  nngtateiiil  and  perverse  I  0  woman  1  itill  aSMtionota 
though  wronged  I  [Valtibdb  TtHm  bad.']  The  beinga  to  whoH  eyei  jdu 
torn  for  animation,  nope,  and  rapture,  through  the  iayi  of  mirth  and  revelry  i 
and  on  whoie  bounu,  in  the  hour  of  sore  calamity,  you  >eek  for  rest  and 
consoUtion ;  them,  when  the  pompons  foliin  of  ynui  mean  ambitioa  are  the 
qnettion,  you  treat  a>  playthmes  or  ai  slaves  ! — I  shall  not  retire. 

Piz.  aemain  then  ;  and,  if  thou  canst,  he  silent. 

Elv.  They  only  babble  who  piactiie  not  reflection.     I  shall  think — and 

Pii.  [jltidi.]  Ha  I  there 's  somewhat  in  her  manner  lately 

[Looii  lUnUy  and  mipjcicnuiy  al  Elvioa,  who  vueti  hit  glana  vith 

Etiiir  IiA3-CasA3,  Aluaqbo,  Qdsialo,  Ditjlla,  Onroiis  and  Soldubs. — 
Trtmpitt  imjAout 

Iju-Cat.  Pixam,  we  attend  thy  lummona. 

J^  Welcome,  veneiahle  father  1— My  frienda,  nuMt  welcome  I— Priendl 
and  lellDff  tnldien,  at  length  the  hour  ia  arrired,  which  to  Fizarro'i  ho|cs 
presents  the  full  reward  of  oar  undaanted  enterprise  and  long-enduing  toils. 
Confideat  in  security,  this  day  the  foe  devotes  to  solemn  sacriSce :  &  with 
bold  luTpriso  we  stiihe  on  their  solemikity — trusi  to  yanr  leader's  ward — we 
ahsll  not  &il. 

Aim.  Too  long  inac^ve  have  we  be«]  mouldering  on  the  coait;  our  stores 
exhausted,  and  our  loldiers  murmuring.  Battle  I  battle  I — then  death  to  the 
armed,  and  chain)  far  the  defenceless. 

Dae.  Death  to  the  whole  FeruTian  race  '. 

Lai-Cai.  Merciful  Heaven  1 

AUk.  Yes,  general,  the  attack,  and  mstantl; !  Then  shall  Alonio,  basking 
St  his  ease,  soon  cciue  to  scoff  our  sufferings,  and  scorn  our  force. 

Zai-Ciu.  Alonzo  !~«com  and  presumption  are  not  in  his  nature. 

ALit^  'Tis  fit  lAs-Casas  should  defend  his  pupil. 

Pi!,  Speak  not  of  the  ti&itor!  or  bear  hii  name  bat  as  the  bloody  aummoni 
to  assault  and  vengeance.     It  appean  we  arc  agreed  1 

Aln,  Dai,  We  are. 

Oon,  AIL— Battle  I  battle! 

Lai-Cat.  Is,  then,  tho  dreadfal  measnre  of  your  cruelty  not  yet  complete! 
Battle  I  gracious  Heaven  I  against  whom  %  Against  a  king,  in  whose  mild 
bosom  your  atmdoua  injuries  even  yet  have  not  eioited  hato  !  bnt  who,  in- 
sulted or  victoTious,  slill  snes  for  peace.  Against  a  people  who  never  wronged 
the  living  being  their  Creator  farmed :  a  people  who,  children  of  innocence  I 
received  yon  as  cherished  guests  with  eagerhoapitality  and  canUdlng  kindness. 
Generously  and  £reely  did  they  share  with  you  their  comforts,  their  treasures, 
and  their  homes ;  you  repaid  them  by  itaud,  oppression,  and  dishonour. 
These  eyes  have  witnessed  all  I  speak — ei  gods  jon  were  received ;  as  fiends 
lisve  you  acted. 

Pii.  Us-Casasl 

Lai-Cat.  Fuacro,  hear  me  I — Heajme,cbieftmnB[— Andthon,B]l-poweTfvtl 
iriMs*  tbimdera  cui  ihirer  into  land  the  adamantine  mck'-wbofe  lightniogl 
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cBn  pierce  to  Ilia  core  of  tlie  riled  and  qmldng  earth — oh  i  lei  tij  pover 
giie  cSixt  to  thy  senant's  nordi,  at  ihy  ipirit  giTa  ooonae  t»  hit  will ! — Bo 
not,  I  impbre  yon,  cbisfUiinB — eountiymra— do  not,  I  inipl«e  yw,  Tenew  the 
toal  hutHiilia  which  your  inntiMe  smic*  luH  inflictad  on  thia  wratcbed, 
UDoffending  racej — But  huih,  myogbil — Ul  lo^  dime  of  uaeltn  mciow  J — 
Leart-braakiag  angniih,  ebnke  not  107  nttanaca  I — All  I  oUnat  it,  lend  me 
oDce  mere  to  those  you  call  yoor  maniti. — Ob  I  let  ma  be  the  meueDgar  of 
peuiicQCfl  from  you ;  I  ihall'  ratnm  with  falvuugi  and  witb  peace  ima  thcon. 
— [rumiiy  (0  EiiYIKi,]   ElTinL,yoa  wB^i — £aal  and  doga  this  irtmt^il 

^Im.  Becaue  there  are  no  womaa  kare  bnt  aha  and  tbon. 

Pit.  Cloie  thit  idle  wu  of  wordi :  time  Siea,  and  our  oj^oitimity  ''rill  be 
loiL    CbieftaiDi,  ire  ja  t>r  inatuU  taatflel 

^bm.  Wean. 

Lot-Cat.  Oh,  man  of  blood  I— [fswli.]  God  \  thou  hart  anmnted  me  thy 
■errant — not  to  cune,  bat  to  blest  my  countiymeD :  yet  now  my  bleuiug  on 
thdr  feioe  were  blupbemy  agdnst  thy  goodness. — \Biai^  Ko  !  I  cnrse  yonr 
purpose,  homiddet  I  I  cune  the  bend  of  blood  bj  which  jou  are  united. 
Hay  fell  division,  infiusy,  and  root,  defeat  tout  prejecta  and  nbuke  your 
hopes  t  On  you,  and  hi  your  chiliben,  ba  ue  pwil  of  the  hmeeent  biood 
which  shall  be  shed  thia  day  I  I  fesTe  yon,  and  fci  erer  I  No  longer  <tiall 
these  s^ad  eyes  be  seared  by  the  homrs  they  have  wiaeised.  In  caves,  in 
iansti,  will  I  lude  myself ;  with  tigso  and  with  savage  beans  will  I  cora- 
mane;  and  when  at  length  we  meet  bafbn  the  blessed  tribunal  of  tint 
Deity,  whose  mild  doctrines  and  whose  meides  ye  have  this  day  raunuieed, 
than  shall  ynu  feel  tha  agnny  and  grief  of  sanl  which  tear  the  boian  of  you 


Oh,  take 


Eiv.  \Rint  and  taUi  lie  i/md  qf  Li^CUoiB.] 
me  with  thee,  LAs.CasBa  I 

Lat-Cai,  Stay  1  lost,  abased  lady  I  I  alone  am  usdeai  hcare.  Feibapa 
thy  lovelinaia  may  parnade  to  pity,  when  leaaan  and  nligion  )4ead  in  Tain. 
Oh  I  save  thy  innocent  fellowHsreilaiBE  it  tbau  canst :  then  ahall  thy  fruity 
be  redeemed,  and  thou  wilt  shim  ^e  meny  thou  baatoweat  [Sxii. 

Pit.  Haw,  Eliira  I  wouldat  than  leave  ma  I 

Siv.  i  am  bawitdared,  grown  tarriSed !  Yonc  intnmanity — and  that  good 
Lu-Caiaa — oh  1  he  appeand  to  me  jnit  now  aometking  more  than  faesToily: 
and  you  I  ye  nit  looked  voiaa  than  earthly. 

Pit.  Compassion  sometimes  becomes  a  beauty. 

£lv,  Himumity  always  beeomes  a  conqnarer. 

Aln.  Well !  Hearen  be  praised,  we  are  rid  of  the  oM  morsliit.      , 

Qm,  I  hope  hell  join  his  prea^iing  popjl,  Alonao. 

Pit.  [riirnw^  to  Auueao.]  Now  to  prepare  mir  mnster  and  our  mtxtib. 
At  midday  is  the  hour  of  the  ncrifice.  [^TUlA  tits.]  Consulting  wid>  onr 
gnidea,  Ibe  lonta  of  yondiTiiiona  ahallbegivmi  toeodi  commander.  Ifwe 
aorprise,  we  conquer ;  and,  if  we  conqner,  the  gKt«e  of  Quito  will  he  open  to  xa. 

Aim.  And  Piaanro  than  be  loananh  of  Pern. 

Pit.  Kot  so  Sut — ambition  far  a  time  mast  take  cDimuel  from  dlKretion. 
AtaUba  Btill  mnet  hold  the  shadow  of  a  iceptre  in  his  hand — Piiarro  still  ap- 
pear dependent  upon  Spain  :  while  the  pledge  of  latare  peace,  his  dai^hter'a 

naad,  pBiTiaa  rita  mudt  cgUakd,]  aeouei  tiie  proud  jr '—  -  •"■- 

oownlae^ 
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Aim.  TbiB  IB  belt  In  Pimmi'i  pksi  sbMn«  -the  «tBt««RBn*B  wbdom 
gnidei  the  nanior'a  valoar. 

Vol.  [Aiidt  lo  ElVIka.]  Ton  nuik,  EItubI 
Ziv.  Oh,  ya»— thii  ii  bMt— (hk  ia  atedlent  1 
Pis,  You  utm  ofitnded.   Blnta  itill  retaiiu  tnj  heart   IQiiiik— a  ueptr* 

Elv.  Ofiended  1 — no  1  Then  kcoweM  thy  gki;  is  my  idol ;  and  diia  will 
be  most  o^oTiau,  moit  jnit  and  hoDMinUe. 

Pii.  What  mean  jou  1 

Blx,  Oh.  nothing ! — mmv  voman'i  prattle — a  jobIodi  vhim,  perhapa : 
IratlMitnotimpedethertjdhero'aHiuiie,— [r™up<l»iml*4ti(.1  The  call  of 
uma  invite)  JOU. — Away!  BwBjl  yim,  hiibnTe.hiairarthj'fellow-wuTiara. 

Pit.  And  go  jaa  not  with  me  1 

Elv.  Cndoabtedl; !  I  needa  mnat  be  £nt  to  liail  the  fhtime  moimnh  of 
Pen. 


Aim.  How,  Qomeil  what  bringeat  thou  1 

Qom.  On  jonder  hill,  anjong  the  polm-lreea,  vo  hare  aarpnsed  an  old 
cacique :  eacape  by  flight  he  could  not,  and  we  *ei»d  him  and  hb  attendant 
imreeisting ;  yet  bia  lipa  breathe  aoaght  but  biitontaa  and  Korn. 

Pit.  Dcag  him  before  ni. — [Sltiu  titi  paimeli/,  Ctoni  iroei  out  a^ 
ntvnu  tnIA  OBOznrao  muJ  Attendant,  tHohwM,  guanhd,}  Wbat  an  tluu, 
Mtangerl 

Oro,  Firat  teU  me  which  among  yon  ia  the  captain  of  thl*  band  of  lobhtn. 

Pit.  Hal 

Aim.  Uadman  1 — Tear  out  his  tongue,  or  elae — ■ — 

Oro.  Thoa  It  hear  aonn  ttaA. 

Sai.  [Shovois  hit  poniard.]  Shall  I  not  plunge  thii  into  hii  heaitl 

On>.  [roFizijiaO.t  Coeayouranny  boait  nany  aachheroeass  thiti 

Pit.  Andidoiu  I  thia  inaofence  haa  ualed  thy  doom.  Die  thou  ahilt, 
g»y-h«ded  mISan.    But  fint  confeaa  what  then  knoiMit 

Oro.  I  bsoir  that  which  thon  halt  jwt  aaaund  me  of — that  I  ihall  die. 

Pit,  htii  audacily  perhaps  might  hsTo  pisaBTred  thy  life. 

Oro.  Hy  li&  ia  ea  a  withered  tree ;  it  ia  not  wonh  piaWTTing. 

Pii.  Hear  me,  old  man.  Even  now  we  maich  againat  the  Fenniui  armj, 
We  know  there  is  a  Kcret  path  that  leada  to  your  Mnui^ld  ameng  the  ncka: 
guide  OS  to  that,  and  name  thy  Tewnid.     Jf  wealth  be  thy  wiah 

Oo.  Hal  ha!  ha!  hal 

Pit,  Doat  than  deapiao  my  offto  1 

Oto.  Thee  and  thy  oSer  I  We^th  !— I  have  the  wealth  of  two  dear  gal- 
lant lona — I  bare  atoicd  in  lusTen  the  ricbn  which  lepay  good  actinia  hers 
—and  atill  my  chiefeit  treuim  do  I  bear  about  ma. 

Pis.  What  ia  that  1  infaim  me. 

Oro.  I  will  i  for  it  naTer  can  be  thine — the  ttcaiure  of  a  pure,  miaulUed 
conacicaicc.  [Sltir*  lib,  fCiU  paying  tnaritd  attmiio*  la  OBonuuo. 

Pit.  I  behere  there  ii  no  olhei  FerDTian  who  darea  apeak  aa  thou  doat. 

Oro.  'Would  I  could  belJeTe  then  ia  do  other  Spwnaid  wbo  dan*  a«t  M 
Aon  doit  1 

(Tm,.  Obdurate  Pagan  J     How  namecooB  it  ycui  army! 

Oto.  Count  the  learei  of  yonder  fbtett. 
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^Im.  Which  u  the  weakot  part  of  your  camp  1 
On/.  It  hai  no  weak  part ;  an  every  tide  'tU  fbrtilied  by  junice. 
Pia.  When  have  jon  concealed  your  wire*  and  yonr  cniSiien  I 
Orv,  In  the  hesrta  of  theic  huibuidi  and  their  &tlien. 
Fii.  Knoweit  thou  AIoDio  I 

Ore.  Enow  him  I    Alonaol    Enow  him  I    Oar  nation's  benefoctoi  I  the 
gaudiao  angel  of  Peru! 

Pii.  By  what  has  he  merited  thai  title  1 


By  not  res. 
,  Whoialh 


ii  ihia  BoUa,  joined  with  Alonio  in  command  1 

Oro.  I  will  aalmi  that;  for  I  lora  to  hear  and  to  repeat  the  hero'a  same. 
BoIIo,  the  kinaman  of  the  king,  ii  the  idol  of  our  army;  in  war  a  tiger, 
thefed  by  the  hunts's  apear;  in  peace  more  gentle  than  the  anweaned  hmib. 
Cora  wai  once  betrothed  to  him ;  but,  finding  ahe  preferred  AIddio,  he  re- 
aigned  hia  claioi,  and,  I  feai,  hii  peace,  to  friendahip  ajid  to  Cora'a  happinen; 
jot  >tiQ  he  loTee  her  with  a  pure  and  hely  fire. 

Pit,  Bomantic  aayage! — 1  shall  meet  thi&  Eolla  Boon. 

On/.  Thou  hadat  better  not!  the  teriora  of  hia  nuble  eye  would  atrike  thee 
dead. 

Dav.  Silence,  or  tnnnbU  I 

Oi'o.  Beardleia  robber  1  I  never  yet  hare  tremhled  before  God ;  why 
ahould  I  tremble  before  manl  Why  before  thee,  thou  leu  than  man) 

Dav.  Another  word,  audadous  heathen,  and  I  itrike ! 

On.  Strike,  Chriaaan  I  Then  boail  among  thy  fellowe— I  too  hare 
murfered  a  Peruvian ! 

Dav.  Hell  and  lengtance  leize  (hee  I  [Stdbt  Uw. 

Kt.  Hold) 

At*.  Couldst  thou  longer  have  endured  hia  inndta  I 

Pit.  And  therefore  ihould  he  die  untartnnd  1 

On/.  True!  Obeepve,  yoang  man  —  [Ta  DivitJj,]  Thy  nnthinkuig 
rashneu  ha>  laved  me  Avm  the  rack ;  and  thon  thyielf  haat  loit  the 
opportunity  of  a  niefid  leuon ;  thou  mightat  thyaelf  have  aeen  with  what 
cruelty  vengeiuice  would  have  inflicted  tormenta — and  with  what  pBtience 
Tirtue  would  have  borne  them. 

Elv,  [Supporting  OBOZEHBa'a  htad  upon  htr  boiimi,]  Oh,  ye  are  nioDilai 
all  I  Look  up,  thnu  martyred  innocent — look  tip  once  more,  and  bleM  me 
eie  thou  dieat.     Qod  !  how  I  pity  thee  i 

Oro.  Pity  mel — me  I  ao  near  my  happineaa  I  Bleaa  thee,  ladjl — Spaniards 
— Heaven  turn  jrour  hearu,  and  pardon  you  ej  I  do. 

Pit.  Away  I— [Oboibhso  u  fiorM  ^  ij^iit;.]  Away  I  DaviUal  if  thm 
nth  a  tecond  time^ 

Dav,  Forgive  the  haety  indignation  which 

Pit.  No  more  I  Unbind  that  tremhUng  wretch — let  him  depart :  'ti»  wdl 
he  ahould  report  the  mercy  which  we  abow  to  insolent  defiance — -HaA  ]  nnr 
troopa  are  moving. 

.Allend.  [On  rnusing  ElTioi.]  If  through  your  gentle  meftna  my  iBBater'i 
poor  remuna  might  be  pnierved  fiom  insult 

£iv.  I  onderaland  tnee. 

AIU%d.  Hit  aoua  may  yet  thank  your  chiititj,  if  not  avenge  thor  father*! 
hM.  [£rib 

Ft*.  What  My*  the  slave  1 
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Elv.  A  pitning  woid  to  ikxak  yon  for  your  mercy. 

Pii.  Ourgnai^  and  goideg  approach, — [SOLSima  manhlliroaghl^leitU.'] 
Follow  mo,  friendi — nch  iball  havs  hii  post  auigned,  and  ere  Paniyia'a  god 
■ball  link  beoeath  the  maio,  the  Spanish  baoner,  bathed  in  blood,  ihall  Soot 
above  the  walla  of  Tonq^niahed  Qnita, 

[Baiaa  aU  but  Elthu.  and  Vilvude. 

Vol,  Is  it  now  preinmption  that  my  bope»  gain  itrength  with  tho  in- 
creasing horrors  which  I  see  appsl  Elvira's  soul  1 

Elv,  I  am  mad  with  tenor  ajid  remone  I     Would  I  conld  fly  th«e  dnad- 

Val.  Might  not  ValTerde't  tme  attachment  be  thy  refaga  1 

ms.  What  wouldat  llinu  do  to  save  or  to  avenge  me  1 

Val.  I  dare  do  all  thy  injuries  may  demand — a  word — and  he  Hea  bleed- 
ing at  yOBT  ieet. 

Elv.  Perhaps  we  will  speak  again  of  this.  Now  leave  me.— [Exit  ViL- 
TIKDE.]  No  1  not  this  revenge—no !  net  tbia  inBtminent.  Fie,  Elvira  !  even 
(or  a  moment  to  counsel  with  this  nnwonhy  trsitor  I  Can  a  wretch,  &tse  to 
a  confiding  master,  be  true  to  an;  pledge  of  lore  or  honooi ) — Fizarro  will 
abandon  me — yes;  me — who,  for  ms  sake,  have  sacrificed — oh,  Godl  what 
have  I  not  sacrificed  for  kim !  Yet,  curbing  the  avenging  pride  that  swells 
this  bosom,  I  still  will  further  try  him.  Oh,  men  ',  ye  who,  wearied  by  the 
fond  fidelity  of  virtuons  love,  seek  in  the  wanton's  flattery  a  new  dehght, 
oh,  ye  may  insnll  and  leave  the  hearH  to  which  your  feith  was  pledged,  and, 
stifling  self-repmacb,  may  feer  no  other  peril ;  becauaa  snch  hearts,  howe'er 
you  injure  and  desert  them,  have  yet  the  pTood  retreat  of  an  imspotled  fame 
. — of  nnroproaching  conscience.     But  beware  the  deEpeiate  libertine  who  fbc- 

>— of  all  i«lf-coD>otation  1     What  has  he  left  her)     Deipmr  and  vengeance) 
[ExiL 

ACT  II. 

Sctan  I. — jt  Bank  twrcmultd  bs  a  icUd  icood,  ami  rocli. 

Ca^jL  u  diicovtttd  plai/iiiii  mli  htr  Child;  Alokio  ianging  mtr  lAtm  vith 
delight. 

Cora.  Sow  cnnfess,  doei  he  resemble  thee,  or  not] 

.Alon,  Indeed  he  is  liker  thee — thy  rosy  aoftneia,  thy  imilirg  gentleneis. 

Cora.  But  his  HUbum  hair,  the  colonr  of  hia  eyea,  Aloaio. — Oh,  my  locd'i 
image,  and  my  heart's  adored  I  [Pruiet  tht  Cbiu>  to  htr  bosom. 

Alon.  The  little  darling  urchin  robs  me,  1  doubt,  of  some  portion  of  thy 
lave,  my  Cora.    At  least  be  shares  caresses,  which  till  his  birth  were  only 

Com.  Oh  no,  Alonio  1  a  mother's  lore  lor  her  sweet  babe  is  not  a  stealth 
from  the  dear  Other's  store;  it  is  a  new  delight  that  Runs  with  quickened 
gratitude  to  Him,  the  author  of  her  augmented  bliss. 

Alon,.  Could  Cora  think  me  serious ) 

Cora.  I  am  son  he  will  speak  toon :  then  will  be  the  laat  of  the  thw* 
bolidnya  allowed  by  Ifature's  sanction  to  tlie  fond,  aniious  mother's  heart 

Aim.  What  are  Uiose  three ) 

Cora.  The  ecstasy  of  his  birtli  I  fesi ;  that  in  part  is  lelfisb :  but  wbm 
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lint  the  «liit«  bloncou  of  hi*  taaUi  a{f>m,  tinoldng  tbe  nimieii  buda  that 
did  iiKSi*  them,  thM  i*  a  Jh  of  jo;;  next,  nhen  from  hii  laUui'a  anna 
M  nun  ailhout  lupprnt,  and  ding*,  Isuihuis  and  d«lighted,  to  hii  nother'a 
kn«w,  tbal  it  ihe  motliei'i  hiaft'i  nsitliBliuT ;  and  iireetar  Mill  the tJiiid, 
whene'er  hii  Uitie  itamiDering  tongne  ahaUnttetdiegiatefnlnundaf  &tb«Fl 
molheil— Oh,  Uuit  U  tin  daneM  joy  ef  allJ 

^toH.  Balovod  Con! 

Cora,  Ob.  my  Alontol  daily,  honily,  do  I  ponr  thutki  to  Hefren  for  llie 
deu  bleuing  I  powMt  in  him  and  thee 

Alon.  To  Eearen  and  Kolla  I 

Cora.  Yes,  to  EeaTon  and  Kolla :  and  art  tbeu  not  gnta&l  to  them  loo, 
Alonzo  \  art  thoa  not  happy] 

AloH^  Can  Cdtb  oak  that  qoeitiiHi  1 

Cora.  Why  then  of  lata  bo  realleu  on  thy  conch !  Why  to  nj  mUng, 
mtchiiig  cat  M  often  doei  lbs  itiUnan  of  lh«  night  betny  thy  (tru^^g 

Altm.  Hut  not  1  fight  a^unat  my  country,  agunat  my  bi«thranl 

Com.  Do  they  not  Kok  our  deitniclion  1  and  an  not  all  men  brethienl 

jUm.  Should  thi^  prom  viclerioBi ) 

Cora.  I  will  Qy,  and  maet  thee  in  the  moontiunl. 

AI»K.  Fly,  with  Ih;  inbnl,  Csiul 

Cora.  \V  bat  1  thinlc  job  a  mothw,  when  the  nans  fom  danger,  can  led 
the  weight  of  her  childl 

.dlotk  Coca,  my  bclarad,  do  yon  with  to  let  my  heart  at  lastl 

Cora.  Oh  yM  1  yoe  I  yet  1 

Sim.  Haiuu  then  to  the  coDcaalment  in  tbo  monnlain*;  vbera  all  our 
matrnna  and  viigina,  and  our  wuiioci'  offipring,  are  allotted  to  await  the 
iiiue  oT  the  war.  Coca  will  not  alone  leuat  het  huaband'^  her  •inen',  and 
het  monaicb't  wtgh. 

Cora.  AloDzo,  I  cannot  lesTB  yon.  Oh  t  how  in  every  moment'a  abaence 
would  my  ^cy  point  yon,  wounded,  alone,  abandoned  1  No,  no,  I  cannot 
leave  you. 

AUm.  Bolla  will  be  with  me. 

Cora.  Yea,  while  the  battle  rages,  and  where  it  ragei  tnoat,  brave  SoUa 
will  be  (onnd.  He  may  nrenge,  hut  cumol  eave  lhe&  To  follow  danger, 
he  will  leuve  eren  thee.  But  I  have  iworn  never  to  forjake  thee  liul  with 
Hfe.    Sear,  dear  Aloniol  eonit  thon  with  that  I  thnnld  break  my  vow  1 

AlotL.  Then  be  it  lO.  Oh  1  eicellenc*  in  all  that  'i  grent  and  lovely,  in 
ceninge,  gcntleneu,  and  truth ;  my  pride,  my  content,  my  all !  Can  ^era 
on  thu  earth  be  fooli  who  leek  for  happineu,  and  paiu  by  love  in  the  par- 
auitl 

Com.  Alamo,  I  tannot  thnnk  thee:  alienee  ii  the  grntitode  of  tnis 
afiec^on  :  who  leeki  to  fallow  it  by  lound  will  miu  the  truck. — \Slnniii  leilK- 
out]     Doet  the  king  approachl 

Alort.  Ko, 'til  the  geneml  placing  th«  guard  thatwill  nuTDund  thetempla 
dniing  the  cacriice.     'Tls  BoUa  comei,  the  Srit  and  but  of  heroci. 

\TTvmptti  itnutd. 

EeL  [ICtlAotil.]    Then  pUca  thnu  on  the  hill  &<mtiDg  UK  Spaniih  can^ 

.£«(»■  Bolla. 
Cpri.  Edlal  mj  fiiad,  my  brothttl 
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Jlon.  KoIIb  t  nj  friend,  1117  IwiKbctot  I  ho*  can  onr  Htm  npsy  the  ob- 
liptioB*  vhich  we  ane  Ume  1 

JtoL  Psu  thHD  in  pttKe  and  bliaa.     Let  Kolla  nitneu  it,  ba  ii  OTerpaid. 

Cora.  Look  on  tliii  child.  He  iithe  life-biood  of  my  heart;  but,  if  evei 
he  Uth  or  roTiiEU  thee  lasa  than  hi>  aim  bther,  hit  motlier'e  hate  &U  on 

Bol.  Oh,  no  more  I  What  ncrilice  huTe  I  loade  to  merit  gntitnde  1  The 
object  of  oiy  lore  hi  Cen'i  bapiHiieu.  T  aee  her  bappj.  Is  not  mj  ob- 
ject gamed,  aod  am  I  not  nwaidedl  Nov,  Cora,  liilen  to  a  fnend'i  adrice. 
Thou  most  awaj;  tlwa  mnat  >eek  the  lacnd  cavemi,  the  unprofaned  receu, 
whither,  sfMr  thi*  daj'i  unifice,  our  matna*,  and  e'en  the  Tirgiia  of  the 
Bun,  retire. 

Cora.  Not  leenn  villi  Alonio  and  with  tiwa,  EoUal 

SaL  We  havs  beard  Fuane'i  [daa  i*  to  nupiua  ua.     Thy  pmenee,  Cora, 
casBOt  aid,  but  may  impede  oui  e^ita. 
.  Cora,  ^pede  1 

JtoL  Tei,  ye*.  Then  ktaweM  how  t^deily  we  lore  thee;  we,  thy  hu- 
bnndandthy&iwd,  Artthanneak  ut  ou thought^  odt  Taloor — Tengeanca 
will  not  be  OBT  own.  Ke  advantage  will  ba  punied  that  leadi  ni  bua  tlw 
not  vhere  thoa  art  placed ;  na  ineoaiir  will  be  JJTCO  bnt  for  thy  piotection. 
Tbe  fiuthlul  loTer  duel  not  bo  all  himedf  asud  the  war,  nnbl  he  knowa  that 
the  bdoTcd  1^  hit  loul  is  abaaM  fton  tho  peril  ol  the  fight. 

AioM.  Thojolute  my  friend  t  'lit  thi*  I  wonld  hsTeorgsd. 

Cara.  liia  tisud  eic«*<  of  lore,  prodncing  (du  initead  of  valonr,  flatten, 
*  but  doe*  net  conriiua  la* :  the  wile  it  iDcreduloui. 

Rat,  And  it  tliB  nothtv  unbelieTing  tool 

Cora.  [Kiiut  Mid.]  No  mora  I  do  with  m*  a*  70a  pleaie.  My  friaid, 
ray  hmbuid  I  plaea  m*  when  yon  will 

JloK.  Hy  adored  I  wa  thank  you  both.— [Jfani  vnlhotU.]  Hark  1  the 
king  appnochei  to  the  aacritica.  Yon,  BoIL^  ipoke  of  mmonn  of  aorprite. 
A  awraot  of  mine,  I  haar,  iji  nutting;  whether  snipijied  or  tnachwnia,  I 
knon-  not 

Eol.  It  matteii  not  Y!t  are  every  where  prepared.  Come,  Cora,  npon 
tke  altar  'mid  the  rockt  thoa  tt  implore  n  blening  on  our  cante.  The  pious 
(application  of  tiie  trembling  wife,  and  moth^t  heart,  riaea  la  die  Ihivne  of 
mercy,  the  moat  leaiatleaa  prayer  of  hnman  henugi.  [ExemU. 

SoEKS  1I.~TU  TtmpU  qf  du  Sun. 
Thi  HiOH-pRiBST,  Peustb,  and  Vibodis  ^  (At  Sun,  ducmund.    A  wiamn 

narcA.     AutiiBl  ant  tA«  Fiauruir  Wabihors  otter  on  o»t  tidt ;  ot^lht 

other  BoLLi,  A1.OHZO,  and  Coea  with  Ikt  Child. 

Jta.  Weltome,  Alonio  1— {To  RoLLA.]  Einaman,  thy  hand.— [To  Cotti.] 
BleMBd  be  (he  object  of  the  isppy  mother'j  love. 

Com.  Iffay  the  >un  bleis  the  fiithei  of  hie  people  I 

Ala.  In  Uie  welhre  of  hi*  children  livea  tbe  happineii  of  their  king. — 
Friendt,  wbat  ia  the  temper  of  onriatdieial 

Sal.  3nch  aa  become!  the  eaute  which  they  anpport;  their  cry  ii,  Victory 
or  death !  our  king  I  onr  comtry  1  and  our  (Jod. 

Ala.  Then,  Solea,  in  the  hour  of  peril,  haat  1>een  wont  to  nnimale  the 
a^t  of  their  leadera,  ere  we  proceed  to  conaecnile  the  bannen  nhich  tity 
valeor  knowa  ao  well  to  guard. 

u  u  2 
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Hoi.  Yet  nerer  wBi  llis  lour  of  peril  near,  vbea  to  iiu[nn  tbem  mml 
were  Bo  little  needed.  Ur  brare  asBodate) — partner*  of  my  toil,  mj  feel- 
ing), and  mj  feme ! — can  Eolla'i  iford>  add  Tigour  to  the  ralaone  eneijiei 
ffhicb  inspire  your  beartil  Ifo  I  You  iiave  judged,  ai  I  have,  the  foolacu 
of  the  cmfty  plea  by  which  theae  bold  inraders  would  delnde  you.  Your 
g»nerous  (pLrit  has  compared,  as  mine  has,  the  motiTO)  which,  in  a,  war  bile 
this,  can  animate  iheic  minds  and  ours.  They,  by  a  strange  freniy  driven, 
fight  for  power,  tor  pinnder,  and  extended  rale :  we,  for  our  country,  onr 
altars,  and  our  homes.  They  fallow  an  udventurer  whom  they  fear,  and  obey 
a  power  which  they  hate :  we  aetre  a  monarch  whom  we  love- — a  God  whom 
we  adore.  Whene'er  they  move  in  anger,  deBOlation  tracks  their  progmu  I 
Whene'er  they  paxise  in  amiiy,  siflictioD  raounu  their  Eriendabip.  Tfaey 
Ijoait  tliej  coma  but  to  improva  onr  state,  enlarge  oar  thoughts,  and  free  as 
from  the  yoke  of  error  I  Yes :  they  will  give  enlightened  freedom  to  our 
minds !  who  are  tbemselvea  the  tlaves  of  passion,  avarice,  and  pride.  Tfaey 
offer  us  their  protection ;  yes,  such  protecUon  as  vulturesgire  to  lambs — covet- 
ing and  devouring  theml  They  call  on  us  to  barter  all  of  good  we  have  in- 
herited and  proTM,  for  the  deapemt^  chance  of  aomathing  better  which  they 
promise.  Be  our  plaia  answer  this  :■ — The  throne  we  honour  is  the  people's 
choice;  the  hiwi  we  nvarence  are  one  farare  blher'i  legacy;  the  &ith 
we  follow  teaches  tu  to  live  in  faanda  of  charity  with  all  mankind,  and  die 
with  hope  of  blisi  beyond  the  grave.  Tell  your  inraden  this,  and  tell  them 
too,  we  seek  no  chaise;  and,  laaat  of  all,  inch  change  as  they  would  bring 
DB.  [Loud  Aouh  <if  the  Feeutub  Wasbiobs. 

Ata.  [Ejubratmg  BoLU.l  Now,  holy  ftiends,  ever  mindfiil  of  these  sacred 
Irnths,  begin  the  saixifice. — [A  soUmn  procesivm  etmamruXM.  Tlit  FBijtsra 
and  Vntiana  armitge  iiemieiva  an  eieAer  nib  iff  tht  allar,  wAicA  tAe  Hiqq- 
Vrost  approactii,  and  lie  mienaaly  ieniu.  The  intoeatio*  pf  At  Hi«Q- 
Pbiest  iifaUoaedby  t/iec/mnast  <tflAe'Stat3CBaTid  VlBatirB.  Fire  from 
otoie  Hghti  v/pon  the  allar.  The  trAoleaaeniilt/ rite,  and  join  in  lie  lianit- 
crtiftn^.]  OorofFeringis  accepted.  Now  to  arms,  my  fnends ;  prepare  Iot  battle. 
EBler  Obibo, 

Ora.  The  enemy. 

Ala.  How  neail 

Ora.  From  the  hill's  brow,  e'ea  now  u  I  o'erlooked  thar  force,  nddenlj 
I  perceived  the  whole  in  motion :  with  eager  haste  they  march  towardi  oar 
deserted  camp,  as  if  apprised  of  tbia  most  solemn  sacrifice. 

Rol,  They  most  be  met  before  they  reach  it. 

Ala.  And  yoa  ray  daughters,  with  your  dear  chiMien,  away  to  the  ap- 
pointed place  of  lafety. 

Com.  Oh,  Alonio  J  {SalmeHiff  kirn. 

AloK.  We  shall  meet  again. 

Cora.  Bless  us  once  more  ere  you  leave  us. 

jILoii.  Heaven  protect  and  bless  thee,mybeIoTed;  andthec^  my  innocent  I 

Ata.  Haste,  haate  J  each  moment  is  precious  1 

Cora.  Farewell,  Ahmio  1     Bemember  thy  life  is  mine. 

Sol.  \Ai  Mhe  tM  palling  At'n.]     Not  one  farewell  to  Bollal 

Com.  [Oiviiy  him  ier  iand.]  ParewelL  1  The  god  of  war  be  witb  yan : 
but  bring  me  back  Alonio.  [Bat  in'lA  tit  Child. 

Ala.  [Draai  hit  sm/rd.']     Saw,  my  brethren,  my   sons,  my  firieudi,  I 
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^ov  jDor  Talonr.    Sbonld  ill  luceeu  awtul  u>,  be  deipair  the  kit  f«liDg  of 

your  hearU.     If  incceMftil,  let  mercy  be  the  fint Alonto,  to  juu  I  give  to 

defeod  ihe  mumv  pusage  of  the  mountaiiu.    On  the  right  of  the  irood  be 

Botk'a  itatioD.     For  me  gtiaight  forwardi  will  I  mucli  to  meet  them,  and 

fight  iintil  I  aee  mj  people  uved,  or  they  behold  their  monnrch  &11.     Be  the 

word  of  battle— God !  and  our  natiie  land.  [.1  march.     Exeunt. 

Soun  III.— ^  Wood  Mown  tit  TanpU  and  tlu  Camp. 

Snter  BoLU  and  Alonzo. 

Jtol.  Here,  m;  iiitai,  we  aeparate— eoDO,  I  tnut,  to  meet  again  in  triumph, 

.^4^011.  Oj  perhapg  we  part  to  meet  no  more. — fiolla,  a  moment'i  pauwj 

we  are  yet  before  onr  arm/i  ilrength ;  one  earnejt  word  at  patting. 

£ol.  There  ii  iu  language  now  no  word  but  battle. 

SoL  Cora  I—apeak  I 

jiloa.  The  next  hoar  bringa  ui 

Sol,  Death  or  ticloij  f 

jIUm.  It  may  he  victory  to  one — death  to  the  other. 

Sol,  Or  both  may  M. 

^ion.  If  10,  my  wife  and  child  I  bequeath  to  the  protection  of  Htkra 
and  my  Mng.     But  ahonld  I  only  £ill,  Bolla,  be  thoa  my  heir. 

Bel.  Howl 

Alon.  Be  Cora  thy  wife — be  ihou  a  bther  to  my  child. 

BoL  Bouae  thee,  Aloiuo  I  baniah  these  timid  fejicies. 

Alon,  Bollal  JhaiB  tried  in  vain,  and  cannot  Sy  &om  tho  loreboding 
which  oppreaaea  me :  than  knoweat  it  will  not  ihalu  me  in  the  fight :  but 
giie  me  the  promiae  I  exact. 

Sol.  If  it  be  Coia'a  will— yei — I  promise.  [Oiia  hit  hand. 

Alon.  Tell  her  it  waa  my  laat  wiah;  and  bear  to  her  and  to  my  aon  my 

Rol.  1  mil. — Now  then  Id  our  poati,  ai 


[£x«me  MHFoUy.    Alamt  leWv/vL 
SOEHE  lY. — Tht  Permiaa  Canp. 
Enter  as  Out  Blind  VLis  and  a  Sot. 
Old  Man,  Have  none  returned  to  the  campl 

Sn^,  One  meaienget  alone.  From  the  temple  they  all  marched  to  msM 
the  foe. 

Old  Man.  Hark  1  I  hear  the  din  of  bailie.  Oh,  tad  I  etiU  retained  my 
light,  I  might  now  have  graiped  a  iword,  and  died  a  BDldter*)  death  1— An 

Ajy.   Yea  I— I  hope  roy  father  will  be  aafe  1 

Old  Man.  He  will  do  hij  dnty.     I  am  more  anziotu  for  thee,  my  child. 

Ih^,  I  can  itay  with  you,  dear  grandfather. 

Old  Man,  But,  ahonld  the  enemy  came,  they  will  drag  thee  &om  me,  my 
boy. 

Soy.  Impoeiibte,  gnmd&ther  t  for  they  will  lee  at  once  that  yon  are  old 
and  blind,  and  cannot  do  without  me. 

Old  Man.  Poor  child  I  thou  little  knoweat  the  heart!  of  theie  inhuman  men. 


oflb^Google 


934  FOUBKO.  [act  n. 

— {pit^rffi  itf  awHoit  luard.]  Hukt  tlu  nalm  ii  inw.  I  hear  ths 
dmdful  nnriug  of  iha  &eij  tapnet  of  thiM  cnMl  Mnngcn. — [SinUj  «t  a 
iiMmet.]  At  eicfir  ilioat,  with  involantxry  hatla  I  dsxh  my  huid,  and 
Suic7  itill  it  grupi  ft  «w<sd  I  iJu  I  I  can  wily  urrt  my  oHmlry  by  my 
{Hayan.     Hmtoi  pnNrre  the  laca  and  hia  gallut  aiddian  t 

Bof.  0  btlrn  i  there  are  loldien  nuamg 

OJif^an.  Spuiionii,  boyi 

Aif.  No,  FernTius  I 

OMJ/oii.  Havl  and  Sying  fram  th«  fMd  t—It  cumot  be. 
£llf>r  rw)  PniTTIiH  SoLDixts. 
Oh,  ntik  to  tfaam,  boy  1 — whence  come  yoa  !  how  goea  the  battlet 

Said.  V!a  may  not  itop ;  we  ore  lent  fur  the  Tuarre  hchind  the  hiH. 
Tiw  duj'i  agunit  ni.  [Eieniit  Soldiebs. 

Old  Man.  Quick,  then,  qnick. 

Soy.  I  Bee  the  pointi  of  lancei  glilterina  in  the  tight. 

Old  Man.  Those  ara  Fernviani.     Do  they  bend  tlua  way  t 
Entir  a  Pxiittias  Bojmb. 

Boy.  SoIdiBt,  speilc  to  my  blind  bthar. 

SM.  I  'm  aant  to  tell  tbe  helptcM  &tha  to  ntrest  tanag  the  rocks ;  all 
will  be  loat,  I  tax.    The  king  ii  woniKled. 

Old  Man.  Quick,  boy  1  Iiead  me  to  the  hill,  wheie  thou  maytt  view  the 

pi  in,  [Alartm. 

Enier  AllLIEA,  mnatdtd,  icifA  Obaro,  OtwVSXts,  and  SoLsiKBS. 

.dia.  Kj  wound  ii  boimd  j  beliere  me,  the  hurt  >■  noCh&ig :  I  nay  cotum 
to  the  fi^t. 

Ora.  raidon  your  semnt;  bnt  the  sllolted  piieit  who  attandi  &e  ncred 
banner  haa  pronounced  th&t,  the  Inca^i  blood  eace  ihad,  no  blaswig  Qm  Bwatt 
the  day  until  he  leare  the  field. 

jfla.  Eaid  reiliaial !  Oh  my  pooi  biave  toMiaral  Eaid  that  I  may 
no  longer  be  a  wimeai  of  their  valour.— Bnt  haite  yon ;  retom  to  yooi  com- 
rade! ;  I  nill  not  keep  one  goldier  from  hia  pott.  Bo,  and  arenge  your 
Men  brethren.— [£»uitl  OuNO,  Oinctsa,  aad  Solktsis.]  I  will  not  re- 
pine ;  mj  nwn  fiite  ia  the  bit  aniiety  of  m j  heart.  It  i»  for  yon,  my  people, 
that  I  feel  and  fesr. 

Oltl  Man.  [Coming  Jbruard.]  Sid  I  not  hav  the  voice  of  an  unfbttunate  ) 
— Who  ii  it  caniplains  thnit 

Ata.  One  almoit  by  hope  fbnakeo. 

Old  Man.  Is  the  king  alivel 

j^la.  The  king  alill  livea. 

Old  Malt.  Then  ihoa  art  not  fonalua  J  Ataliba  protacta  tha  meanut  of 
his  subjecu. 

Ala.  And  who  ahalt  protect  Ataliba) 

Old  Man.  The  immortal  powen,  that  pioteet  the  jut,  Th«  victtiea  of 
ODT  monarch  alike  aecnre  to  Liia  the  aflection  of  bis  people  and  the  benign 
lepud  of  Haavan. 

Ala.  Eow  impious,  hod  I  marmured  1  How  wondroiu,  thou  snpremo 
JDiapDier,  ■»  thy  acts  1     Even  in  thii  moment,  which  1  had  thosght  the  hit- 
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itey.  [Tunn'Bjf  farward.]  0  fethet  1- 
thttt  mih  npon  m  yonder ! 

Atti.  Ha!  Spaniuda  I  Knd  I  A.Cali)ia — ill-hted  fli^liia,  without  a  awoni 
erm  to  tr;  the  nui)Dm  of  a  monuch's  lifb. 

JEsMr  Dayjli,!,  AuuOEi),  ami  SriBiSB  SouiiEM. 

2>av.   'Til  he — our  hopei   &re  uuwerod— I  knoir  him  "wbII — it  ii  tho 

Alia.  Anay  I  FoUowwith  your  [oin.     Arud  thoac  FwuTiant,  tliough  ia 
flight     Thu  w»r  M  in«y  regain  our  lin*. 

[£xsunr  Da  VILLA,  AuuORO,  and  Soliiiibe,  vtilA  Ataliba  priiotw. 

Old  ifott.  The  kh^;  I — wretched  M  man,  that  miild  not  H«  hU  gndaia 

tona\ — BDy,waald  thoahadat  ledDula  thanaohof  tboHntffiuu'Bwoidit 

Boy,  Father  I  all  onr  eonntiyiiiea  are  flying  h«e  £»  ralbga. 

Old  Ma*.  No — to  the  leectte  of  Ihrar  Ling— they  nerer  nill  daaert  bim. 

[AJanu  willtoU. 

Enter  Pkrhtian  OiFicsits  and  SouiiEBfi,  fining  aeraa  lA<  ita(/i;  OoASO 


Ora.  Hidd,  I  charge  yon  1  Bolla  calls  yon. 

Officer.  We  cannot  combat  with  theii  i&eadfal  enginea, 
fnCn-fioLLA. 

Set.  Bold  I  recreantB  I  eowoidi !  ^t^t,  feai  ;e  death,  and  fgar  not 
ehamel  By  my  lonl'i  fury,  I  cleaTe  to  the  earth  the  first  of  yon  that  atin, 
or  plunge  yonr  daetard  Aworda  into  your  leader'a  heart,  that  ha  no  more  may 
witness  your  diggiaea.     Where  i>  the  Idng  ! 

Ova.  From  thii  old  man  and  boy  I  learn  that  the  detaclunent  of  iha 
enemy,  whii^  yon  obaerred  lo  auddenly  to  quit  the  £cld,  have  incceedod  ia 
nupriaina  him ;  they  are  yet  in  light. 

koL  And  bear  Ihelncaoffapriioiierl— Hearthii,yebBH,di£oyBlroutl 
Look  there  I    The  duet  you  we  hanga  on  the  bloody  Spaniards'  track,  dng- 

eg  with  ruffian  lannta  yonr  king,  your  father — Ataliba  in  bondage  I   Nov 
and  aeek  yam  own  -nle  lafety  if  yon  can. 
'  Old  Man.  Bleu  the  Toice  of  Holla— and  bleai  the  atioke  I  once  lamented, 
bnt  which  now  apares  these  eztinguithed  eyei  the  ihame  of  leeing  the  pale, 
tremhhng  wretchea  irho  dan  not  fbUow  Bolli,  though  to  aare  their  king  t 

Sol.  Shrink  ys  from  the  thmider  of  the  fas— «nd  &11  ye  not  at  thu  re- 
buke 1  Oh  I  had  ye  each  but  one  drop  of  the  loyal  blood  vhich  guahei  to 
-waite  ihroogh  the  braie  heart  o!  thia  aightleu  veteran  I  Eternal  shame  pot- 
me  you,  if  yen  deaert  ma  now  I — BtU  do — alone  I  go — alone — to  die  with 
glory  by  my  monarch's  side  I 

Solditri.  Bolla  I  we  '11  fcUow  thee. 

ITnanpeli  amnd;  BjiLLi.mht$  out,  followed  E>f  ObASO,  Otrxatuand 


ing  lightnii^  to  his  aid  I     Haste,  my  boy ;  ascend  some  height,  and  tell  ta 
my  impatient  tennr  what  thou  seest. 

Boi/.  I  can  climb  this  reck,  and  the  tree  abore.— {.^swuls  a  roet,  and 
from  thence  into  1A4  tra.']  O)i~.now  I  aee  them — now— yea — ood  the  Spani- 
aids  taming  by  the  steep. 
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Sag.  He  doei — he  doei — be  mnTCt  like  tm  sirovt  Kov  he  nrea  hii 
■nn  to  ODT  wldien. — [Stporl  ijf  comwh  jtwrd.]    Now  there  ig  fite  and 

Old  Man.  Yei,  fin  Ii  tlie  veRpon  of  those  fiendt. 

Boy.  The  wind  blowB  off  the  imoke ;  they  are  all  miied  together. 

Old  Hm.  Seeat  thon  the  king  t 

Aiy.  Tei — Holla  ia  near  him  t     Eia  iwoid  ihedt  fire  w  he  Btrikea  I 

Old  Man.  Bleu  thee,  Eolla  1    Sjisre  not  Iha  monilen. 

Soy.  Father  1  fatlier  I  the  Spaniikcds  By  I — Oh — nov  I  tee  the  king  em- 
bndng  Bolls. 

f  Waia  iii  top  /or  joi/.     Skouti  <^  tidory,  jioiirUh  qf  (rtunjwO,  <te. 

Old  Man.  [FaUi  m  hit  tita.)  FouDtaiD  of  life  I  how  can  m;  exhauiled 
Intslh  bear  It)  thee  tbanlu  for  thia  one  moment  of  m/  life  I — Hj  hoy,  come 
donm,  and  let  me  kiu  thee— <ny  atiengtiL  ia  gone. 

Soy.  [JtuniHN^  to  Iht  Old  Jlan.]  Let  me  help  yon,  &ther — yon  tiemble 

Old  Man.  'Tia  with  tmisport,  boy  I 

[BoiC  Uadt  lAi  Old  Mui  off.     Sluniit,jbi%rM,  ix. 
JU^eater  Auuba,  Solli,  and  FinrTUS  OrncESS  anij  3oiJ>iBits; 

Ata.  In  the  name  of  my  people,  the  Baviaiu  of  whoie  lOYereign  than  hut 
tiiis  day  been,  accept  thia  emblem  of  his  gratilnde. — [Oi»iii^  Eolu  kit  im 
of  AainoBrfj.]  The  tear  that  &l!a  upon  it  may  for  a  moment  dim  ita  liutre, 
yet  doea  it  not  impair  the  yalno  of  the  gift. 

Bal.  It  wa»  the  hand  of  Heaven,  not  mine,  that  lavod  my  king. 
EnVr  FEEuruK  OrpiOEB  and  SoldiIhs. 

Rii.  "So-n,  loldier,  from  Alonzo  ? 

Off.  AloniD'i  geniiu  loon  reputed  the  panic  which  early  broke  one  rauki ; 
but  I  fear  we  have  to  moum  Alanzo'a  loaa ;  hii  eager  epirit  urged  him  too  &r 
in  the  panuiti 

Ala.  Howl  Alonio  alainl 

lit  Sold.  I  taw  him  &U. 

2ttd  Sold.  Trust  me,  I  beheld  faim  up  again  and  fighting— he  waa  then 
■urrouuded  and  disarmed. 

Ata.  0  viotoiy,  dearly  pumhased  1 

Bol.  0  Cora  I  who  shall  tell  thee  thia  ) 

Ala.  Botla,  OUT  friend  is  lost — our  natire  conntiy  aaved  1  Our  priTste  iot> 
rowa  most  yield  to  the  public  claim  for  triumph.  Now  go  we  to  fulfil  the 
firat,  the  moat  sacred  duly  which  belonga  to  victory — In  dry  the  widowed 
and  the  oiphaned  tear  of  tbose  whose  brave  protectors  have  perbhed  in  thui 
conntiy'a  cause,  [TriumpioW  marcK,  aad  emnl. 

ACT  III 

Senrl  t. — A  vild  Setttat  among  itupendout  rodti. 

CoBi  axd  her  CsiLD,  ait/t  olher  Wivis  and  Cdudbxs  of  tin  FuuiTU* 

Wabsiobs,  ditcovtrtd.     They  sing  allematdy  Mlattvu  £rprun't«  <^  Omr 
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Zvi.  Tea,  two  PeruTion  aoIdieiB — ona  on  the  bill,  the  olh«r  aalamg  th* 
ducket  in  the  Tale. 
2n(I  Wmn.  One  more  )uu  pasted. — He  comei — bot  ;els  and  terrified. 
Cera,  Uy  heart  will  atart  from  toy  boaom. 

EiiltT  a  FianvTAX  SoLDiIB,  patUinu/ar  bnati. 

Wofn.  Weill  joyordeatlil 

Sold,  I'be  tAttle  is  sgainit  ni.     Hhs  king  if  wtnmded  and  a  priioiMr. 

WobIm  Despair  and  miaeiy  T 

Cora,  r/n  a/ainl  vaict.]  And  Alonxol 

Sold.  IhsTenotteenhim. 

1(1  ITon.  Ob!  wfaithermuBt  vs£yt 

2?i(j  Wotn.  Deeper  into  the  Ibreit. 

Com.  I  iha!!  not  more. 

iKdSold.  [WitluM.]  Victorrl  -ncUirjl 

Enter  anotlur  PkbdtxUi  ScuoaM, 
2tul  Sold.  Sejoiee  1  rejoice  I  we  ace  Tictonona  t 

Worn.  [SpriTtging  ttp.'\  Welcome  I  vekame,  than  meuenger  of  joy  ^— bat 
the  king  1 

2nd  Sold.  He  leodi  the  biSTe  irarrion  vho  ap[aoach. 

[T/it  IriamphaJil  marck  <if  tit  armg  u  ktatd  ai  a  ditlanet.     Tht 
WaNm  and  CsiLDKBUjntit  in  a  ttraitt  txprtuive  of  anxitty  and  a^ 

Enter  thi  PHRiTTun  WxasiOIs,  Mnp'n^  the  Song  of  Vidoiy,  Aiauba 
and  BaLLiJollos,  and  are  greiltd  ailA  Tapinroai  alundi,  CoKA,  m'A 
her  Child  in  !irr  amu,  runt  throug/i  lit  tatiit  ttanAing  for  AlohiO. 
.  Thonki,  thaniu,   my  cbildren  I    I  am  well,   believe  it;  the  blood 


ilopped,  my  wound  wa»  nothing. 

■a.  [fo  r  -    "  "■■     ■   ■' 


Cora.  {To  KoiiJ.]  Where  i>  Aloniol— [Roiiii  tHrju  omtj  in  tilenci.] 
Gire  me  my  huahand ;  give  this  child  hia  ikthec.      [Falli  at  ATAUBA'B/Mt. 
jlla.  I  grieve  that  Alonio  is  not  hero. 
Cora.  Hoped  yon  to  find  iiiml 
Ata.  Most  aniioDaly. 
Cora.  Atalibal  ia  he  not  dead) 

Ala,  Ho  I  the  god*  will  have  heard  oiir  prayen.  . 

Cora.  U  he  not  dead,  Ati^bal 
Ala.  He  Jivet— in  my  heart. 

Cora.  0  king  1  tortore  me  not  thus  I     Speak  out,  is  thia  child  fatlierleu  } 
Ata.  Deareat  Con  t  do  not  thne  daih  oiide  the  little  hope  that  atlil  re- 

Cora.  The  little  hope  I  yet  a^U  there  it  hope  1  [Tttnu  to  Kolla,]  Speak 
to  me,  BoUa  :  you  are  the  friend  of  tiuth. 

Jiol,  Alonio  haa  not  been  found. 

Cora.  Not  fotmd  I  what  mean  you  1  will  not  yoa,  Bolb,  tell  ma  truth  1 
Oh  I  let  me  not  hear  ths  thunder  rolling  at  a  dialance ;  let  the  bolt  &11  and 
emth  mybnuD  atonce.     Say  not  that  he  ia  not  found :  aay  al  once  that  he  ii 

Bal.  Then  ibonld  I  My  felae. 

Cora.  Palae  I    Ulesongi  on  thee  foe  that  word  '.    But  match  me  from  tlui 
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terrible  napcBK. — [CoKl  and  Chiui  iiu4l  to  Itou.1.]  Lift  np  thj  Utile 
laniU,  my  child ;  peihapi  thy  igaorence  may  plead  beClar  Ihui  thy  matbcr'a 
igony. 

Jtj}l.  Alanzo  ia  taken  pritDner. 

Cora,  f  lisonei  1  uidby  the  Spaniaidi  1 — Pixano'i  pHtooer  \    Then  ia  he 

Ala,  Hapebetter — tbe  ricSien  raniom  which  om  lealm  eac  yield,  &  Imald 
tbtll  thii  inOuit  b«r. 

'  PiTMv.  Woi*.  Oh  I  for  Alonu'i  niuom— OUT  gtOd,  our  gtm*  I— ah  1  all  I 
Hm,  dear  Con — hen  I  here  I 

[Tht  Pkeutiih  Woueh  eagerly  Uar  tg  ail  (AmV  enunotCi,  ami  ^tf 
Oigin  to  CoiU. 
Aia~  Tea,  for  Alonza'a  nniom  they  would  give  alll^I  thank  thee, 
Fathar,  who  haa  gixen  me  nich  heaita  to  inle  orer  t 

Com.  Now  one  boon  mora,  Moved  Doaueh.  Let  Dweowithtbe  kcnld. 
Ala.  Bemember,  Cora,  thon  art  not  a  wife  only,  but  a  mother  too :  hazard 
not  yoEir  own  honour,  and  the  safe^  of  yovr  infiuit.  Among  these  bails- 
tians  the  light  of  thy  youth,  thy  loTelincaa,  and  in^oeama,  would  but  ritet 
faater  your  AIddu'i  chua^  and  lacji  hia  heart  with  added  lean  ior  diea. 
Wait,  Cora,  the  nturn  of  the  beiald. 
Cora.  Teach  me  how  to  lin  till  tbra. 

Ala.  Now  we  go  to  oSbi  to  the  godi  thanli  for  onr  nctoiy,  and  loayen 

te  ear  Alania'i  aale^.  \Marik  ami  primmem.     ExamL 

SoiK3  IL— I^  Wood. 

Enter  Coba  tiitd  CniLD. 

Ctra,  Kild  iBnooence,  vhat  will  beonna  of  theel 

JlaL  Con,  I  attend  thy  anmrnoni  at  the  appointed  apot 

Cora.  0  my  child,  my  boy  I  baatthoa  itiU  s&thert 

SbL  Com,  con  thy  child  be  fatiierleu,  while  Both  lireat 

Cora.  Will  he  not  aoon  want  a  mother  tool  FOr  oinM  thea  diink  I  will 
■mTire  Alonio'a  la»I 

RbL  Tea  1  for  hit  child'i  take.  Tea,  u  thon  £dst  lava  AIodxo,  Ob^ 
liaten  to  Alonio'a  fiiend. 

Com.  Youbidmeliitentotbewdrid.— 'Whawaanet  AlOBu'i&iaidl 

lUI,  Hia  parting  worda 

Cora.  Hia  parting  worda  I— {  WiliUy.]     Oh,  «pBak  1 

MbI.  Combed  to  ma  two  precioiia  tTiBt»~hia  Uaaaing  te  hia  laa,  mad  m 
lait  nqaeat  to  thee. 

Cera.  Hit  lait  reqneat  I  his  laat  I—Oh,  name  it  1 

SoL  If  I  fidl,  aaid  he  (and  sad  brebodinn  A*A.  him  wbik  he  api^), 
promiM  to  take  my  Con  for  thy  wife;  bo  uan  a  father  to  my  diild — [ 
pledged  my  word  (o  him,  and  we  psned.  Obaam  me,  Cora,  I  i^eU  this 
«i1y,  aa  my  &ith  to  do  so  waa  giren  to  Alomo :  fir  m^el^  1  Duther  eheriih 
daun  nor  hope. 

Cora.  HaJ  doea  my  tcason  M  me,  or  what  is  thia  honid  ^t  (lat 
pretaea  on  my  bnunl  0  Alonio  1  it  may  be  then  hatt  &llen  a  nctim  to  thy 
own  gnileless  heart:  hadit  thou  been  tilm^  hadat  thoa  not  made  sfttal 
le^cy  of  these  wntched  chaima 
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Hall  Qml  lAai  hatefiil  snspidEin  bai  pmscned  thj  nimdt 

Cora.  Tm,  yei, 'tii  eiefir!— his  Bpiril  wns  eninared;  be  was  lad  to  t)ie 
iatal  ipat,  where  tnortal  trIdht  i»alil  not  froat  h  hmt  of  murdeF«a.  He  fell 
— in  Tmn  did  he  eielilm  for  fadp  to  Bolls.  M  a  didanas  yoa  looked  on  and 
nailed :  j«ti  coold  hare  m«d  him — cnvM — bnt  did  nnt. 

£of.  Oh,  glorinuB  sua  I  tan  I  have  deii^rved  thisl — Cms,  ratiier  bid  ms 
■trike  tbia  awonl  into  mj  heart. 

Cmti.  No  1— lire  I  lire  for  fane  I—for  Iha  lore  then  leelcMt;  iriiaw  bloc 
iDTiu  are  to  shoot  from  the  bleeding  guive  of  thy  betrayed  and  alanghlcred 
friend  1  But  thon  hast  bone  to  me  the  last  mrdi  of  my  Alonio  I  nov  hear 
mine :  iixiner  ■hall  this  boy  dnw  poison  from  tbii  tartared  breait— »«ner 
would  I  link  ms  to  the  pallid  oorse  of  the  meaneat  wietcli  that  patithed  with 
Alonzo,  than  he  call  fialla  ftther—tbnn  I  call  Solla  husband ! 

Sol,  Yet  call  me  what  I  am— tby  ttiend,  thy  pntector  I 

Con.  [J>u(ni«(aUy.l  Away  I  I  haienopnneclsrbDlmy  QodI  Wilhtliii 
diild  in  my  aimi  will  I  ruiBtat  to  the  l^eld  of  slaughter :  there  with  IhoM  handi 
will  1  torn  np  to  the  light  etery  mangled  body,  seeking,  howe'er  by  death 
didignred,  the  sweet  tnule  of  my  Alonio :  with  fearful  ctica  i  will  ihriek  out 
bia  name  till  my  Tein>  map  1  If  the  imallut  ipark  of  life  remain,  ha  will 
know  the  Tune  of  hia  Cora,  open  for  a  moment  hii  onihrDuded  eyee,  and 
bless  me  ifith  a  lait  look.  Bat  if  we  find  him  not— oh !  then,  my  boy,  we 
will  to  the  Spaniih  camp — that  look  of  thine  will  win  my  paaiage  through  a  ' 
duHuand  iworda — they  too  are  men.  1>  there  a  heart  that  cvuld  diire  hack 
the  wife  that  leeki  hei  bleeding  hoiband ;  or  the  innocent  babe  that  ciiei  loi 
hii  imprivHied  blheil  Sa,  no,  my  child,  every  where  wa  ahall  be  tsfa.  A 
wrelchod  mother,  baariug  a  poor  orphan  in  her  amu,  baa  nataic'i  paaqxat 
Ihroagh  the  wnld.     Yea,  yea,  my  aon,  wa  11  go  and  aeek  thy  iithv. 

{Exk  in'tA  Ili4  Onnji. 

Sol.  [A/Ur  a  pout*  cf  D^rilMuni.]  Coold  I  hrire  merited  one  breath  of 
thy  reproBchei,  Craa,  I  aboold  be  (be  vratch  I  think  I  waa  not  fianRdto  be. 
Her  tafii^  must  ba  my  pieaent  poipoie— fb^i  to  cantinee  bar  aba  hai 
WTcmged  me  I  \Ssit. 

Scnn  III.— FiuBaob  TtnL 
tiziXBa  diteotmd,  trattraitg  tit  attu  in  gloany  aad  fmmu  agilalimt. 

Pii.  WeD,  capiieions  idol,  Foitnne,  be  my  rum  tby  work  ajid  boaat.  To 
myietf  I  will  atill  be  tne.  Yet,  oe  I  fidl,  frant  ma  Ay  mile  to  pmper  in 
one  act  of  Tengetmce,  and  be  that  imile  AJomo'a  death. 

£titer 'Shnsi. 
Who  'a  there!  who  darea  intnidel     Why  doea  my  gnaid  nefflect  Aar  duty] 

Mr.  Yonr  guard  did  what  they  conld — bnt  tbey  knew  thair  dity  better 
than  to  enforce  antberity,  when  I  refhaed  obedience. 

Pit.  And  what  iajtyoodeiiwl 

Xtv.  To  see  bow  a  beto  bean  mi^rtDna.  Tlian,  Kiaira,  art  not  nonr 
eollaeted— fior  thyulf. 

Fix.  Wonldn  thon  I  abontd  rejtrice  tint  the  ipean  of  tbe  enemj,  led  bj 
accursed  Alonio,  haie  pierced  tbe  bt&nat  hoarti  of  my  fbliowerat 

Elt.  So  1  I  would  have  thee  cold  and  dark  aa  the  night  that  fbllowe  tba 
deported  Morm;  atill  and  snilenaa  the  swfol  pause  that  precede!  natme^con' 
Tuluon :  yet  1  would  have  thee  feel  aanired  that  a  new  moraing  aball  arin. 
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when  the  wrioi'i  ipnt  Bbalt  atitlk  forth — nor  leaz  tha  flitiii^  wa  laoMnt 

Fit.  Woman  1  Blnia  t—why  kmd  not  ill  mj  men  Iiearts  like  thinel 

Elv.  Then  vonld  ihj  browB  hare  t}iis  da;  worn  the  crown  of  Quito. 

Pit.  Oh  1  hope  bill  me  while  Chat  Kourge  of  m;  lifb  and  bme,  iimto, 
lead*  the  eaeni}r. 

Sir,  Fizam,  I  am  sume  to  probe  (be  hero  fiirthei:  not  now  hii  conngl^ 
'jDl  hia  magaanimity — Altmaa  ii  yoor  priaoner. 

Pii.  Howr 

Slv,  "til  certmnj  V^rerde  aaw  him  eren  now  dn^ged  in  chaina  within 
your  camp.     I  choae  to  bring  jon  the  intelligence  myteUL 

Pit.  Elese  thee,  Elvira,  fitt  the  newst — Alonao  in  mypowetl — than  I 
am  the  dinqueror— the  victory  ia  mine  ! 

Blv.  P'aarro,  thii  is  gsTsge  and  unmanl j  trinmph.  Believe  me,  yoo  laiia 
impatienee  in  my  mind  to  aee  the  man  whou  vbIdut  and  whose  genina  awe 
PiiarTo;  whoie  mirfortnnea  are  Piiano'a  tiiomph;  whose  boadsge  i» 
f  imiro'i  ufety. 

Piz.  Qnardl 

Baler  QotBD. 
Drag  here  (he  Spanish  prisoner,  Alonzo  I     Quick,  bring  the  traitor  here. 

[Sxit  GuiiiD. 

Sit.  What  >ha]l  he  hia  &te1 

Pii.  Death  I  death  1  in  lingering  tnrments  t  protntcted  to  the  last  itretch 
that  burning  Tengeance  can  fleviie,  and  ftjntiiig  life  sustain. 

Bh.  Shame  on  thee  I  Wilt  thou  have  it  wid  that  the  Perariana  found 
Fizarni  could  not  conquer  till  Alamo  felt  that  he  could  mtuderl 

Fi!.  Be  it  aaid— I  care  net    His  late  is  sealed. 

Bh.  Follow  then  thy  will :  but  mark  mr,  if  basely  Ibon  doit  shed  the 
blood  of  this  brave  youtb,  Elvira  ^s  lost  to  thee  for  CTer. 

Piz.  Why  tbia  interest  for  a  atrangerl     What  is  Aionio'a  &te  to  tbeel 

Elv.  His  (ale,  nothing ,  thy  glory,  every  thing  J  Thinkest  thou  I  coold 
lore  thee,  stripped  of  &me,  of  honour,  and  a  jnstienownl     Know  me  better. 

iVi.  Then  shouldst  have  known  me  better.  Thou  shonldst  have  knom, 
that,  once  provoked  to  hate,  I  am  for  ever  fixed  in  Tengeance. 

ifc-ffliter  QniED  vilk  Awmo  m  eiairu. 
Welcome,  welcome,  Don  Alonio  de  Molina  [  'tis  long  nnn  we  havs  met : 
thy  mended  looks  ahoold  speak  a  life  of  rural  jni^olence.      How  ia  it  that, 
amid  the  toils  and  cares  of  war,  thou  doit  preserve  the  healthful  bloom  of 
careless  easel     Tel!  me  thy  secret. 

^loa.  Then  wilt  not  proBt  by  it  Whate'er  the  toils  or  cares  of  war, 
peace  atjil  is  here.  [Putting  Au  /land  to  hit  ktart. 

Pit,  Sarcastic  boy  t 

Blv.  Thou  art  answered  rightly.     Why  sport  with  the  Tmlbrtonate! 

Pit.  And  ihoa  art  wedded  too,  I  hear;  ay,  and  the  ftther  of  a  lovely  boj 
—the  heir,  no  doubt  of  all  his  lather's  loyally,  of  all  bis  mother'a  feith  1 

jllon.  The  heir,  I  tmit,  of  all  his  htber'a  scorn  of  band,  oppression,  and 
hypocrisy— the  heir,  I  hope,  of  all  his  mother'a  virtae,  genUeoeaa,  and  troth 
—the  heir,  I  am  sure,  to  all  Piaarro's  hate. 

Pie.  Benlly  I  Nov  do  I  feel  for  this  poor  orphan;  for  latlieriMa  ttnaot- 
low'a  snn  shaQ  aee  that  child.     Alonzo,  thy  hours  ace  nnmhered. 
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Tsiiing  pit;.      Seek   Dot   t« 
e  prey  beneath  his  ^nga. 
le  rebel  I  ihou  s  rcnegadD  from  111;  monucfa  and  tlijOndt 

Aim.  'TUfelsel 

Pit.  Art  thon  not,  tell  me,  a  deserter  from  thj  connlry's  legions — and, 
with  vile  heatlienB  leagued,  host  thou  not  warred  against  Ihj  natire  landl 

Al(m.  No  I  deierter  I  am  none  I  I  waj  not  born  among  robben  I  pirates  t 
mnideTsra  t  Wben  thoie  legioni,  Inred  by  the  abhorred  Inst  of  gold,  and  bj 
thy  fonl  ambition  orgod,  forgot  the  honour  of  Cutilians,  and  forsook  thd 
datieB  of  humanity,  they  deserted  me^  1  have  not  warred  against  my  native 
land,  hnt  ngaiasl  thoae  who  have  nsarped  its  power.  The  bannen  of  my 
country,  when  iiret  !  followed  amis  beneath  them,  were  jnstice,  bith,  anit 
mercy.  If  these  are  beaten  down  and  trampled  under  foot,  I  have  no 
country,  nor  exists  the  power  entitled  to  ivproach  me  with  revott. 

Pa.  The  power  to  judge  and  punish  thee  at  least  exist*. 

Altm.  Where  are  my  jndgesl 

Pu.  Then  vouldst  appeal  to  the  war  councQl 

Alon.  If  the  good  W-Casas  have  yet  a  scat  there,  yei;  if  not,  I  appe^ 
b]  Heaven  t 

Piz.  And,  to  impose  upon  the  folly  of  Los-Casaa,  what  would  be  the  ex- 
cmes  of  diy  treason) 

Eh.  The  folly  of  Lai-Caaia  I  Snch,  donbtlen,  his  mild  precepts  seem  to 
thy  hard-hearted  wisdom  I  Oh,  would  I  might  have  lived  as  I  will  die,  a 
sharer  in  iho  follies  of  I^i-Caiaa  I 

Alan.  To  him  I  should  not  need  to  urge  the  fonl  barbarities  which  drove 
me  ^om  your  ^de;  but  I  would  gently  lead  him  by  the  hand  through  all  the 
lovely  fields  of  Quito ;  there,  in  many  a  spot  where  late  was  baiTenneas  and 
waste,  1  would  show  him  how  now  the  openmg  blossom,  blade,  or  perfmned 
bud,  sweet  bnshful  pledges  of  delicious  harvest,  wafling  their  incense  to  the 
ripenmg  sun,  give  cheerful  promise  to  the  hope  of  industry.  Thii,  I  would 
say,  is  my  work  I  Keit  I  should  tell  how  hurtfhl  cnsloms  and  sDpentitions, 
Etnuige  and  BuUer,  would  often  scatter  and  dismay  the  credulous  minds  of 
these  deluded  innocents  ;  and  then  would  I  point  out  to  him  where  now,  in 
clustered  villages,  ihey  live  like  brethren,  social  and  confiding,  whQe  tluvugh 
the  burning  day  Content  siy  basking  on  the  cheek  of  ToU,  till  laughing 
yastime  k-ads  them  to  the  hour  of  rest— this  too  is  roinel  And  prouder  yel, 
at  th.it  still  pause  between  exertion  and  repose,  belonging  not  to  pastime, 
labour,  or  to  rest,  but  unto  Him  who  sanctions  and  ordains  them  all,  I  would 
show  him  many  an  eye,  and  many  a  hand,  by  gentleness  from  error  won, 
raised  in  pure  devotion  to  the  true  and  only  Qod ! — thii  too  I  could  tell  bioi 
is  Alonzo's  tvoik  t  Then  would  Las-Quaa  cla^  me  ia  his  aged  arms;  from 
his  iipUfti^  eyes  a  tear  of  gradous  tbankfuloesi  would  £ill  upon  my  head, 
and  that  one  blessed  drop  would  be  to  me  at  once  this  world's  beat  proof,  that 
I  had  acted  rightly  here,  and  anreit  hope  oC  my  Creates'*  menjr  and  reward 
hereafter. 

£h,  Happy,  virtuoui  Alonio  I  And  thon,  Pirarro,  wouldst  appal  with 
fiar  of  death  a  man  who  thinks  and  acts  as  he  does! 

Pu.  Daring,  obs&ate  enthusiast!     But  know,  tin  pious  blessing  of  thy 
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praeeptot*!  ttxn  doea  not  await  thee  here :  he  baa  (led  like  tlisfr— Eke  tlee, 
no  dnibl,  to  join  the  foei  of  Spain.  The  penloai  trial  of  the  next  reward 
you  hope  ii  neaiet  than  pechapa  yoa'vt  thought;  for,  b;  m;  eountiT') 
vrmtgt,  and  by  nune  awn,  te-DHUrow'e  nm  shall  tee  thy  deBlh  I 

£t<i.  Hold  I  PiiatTD,  heat  Bie  :  if  not  atwayt  joitly,  at  leait  act  alwsja 
gnatly.  Name  aet  t^  OHintrr'i  wrongt ;  'tis  plain  they  have  no  ihan  in 
thy  reNDtnumt.  Thy  niy  'gainst  thia  jrouUi  ia  private  hate,  and  deadly  per- 
aMllraToi^i  if  thia  be  u,  and  even  now  thy  delected  eoneeieiice  in  that 
look  STowa  1^  probne  not  the  naaie  of  jnatics  oi  thy  eoantir*!  came,  bnl  let 

Pit.  Offidooa  adToaita  tai  tnonn — peace !  Beai  hira  hence  ;  be  knows 
hii  aoilsKe.  [B/Hra  1>mL 

Aion.  Thy  rsTenga  ie  osger,  itnd  I  'm  thankful  for  it — -io  ms  thy  haste  is 
men;. — [To  BcTIU.]  Foe  thee,  sweet  pleader  in  mial«tDne'i  caaae,  accept 
m;  parting  thanks.  This  camp  is  not  thy  proper  sphere.  Wert  tbea  among 
yon  iBTagei,  as  thay  an  called  thon  'd»t  Giul  campaDiDns  man  congenial  to 
thy  heart. 

Pii.  Tea;  she  shall  bear  the  tiding)  of  tLy  death  to  Cna. 

Alan,  Inhuman  masl  that  pang,  at  leait,  might  have  betfi  ^laied  me; 
bat  thy  malice  sbsll  not  shake  my  constancy.  I  go  to  death — many  shall 
bleei,  and  none  will  cone  my  memery.  Thou  wilt  still  live,  and  Mm  vSt 
be — Piiarro.  [£xif,  ffaaidid, 

Sk.  Sow,  by  die  indignant  acorn  that  buns  upon  my  cheek,  n>y  sool  is 
shamed  and  sickened  at  the  meannea  of  thy  Tengennce  I 

■Pis.  liVhathas  thy  nmimtio  folly  Mined  at)  He  is  mino  eneaj,  aad  in 
mypowar. 

Mlv.  He  i)  in  yonr  power,  and  therefore  ii  no  nuire  an  snamy.  Pimno, 
I  demand  net  of  thea  lirtne,  I  atk.  not  boat  thee  nobleness  of  mind,  I  leqnire 
only  jest  dealing  to  the  Gune  thou  bait  ncquiied :  be  set  llie  astaitin  of  tWa 
own  nnown.  How  often  hare  yoa  swon,  that  the  sacriBce  which  thy  won- 
droiu  nJonr's  hwh  rt^oit  bad  won  yon  ftom  sobdued  Elvira,  was  tie  proDdest 
Itiiunph  of  yonr  &me  I  Thou  knowest  I  bear  a  nund  not  cait  in  tiio  com- 
mon mould,  not  filmed  lor  tome  sequestered  lore,  content  mid  household 
cai«s  to  prattle  ta  an  idle  ollipring,  end  wait  the  dull  delight  of  an  ohscun 
lover's  londoess :  no  I  my  heart  was  lismed  to  look  ap  with  awe  and  homage 
to  (he  object  it  adored  ;  my  ears  to  own  no  maiic  but  the  thrilling  records  of 
his  praise ;  my  lips  to  seem  ell  babbling  bat  the  tales  of  hii  iLchieiementa ; 
my  brain  to  turn  giddy  with  delight,  reading  ^e  applaudinv  tributes  of  his 
monarch's  and  his  country's  gratitude ;  my  eve^  bcolty  to  throb  with  tiani- 
port,  while  I  heard  the  shouts  of  occbniBtion  which  announced  the  coming  of 
my  hero;  my  whole  soul  to  lore  him  with  devotion!  with  enthasiasm!  to  see 
no  other  object — to  own  no  other  tie — but  to  make  him  my  world !  Thus  to 
love  is  at  laiet  no  common  weakness.  Fiiarto  I  wss  not  auch  my  love  for  thee  t 

Piz.  It  wss,  Elvira  [ 

Eiv.  Then  do  not  malts  me  hatefol  to  myself,  by  tearing  olT  the  maak  at 
once,  baring  the  hideous  imposture  that  has  nndime  me  I  Do  not  an  act 
which,  howe'er  thy  present  power  may  glou  it  to  the  woild,  will  make  lb«« 
hateful  to  all  falure  agei — accnraed  and  scorned  by  posterity. 

Pit.  And,  should  posterity  applaud  my  deeds,  thinkest  thou  my  monlde^ 
ing_  bones  would  rattle  then  with  transport  in  my  tomb  1  This  ii  renown  ta 
TtnoMiy  bi^  to  dream  of;  1  understand  it  net.    The  &me  I  value  shall  n^ 
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lift  JBj  Uiing  ei 
Bdvance  mj-  pnipoie; 

Etv.  Bflct  TVflid  thon  ipeAkfistf  each  monieirt  that  I  liou  thee,  dupels  the 
&uJ  miM  tbnngh  wjiich  I  've  judged  tbes.  Than  man  of  mighty  HBine  bnt 
Lttle  soul,  I  jee  thou  wert  not  born  to  feel  what  gennina  &me  and  glory  are. 
Go !  prefer  the  flattery  of  th;  own  flesting  day  to  the  bright  ciida  of  a  death- 
]a>B  iiaiHe_ go  1  prefer  to  (tare  upon  the  grain  of  aand  on  which  jou  tram- 
ple, to  moging  on  the  sianrA  canopj*  alx>Te  thea.  Para^  the  aorereigB  deity 
of  prand  ambitiiw,  it  ivit  to  be  wi^ahipped  w> :  who  aeekn  alone  £>e  living 
homage  atanda  a  maan  canTasier  in.  her  temple's  poreh,  wooing  promiaca- 
ovaly,  from  the  iickle  bitath  of  erery  wretch  that  paaofla,  the  brittle  thbnta 
of  hia  pntiae.  Ha  darea  not  ^pnad  the  aaered  allar^-no  noble  wfrififfi 
of  hia  ia  placed  there,  nor  ever  ahaJt  hia  womliipped  image,  fixed  above, 
claim  for  hi>  memory  a  gloriona  imaiortaHty. 

J>u;  SlTira,  )«Te  me  I 

jSit:  Pisura,  yoa  no  langec  hire  ma. 

Pie.  It  ig  oat  »,  Blnra.  Bnt  what  miglit  I  not  supect — tbis  wondroni 
intereit  Cur  a  itrugu  I     Ta^e  back  thy  repcoach. 

Slv.  No,  Piaarro,  aayallam  nut  lott  to  yoa;  me  string  rtill  remains, 
and  binda  me  to  your  inte.  Do  not,  I  conjure  you — do  not,  for  mine  own 
sake,  tear  it  aaonder — abed  not  Alouza'a  blood  J 

I^.  Hyreaolndon'afiied. 

£h.  Bvea  thongh  that  moment  loat  yen  BlTim  for  erer  1 

Pii.  Even  so. 

Elv.  PiiaiTo,  if  not  to  honour,  if  not  to  hnmanity,  yet  listen  to  afiec^on ; 
bcai  some  memory  of  die  aacrificet  I  have  made  for  tiy  sake.  Haca  I  sot 
for  thee  quitted  my  pareata,  my  friends,  my  fime,  nqr  natire  hud !  When 
aieapiag,  did  I  not  tisk,  in  nuUng  to  thy  oim^  to  buiy  myiclf  in  the  boasm 
of  the  deep )  Have  I  not  aWed  all  thy  parili — heaiy  atoimi  at  sea,  and 
bigbtfol  'bc^i  on  shcoe)  BreiL  on  diis  dreadful  day,  aroid  the  roat  of 
battle,  who  rmaained  firm  and  conitant  at  Fizarra'a  lidel  Who  pre>«ited 
her  boaom  aa  hia  shield  to  the  aasailing  foe] 

Pu.  'Tis  tnd^  spokm  all.  In  lore  thon  art  thy  aei'a  miracle,  in  war  the 
soldiei'B  pattern  ;  and  thnefon  my  whole  heart  and  h^  my  acquintiona  an 
tbyr^ht. 

MW.  Ooimnc*  me  I  poneaa  the  firat ;  I  eichanga  all  title  to  the  latter  for 
— meicy  to  Alenio. 

Pit.  No  more  t  Bad  I  intended  to  prolong  bii  doom,  euh  word  thon  nV 
tercat  now  would  hasten  on  hia  fate. 

Elv.  Alonio  then  at  mom  will  die  \ 

Pii.  Thinkeat  thon  yon  aon  will  setl  As  aorely  at  his  nsing  ihall 
Alonzo  die. 

^la.  Then  be  it  done — the  string  ia  cracked — snnderedfor  erer.  Bnt 
mark  me — thou  hast  heretofore  bad  cause,  'tis  tnte,  to  doubt  my  resolution, 
hone'er  offended ;  but  mark  me  now — the  lips  which,  cold  and  jeering,  barb- 
ing rerenge  with  rancDiDua  mockery,  can  insult  a  &llen  aiemy,  shall  neTei 
more  receive  the  pledge  of  iove :  the  arm  which,  unshaken  by  its  bloody 
purpose  ahall  assini  to  needless  tortore  the  victim  who  avmrs  bit  heart,  nereT 
more  shall  press  ^e  hand  of  faith  I  Kiarro,  scorn  not  my  words;  bewara 
ya  eligbt  them  not  I    I  ftel  hoir  noble  nre  the  motives  whicli  now  animate 
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my  thonghta.  Who  could  not  feel  ai  I  do,  I  eoademn :  who,  fbeHng  m,  jat 
would  not  DcC  as  I  ahall,  I  dapiu  1 

Pit.  1  hsTe  licard  thee,  Eliira,  and  knov  veil  the  noble  motives  wfaicli 
iiupi™  thee — fit  advocate  in  Titcue'*  taiua  !  Beliere  me,  I  pity  thy  tender 
feeliiigi  foe  the  youth  Alonzo !     He  dies  M  lunriie  I  ISziL 

Eit.  "til  well  I  'tu  ju)t  I  ihooid  be  bombled — I  had  foigot  myself,  and 
in  the  cause  of  innocence  ainuDed  tbe  tsne  of  virtue.  'Twas  fit  I  ihoiild  be 
tebaked — and  by  Fizairo.  FUI,  &11,  ye  few  nloctant  diopa  af  weakaess — 
tbe  laat  thete  eyes  shall  ever  shed.  How  a  wonuuk  can  lore,  Fizarro,  thoa 
hast  known  too  weli — how  she  can  hate,  tboa  hast  yet  lo  learn.  Yea,  thoa 
undaunted  I — thou,  whom  yet  no  mortal  haiaid  has  appalled — thou,  who  on 
FniiBino's  brow  didst  make  alliance  with  the  raging  elements  that  ton  the 
silence  of  that  horrid  night,  when  thou  didst  follow,  as  thy  pioneer,  tlie 
crashing  thunder's  drin  ;  and,  stalking  o'er  the  trembling  earth,  didst  plant 
thy  banner  by  the  red  Tolcana'a  month  1  thou,  who  when  battling-  on  the  see, 
and  thy  brave  ship  was  blown  to  Bplinten,  vast  seen,  as  thou  didst  bestride  a 
bagment  of  the  smoking  wreck,  to  ware  thy  glittering  sword  above  thy  head, 
as  thou  wouldst  defy  the  world  in  thatextremity  I— come,  fearless  man  1  now 
meet  the  last  Bod  fellest  peril  of  thy  life ;  meet  and  surriTe — aa  injured 
womwi's  fbry,  if  thoa  canst.  [SxiL 

ACT  IT. 

SCENE  1.—A  Dungeoik. 
khomo  ii  dUemertd  in  duiitii.     A  Btsnxsh  vaUi'n^  Bear. 

AUn.  For  the  last  time  I  have  beheld  the  shadowed  ocean  close  upon  tlia 
Ught-  For  the  last  time,  through  my  cleft  dungeon's  roof,  I  now  behold  tli» 
quivering  luslre  of  the  stars.  For  the  last  time,  O  sun  t  (and  soon  the  hour) 
1  shall  behold  thy  rising,  and  thy  level  beams  melting  the  pale  mists  of 
mom  to  glitLering  dew-drops.  Then  comes  my  death,  and  in  the  morning  of 
my  day  I  bll,  which— no,  Alonzo,  date  not  the  life  which  thou  hast  run  1^ 
the  mean  reckoning  of  the  houn  and  daye  which  thou  hast  bmtfaed  :  a  life 
spent  worthily  should  be  measured  by  a  nobler  line — by  deeds,  not  jean. 
Then  wouldsl  thou  murmur  not,  but  blesa  the  Pnvidence  nhich  in  so  sbott  a 
■pan  made  thee  the  inatrament  of  wide  and  spreading  biessings  to  the  hdp- 
leu  and  oppressed.  Though  sinking  in  decrepit  age,  he  prematurely  hSi, 
v-hoie  memory  records  no  benefit  conferred  by  him  on  man.  Tbey  on^  ha*a 
lived  long,  who  have  lived  virtuously. 

Enter  a  Soluieb,  sAoici  IAi  SehTOieL  a  jxtupori,  vho  milMTma. 

jlirni.  What  bear  you  there ) 

Sold.  These  refreshmeuts  I  was  ordered  to  leave  in  your  dougeon. 

Alott.  By  whom  ordered) 

SoU.  By  the  Lady  Elvira  :  she  will  be  here  beraalf  before  the  dawn. 

AUin.  Be.ir  back  to  her  my  humblest  thanks;  and  lake  ihoD  the  refietb- 
ments,  friend — I  need  diem  not. 

Sold.  1  have  served  under  you,  Don  Alonso.  Pardon  my  wying;  that 
my  heart  pities  yoD.  [BxU 

Alon.  In  fiiarro's  camp,  to  pity  the  nnfortnnate,  no  doubt  tequiret  fbr- 
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giveceu. — [Looking  out']  Suiel;,  eren  now,  tlun  itieaki  of  glimmering 
light  aua]  on  ibe  daikneu  of  Uio  eati.  If  ao,  my  life  i>  but  ods  hont  more. 
J  vill  not  WBIcli  the  coming  dawn ;  but  in  Ibe  darkneis  of  my  eel!,  my  laat 
prayer  to  tbee,  Power  Supreme  I  ihall  be  for  oiy  wife  and  child  I  &ranC 
them  to  dwell  in  innocence  and  peace]  grant  health  and  purity  of  mind — all 
■lie  i>  vorthleu.  [Aatini  tnlD  lAt  dungtan. 

Sent  Who  'a  there  1  answer  quickly  J  who  'a  there  t 

SoL  [  WiOuml.']  A  fnar  come  to  viut  your  piiaoner. 
Enltr  &OLLA,  diiguiiid  ai  a  Moke. 

RoL  lufDiin  me,  friend — ii  not  AIodio,  the  Spaniah  priMner,  confined  in 
^ia  dungeon! 

Sent.  Ee  is. 

RaL  I  muat  apeak  with  him. 

Se»i.  Tou  muat  not  [Stepping  tin  vixh  hit  tpear. 

JivL  He  is  my  friend. 

Sent  Not  if  he  were  your  brother. 

Bol.  What  Ulo  be  hU  fete! 

Seat  He  diea  at  aunriae. 

ItoL  Ha  I  then  I  va  come  in  dmc. 

Jtol.  Soldier,  I  muat  ap^  with  him. 

*Hl.  Back,  back  I     It  i«  impoiaible  1 

Rol.  I  do  entreat  thee  bnt  for  one  moment  I 

iSe'if.  You  entreot  in  vain  ;  my  order*  are  molt  allict. 

Boi.  Even  now,  I  siw  a  meaaenger  go  hence. 

iSenf,  Ee  brought  a  pan,  which  we  are  all  accaalomed  to  obey 

JtoL  Look  on  this  wedge  of  maasive  gold — look  on  these  precioua  genu. 
In  thy  own  land  they  will  be  wealth  for  thee  and  thino  beyond  thy  hope  or 
wCah.     Take  them — they  are  thine,    let  mo  but  pass  one  minute  with  Alonno. 

Sent  Away  I  wonldst  thou  corrnpt  me! — nie  1  an  old  Caslilian  t  I  know 
my  duty  better. 

Bal.  Soldieil  hast  thou  B  wife] 

Stat.  I  hare. 

Jiol.  Hast  thoa  childten} 

Sent  Four — honest,  lovely  boys. 

ItoL  Where  didst  thou  leave  ^em  1 

Sent  In  my  native  village — even  in  the  cot  where  myself  was  bom. 

Rot.  Dost  iboM  lore  thy  children  and  thy  wife! 

Sent.  Do  I  love  them  !     God  knowa  my  heari— I  do. 

SeL  Soldierl — imagine  thou  wert  doomed  to  die  a  cruel  death  in  this 
Etmnge  land ;  what  would  be  thy  last  request ) 

Sent  That  some  of  my  comtadea  ihould  cany  my  dying  blessing  to  my 
wife  and  children. 

Rol.  Oh,  hut  if  that  comrade  waa  at  thy  prison  gnte— and  ahould  there  be 
told— thy  (ellow-aoldier  diea  at  aunriae— yet  thou  shah  not  for  a  moment  see 
him — noc  shall  thoa  bear  hia  dyina  blessing  to  his  poor  children  or  his 
wretched  wife— what  wonldst  then  tnink  of  him,  who  thus  could  dciie  thy 
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All.  Abrau  Im  ■  vHt  tut  lUd— I  am  com  but  Id  nson  ta  barnd 
tel  ber  babe  ds  lut  lilf  ilifl  if  my  Uiend. 

BaiL  So  in.  [Att^m 

Aof.  Oh,  boly  KMan  I  than  Att  iktb-  plsid  in  nin.  Thsn  it  not,  gf 
on  earth,  a  cnatme  beoliBg  fain,  ind  life,  faunun  or  an^  mtiTC  sf  the 
fatal  wild  or  giddj  air,  around  whoae  psimt  bosom  tboo  haal  not  a  otinl 
entvinrd  of  power  to  tie  them  to  UieLr  oBMprmf^M  daina,  and  at  ihj  wall  ta 
draw  them  bach  to  thee.  On  iron  piniou  bmic,  the  blood-ataiaed  TiillKLre 
cleavei  tbe  atoim,  yet  ia  the  pLomage  doacit  to  her  breoit  toft  aa  the  cygriti\ 
down,  and  o'er  her  nnibelled  brood  the  mnnnnHng  HngdoTe  dta  not  more 
gentJy  t  Tea,  now  he  ii  beyond  the  porch,  barring  the  Mitei  ^te  f-^—Alonao  ! 
Alonio  1  my  &iend  1     Ha !  in  gentle  ileep !— Alonzo  I  liu ! 

Bt-tnler  Alonzo. 

Alon.  [WMin.]  Bowl  ii  m}' hooi  elapaed I  Wdl— {Jbtern^J^VM  tl« 
rwwj.]  I  am  ready, 

JUL  Alonio,  know  me) 

Alon.  What  Toiee  ii  that) 

RaL  'TiiKolla's.  TTaiB  i^  hii  diigiaie.] 

Alon.  Kolkl— my  fnmi '.-^Einiracti  Um.']  Hstenal  hmr  csoldit 
ihon  pan  the  guardl     IKd  thi»  habit — - 

Jiol.  There  is  not  a  moment  to  be  loit  is  worda.  Thia  diiguae  I  ton 
from  the  dead  body  of  a  friar,  aa  I  ^Mraed  onr  5eld  of  bMlle;  it  baa  yrnini 
ma  entrance  to  thy  dungeon — now  tuKe  it  thou,  and  iy, 

jtlon.  And  Eollo 

Jiol.  Will  remain  hen  in  thy  place. 

Jl<rn.  And  die  lor  me  I     Sol  rather  etanal  tartaraa  taiA  ma. 

JioL  I  dull  DM  di^  Alonio.  It  ia  thy  life  liiatro  ae^  not  Ecdb'i; 
and  from  my  priaon  aoon  wifl  thy  arm  deliw  me.  Or,  ahoidd  it  be  otber^ 
viae,  I  am  at  a  blighted  plantain,  ttaoding  alone  amiil  the  aaidy  dcoatti 
nothing  aeeka  or  livea  beneath  my  ahclter.  IFhon  art  a  haahand,  aad  a  btber ; 
the  being  of  a  lorely  nife  and  helplen  in&nt  hangs  iu»a  thy  Ub.  Q*!  gal 
Alonio  I  go !  to  lave  not  ibyself,  but  Goia,  and  thy  KbiU  I 

Mon.  Urge  me  not  thui,  my  friend  I     I  had  prepared  to  die  i>  pcaoa. 

RoL  To  die  in  peace  I  devodng  her  thou  'at  awim  to  live  far,  to  madiiBai, 
miacry,  and  death  i  For,  be  awured,  the  alato  I  Isft  ha  in  lufbida  all  bope 
but  from  thy  quick  tetunu 

Alon.  Oh,  Ood  I 

Rul.  If  dioa  ait  yet  irrewtlute,  AIoho,  now  heed  me  tidL  I  tbink 
thnu  heat  not  known  that  Eolla  erei  pledged  hia  wcid,  and  ahnmk  &iHii  il> 
fulfilment.  And  by  the  heart  of  tmih  I  *war,  if  then  art  pnndly  obatinate 
to  deny  thy  triend  the  ttnnapoit  of  preeerring  Cora'a  life,  in  thee,  ne  powei 
that  away*  the  will  of  man  ahall  tlir  roe  hence;  and  tfaonit  bat  ban  the 
desperate  iriuinph  of  teeing  Rolla  perith  fay  thy  aide,  with  the  aiiiaad  ood- 
viction  that  Con  and  thy  child  ara  Imt  fbi  enr. 

jilim.  Oh,  Bolla  t  yon  diatmct  me  1 

IM.  Begone  I  A  moment'a  foithei  paaae,  and  all  is  Isit.  The  dawn  ap- 
piwchos.  Feainotfbrme— I  will  treat  withFiarroaaforniirenderudtab- 
niittion.  I  ehall  gain  time,  doubt  not,  while  thou,  with  a  duaen  faaiid,  patnng 
the  Mcret  way,  mayat  at  night  return,  leleaie  thy  fjiend,  and  bear  him  back  i* 
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triamph.    Yen,  huten,  dear  Alouzo  I    Btbd  now  I  hw  ibt  frantic  Cora 
call  ihee  t    Haste  I  haMa  J  liaste  I 

jtUiTi.   BoUb,  I  feai  th;  ftiendah^  drtrei  me  fiom  hononr,  and  from 

Jtjil.  Did  £olla  erer  eooiuel  diBhouonr  to  hii  friendl 

jfUm.  Oh  I  m;  pieserrer  I  [SwdiTaeti  hin. 

EoL  I  feel  tbr  waim  lean  dropping  on  1117  dieek.  G«  I  I  am  rewarded. 
— [Tkrmci!  (ht  Fuss's  garment  over  Alomzo.]  Then  I  conceal  fbj  bee; 
and,  that  Ihey  may  not  clank,  bold  &tt  thy  diMna.  ITow — God  ba  with 
theol 

Aloti.  At  night  we  meet  aeain.  Then,  n  ud  me  HesTeii !  I  return  to 
Kne — or — peiiih  with  thee  I  [Eiit. 

Rol.  \_Lookingafta-hin.]  Hehnpaieedtheoioter  porch.  He  i»  lafc  I  He 
will  loon  embrace  hie  wife  and  child  I — Now,  Com,  didit  thon  not  wiong  mel 
This  ia  the  firtt  time  throughom  my  life  I  otct  deceiied  man.  Forgiyo  me, 
God  of  trath  I  if  I  am  wrong.  Alonio  flatten  himwlf  that  we  ihall  meet 
agnin,  Ye« — there  1 — \L{ftaig  hia  haitdt  to  htattn.'l  Aesnmdly,  we  ahall 
meet  again :  there  poaieu  in  peace  the  jc^  of  ererlavting  lore  and  fnend- 
ehip — on  earth,  imperfect  IumJ  emhittered-  1  will  retire,  le4t  the  guard  Mtum 
befon  Alonao  may  hare  paued  their  line*.  [iMirw  tJite  iJtt  AtngeoA. 

Sitter  ElTIX^ 
Slv.  No,  not  Fiioiro'a  brulal  laiiota,  not  the  glowing  adumation  which  I 
fael  for  tlua  noble  youth,  ahall  caiae  an  inlereat  in  my  huaaaed  boeom  which 
bonoor  wonld  not  taudjon.  If  he  reject  Ihe  Tengeance  my  heart  hai  iwom 
■{puoit  the  tyiaal,  wboie  death  atone  can  lave  ihia  land,  yet  ahall  the  de- 
l^t  be  mine  to  reatore  bim  10  hii  Coia'a  aims,  to  hia  dear  child,  and  to  the 
nnoSending  people,  whom  his  victuea  gmde,  and  valapr  guaida. — Abmui, 
comefortbl 

Ha  t  who  art  tboni  where  ia  Alotaal 

SoL  Alonzo'ifled. 

£lii.  Fledl 

£o{.  Tea — asd  he  must  not  be  punned.  Pardon  thk  renghueaa, — 
[Sating  hrr  fctarf.]  but  a  moment 't  predoaa  to  Alorao't  flight. 

Sir.  Vhatif  I  call  the  guard) 

SoL  Do  >o — Alomo  atill  guns  timb 

£{1'.  What  if  thoe  I  free  myselfl  [SAon  a  dagger. 

SoL  Strike  it  to  my  beaitr— utiU,  with  the  codtuIutc  grup  of  death,  1  'U 
boldtiieebrt. 

£!«.  Beleaie  me — I  give  my  £iith,  I  neither  will  alarm  the  guard,  nor 

Set.  At  once  I  tmet  thy  word :  a  feeling  boldnera  in  thoee  eyei  aunrea 
me  that  thy  loul  ia  noble. 

Slv.  Wiiat  is  thy  name )  Speak  freely :  by  my  order  the  guard  i*  re- 
moved beyond  the  onter  poroL 

Sol.  Hy  name  i>  Eolla. 

Sir.  The  Pamrian  leaderl  * 

BaL  1  waa  so  yealflrday  :  to-day,  the  Spaniarda'  captrfe. 

Sir    And  fnendship  fur  Alonzo  moved  thee  to  tbii  act] 

nn2 
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SoL  Alomo  if  mj  liiend ;  I  >m  prepend  to  die  for  him.  Tet  u  the  canM 
a  motire  nroDger  fa  than  fiiendahip. 

£lt.  One  only  pawon  elM  could  uige  luch  g«Deniui  isiluuru. 

JtoL  And  that  11 

Elr.  Lovel 

Kol.  True! 

£tv,  Qalbnt,  ingenumu  BoUa  1  Enoir  that  my  pnipoie  here  was  thine; 
Bud  were  I  to  «»«  thy  (ripnd 

Rel.  How !  a  womaa  bleraed  with  gentleacu  mid  coiu^,  and  yet  not 

Xlv.  Don  Bolla  think  u  meanly  of  all  female  heartit 

Jtul.  Sol  K> — you  are  wone  and  belter  than  we  am  I 

Eh.  Wen  I  la  naTa  thee,  Sella,  from  the  tyrant's  vengeance,  cealore  thee 
to  Ihy  native  load,  and  thy  native  land  to  peace,  weuldst  thou  not  lauk 
Elvira  with  the  good) 

Jiol,  To  judge  the  action,  I  mnit  know  the  meoni. 

Eh.  Take  this  dagger. 

Jtol.  How  to  be  uiedl 

Eiv.  I  wiU  conduct  thee  to  the  lent  where  fell  Fiiarro  tleepa — the 
Kourgs  of  innocence,  the  tenor  of  thy  lace,  the  fiend  that  desolacea  thy 
afflicted  country. 

JtoL  Have  you  not  been  tnjuied  by  Tismo  1 

£lv.  Deeply  aa  ecom  and  inmlt  can  infuie  their  deadly  venom. 

Sol.  And  you  aik  that  I  Bhall  murder  him  in  his  sleep  1 

Eh.  Would  he  not  have  macdeced  Alonzo  in  his  chainsl  He  that  ileepi, 
and  he  that's  bound,  uo  equally  defenceless.  Heat  me,  RnlLn — so  may  I 
prosper  in  this  perilous  act,  as,  searching  my  full  heart,  I  have  put  by  alt 
rancoroiu  motive  of  privalc  vengeance  there,  and  feel  that  I  adiance  to  my 
dread  purpose  in  the  cause  of  human  nature  and  at  the  call  of  sacred 

Jtol.  The  God  of  justice  nmciilies  no  evil  aa  a  step  towards  good.  Great 
actions  cannot  b«  achieved  by  wicked  means. 

Eh.  Then,  Peruvian  I  since  thoa  dost  feel  so  coldly  fiir  thy  country's 
wionga,  this  hand,  though  it  revolt  my  aoul,  shall  strike  the  blow. 

Jtol.  Then  is  thy  destruction  certun,  and  for  Feru  thou  pcrishest  I  Give 
me  the  dagger  1 

Sic.  Now  follow  me.  But  £rst — and  dreadfid  is  the  hard  necessity — thon 
mnst  strike  down  the  guard. 

Jiol.  The  golilier  who  was  on  duty  herel 

Eh.  Yea,  him — else,  seeing  ihee,  the  alarm  will  be  instant. 

Jtof.  And  I  must  stab  that  soldier  as  I  pass)     Take  back  thy  dagger. 

Eh.  Bolla! 

Sol.  That  aotdier,  mark  me,  is  a  man.  AH  are  not  men  that  heoi  the 
tiuman  form.  He  refused  my  prayers,  rufiised  ray  gold,  denying  to  admit 
me,  till  his  own  feelings  bribed  him.  For  my  nalion's  safety,  1  would  not 
harm  that  man ! 

Eh.  Then  ha  must  with  us— I  will  answer  tor  his  safety. 

Rol.  Be  that  plainly  understood  between  us:  for,  whatc'cr  betide  onr 
enterprise,  I  will  not  riik  a  hair  of  that  man's  head,  to  save  my  heart-string* 
from  consuming  fire,  [Bxaml. 
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ScEKB  II. — FnABBo'g  TmC 

Pdubw  u  ditcmertd  m  a  couth,  in  diitiaitd  ilap. 

Pie.  {Tn  hit  iliep.]  No  mercy,  tndtor  I~Now  at  hii  heart  f— Stand  off 

theie,  jddI — Lei  me  ice  bim  blerd  I — Hat  ha  1  ha!— Let  me  hear  that 

gtoaa  agsin. 

EaltT  RoLLA  and  EltiU. 


£lv.  BdI  a  monieat's  paiue  majr 

Sol.  Go,  rsljre  to  joar  own  teat,  and  letnm  nnt  here — I  wiH  come  to 
;oii.     Be  tbou  not  knoim  in  Ihia  bunneu,  I  implore  joul 

Elv.  I  vill  withdraw  the  guard  that  vails.  [ExiL 

Bol,  Now  have  I  in  mj  power  the  accursed  dejtroyet  of  mj  eoontry'i 
peace :  yet  tranquilly  he  reita.     Qod  1  can  thlt  man  aleept 

Pit.  [in  hia  ilap.l  Airay  t  away  I  hideout  fieodt  I  Tear  not  my  buom 
thuat 

SoL  No :  I  waa  in  error — tie  balm  of  iweet  repoM  ho  nerer  more  can 
know.  Lwk  becCf  ambition'i  foola  I  ye,  by  wkose  inbnman  pride  the  bleed- 
ing lacriSce  of  nations  ia  held  ai  nothing,  behold  the  nit  of  the  guilty  ) — 
He  n  at  nty  mere}' — and  one  blow  t  ^^No  f  my  heart  and  hand  rflfiue  Che 
act:  fiolla  cannot  be  atiassauin  I  Yet  Elriia  must  be aaied J — [Appnadm 
&e  couchl]  Piiarro  I  amike  I 

Pii.  [Sfartjujj.]  Whol— Guard! 

Rol,  tipeak  not — another  word  ia  tby  death.  Call  net  for  md !  thia  arm 
■will  be  swifter  than  thy  guard. 

Pk.  Who  art  thou  J  and  what  ia  thy  will  ? 

HoU  I  am  thine  enemy  I  PeruTian  Bolla  I  Thy  death  ia  not  my  will,  or 
I  conld  have  tlain  thea  deeping. 

FU.,  Speak,  what  elael 

Rol.  Now  tbou  art  at  my  mercy,  answer  me  [  Did  a  Pemrian  ever  yet 
wrnng  or  injiuu  thoe,  or  any  of  thy  nationi  pidit  ihou,  or  any  of  Uij 
nation,  ever  jet  show  mercy  to  a  PeruTiaji  in  thy  powerl  Now  ehalt  thon 
feel,  and  if  lliou  hast  .1  heart  thon  'It  feel  it  keenly,  a  PeruTJan'e  reogeance  I 
—{Dropi  Iht  dat/ger  at  hiifeeL\  ITiere  1 

IHi.  Isitpossible!  [Walhi  atidt  <oiifoxinded. 

Rol.  Can  Pizarro  be  gorprised  at  thisl  I  thought  forgiTeneis  of  injuries 
had  been  the  ChtiitiDn'a  precept.    Thou  leeit,  at  leait,  it  is  the  Fenivian'i 

Pii.  Bolla,  thon  haat  indeed  gnrpilied — labdued  me. 

[H'liUi  aiidt  again  ai  m  irraoliUt  tiaugit, 

Si-ailtr  Bltika,  not  laing  FoasbOi. 

Etv.  Ii  it  done?  Ti  he  dead?— [5m>  Fiusbo.]  Howl  atill  Ufingl 
Then  I  am  loat  1  And  lor  you,  wretched  Pemviana  1  merey  is  na  more  1  0 
Bella :  treachetoug,  or  cowardly  t 

Pit  Hu«  !  can  it  be  that 
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Sel  Am)') — ElTirs  tpeab  ihe  knows  not  whati — [To  Bittbi.]  Leors 
ms,  I  conjure  you.  wiib  Fuuro. 

irt.  How  1  Eoila,  doil  thou  think  I  shall  retractt  or  that  I  meiinly  will 
deny,  thnt  in  thy  hend  I  placed  a  poniard  tn  bo  plunged  into  tiiHt  tyrant'i 
heart  1  Ko ;  my  aole  regret  it,  that  I  tnialed  to  diy  weakneu,  and  did  not 
Kiike  the  blow  myielf.  Too  Bsan  thou 'It  leant  that  mercy  to  that  man  ia 
direct  cruelty  to  all  thy  race  I 

Piz.  Guard  ]  quick  !  a  juord,  to  seize  this  &antic  woman. 

Etv.  Yea,  a  guard!  I  call  them  too  1  And  uon  I  know  they  11  lead  me 
to  my  death.  But  think  not,  Pizarro,  the  fury  of  thy  Sashing  eves  aW)  awe 
me  fiir  a  mouieut  1  Nor  think  that  woman's  anger,  or  the  flings  of  an 
injured  heart,  prompted  me  to  this  deaign.  No !  had  I  been  only  ituooDced 
so — thus  fiuling,  shame  and  remocie  would  w«gh  me  down.  But,  tlioagli 
defeated  and  destroyed,  as  naw  1  am,  such  is  the  greatnea*  of  the  esnie  that 
»rg«l  me,  I  shall  perish,  gtiHyiug  in  the  attempt,  and  my  last  brauh  of  Efe 
shall  apeak  the  proud  aroiral  of  my  purpose — to  have  rsseiud  miUiana  of 
innocenle  from  the  bloodlbitaty  tymnny  of  one — by  ridding  the  inmhed 
uoild  of  thee. 

Ral.  Had  the  act  been  noble  ai  the  moljie,  BoHa  wonld  not  hitTe  shnnk 
from  iti  performance. 

Pii.  Seize  tMi  discoTered  iieitd,  who  sought  la  kill  your  leader. 

Blv.  Touch  me  not,  at  the  pen]  of  your  souls ;  I  am  your  prisons',  and 
will  follow  you.  But  thou,  their  triumphant  lesdec,  fint  shall  hear  me.  Tet, 
first — for  thee,  Itolla,  accept  my  forgiveness  ;  even  had  J  been  the  Tictim  at 
thy  nobleness  of  heart,  I  should  have  admired  thee  for  it.  But  'twas  myaelf 
provoked  my  doom— thou  wouldsC  have  shielded  me.  Let  not  thy  cmitempt 
folh)w  me  to  the  grave.  Didst  thou  but  know  the  fiend-like  arts  by  which 
this  hypocrite  iirst  undermined  the  virtue  of  a  guileless  heart  I  how,  eren  in 
the  pioui  sanctuary  wherein  I  dwelt,  by  coimption  and  by  &aud  he  practised 
upon  those  in  whom  t  most  conlided — till  my  distempered  £uKy  led  me,  step 
by  step,  into  the  nbysa  of  guilt 

Pij.  Why  am  I  not  obeyed]    Tear  her  hence  I 

Elt.  Tispust — but  didst  ibon  knowmy  tlory,  Bolla,  thou  wnuldit  pi^  mb 

RoL  From  my  sonl  I  do  pity  thee  1 

Pil.  Viltaini  t  dmg  her  to  the  dungeon  ! — pnpaie  the  torture  instantly. 

Sh.  Soldiers,  bat  a  moment  more — 'tis  to  applaud  your  geneiaL     It  ia  to 

yes,  nek  me  with  the  sharpest  tortures  that  ever  ugonised  the  human  frame, 
it  will  be  justice,  Tes,  bid  the  minions  of  thy  fury  wrench  forth  the  sinews 
of  those  arraa  thai  have  caressed — and  even  have  defended  thee  !  Bid  them 
pour  burning  metal  into  the  bleeding  cases  of  these  eyes,  that  so  oft — oh, 
Uod! — have  hung  with  love  and  homage  on  iby  looks — then  nppraach  n» 
bound  on  the  abhorred  wheel— there  ghit  thy  savrge  eyes  with  the  convutsiTe 
spasms  of  that  dishonoured  bosom  which  was  once  thy  pillow  I — yet  will  I 
bear  it  nil;  for  it  will  be  justice,  all!  and  when  thou  shiJt  bid  tbem  t^r  roe 
10  my  death,  hoping  that  thy  unshrinkins  earn  May  of  hut  be  feasted  with 
[be  masic  of  my  cries,  I  will  not  utter  onii  shriek  or  groan  j  bat  to  ths  latf 
gasp  my  body's  rutience  shall  deride  thy  vengeance,  ai  my  soul  defies  thj 
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J^.  Hnreit  lliaa  tlie  wretch  whole  handi  vera  ereo  now  prepared  f-M 
nmrderl 

JtaL  Yu  I  and,  if  bar  acnuaeion  'a  &1ie,  tboa  wilt  not  (hiink  from  henring 
hei ;  if  true,  thy  barbarity  cannol  make  het  aulTer  the  pang*  thy  conscieDco 
mil  inflict  on  thee. 

Etv.  And  now,  fiirflweU,  world !— Rolla,  Girewell ! — fiireweli,  thon  con- 
demimd  of  Heann  I  [To  Piuuu>]  for  repentance  uid  Temoiw,  1  know,  wiU 
neier  touch  thy  hort. — We  »liaH  meet  anain.^Ha  1  be  it  thy  horror  here  to 
know  that  we  thail  meet  hBreafter !  And  when  thy  parting  hour  nppcoache* 
— bark  to  the  ktwll,  wbost  drendful  beat  ^vill  strike  to  thy  despairiiig  aoul. 
Then  will  Tibrate  on  thy  ear  the  cunei  of  the  cloiitentd  laint  frem  whom 
ihon  aiolest  ma.  Then  the  lait  ibiiaks  which  bnrat  from  my  motbcr'i  breiik- 
ing  keeft,  u  ihe  died,  appealing  to  her  God  against  the  ledocer  of  her  child ! 
Thui  the  bUxHtitifled  groan  of  my  murdered  brother — oiiudeied  by  thee,  fell 
monster  ! — aaekiiig  aloDement  for  hia  liatec'e  ruined  honour.  I  bear  them 
now  I  To  ma  dia  ncoUKti<m  '*  oudnai !  At  Htch  an  hour — what  will  it 
belo  theet 

Pit.  A  momeDt'*  mate  doW,  and  at  the  peril  of  your  lirea  

SIv.  I  have  apoken— and  the  hat  mortiil  &ailty  of  m;  heart  ia  pasaed. 
And  now,  with  an  nndaonted  ^irit  and  unshaken  firmueia,  I  go  to  meet  my 
deatiny.  That  I  eould  not  lire  nobly,  bai  been  Fiairro'i  net ;  that  I  will 
die  Dobly,  ahall  ba  my  own.  [Exit  gvardtd. 

Pit.  Bslla,  I  wouU  not  thmi,  a  uaciior,  isliaiit  and  Tenowned,  shouMit 
credit  the  ^a  tales  of  this  frantic  woman.  The  cause  of  all  thia  fury — oh  !  a 
wontOD  pueioa  for  the  rebel  youth  Alonio,  now  my  prianner. 

Rol.  Alonio  ia  not  now  thy  prisoner. 

Pii.  Howl 

Bal.  I  came  to  reacna  him — to  deceive  his  gtiard.  I  hare  aucceedsd ;  I 
remain  thy  priaonei. 

fit.  Alonzo  Bed  I  Is  then  the  lengeance  deaieit  to  my  haut  nerer  to  be 
gratified  1 


iUl.  Then,  PIhito,  aak  not  to  be  deemed  a  hero :  to  triiunph  o'er  ouraelvea 
is  the  only  conqueat  when  fbctoue  make*  na  claim.  In  battle,  uhance  may 
snstrh  the  laurel  from  thee,  or  chance  ma;  place  it  on  thy  brow  ;  but,  in  a 
contest  with  thyself,  be  rewilnte,  and  the  virtuous  impulse  mott  be  the  rktor. 

Pii.  Peruiian  t  thou  shalt  not  lind  me  to  ihee  ungrateful  or  ungeneroua. 
Eetum  to  your  counlrj-men — you  are  at  liberty. 

JM.  Thou  dost  act  in  this  as  honour  and  as  dnty  bid  thee. 

ftj.  I  cannot  but  admire  thee.  BolUx :  I  wuuld  we  might  be  frienda. 

Rol.  Farewell  1  pity  Elvira  I  become  the  friend  of  virtue— and  thou  wilt 
ba  mine.  [Sxil. 

Fii.  AmbidoD  I  tell  me  what  is  the  phantom  I  ban  followed  1  where  ii 
the  one  detigbt  which  it  hai  made  my  own  1  Uy  bme  ii  the  Diark  of  envy, 
my  loTe  the  dupe  of  treachery,  my  glory  eclipsed  by  the  boy  I  taught,  my 
revenge  defeatad  and  lebufced  by  tba  rude  honour  of  a  savage  foe,  before 
whnae  natire  dignity  of  soul  I  baie  sunk  confoDoded  and  subdued  1  I  would 
I  could  retrace  my  atepa  I— I  cannot.  Would  I  could  eyade  my  own  reSeo 
tku  1    'So  1  thonght  and  memory  are  my  bell  I  \Sxiit 
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ACT  V. 

BosBB  I. — A  Fomt.    In  Ae  haelgrovnd  a  Eal. 

CoKl  M  diimtertd  Uaninff  over  her  Child,  vio  U  laid  on  a  bid  of  laua 

and  mou. — A  Stona,  vWt  tiutuler  and  Ughlning. 

Cora.  0  Natore  I  thou  hast  not  the  atreiigth  of  love.    My  uiiiooi  «piril 

is  nntired  in  its  TXiaitli ;  my  wearied  Ahivering  frajUfi  nnka  under  it.     And 

for  thee,  my  bay,  when  Gdnt  beneath  thy  loTely  burden,  could  I  refuse  to 

giro  thy  Blumbers  that  poor  bed  of  leit  1     0  my  child  !  were  I  assured  thv 

£ither  breathes  no  more,  how  qnickly  would  I  lay  me  down  by  thy  dear  side  1 

— but  down — down  for  ever!— [TAutuin- and  ijjAteiUff.]     I  ask  thee  not, 

unpitying  ilorm !   to  abate  thy  cage  in  mercy  to  poor  Cora's  iruBeiT;  nor 

while  thy  thunders  spare  hta  ilumhera  will  1  disturb  in3' sleeping  caemb; 

thongh  Heaven  knows  I  wish  to  hear  the  voice  of  life,  and  fee]  that  life  ii 

near  me.     But  I  will  endure  all  while  what  I  have  of  reason  holds.     [Singi. 

Xes,  yes,  be  merciless,  thou  tempeit  dire ,' 

Unaw'd,  unshelter'd,  I  thy  fury  btare : 

1 11  bare  my  bosom  to  thy  forked  fire, 

Let  it  but  guide  me  to  Alonio's  gtave ! 

O'er  his  pale  corse  then,  while  thy  lightnings  glaze, 

}  11  press  his  clay-cold  Ups,  and  perish  there. 

But  thou  will  wake  again,  my  boy. 

Again  thon  It  die  to  life  and  joy — 

Thy  father  never!— 
Thy  laughing  eyes  wilt  meet  tie  ligli^ 
Unconscious  that  eternal  night 
Veils  his  for  ever. 
On  yon  green  bed  of  moss  there  lies  my  child. 
Oh :  ufer  lies  from  these  chilt'd  aims  apart ; 
He  sleeps,  sweet  lamb  I  nor  heeds  tbe  tempest  wild. 
Oh  !  sweeter  sleeps,  than  near  this  breaking  hearL 
Alns  I  ray  babe,  jf  thou  wouldst  peaceful  rest. 
Thy  cradle  must  not  be  thy  mother's  breast. 
Yet  thou  wilt  wake  again,  my  boy, 
Agnin  thou 'It  rise  to  life  and  joy — 

Thy  fether  never  I— 
Thy  laughing  eyci  will  meet  the  light, 
Dnconscioui  that  eternal  night 

Veils  his  for  ever.  {T&uiuUt  and  ItffAlnii^ 

Still,  itiU  implacable  t  unfeeling  elements !  yet  still  dost  thou  sleep,  my 
smiling  innocent!  0  Death!  when  wilt  thou  grant  to  this  babe's  motha- 
such  repose}    Sure  I  may  shield  thee  better  trom  (he  Biorm;   my  veil 

[  WaU  i^  u  m-appinp  htr  matiiU  and  htr  veil  over  hint,  Awno'f 
mU>  U  heard  in  C&«  dislanci. 
Alon.  Com! 
Qtra.  Hal  \aitm. 
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le  not  I    Ii  it  not  Alonio') 

Alon.  IStarer.']  Con  I 

Com.  It  ia — it  it  Alonio ! 

Alon.  [JflaTIr atiU.]  Cora!  mjlielOTedt 

Cora.  Alonio! — Here!  here  I — Alonio  I  [Runt  oaf . 

Enter  too  Sfanibb  Souiiibs. 

li(  Said.  I  tell  you  we  are  near  oat  out-poiti,  and  the  word  we  heard  jnat 
row  woi  the  conntereign. 

ind  Sold.  Well,  in  our  escape  from  the  oneniy,  to  h»Te  diecovered  th»ir 
secret  paia^e  ihrongh  the  rocki,  will  prore  a  lock;  chance  to  la.  Fiiarro 
will  reward  ub. 

In  Said.  Thii  way :  the  ann,  though  cloaded,  ii  on  our  left.— [/><n:«'ua 
tht  Chile.]     What  have  we  here!— A  child,  m  I  'm  a  Boldiec  1 

2iuj  Sold,  'Tis  a  tweet  little  babe  t  Now  would  it  be  a  great  chsrit;  to 
lake  Ihii  inbnt  from  ita  pagan  mother'i  power. 

Itt  Sold,  It  wanld  >o :  I  hare  one  at  home  shall  plaj  with  it. — Come 
along.  [ExeiM  mlh  ti4  CatLD. 

Cora,  pfitfotf.]  TMi  way,  dear  Alonio  1 

SunUr  CoBA,  vHX  ALomo. 
Now  am  I  right — there — theio— under  that  tree.  Wa«  it  porahle  the 
inatjnct  of  a  mother's  heart  conld  mistake  the  epotl  Saw  wilt  thou  look  at 
him  aa  ha  ileepa,  or  shall  I  hring  him  waking,  with  his  full,  blae,  laughing 
eyes,  to  welcome  yon  at  once  I  Yes,  ye* )  Stand  thou  there ;  I  'U  >nab£ 
him  from  hie  rosy  slumber,  blnshing  like  the  perfinned  mom. 

[SAe  rant  xp  (o  (Ae  tpot,  and/mJiTt^  anli/ llu  maiUU  and  mil,  vhiekthi 
teanfiom  tit  grarkd,  aiui  i/ti  Cbiui  goat,  thrith, 

Alon.  [Ruanijig  (a  hirJ]  Coral  my  heart's  beloTed! 

Cora.  He  is  gone ! 

Alon.  EtemdOodl 

Cora.  He  is  gone ! — my  child !  my  child  I 

Alon.  Where  didst  thou  leave  himt 

Cora.  \Dailiing  hrrulf  on  the  tpot]  Here  1 

Alon,  Ee  calm,  bcloTed  Cora  ;  he  has  waked  and  crept  to  •  little  distance  J 
we  shall  find  him.     Are  you  assured  this  was  the  spot  you  left  him  inl 

Corii.  Didnol  these  hands  m.-ikelhiil  bed  and  shelter  for  himl  and  is  not 
this  the  veil  that  covered  him! 

Ahn.  Here  is  a  hut  yet  unobserved, 

Cora,  Ha!  jee,  jes!  there  live*  the  savage  that  hai  robbed  mo  of  my 
child,— [BeaO  a(  Ifu  door.']  Give  me  back  my  child !  reilore  to  me  my  boy  ! 

Enter  I^is-OiaiS/ron  thi  ha. 
Lot-Cat,  Who  calls  me  from  my  wretthed  solitudel 
Com.  Give  me  back  my  child  I — [Com  into  lAe  kia  and  coKs.]  Fernando  ! 
Alon.  Almighty  powers!  do  ray  eyes  deceive  mel  Lu-Chsasl 
Lat'Caa.  Alamo,  my  beloved  young  fricDd  I 
AliM.  My  itvetol  initnictorl  [Bmbraeing' 
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SU  RZASBO.  [UT  ▼ 

Stonier  Cot^ 
Can.  Will  yon  emb«ee  tlu  nun  betbre  he  reitoret  my  hoy  T 
Aiaii.  AUi,  my  fiicDdl  in  vbkt  a  moment  of  miwr;  lio  we  meet! 
Com.  Yet  hi*  look  is  goodnesa  and  hnnanity.     Guod  old  man,  have  com- 
pBHian  ou  a  wntched  mother,  sbA  I  viil  be  your  aenaot  while  I  live.     Bat 
do  itot — br  pi^i  *i^  do  not  nj  jon  haT«  turn  not;  do  not  n^  you  1bt« 
Dot  leen  him.  \R<au  iMo  lit  vnxt 

Lat-Ciu.  What  isn  t^  Mul 

^Jmi.  Shaiimywiiit.  Jmt  mcQed  from  the  Spamaidi' piiion,  I  learned 
■he  had  Bed  to  thia  wild  fbreal.  Hearing  m;  Toice,  the  ten  the  child,  and 
Seir  to  meet  me :  be  vaa  left  tletpiiig  nndei  yonder  tree. 

.fimlcrCou. 

Lot-Cat.  Bov  1  did  yon  leare  himi 

Ctrm.  Oh,  yon  ve  right  I  light  ]  umnCural  mother  that  I  waa  [  I  lefl  my 
child,  1  fonook  my  imucentf  But  1  will  fly  to  the  eaith^s  bnnk,  but  I  will 
find  him.  [Aaat  iM. 

jffon.  ForgiTS  me,  lai-Caiu,  I  must  loUow  her;  for  at  night  I  aUempt 
bnTe  Bolla'i  reme. 

Z<u-C<u.  I  will  not  leaTe  thee,  AJoiiio.  Ton  mut  tiy  to  lead  her  to 
the  right:  that  way  Ilea  your  mmp.  Wait  not  my  infirm  Aepi:  1  fbUcrtf 
thee,  my  fciend,  [£i*ulL 

SamJL—ThtOnpillKlfatSfati.iahCamp.    I-t  At  laxhpmad  a  lorrmt, 

ottr  uUch  a  bridgt  iijbnttd  ig  afttUi  tret.    Tnmftlt  lousid  wiiktuL 
Ettltr  AiMAOOifillomd  bg  Houttsas,  Uadi»g  BOLU  in  diaiM. 

Aim.  Bear  him  almif ;  hii  noiy  mmt  be  &Im. 

SoL  Falw  I  Kolla  ntler  falMhood )     I  wonld  I  had  thee  in  a  deaert  whk 

thy  tioop  araimd  the^  and  I  but  with  my  iwDtd  in  this  niuhackled  band  t 

[TVcnpati  vitkomL 

Aim.  It  it  to  be  credited,  that  Holla,  the  renowned  FemTian  Iibeo,  ahoBld 
be  delected,  Uke  a  tpy,  ikulking  thnugh  our  camp  1 

Rot.  Bknlkingl 

Ab».  But  annrer  to  the  general ;  ho  ia  here. 
£a<<r  Pauiw. 

Fit.  Thd  do  I  ml  BoDat 

RaL  Oh,  to  thy  nvptiw,  DO  deabt  ■ 

Pit.  And  bonnd  toa  1 

BbL  Bo  fail,  thou  needeil  not  fcni  approaching  me. 

AliTi.  The  gnardi  earpriied  him  pawing  our  autpoat. 

Pit.  Selrafe  him  initanliy  I     Belieie  me,  I  regret  thii  innilt. 

Bol.  Yon  feel  then  aa  job  ought. 

Pit.  IfoT  can  I  broolc  to  lee  a  narrior  of  Eolla'i  &me  diurmed.     Acctpt 

this,  thaugh  it  hu  been  thy  enemy'i [Giva  a  ncord.]  The  Sponiarda  know 

the  couneiy  that's  due  to  lalour. 

Bol.  And  the  Fentiiani  how  to  forget  affence. 

Pii.  May  not  Oolla  and  Fiiano  cehk  to  be  foeal 

SaL  Vhen  the  Ks  diyidei  us;  yes  I     May  I  now  d^irtt 

Pit.  Ftaely. 


oflb^Google 


Siiier  Datiuj  and  SouiikBB,  wilA  Alokxo'b  Chiu>. 


Piz.  SOkirr,  impnulait  I     Se«t  thon  not-   ■  [PoiiUiiuf  (a  BoLU. 

Dav.  In  thrir  wsy,  they  fonnJ  k  P«ruTian  diild,  who  lerans 

Piz.  VDM  it  the  imp  to  me )     Bid  them  tou  it  iato  the  ks. 

Rol.  Gncioiu  Heneni  1  it  ii  Alonut's  child  t     Qitb  it  to  me. 

Pit.  Hh  !  Alorjo's  child  '.—[TaJla  Hi*  Chud.]  Welcom^  thon  tnuy 
hostage.     Now  AIodot  i>  again  mj-  prisoner  I 

Rul.  Thnn  wilt  not  keep  the  inGint  from  ila  mother  1 

Pit.  Will  I  not !  Wbst.  when  I  (hall  meet  Alonio  in  the  bMt  of  the 
Tictorio<u  light,  ihtnkeat  thon  I  ahntl  not  hsTo  *  cheek  upon  tha  tbIodi 
of  hia  heart,  when  be  ii  lerainded  that  a  word  of  mine  i>  this  ehild'a  dllil 

IWU  I  da  DDI  tmdertlond  thee. 

Pit.  Hy  Teogtmnca  hu  a  long  amnr  of  hate  to  aettla  with  Alonio  1  and 
tbi>  ^edge  axj  help  to  aeiila  the  amannt    [Gitt>  Vte  CatLo  In  a  SoLMkb.] 

Rol.  Man  I  Man  I  Art  thou  a  nmu  J  Cooldit  thoa  hurt  that  innocent!— 
By  Hcttien  I  it '»  nniling  in  thy  &cb. 

Pit.  Tell  me,  does  it  reiemble  Cora  I 

Mol.  Pirarro  1  thon  hait  let  my  hawl  on  fire.  If  thoa  dart  ham  that 
child,  thinlc  not  hia  htaod  will  Bink  into  the  barren  nnd.  Na  I  faithfol  to 
the  enget  hope  that  now  treinbles  in  thij  iadignant  heart,  'twill  me  to  llie 
common  God  of  natnie  and  humanity,  and  cry  alond  tat  Tengcanee  on  hia 
occuraed  dcetroyer'a  head. 

Piz.  Be  that  peril  mine^ 

Pol.  \TkTovingkinKlfathuftlL\  Bdold  me  at  thy  feet— ma,  BoUa! 
— me,  the  preserver  of  thj  life ! — me,  that  haTo  nerer  yet  bent  or  bowed 
before  creaied  man  1  In  humble  agony  I  idb  to  theo — provtiste  I  implore 
thee — bat  apare  that  child,  and  1  will  be  thy  ilaTe. 

Piz.  ItollA  !  itill  art  thou  free  to  go~thia  boy  remaini  with  me. 

Ral.  Then  wai  Ihia  aword  BeaTen'i  gift,  not  thine  1 — [Seun  tlu  Chiu).] 
Who  mOTci  one  alep  to  folio  V  me,  dies  upDn_  tha  apot.  r£xif  iFifi  Ue  Chiu). 

Piz.  Pursne  him  inwanily— but  spare  hia  life. — [Examt  Datilli  aaA 
Auiioaa  wi'fA  SoLnnis.]  With  what  &iry  he  defendj  himaelf  1  Ha !  lie 
fells  [hem  to  the  gnimd — and  now 

Rssnler  AuuoIIO. 
A  im.  Three  of  yoor  braie  soldiers  are  already  Tictima  to  yoor  command 

to  spare  thii  madman's  life ;  and  if  he  ones  gain  tha  thicket 

Pa.  Spare  him  no  longer. — [Exit  AutASBO.]  Their  gnus  mast  reach 
bim — beil  yet  eacape — holloa  to  those  hone—the  Pemviaa  aeei  ihem— 
and  now  ha  toma  among  tha  rocka — then  i>  bis  retreat  cat  oft — [E0LI.A 
n-oiMi  Ou  voodm  brid^  ovir  Ihi  calaraet,  punatd  b^  til  Soldikeh — lAtif 
fin  at  hits — a  Mot  itnixi  iist.]     Now  I — qcdckl  quick  1  seize  the  child  1 

[BoLLi  ttart/nm  tiu  n^  Iht  tnt  miieK  tupporU  tht  bridge,  tMd  r(> 
(mtl  by  th*  laeigrvwtid,  bearing  off  ti4  Coild. 
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D96  pizAERo.  [act  t. 

Rt^nter  AiiuoHO  aad  OiVittk. 

Altt.  B;  hell  t  he  hu  escaped  I— luid  with  the  child  unhpTt. 

Dav,  No — he  bcnri  his  death  with  him.  Believe  tne,  1  tan  him  itntclc 
npon  the  lide. 

Pin.  But  the  child  ii  raTed— AIqdzo'i  child  !  Oh  1  the  foriei  of  diiap 
painted  Tengeonce  I 

Ala.  Awaj  with  the  revenge  of  wordi — lei  ns  to  deedi !  Forget  not  we 
have  aeqaired  the  knowledge  of  the  secret  pass,  which  through  the  rocky 
ciiern'i  gloom  brings  yoa  at  once  to  the  etroaghold,  where  are  lodged  their 
HOmen  and  their  treaiurei. 

Pt!.  Right,  Almagro  t  Swift  u  thy  thonght,  draw  forth  a  daring  and  a 
choira  band — I  will  not  wait  for  nuniberi.  Stay,  Almagro  I  Valverde  ia 
informed  Elvira  dies  to-day  I 

Abs.  Heis— and  one  request  alone  she^^ 

Fii.  I  '11  hear  of  none. 

Aim.  The  boon  ia  imall — 'tis  but  for  the  noviciate  habit  which  yon  fint 
beheld  her  in— ahe  wishes  not  to  suffer  in  ihe  gaudy  trappings  which  remind 
her  of  her  fhame. 

Pii.  Well,  do  aa  thoa  wilt— but  tell  Valverde,  at  our  return,  a»  hia  life 
(hall  answer  it,  to  let  me  hear  that  she  ii  dead.  [Exeunt  leverall^. 

SCESE  III. — AtALTBA'S  TeuC 

Enter  ktiLiBii/oUoiced  iy  CoB:i  and  Alobb). 

Cora.  Oh  I  avoid  me  not,  Ataliba  I  To  whom,  hut  to  bet  kuig,  it  the 
wretched  mother  to  address  her  griefs?  The  gods  retiise  to  hear  my  prayenl 
Didnot  my  Alonio  fight  for  thee  1  and  will  '         -  ■       -    ■ 

restore  him  to  me,  one  day  fight  thy  battles 

AlOTi.  Oh  !  my  luffering  iove — my  poor 
wound'st  our  sovereign's  feeling  soul,  and  nc 

Cora.  Is  he  our  sovereign,  and  has  he  no 
child) 

Ata.  When  I  reword  desert,  or  can  relie' 
real  glory  of  a  king — when  I  hear  them  suffe 
the  impotence  of  all  mortal  power. 

SoUiurt.  [IFiC^DKt.]  BollaJ  Boltal  Kollaj 

Ealer  Kolla,  Ueediag,  ailA  IM  Caii,D,/oKoirBi  iy  Percttan  Soldiebs. 

liol.  Thy  child  I  [Giva  lit  Child  titto  CoOA'a  ama,  and/aili. 

Cora.  Oh,  God  I  there 't  blood  npoa  him  I 

Jto!.  'Tis  my  blood,  Cora  1 

.^'oit.  RoUa,  thou  dieil  1 

Scl.  For  thee,  and  Cora.  [Diet. 

Enter  Ouio. 

Ora.  Treachery  has  revealed  our  asylum  in  the  rocki.  Even  now  the  foe 
usnils  the  peaceful  band  retired  for  protection  there. 

Al<rri.  Lose  not  a  moment '.  Soldiers,  be  quick  '.  Your  wives  and  chil- 
dren cry  to  you.  Bear  our  loved  hero's  body  in  the  van:  'twill  raise  the 
fury  of  OUT  men  to  madness.  Now,  fell  Pizarro  1  the  death  of  one  of  as 
isneati     Away]     Be  the  word  of  assault,  Eavenge  and  Rollal 

[Extwtt.     Chatyt. 
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Sonn  IV. — A  Rtcai  ammg  lAe  Soda. 
E*ltr  FiUBBO,  AudiOBO,  Vit^tebus,  and  SpAinaD  SaLMma. 
Pic  WeU  I  if  nuTsiinded,  we  oiuBt  periah  in  th«  centre  of  tbem.    Whei« 
do  Bolla  asd  Alonio  bide  tb«ir  heada  ) 

Enter  Alokzo,  Oubo,  muf  FmuriAn  W.uibiobs. 
jjion,  AlonzD  oniwen  (taa,  and  AlDtiza'i  avoid  ahall  apea):  for  Eolla. 
Pt:.  Thoa  knoweit  the  advantage  of  tbj^  numbeis.  Thou  dsreal  not  un^f 
&ce  PiziuTO. 

^ios,  PErni-iaiu,  itir  not  ■  man  I     Be  thia  contest  oiily  onn. 
Fit.  Spaniflidjl  obierva  ye  llie  lame. — \Charge.     Theg  fiokt.     AliMrao'B 
tKi^d  u  brokdij  and  At  u  beat  dovn.']     Now,  traiCorj  to  tiij  heart  1 

[At  Ihit  motntst  Elttba  tnttri,  habiUd  at  tektn  PlUBBO  firtl  behild 
htr.  Fjzabbo,  appalled,  tiaggtn  back,  kvisvi  rawwi  iht  figU, 
and  dagt  iut.    lavd  ihavu/ron  tie  futinusB. 

EtiUr  Atauba. 


Vol.  BlviiH  will  eonfua  I  saied  her  life;  ahe  hu  aavgd  thine. 

Alan.  Fear  Dot.     Ton  are  aafe.  [SFAHiABra  lay  dosn  Iktir  aiiiu. 

Eh.  Valverde  speJu  the  tnithj  nor  could  he  think  to  meet  ma  here.  An 
Rwful  impolie,  which  m;  aenl  eould  not  reuit,  impelled  me  hither, 

Alon,  Noble  Blyiia  [  my  preiener !  How  can  I  apeak  what  I,  Atalibo, 
and  hi!  reacned  conntiy,  owe  to  thee!     If  amid  this  grateful  natton  thou 

Mil.  AloDio,  no  >  the  dettioatioa  of  my  fiitare  life  is  fiicd.  Humbled  in 
peniteoee,  I  will  endeaTom'  to  atone  the  guilt;  errora,  which,  howerer 
maiked  by  shallow  cbeerfubieB,  hare  long  coniunied  my  aecrel  heart. 
When,  by  my  nifieringi  pniified  and  penitence  aincere,  my  tool  ihall  dare 
addreu  the  Throne  of  Mercy  in  behalf  of  olhera,  for  thee,  Alonie,  for  thy 
Cntn,  and  thy  child,  for  thee,  then  Tiitaoui  monnrch,  and  the  innDcent  mcs 
:hnit  reigneet  aver,  shiJl  Elyira'a  prnyera  nddresa  the  God  of  Nnture. — Val- 
Tcrde,  yon  have  preaerved  my  life.  Cheriah  humanity,  avoid  the  foul  cs- 
Knp]e3  thou  hoH  viewed.— Spaniarda,  returning  to  your  native  honii',  assure 
your  raters  they  mistake  the  road  to  glory  or  to  power.  Tell  them  that  the 
purfuitt  of  avarice,  conquest,  and  ombitioii,  never  yet  made  a  people  happy, 
ur  a  nation  greoC 

[CaiU  a  loot  n/asong  on,  Un  dead  lodi/  ef  PiZAitso  ai  alie  pasna,  and 
exit     t'/ouruh  nf  (mnped.     Yalverdi,  Alhasbo,  anil  Sfadibq 
SoLniERS,  exmiil,  bearing  off  FiZAnao's  body. 
Alet.  Ataliba  I  think  not  I  wish  to  check  ihe  voice  of  triumph,  when 
I  entreat  we  first  may  pay  the  tribole  due  to  our  loved  RoUn'a  memory. 

[A  Molrmn  mareA.  Proeniwn  qf  VxRtsvun  Soldiebs,  bearing  IloLi.i'B 
body  on  a  Ww,  mrroimdfd  by  military  tropliia.  The  Pbiests  anJ 
PaiKSTEBSia  aOending  chant  a  dirge  over  the  He!-.  Alouzo  and 
COBA  hitil  on  either  tide  of  il,  aad  Ha  Eolla'b  taiuli  in  tiient 
agmig.     TAe  aaiain  ilosly  detcendt. 
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Bbk  yet  mpmua  hai  atill'd  ha  thnblmg  finr. 

Or  meianchoiy  wiped  tbe  giatefnl  tor, 

WhiU  e'en  the  miienM  of  il  sinking  jtate, 

A  mmairh'i  danger,  and  a  nation't  &te, 

OavmiBiid  not  now  your  eyej  widi  grief  to  floir, 

Lm  ia  a  baubling  rnDthtr^i  nearer  m  ; 

What  mom]  lay  aholT  poetry  reheanc^ 

Or  how  ihall  elocution  ponr  the  rerae 

fio  iweetly,  thU  ill  niuiic  ihall  jepaf 

The  loYed  iUuiion  which  it  drivei  avayt 

Mine  il  the  toik,  to  ri^d  ciutom  due, 

Te  me  nngnitefuL  na  'tia  horah  to  you, 

To  ami  the  woik  the  Dagie  icene  hiB  wros^t. 

To  lODie  the  mind  that  hroodg  in  peniim  thoi^ili^ 

To  icBie  leflectiDB,  which,  in  ihwnt  immaa, 

Still  lingen  rmmng  on  the  recent  tbemea^ 

Attention,  en  with  contemplation  tired. 

To  tatn  &iHa  all  that  pieiued,  &aiB  all  tbatfiisd; 

To  weaken  leuou  Bbougly  now  impreia'd. 

Mine  LH  the  taflk;  and  be  it  mine  to  ipare 

The  Hliila  that  pant,  the  grieb  thej  ue,  to  ihate; 

Let  me  with  no  unhallow'd  jest  dside 

The  ngh,  ^t  iweet  cimpuiion  owna  with  pri^ — 

The  ugk  of  csmlbM,  la  alHktion  dear. 

That  kiuliMa  beate^  and  nttoe  Ioth  to  lu«. 

S'ta  gaj  Thalia  vill  not  now  nfuie 

Tbii  gtatla  hom^e  to  her  luter-iBiue. 

0  ye,  who  liitan  to  the  phiutivc  main. 
With  Btcange  enjo^rment,  ajid  with  laptmnB  paia, 
Vhe  eat  ubt*  fide  the  Stnugat'i  lone  deapak. 
And  HalWa  aMlad,  aad,  nmonaful  aaa, 
Boei  BoUa'i  pan  auction  leti  excite 
The  iiiui|«i«iiiiii  "yi'*'  of  ddight ) 
Do  Ooim'i  ieai^  which  beat  withixit  oontral. 
With  leaa  lolioitade  engron  tbe  fonl  1 
Ah,  no  t  jour  minda  with  kindred  nel  approre 
Slaternal  feeling,  and  heroic  lare. 
Ton  matt  approve :  ^rben  man  eoiiti  b^nr. 
In  tempemte  dimea,  or  midat  drear  waite*  tf  auoir. 
Or  where  the  ular  tiiea  inceaiant  Sma, 
Thy  lawa,  all-powerful  Nature,  are  the  auM: 
Yaiiily  the  mphiat  boaati  he  can  eipUa 
The  cautci  of  thy  miiversal  ceigti — 
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EPILOGUE. 

Hon  vtdnly  vould  bia  coM  premmptaoiu  ut 
DiiprovB  th;  genenl  mipice  o'er  the  beut : 
A  voice  prixJaims  thg«,  ibat  wa  mmC  belisTC — 
A  Toicf,  Ihal  nucly  gpealu  not  to  deceivs; 
Tlint  Toice  poor  Cora  heard,  and  cloaelj  preai'd 
Her  d^irling  in^t  to  her  ffnrful  breaet ; 
Dialtacied  dared  the  bloodj  5eld  to  tieod. 
And  sought  Alonio  Ihrougb  the  beapa  of  dead, 
EflgeT  to  cntch  tho  malic  of  hia  breath, 
Though  (altering  in  the  Bgonia  of  denlh. 

And  dnsp  hit  btnom,  thoogb  it  itnam'd  with  gore; 
That  voice  Ino  Rolls  heard,  and,  gnatl;  bmte, 
Hii  Conk's  dearest  tieaiun  died  to  •avs ; 
Gaie  to  the  hopeleai  pareat'i  anna  her  ffhild. 
Beheld  her  tranaporti,  and,  expiring,  ainiled- 
Thnt  voice  we  hear— oh:  be  iti  wffl  obej'd I 
'Tis  vnloar'i  impnlse,  and  'tii  lirlDe'i  bH- 

To  sll  that  henvcDlf  piety  inipir«a. 

To  oil  that  praiae  lepeau  through  lengthen'd  yean. 

That  honour  lanctifiea,  and  time  leverea. 
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VERSES 
MEMORY   OF   GARRICK. 


To  the  right  hencmnbia  Codiites9  Sfhoib,  whose  spprobBtion  and 
esteem  were  jiutlj  conaideted  hj  Mb.  QakbiOc  u  the  highest  panegyric  hii 
talents  or  coaduct  could  acqmra,  thu  impeifect  tiibate  to  his  memor;  ii,  with 
gnat  deference,  inscribed  by  her  ladj^ip'a  meet  obedient  humble  eerrant, 

Marei  2Ett,  ITTB.  RtOBABD  BuBBin  SBUUtur. 


If  dTing  eicellence  deserrea  a  tear. 

If  fond  remembrance  still  is  cheriah'd  here, 

Can  we  perast  to  bid  jonr  aorrowe  flow 

For  febled  niff'ren  and  delndia  woel 

Or  with  quaint  smites  dinnisa  the  plaintiTe  itodn. 

Point  the  quick  jeit — indnlge  the  comic  naa — 

Era  jet  to  buried  Rosdus  wb  assign 

One  kind  regret — one  tiibnlary  line  1 

His  tame  requires  we  act  a  tenderer  pert  i 
His  memory  claims  the  tear  yon  gave  bii  artl 

The  aenenl  loice,  the  meed  of  mournful  tok^ 
The  splendid  sorrows  that  adom'd  his  hearse, 
Tbe  throng  that  moum'd  as  their  dead  £iTDurite  pa« 
The  gnaed  respect  that  dum'd  him  to  the  last, 
■While  Shakespere's  image  ftom  its  tallow'd  base 
Seem'd  to  prescribe  tbe  grave,  and  point  the  plat?, — 
Nor  these, — nor  all  tha  sad  regrets  that  flow 
Prom  fond  fidelity's  domeatic  woe, — 
So  much  are  Garrick's  praise — so  much  his  duo — 
As  on  this  spot — one  tear  heslow'd  by  you. 

Amid  the  hearts  which  seek  ingenuous  &me. 
Our  toil  attempts  tbe  moat  precarious  cEaiml 
To  him  whose  mimic  pencil  wins  tht  priie, 
Obedient  Fame  immortal  wreaths  supplies ; 
Wbate'er  of  wonder  Beynolds  now  may  rais^ 
Raphael  still  boasts  contemporary  prsiae  ; 
Each  daazling  light  and  gaudier  bloom  subdoed. 
With  nndiminish-d  awe  hU  works  are  view'd ! 
E'an  Beauty's  portrait  wcara  a  softer  prime, 
Tonch'd  bj  the  tender  band  of  meUewing  Time. 
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TZBSXS  TO  THE  UEUORT  OF  lUBUCK. 

Tlw  puimt  Benlptar  awsi  ui  hninblBr  pu^ 
A  ruder  toil.  And  more  ln«hBnic  Krt ; 
iCoDtent  vitii  ilov  uid  limoioui  ■troks  to  traca 
Tha  lingeriDg  liot,  and  mould  ths  tird;  grace : 
Bal  once  aduered — tkough  barbnroiu  vnck  o'arthnw 
The  Mcred  ftue,  and  Ur  iti  gloriei  loir. 
Tat  ihall  the  Kolptimd  niia  liia  to  ia.j, 
Oiaced  h;  defMt,  and  wDnhipp'd  in  decaj; 
Th'  endunng  recoid  btan  the  artjit'i  nomi^ 
Damandi  Mi  lumoun,  and  auerti  hit  bmo. 

Euperior  hopea  the  Foet'i  bosam  Gee; 
0  proud  diitinction  of  the  ucred  \jn  I 
Wida  ai  th'  iupiring  Fhcebua  darti  hii  i^, 
DiffiuiTa  iplaidinir  gildi  hii  Totaij*!  Uj. 
Vhalliai  the  aang  heroic  woet  rehearae, 
Tith  apiB  gmidaur,  and  the  pomp  of  Taiae; 
Or,  fimdlj  pj,  with  niuunbitiaiu  guile, 
Attempt  no  priia  but  bvouring  beaniy'i  imila ; 
Or  bear  dejected  ta  the  lonely  grove 
The  loit  despair  of  unpreToiling  love,— - 
Whate'er  the  theme — throogh  ererj  age  and  dime 
Gongenia]  peuioni  meet  th'  according  rhyme; 
The  pride  of  glory — pity''  ligh  lincere — 
Tonth'i  asiliHt  hluah — and  beauty'i  Tirgin  tear. 

Such  i»  their  meed — their  honour*  tbu  aecuie, 
Whole  art!  yield  objeeU,  and  whoie  vorki  endure: 
The  Actor,  only,  ahrinki  from  Time'i  avard; 
Feeble  tiadition  ii  hit  memory*!  guard ; 
By  whoM  bint  breath  hii  meriti  miut  abide, 
UnTouch'd  by  proof — to  luhetanca  unallied  1 
B'sn  matchUii  Oarrick'i  art,  to  heav'n  reiign'd. 
No  fii'd  eSbct,  no  model  leaves  behind  I 


i  Blleiitinn,  and  a  mute  apphiuie; 

bat  marki,  wiih  force  and  faeliDg  fcanghl, 

ji  ulence,  and  a  will  in  thought; 

jui  <peech,  whose  pure  at"  '"     -'  -  -- 


c,  Ksrce  cocteu'd  iti  own; 
Ai  light  &om  gent  aiaumei  a  brighti^r  ray. 
And  clothed  with  orient  huei,  tntnicendi  the  day  t 
Paaoon'i  wild  break— and  frown  thatawei  the  Kna^ 
And  every  charm  of  gentler  eloquence — 
All  periahahle  1  like  th'  electric  fire. 
But  itrilie  the  frame — and  si  thsy  ttiika  expire ; 
InccDfe  b»  pure  a  bodied  flame  to  hear. 
It!  fragrance  charmt  the  lente,  and  blende  with  aib 

Where  then — while  gunk  in  cold  decay  ho  lie*. 
And  pale.edipae  fo   ever  (eili  thote  ayes — 
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VEBSEB  TO   THE  KEUOfil  OF 

Vher«  ii  the  bleat  memorial  that  cnsiires 

Onr  Gairick'a  &me  1 — whose  ii  tlie  tnutl — 'Tii  joaa. 

And  0 1  b;  ererf  charm  bu  art  e»ay'd 
To  Kwlh  your  carei  I — by  eTery  grief  allay'dJ 
By  tha  hubfi'd  wonder  wnicb  hii  accenti  drew  t 
By  hia  lost  paning  tear,  repaid  hy  you  I 
By  all  thow  thoughts,  which  many  a  diitsnt  night 
Shall  matk  bii  memory  with  a  >ad  delight  I 
Still  in  your  bearts'  dear  record  hear  hit  name ; 
Cherish  the  keen  regret  that  lifta  hii  feme; 
To  you  it  i>  l>equeaiii'd,^aiMrt  tha  trust, 
Ana  to  his  worth — 'tis  all  yeu  can — be  just 

What  more  ia  due  from  sanctifying  Time, 
To  cheer^I  wit,  and  many  a  fevour'd  rhyme, 
O'er  hi>  graced  urn  shaU  bloom,  a  dialhlewi  wreath. 
Whose  hloaiom'd  iweets  shaU  deck  the  mask  beneath. 
For  these,— when  Sculpture's  Totive  tail  shall  rear 
The  due  memorial  of  a  Insi  so  dear — 
0  loielieit  mourner,  gentle  Mnae  I  b«  thine 
Thepleaaing  woe  to  guard  tbe  Uuiell'd  ahiina. 
As  F^mcy,  ^t  by  SupeistitJOD  led 
To  roam  Jie  mansioni  o[  tbe  sainted  dead. 
Has  view'd,  by  shadowy  ere**  nnfaithfiil  ^oom 
A  weeping  cherub  on  a  maityi's  tomb — 
So  thou,  sweet  Muse,  hang  o'er  his  iculptuied  Inei, 
With  patient  Hoe,  that  loves  the  lingering  tear; 
With  thoughts  that  mourn— nor  yet  desire  relief; 
With  meek  regret,  and  fond  enduring  grief; 
With  looks  that  speak — Ha  never  shall  ratum  t 
Cbilliug  thy  tender  boaom,  clasp  his  um ; 
And  with  suft  sighs  disperte  th'  irrevereud  dnit 
Which  Time  ma;  ilrew  npon  hii  laaei  biut. 
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IHI 

SPEECHES 

EIGHT  HONOHBABLE 

RICHARD  BRINSLEY  SHERIDAN, 

EDITBD  BY 

A   CONSTITUTIONAL  FRIEND. 

Htm  and  ia*dK»M  Library  Edttimt,  eompltle  in  S  VoU,  Sso,  »  txtn 
eMk  boardi,  (ori^tuUly  publiiAid  at  2L  St.),  lum  rtiwsd  la  ISt. 


"  Whsterer  Slieridsn  hu  done,  hai  been,  jxir  ixedUna,  alwaji  the  belt 
rf  iM  kind.  He  hu  -written  the  but  comedy  (School  for  Scandal),  the  best 
dnma  (the  Duenna},  the  beet  farce  (the  Critic),  aDd  the  but  addren  (M odo- 
logiw  OB  Qarrick) ;  and,  to  cromi  all,  delivered  the  very  best  ontion  (tlie 
fnuoiu  Begmn  Speech)  ever  conceiTed  or  heard  in  this  couatry." — Byron. 

No  ipeachei  baTO  erer  contained  a  greater  degree  of  the  tme  fire  of  elo- 
qnence,  or  pcodoced  maTe  eflect  npon  the  andjton,  than  Choie  of  Sheridin. 
Ur.  Bnike  declared  hie  apeech  on  the  Begnm  Princeues  of  Oude,  to  be  "  the 
no(t  aitoniihing  eSbrt  of  eloquence,  argument,  uid  wit  united,  of  which 
there  wai  any  record  or  tradition."  Ur.  Poi  uid,  "  All  that  he  had  ever 
heard,  all  that  be  hod  ever  read,  when  compared  with  it,  dwindled  into 
nothing,  and  Taniihfld  like  vapour  before  the  aim."  And  Ur.  Pitt  acknaw 
ledged  "  tbat  it  nTpaued  all  the  eloquence  of  ancient  and  modem  times,  and 
poweued  BTerything  that  genial  or  art  could  furnish,  to  agitate  and  control 
the  baman  mind." 

HBR&T  a  BOHN,  lOEE  8TEEST,  COTEHT  QABDBH. 
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